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‘The Ranch at the Wolverne
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CHARLIE FOX ARRIVES AT T
RUN THE PLACE—HE

DENCE OF CATTLE THEFT.

I

HE COVE AND HELPS MARTHY
SOON DISCOVERS EVI-

—

1l Synopais—Mnrthy and Jaze

oduents. At the time the story
alternoon with Marthy.

nlght wt e MoacDonald ranch
cotue fimmn friends. Jere dies and

yowen made a bare living out of their ranch at the Cove on Wolverine
etk In the mountain runge country of ldaho,
_H MucDaonalls, living severnl miles away, have n daughter, Billy Loulse,
‘ now about nineteen yeors old, whom Marthiy hos secrotly helped to

A snowstorm comes up, and oo her way home
the girl meets nn interesting stranger,

Mellke, ploneers, have for fwenty

Thelr nelghbors, ‘the

opens Billy Louire I8 sponding the

who s Invited to stay over
Ward Warren and Billy Loulse he
Murthy buries his body withont aid,

CHAPTER lll—Continuad,
i

“Yom maw mommie, of courpge
came from bhome?

“No, 1 @€ld not. I got ns far as the
areclk and@ saw TNlue's tracks coming
down, 50 1 just sort of teniled nlong,
gcoing Jt wos mommilc's danghter T felt
mont Iy talking to,”

“Sommb¥s daughter” laogbed o 1t-
tle and !nsllu-'{lw-ly made a change In
the subjedt.

“I've got to go In and wash the
dishes”” she mid, stepplog back fromn
hita. “Of conrse nothing was done In
the eabin, and I've been dolneg n little
houseclenning. .1 guess the dishwater
i hot by this time—if it hasn't all
'j(li:“ll HALE LA Y Y

Ward, a2 0 mutter of course, tled his
horge to the fenco and went into the
oabin with ber. He also asled her to
elake Wim to a digh towol, which she
dld after a good deal of rommaging,
He stood with his hat on the back of
his head, n cignrette between his lps,
and wiped the dishes with mueh ap-
parent enfoyment. He objected strong-
iy to Billy Loulse's nssertion that she
meant to rorub the foor, hbut when he
found her guite obdurite he changed
hia method withont in the least degree
ylelding his point, though for diplomat-
4o reasons he appeared to yield,

He carried water from the creek and
filled the teakettle, the big Iron pot and
Both palls. Then, when Billy Loulse
bad turmed her bac'. upon him while
abe locked In a dark corver for the
mop, be puddenly soized hoer under the
arma abd lifted her upon the table, and
before she had finlahod her astonighed
guapings he caught up a pail of water
And gloshed It upon the floor under her,
Then he grinned in Lis triumph.

Billy Lounise gave n-squeal of constor.
nation and then sat absolutely still,
#taring ronnd eyed throngh the door-
way.
gpomposure wan slightly Jurred
fwisted his Hpa amusedly,

“Fello,”™ he sald after n few blank
peconda. *Yon missed some of it, didn't
you® FHia tone waa mildly commiser-
‘ating. “Will you come In?”

“Neo-t, thauk you, I don't believe 1
S wiIL" The speaker looked In, however,
saw DBilly Lounise perched upon the ta-
ble nud took off hie hat. He was well
plasterad with dirty water that ran
down snd left streaks of mud behind,
*1 must have got off the road,” he said,
*'m looking for Juson Mellke's ranch.”

Bllly Louiso tucked her fecl farther
‘mader her gkirla and continued to stare
| dubly.

You

and

Caught Up a Pall of Water and
Sloshed It on the Floor.

lely between her and the strunger
that his broad shoulders guite hid
from the man's curious stare,
*“You've struck the right place” he
d calmly. *“This is it." He pleked
another pall of water and sloshed It
i the wet floor to rinse off the mud,
! h-——Mre, Mellke in?' One could
18 Accuse the young man of craning,
pE he certainly dld try to get another
impse of the person on the table and
il becnuse of Ward, \
s down In the meadow,” Blly
Ngise murmured.
ff Bha's down i the meadow,"” Ward
" eated (o the bespatierad young man.
IF' Just go dowh past the stuble and

'['l . N - .--“.._" -
1

]

Ward stepped  back—oven I:la‘

Ward, glaneing at her from |
[ the corner of his ayoes, stepped consld- [ -

follow on down'— he waved a hand
vauguely before he took up the broom
again. “You'll find her, all right," he
added . encouragingly,

“Ob, Ward! That must be Marthy's
nephew. What will he think?”

“Doea it matier such o deuce of a
lot what he thinks?" Ward went on
with his interrupted serubbing,

“I'm awfully gind be came, nnyway,”
snld Billy Louise. I won't bave to
stay all nlght now, 1 was going to.”

“In that ease the youug mun s wel-
come 08 0 gold mine, Iere they come

he and Mrs, Martin, You'll have to
introduce me; T have never met the
lady.” Ward hastily returned the mop
to ite corner, rofied down his sleeves
aod plcked up bis gloves, Then he
stepped outslde and wanited bheslde Dilly
Louise, looking not in the least like
man who has Just wiped a lof of dishes
and secubbiod o floor

The nephesw, striding along behind
Marthy and showing head and | bhoul-
ders above ber, seemed not to resent
any nttle mischance, such as muddy
water flirted upon him from a broom,
He grinoed reminlecently ns he camoe
up, shook hands with the two of them
and did not let his glunece dwell too
lang or too often upon By Louige nor
too briefly upon Ward.

When Ward went to the stable after
Bloe hulf an bour later Charlie Fox
went with him. His manner when they
wore nlane was different, not so exub-
erantly cheerful—more frauk and prac-
teal.

“Honest, it floo.cd me completely to
see what that poor old woman has heen
up agninst down here,” he told Warren,
stafling tobacco into a silver rimmed
briar pipe while Ward saddled Riue
“I don't know a deuce of a Jot about
thig ranch game, but if that old lady
{enn put it across I guess T ean wabble
| along somehow, Too bad the old man
c.shied In jJust now, but Aunt Marthn
(a8 good ns tald me he wasn's much
| foree, 50 maybe 1 ean play n lone hand
here us ensy as T could have done with
[ him,"

_ Afterward, wher Ward thought it
over, he remembered gratefully that
Charlle Fox had refrained from at-
tempting any discussion of Billy Louise
or from asking uny questions even re-
| tnotely personal, He knew enough abont
| men to appreciate the tactful silences
of the strapger, and when Bllly Loulse
[on the way home predieted that the
nephew was going to be a success Ward

| were rensons why this particiiar sub-

heen up the gorge nor had any one
come to the ranch while T was gone.
80 you see, Miss Loulse, here's n very
pretty mystery.”

“You think they were driven off,
don't yon?" RBllly Louvise asked a (ues:
tion with the words and mnde a state-
ment of It with her tone, which was a
trick of hers

Charlie Fox shook his head, but his
eves did not complete the dendal. “Miss
Loulse, I'd work every other theory to
death before 1'd admit that possibility
1 don’t know all of my nelghbors so
very well, but I should hesitate a long,
long time—"'

“It needn’t bhave been a nelghbor.
There are lots of strange wmen passing
through the country. Did you look for
tracks "

“1 did not, 1 didn't want to admit
that possibility. 1 decline to admit it
now.” ‘The chin of Charlle Fox sqnar-
ed perceptibly, so that Billle Loulse
caught a falnt resemblance to Marthy
in his face. “I gsaw o man accosed of
a theft once,” he anld. *“The evidence
wag—or seemed-—-absolutely unassalla.
bie. And afterward he was exonerat
el completely. It wus just a horrible
mistnka. DBot be left school under &
ciond, His life was ruined by the
blunder., 1'd have to know absolutely
before 191 acense any one of stealing
thoge calves, Miss Loulse. 1'd have to
see them in o man's corral, with hls
brand on them-—I belleve that's the

way s done out here-and even
thon
“Where have you looked?' There

Ject was palufual to Billy Louise, “And
are yon sure they dido't get out of
that pasture and wander on down the
Cove, among all those willows? It's a
perfect Jnngle away down., Are you
sure they aren't with the rest of the
vattle? 1 don't see how they could
leave the Cove unless they were driv-
en out”

“Yea, I thought of that—strange as il
may seem'”  Charlle's volee wus unof-
fended. On the contrary, he seemed
glad that she took 20 keen an Interest
In his ofMuirs. “It has been a weelk,
yon know, gince they flew the coop. 1
did hunt every foot of that Cove twlee
over. I drove every hoof of stock up
and corraled them and made sore these
four were not in the herd. Then I
hunted through every inch of that wil-
low jungle and all along the bluff and
the river, Miss Louise, 1 put in three
doys at It, from =unrise till It was too
ilnrk to see. Then 1 began riding out-
glde. There isn't a trace of them any-
where, I had just bought them from
Beabeck, you know, I drove themn
home, and becauvse they were tred,

And I'll keep a good

and ol around.
loakout for the enlves”

the uneonscions patronage of her tone.
That Charlie Fox did not, but accept-
od the spirit of helpfuloess io
words, Hfted him out of the small na-
tured class.

“It's awfully good of you," he sald.
“You know a lot more about the bovine
nature than I do, for all 1 put in every
spare minute studying the subject. I'm
faking four different stock Journals
now, Miss Louise. I'll bet | know a lot
more about the different straing of va-
riour breeds than you d6, Miss Cattle
Queen. But I'm beginnlog to seo that
we only know what we learn by ex-
perfence. I've a new book on the gub-
Ject of hieredity of the cattle. I'm go-
Ing home and see if Heabeck hasn't
stimbled vpon a strain that can be
traced back t9 your nntive mountain
sheep.”

Billy Lonise laughed and snid good-
by and stood leaning over the gate
watching him as he zigzagged up the
hill, stopping his horse often to breathe
She began to wonder, then, about those
calves, Vented and not rebranded,
they would be easy game for any man
who first got his own brand on them
She meant to get a description of themn
when she saw Charlle agaln—it was
ke his Innocence to forget the most
essential detulls—and she meant to
keep her eves open. If Charflie were
right about the calyes not belug any-

“If You'll Let Down the Bars, Mr. Fox,
"Il Hit the Trail.”

where in the cove, then they had been
driven out of it, stolen. Billy Loulse
turned dejectedly away from the fence
und went down to a ghiady nook by the
creek, where she had always llked to
do her worrying and hard thinking.

The next day she rode early to the
Cove and learned some things from
Marthy which she had not gleaned
from Charlle. She learned that two of
the culves were u deep red except for a
wide, white strip on the nose of one

nnd so was I I Just left themn in that
npper mweadow as I oeame down the
gorge, I hado't branded them yet. J—
I know I've made an awfual boteh of
she thing, Miss Louise' he t'--uh-m-wl.l
turning toward her with an bonest dis
tress und a self-taying humility In his
eyes thot wiped from Bllly Louise's
mind any Inciplent tendency towamd
contempt. “But you see I'm green ol
this ranch game. And I pever drenined
those calves weren't perfectly sufe in
there. The fence was new and strong
aud the bars nre absolutely bars to any
stock lnrger than o rabbit,

did not teel like qualilying the verdiet,
CHAPTER IV.

The Mystery of the Missing.

1 ]
| HEN Charlie "ox rode down to

the Wolverine a mouth or so
| Inter, tled his horse under the
shed and came up to the cabln as
thougzh he knew of no better place in
nll the world; when he grected “mom-
wie” ns though she were something
precious fn e slght und talked with
her gbout the things she was most in-
terested In and actually made her fesl
ns If he were Immensely Interested al-
R0, Billy Loulse stply conld not help
admiring him and liking him for his
frank good nature and his kindoess.
she had never before met a1 man just

ke Charlle Fox, though she had known |
many who were what Ward once called
“partor broke.”

It was not untll Charlle wga ’
that he gave Billy Lonise a h that
his errand was not yet sccompfahed. |
Bhe wiulked down with him to where |
his horse was tied and so gave him n
bloom against the dull brown of the
chunce o spenk what wus in his mind,

“You know, I hate to wentlon little
worrles before your mother,” he sald.
“Those patbetic eyes of hers make we
ashamed fo bother ber with a thing.
But I am worried, Miss Loulse, 1 came
over to usk you if you've seen anything
| of four calves of ours. I kpnow youn
ride a good deal through the bhills
They disappeared a week ago, and 1
can't find any trace of them, 1've becn
looking all through the bills, but 1 can't
locate them."

Billy Loulse had not seen them, el
ther, and she begged for particulars.
“L don't see how they conld got nway
from your cove,” she sald, “unless your
bars were down.”

“The bars were all right. 1t was last
Friday, 1 think. 'm not sure. They !
were in the little meadow above tho
house, you see. | was nway that night,
snd Aunt Marthn is a Mttle hard of
heaving, Sbe wouldn't benr nnything
upless there were considerable nolse
I enme home the next forenoon—1 was
over to Beabeck's--aud the Lars were |

in place then. Aupt Marths bed wot! ¢ f cup snd take & lpok @t that pasture | selves that there is & rustier fo the

ol snry I Nt ,

“1 hute to bothier you with this, and
I don't want you to think 1 huve come
whinitig for gympathy,” he sald after
a minute of moody sgllence. “But, see
ing they were not branded yet—with
our brand—1 thought perhaps vou had
ron across them and pald no attention,
thinking they belonged to Seabeck.”

Billy Loulse smiled a little to herself
IT he had not been quite so “green at
the rauch game™ he would have moen
tioned braods at Arst as the most im
portant polnt instead of tacking on the
Information casaally after ten minutes
of other less vital detulls

“Wero they vented ¥ she asked, sup-
pressing the smlle so that It was mere
Iy a twitch of the lps which might
wean anything.

“leyes, 1 think they were, That's
what you call It wheu the former own-
er puta his brand in a different place
to show thut his ownership has ceased,
lan't it? Beabeck puts his brand up-
slde down"'—

“I know Seabeck's vent,”
cut in. There was no need of letting
such a fine fellow displuy more ig-
norance on the subject. “And I should
have noticed it If I had seen four
calves vented fresh and not rebranded
Why In the world didn’t yon stick your
brand on at the same time?* Billy
Lonise was losing patlence with his
grecnness.

“I diin't have my brauding fron with
me,” Charlle answersd humbly. *1
have done that befors. when 1 bought
those other cows nnd ¢unlves I-—"

“You'd better pack your ifron next
time," she retorted. *If you cau't get
n little bunch of calves ten miles with-
out losing them—"

“But you must understand I did 1
took them home and torned them iunto
the Cove, I know—I"'m an awful chump
ut this*

“The ealves may not be absolotely
lost, you kmow, Why, 1 lost a big
steer last spring and never found him |
il I was golng to sell a8 few lll.‘;h'.l
Then be tarned up, the biggest nnd fat-
t ong in the bunch, You ecan't tell
Fhey get themselves In queer places
solaelimes, |1 Gme over tomorrow

Hily Loulse

r

and white hind feot on the other; that
another was spotted on the hindquar-
ters and that the fourth was white,
with large, red blotches. She had
known cattle all her life. She would
know these If she saw them anywhere.

She also dlscovered for herself thar
thiey could not have broken out of that
pogture and that the river bank was
Impagsable because of high, thick bugh-
o8 and miry mud in the open spaces.
the bad n fight with Blue over these
ntter places and demonstrated beyvond
doubt that they were miry by getting
him in to the kuees in spite of his vio-
lemt objections.  Taey left deep (rucks
beliind them wheu they got out. The
calves had not gone investigating the
bank, for there was not a trace uny-
where, and the blufl was absolutely
onscalable. Billy Loulse herself would
hiave felt doubtful of climbing out that
way. The gray rim rock stood stralght
and high at the top, with never a crey-
lce, so far as she could sce, and the
gorge was barred so that it was lm-
possible to go that way without lifting
heavy polea out of deep sockets and
sliding them o one side

“I've got an idoa about g gate here"
Charlle confided soddenly. *“There
won't be any more wysteries like this,
I'm goiug to fix a swinging gate In
pluce of these bars, Miss Loulse, I
ghall bave it swisg uphill ke this,
and 1T'll have u welght armpged so that
it will always close (iself if one 1s care-
less enongh 1o iide on and leave It

open. I have it all worked out in my |
alleged brain. I sbhall do It right away [
too, Aunt Marthy is rather nervous

dabout this gorge now. Every evening
she walks up bere herself to make sure
the bars are closed.””

Muny men wonld have objected to

her

Then we cn look vut for

smptry.
him."

Charlie's eyes had the troubled look.
“I hate to think that. Aunt Martha
Inslsts that 8 what we are up against,
but—*

“Well, she knows more about it than
you do, belleve me. If you'll let down
the bars, Mr. Fox, I'l hit the teall,
and If 1 find ont anything T'll let you
know at once.”

When she rode over the blesk up-
Innd she canght herself wishing that
she might talk the thing over with
Ward. He would know just what
ought to be done. But winter wne com.
ing, and she wonld drive her stock
down Into the fields shie had ready.
They would be safe there sorely. Btill,
she wished Ward would come. She
wanted to talk It over with a man who
understood and who knew more about
such things than she did.

The fate of the four heifer calves be-
came permanently wrapped in  the
blank fog of mystery. Billy Loulse
watched for them when she rode out In
the hills and spent a good deal of time
heretofore given over to drenming in
trying to solve the riddle of their dis
t ppearance, Charlle ‘Fox inslsted upon
keeping to the theory that they had
merely  strayed. Marthy grumbled
sometimes over the loss, and Ward-
well, Ward did not put In an appear
ance again that fall or winter and s¢
did not hear of the Incident.

CHAPTER V.

The Little Devils of Doubt.

HE spring had come, and Wolver
ine canyon, with the sun shining
down aslant Into its depths, was

a picturesqune gash in the hills, wlid
enopgh in all econsclence, but to the

gloomy, The juttlng c¢rags were sun-
lit and warm. The cherry thickets
whispered in a light breeze and shel
tered birds that sang In perfect con.
tent. Not a gloomy place surely when

spell upon the land,

Billy Loulse, however, dld not re-
spond to the canyon’s enticements, Bhe
brooded over her own discotirngements
uned the tantalizing little puwzzles which
somehow would not lend themselves to
any convineing solution. 8he was In
that condition of npervous depression
where she saw bher finest cows dead by
bloat in the alfalfa mendows—and how
would she pay that machinery note
then? Bhe saw John Pringle calling
unexpectedly and insistently for his
“time," and where wonld she find an-
other man whom she conld trust out
of her sight? John Pringle was slow,
and he was stupid and growled at poor
'hoehe till Billy Louise wanted to
shake him, but he was “steady,” and
that one virtue covers, many a man's
faults and keeps him drawlng wages
regularly. 4

Her mother had been more and more
inclined to worry as the hot weather
came on. Lately her anxiety over
small things had rather got upon the
nerves of Billy Louilse. She felt ill
used and downhearted and as If noth-
ing mattered much anyway. She pass.
¢d her cave with 8 mere glance and
geowl for the memories of golden days
in her lonely childhood that clung
around it

She was in this particularly dissatis-
fled mood when she rode out of tha
canyon at its opper end, where the
hills folded softly down Into grassy

normal person not In the least degree |

the peace of a sunny morning lald ite |

SHOULD RELY ON ARCHITECT

Common Sense Owner Will Make Neo
Suggestions Within Province of
Expert, It Is Ascerted.

Architects face severnl hard prob
lems in the construction of u honse for
a new owner., The Intter belleves that
since the money which pays for the
housge 18 his he must be glven the b
erty to declare what bullder is 1o get
the job after all blds are in, The
owner forgets that the architect Knows
more about buliding than he, thut he
18 an expert in that Hne und for thnt
renson the owner has hdred him,
commaon sense owner makes no sag-
gestions within the province of the
architecet, but relleg on he judgment,
Should the owner be allowed his own
way, he would oftentimes getl Into hot
witer, saye an exchange,

Nuturnlly the owner in awarding the
controct would select the lowest bids
dar hecause he i8 the lowest bidder
The lowest bidder may nol be of suf-
ficient finanelnd weans to meet obligu-
tions fn cuse he I8 pFiven the contract,
and mechantes’ Hens tle ap the con-
struction of the house, muking the
owuer the loser und not the builder.
The worchltect, probably knows
| the bullder i not the proper man to
build the house, advises agalnst him,
In this wuy (he architect protects his
| ¢elient beenuse he, by renson of his
| work, is able to diserimionte between
the unscrupulous and the serupulous
bullders, und the financially-fitted and
| the builder with weak finunces.

|AMERICA IS MAKING TILES

'
The

who

Decorations in Spanish, Moorish and
Other Dezigns of Past Centuries
Add to Beauty of Homes.

In this country the making of riles
hay been taken up with enthusinem by
potters. The styles vary greatly in
showing Bpanish,
Maoorish, German, old English and oth-
er designs. 'The Interesting way in
which they may bhe used to decornie a
modern facade is shown i a house
in Nineteenth street, New York city.
The tiles are set oft with espevinl re-
finement and brillianey by the rough

cement bockground.

The lurge panel over the door g of
n pleasing, mediom blue eolor, and the
deccration 1s of a pencock, the whole
panel being in four parig These wore
tuken from the Basillen of 8t Apollin--
aris at Ravenno, Around it is a border
of tiling and cement and the smal
tilea which ornament the ground show
two swastikn forma

One of these is copled from a the
it Tyro, the other copled from one ¢x
pavated at Persepolls, This dooryvay
I8 further enhanced hy larpe gordom
pots, one on elther slde. These are
made of the same matevinls, o gray,
negntlve concrete, with tfles of his
torie design in dull greens and hlues
and browns Imbedded in the materiol

color nud texture,

yalleys where her cattle loved best to |
grize. Eilnce the gransa had started In |
the spring she had kept her little herd
up here among the lower hills, and by
riding along the bhigher ridges every
day or so and turning back a wander-
ing anfnel now and then she had held
them In a comparatively small area,
where they would be easily gathered in
the fall. A few head of Beabeck's stock |
had wandered in among bers and soma |
of Marthy's, And there was a big roan
steer that bore the brand of Johnpson,
over on Snake river., Bllly Loulse
knew them all, as n housewife knows
her flock of chickens, and if she missed
soeing certain lesders In the scattered
groups she rode untll she found them
Two old cows and one big red steer
that seemed nlways to have a follow- |
ing wore bells that tinkled pleasant
lttle sounds o the alder thickets along
the creek as ghe passed by.

Bhe rode up the long ridge which
gave ber n wlde view of the surround-
ing hills and stopped Blue, while she
siared moodily at the familiar, shadow
splotched expanse of high plled ridges,
with deep, green valleys and deeper
bued canyons between. She loved |
them, every one, But today they fall-
ed to steep ber senses In that deep con-
tent with life which only the great out-
doors can glve to one who has learned
how satisfviug I8 the draft and how
soothing

“You may as well make up your
mind to it," sald Billy Louise {rrele
vantly In a tone of absolile certainty
“Those calves were driven out of the
gorge. That means stolei. You needu't
Accuse any one lu particalar, 1 don't
suppose you could. Dot they were
stolen.”

Charlle frowned and glanced up spec-
ulatively at the blull's rim.

“Ob, your mountaln sbheep theory Is
no good,” Bllly Loulse giggled. *1
doubt If a lzard even would try to
leave the Cove over the bluff,” which
certainly was a sweeping stalement
when you congider a lzard's babits
“A mountain sheep couldn’t anyway."

“They're bummers to cllmb—"'

“But calves are not, Mr, Fox. Not
like that. You kuow yourself they were
stolen,. Why pot admit it

“Would that do suy good—Dbring
thein back?" he countered, looking up |

ut her

“N.o, but I do Lhate to see a person
deliberately shut Lis eyes In front of n
fact, We wmay as well admit to our

l' ¢ Lintang district, and thé Nuuosbal

Billy Loulse becomes very
much discouraged over the state
of family finances. She hears
and seen things that make her
doubt Ward.

(TO LE CONTINUED.)

Crepes and Pongess.

Crepe de chine, in spite of its name,
does not come from China but from
Jupan, Italy and Franoce, There are no
factories for making silk plece goods
in China, all the weaving belng done
by hand, With the exception of pons
goes, the products of the Chinese looms
are not popular abread, except (n
Oriental countries, belng too heavy,
uithough the patterns are wanderfully
benutiful ond the colors exceedingly
rich.

The pongees are woven {o the bomes
of the pensants, and as they come from
many loomws no two pleces are ever exs

otly alike in welght, fneness, eolop
und texture, The Shantungs come from

from U Nighal dlerigh

of the vage, The tullp Qo
of these vases {8 elghteenth
Gorman,

Hen on one
contury

Mistakes in Drainage.

It has been learned by experienece
2 well as by esperimental Investign
lion that the Influence of a tile drain
in removing water from soll of uni-
form character is ineressed by low
ering the drealn. A draln lald at a con-
sidernble dopth alopng one side of n
road i better than two (ralns at less
ilepth, one on each side of the road.
provided the sgoll s of a uaulform
character. Unfortunutely, this guali-

(Mying provigion in the pgenernl state

ment s often forgotten, and n slngle
Hne of tile
n rond where the eanditions are syel

Is Inld along one side of

sired work. In o subsoll which ehp
| from sand to a compact, fairly g
vious elay at six feet, it wouldl be un

wise to Install drains deoper than =i
feet, for otherwize they would Ye in
muterinl yvielding very lttle water, nnd
might even prove less effective than
enins lald at the level of the cloay
surface
Errors In Finish,

Prospective bullders should plan o
mnke thelr dwelling
but a home., Indifferent lookl
shonld be |
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ng irim

wiiil-

avolded, Color in

work, whether stainsl, enamelsd or
painted, Is the keynote of taste Is
homellke rooms, Dalntiness, warmth

of tone and artistie offect are totnlly
dependent upon the kind of woomd on
which t’ll' i!i':-ilai' color sohenwe: Is ear
ried ount.

Greenwich Village.

For the benefit of ont-of-town tours
Ists, T may explaln that Greenwich
village 18 sltnated at the crossroads
of Fourth and Tenth streets, 1T s
fnhabited by Bohemians who ure try.
g to llye ng though they were In &
Russian movel. Thelr diet conslsts of
trufMles and their ohlef Industry s
rupnning playhouses too sl to hold
any audience~1. FE. Slosson ino the
New York Independent,

Order in the Garden.

All strong dr #triking featares In
gunrden should bhe at some distanes
trom the residence and fram ench oth
or, 80 that ench shall be o center of
laterest for that partleatar purt of the
Never have n cluttor of snch
things, elther nbout the Louse or elee

garden,

i where,

Lo s aa o ol all A




