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BRYCE AND JULES.

Symopnis.~ioneer In the Callfor-
nin redwood reglon, John Cardigan,
at forty-=aven, s the leading cltizen
of Sequola, owner of milis, ships,
and mviny acres of timber, a wid-
ower after three years of married
lite, and father of two-day-old
Bryces Cardigan. At fourteen Bryce
mukea the acquaintance of Shirley
Bumner, a visitor at Sequoli, and
his Jotiior by a few penrs. Together
they visit the Valley of the Glants,
sncred to John Cardigan and s
80N ms the burial pluce of Bryce's
mother, and part with mutual re-
gret.  Wihile Vryece is at college
Jom Curdigan meets with hoavy
buminess lowsea and for the Mrst
time viewi the future with unver:
tninty. After graduntion from col-
lege, atd u t#p abrogd, Bryece Cnar-
digan comes Lome, On the tealn he
meats Shirley Bumner, on her way

to Bequola to mule her home there
| with her uncle, Uslone! Pennington
Bryea learns tlint hls father's eve.
alght has falled and that Coalonel
Peannington lg seeling to take -
vantage of the old muan's business

miafortunes, Jdhm Cardigan la de-

apalring, but Bryce s full of fght
' Bryce findas a hurl redwood felled
aorons hieg mother's grave, e goes
to Mnper at Pennington’s on 8hir-
ley's Invitation
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CHAPTER VI—Continued.
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*T'm afraid I do, my dear,” the

Colonel admitted with his best air of
hearty expansiveness.  “I'm afraid 1
do. However, Mr, Cardigan, now that
you have—at least, T bhiave heon 90 in-
formed—taken over your father's husl-
ness, I am hoping we will be ennbied
to get together on many lttle detulls
and work them out on a common hasls
to our mutunl advantage, We lumber-
men should stand together wnd not
make it hard for each other. How-
ever,” he concluded, “let's not  talk
shop. I fmngine we have enough of
thut during the day. Bealdes, here
are the cochinlls.”

With the disposal of the cockinlls,
the conversutlon drifted Into a discus-
glon of Shirley's adventures with a

eulmon in Blg Ingoon, The Colonel
discourscd learnedly on the superior
sport of muskellunge-fishing, which

prompted Bryee to enter into a deserip.
tlon of going after swordiish among
the Islands of the 8ants Barbara chan-
nel. “Once 1 was fishing at San—"

The butler appeared in the doorway
and howed to Shirley, announcing that
dinner wns served, The girl rose and
gave her armi to Bryce; with her other
arm linked through her uncle's she
turned townrd the dining room.

Just Insglde the entranee  Bryce
paused, The soft glow of the candles
in the old-fashloned sllver candle
sticks upon the (nble was reflocted In
the pollshed walls of the room-—walls
formed of panels of the most ex-
quisitely patterned redwood burl Bryece

Cardignan had ever seen, Also the
panels were unusually large.
Shirley Sumnper's alert glance fol-

lowed Bryee’s us It swept around the
room. “This dining room 18 Unele
Seth's particnlar  delight, Mr. Cardi-
gan,” she explained,

“It 1s very beautiful, Miss Sumner,
And your uncle has worked wonders
in the matter of having It polished.
Those paneis are positively the largest
and most beautiful speclmens of red-
wood burl ever turped out In  this
country. The grain Is not merely
wavy; It Is not merely curly; it Is
actually so contrary that you have
here, Colone!l Pennington, a room nbh-
solutely unigque, fn that It 1s formed
of bird's.eye burl, Mark the deep
shadows In It.  And how It does reflect
those candles !

“It Is beautiful” the Colonel
clared. “And 1 must confess
pardonahle pride In It, nlthough the
tagk of keeplog these walls from be-
Ing marred by the furnlture knocking
against them the  utmost
enre”

Bryce turned and his  hrown eyes
plazed Into the Colinel’s, “"Where did
yvou succeed in finding such a marvel
ous tree?’  he queried polotedly, *1
know of but one tree  in Tombaoldt
county that could bave produced such
benutify! burl™

For anbhout a second Colonel Penning
ton met Bryee's ginnee uhwaveringly;
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then he read something Iin his guest’s
eyes, and L= glhanee  shifted,  while
over hig henlgn countenance a flush
spread quickly., Bryee noted It, and

h']_-; quickly roused suspiclons were as
quickly kindied into certainty, “Where

did you find that tree? he repea toed
tonoeent]y

“Rondeau, my woods-boss, knew |
was on the lookout for something

specinl—something nohndy else could
get; 8o he Lkept his eyves open.'”
“Tudead!”  There was just a trace

of lreny In Bryee's tones as he drew

Shirey's chalr and hLeld 1t for her,
“You are fortunnte to have such a
woods-hoss In vour emplay, Such
boynl fellows ra suplly tuo good to

be true, and quite frequently they put
thelr blankets on thelr and get
out of the conniry when you least ex-
pect ft. I dare say It would be a
ahork to you If Itondeay did that”
There wins no mistaking the velled
thareat behind that apparently lnnocent
shacryation and tha Colonel, belng
a man of more thas ordiuery astulse

hneks

neds, realized that at last he  must
pliuce his cards on the tnble. “Yes™
he sald, *1 would be rather disappolnts
eil. However, | pny Rondonu rather
more than It Is customary to pay
woodls-bossps ; g0 1 imngine hie'll stny—
unless, of cours=e, somebody takes a
notion to rut bl out of the country.
And when that happens, 1 want to be
on hand to view the spectacle
Bryce sprinkled a modlemm of salt
In bis soup. *“1'm going up into Town.
ship nine te-morrow  afternoon,”  he
remnrked easually.  *1 think 1 shall
g0 over to your camp and pay the in-
compnrable Jules a brief visit™

Agaln rthe Colonel assimlinted  the
hint, but preferred to dissemble, O,
yob enn't stenl him from e, Chrdl-

gun,” he jnoghed, “1 worn you in ad-
vanee—so spare yourself the effort.”

“I'l try nnything Biryee
torted with equal good patore,  “*JHow-
ever, } don't want to steal Bim from
von, 1 want to ascertiadln from him
where he procared thls burl”

“TIe wonhint tell you,"

“He might, I'm a persuasive ittle
cung whon 1 choose to exert myself”

“Rondenn 18 not communicntive, He
requirens lots of persuading.”

"What delicious soup!” Bryes mur-
mared binudly, “Miss Sumner, may |
ve a cracker?”

The dinner pnssed plensantly; the
challenge and defiance between guest
and host had been so skillfolly and
gracefully  exchnnged  that  Shirley
hadn't the slightest susplelon  that
these two well-groomed men had, un
der her very nose, as It were, agreed
to be enemles and then, for the tlne
belng, turned thelr attention to other
and more trifling matters, A sprightly
three-cornered conversation econtinued
for an hour. Then the Colonel, secret-
ly enraged at the enalm, mocking, con-
templative glonees which Bryece ever
and anon bestowed upon him, and un-

onee," I

able longer to eonvinee himself that
he was oo apprehensive—that  this
conl young mnn knew  nothing  and
would do nothing even {(f he Eknew

something—rose, pleaded the necessity
for looking over some papers, and bade
Bryce good-night. Foolishly he
proffered Dryce n Hmp hand; and a
demon of deviltry taking possession of
the latter, he squeezed It with o simple,
hearty earnestness, the while he sald:

“Colonel Pennington, I hope 1 do
not have to nssure you that my visit
here this evening has not only been
delightful but—epr—instructive, Good:
night, sir, and pleasant dreams.”

With difficulty the Colonel suppress-
e 4 groan., However, he was not the
sort of mnn who suffers in silence;
for a minute later the butler, leaning
over the banisters ag his master climb-
& the stalrs to his library, heard the
latter curse with an eloguence that
was singulurly appealing.

CHAPTER VIL

Jolonel Seth Pennington looked up
golirly as a clerk entered his private
office, “Well?" he demanded brus
quely., When addressing his  em-
ployees, the Colonel sgldom bothered
to nssume s pontificnl manner,

“Mr. Bryce Cardigan Is walting to
Bee you, sir”

“Very well, Show him In."

Bryee entervcil, “Good moming,
Colonel,” he sald pleasantly, and bra-
zenly thrust out his hand,

“Not for me, my hoy,"
assured him.  “1 bhad enough of that
last might. We'll just consider the
hand-shaking all attended to, If you
please, Have a choir; sit down and
tell me what 1 ¢an do to make you
happy."

“I'm delighted to find you In such
A generous frame of mind, Colonel
You ean mnke me gonuinely happy by
renewlng, for ten years on SO
terms as the original contract, your
arrangement to frelght the logs of the
Curdigan Reédwood Lamuber  compnny
from the woods to tidewater”

Colonel Pennington cledared his
thront with a propitintory “Ahem-m
m!" Then he removed his gold sped
tacles and carefully wiped them with
a slik hundkerchief, as carefully re
placed them upon his aristocratie nose
and then gnzed earlously at Bryee

YAy voung friend! My wvery
dear young friend! I must protest at
helug asked to discuss this  miatter,
Your futher and 1 have beon over It In

the Colonel

L he

denr

detall; we falled to agree, and that
settles "

“I did not expect you tn agree to
my regquest. | oam not  quite  that

optimistic,” Bryce replled avenly. *1
thanght thnt  possibly, If I reopened
negotlationg youn might have u reason
able counter-proposition to suggest.”

“T haven't thonght of any.”

“1 suppose If 1 agreed to sell
that quarier-section of thimber Iu the
little valley over yonder” (he polnted
to the east) “and the natural outlet
for your Squnw ecreck tlmber, you'd
guickly think of one” Bryce sugepostedd
polntedly.

you

“No, I am not In the market for that |

Yilley of the Giants, ns your Idenlistle

father prefers to eall 1, The posses
mlon of that Mg timber Is an adven
tage | expect to enjoy hefore | ae
quire many more gray halrs. Bat 1

do not espect to pay for IL"
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“Do you expect me to offer It to

you as a bonus for renewing our hnul-
Ing contract?”

The Colonel snapped his fingers,
Ry George,” he declared, “that's a
bright ldea, and a few months ago |
would have been inelined to consider
It very serlously, But now p

“You Hgure you've got us winging,
eh?" Bryce was smillng pleasantly,

T am making no admissions,” Penne
Ington responded enlgmatienlly, “—nor
nny nauniing contracts for my nelgh-
bor's logs,"” he ndded.

“1 suppose ['ll have to atnndon log-
glng in Township nine and go back to
the San ledrin,” DPryce sighed re
slgnedly,

“If you 4o, you'll go zroke,
cnn't aford i, You're on the
of insolvency this minute”

“T suppose, sinee you decline to
hinnl our logs, after the explration of
our present contract, and In view of
the fact that we are not fAnaneinlly
nble to bualld our own logging rallroad,
that the wisest course thy father and
1 could pursue would be to sell our
timber In Township nine to you, It
aljoing your holdings In  the same
township.™

You
VOrge

begin to dawn upon you," The Colonel
wis smiling now; his handsome face
wius gradunlly assuming the expros.
slon pontifical,  “I'll glve you a doliar
n thousand feet stumpnge for 1"

“I'm afrald 1 ean't aceept that offer,
We paid o dollar and a half for ft,
you know, and If we sold It to you at
a doliar, the sale would not bring us
sufticlent money to take up our bonded
indebtedness; we'd only have the San
Hedrin timber and the Valley of the
Glants left, and since we cannot log
elther of these at present, naturally
we'l be out of business'"

“That's the way I figured It, my
boy."

*“Well—we're not going ont of husl-
ness,'”

“Pardon me for disagreeing with you.
1 think you are”

“Not much! We ecan’t afford 1t.”

“My dear boy, my very dear young
friend, listen to me. Your paternal
ancestor Is the only human belng who
has ever succecded In mnking a per-
fect monkey of me. When I wanted
to purchase from him a right of way
through his absurd Valley of the
Glants, In order that T might log my
Squaw ereek timber, he refused me.
And to add Insult to Injury, he
spouted a lot of rot about his big
frees, how much they meant to him,
and the utter artistiec horror of run-
ning a logglng-train through the grove
—particularly since he planned to be-
quenth [t to SBequola as a publie park.

“1 will not renew your logging con-
teact, That Is flual, young man, No
man can ride me with spurs and get
awny with 1"

“Oh, T knew that yesterday."

“Then why have you called on me
today, tnking up my time on a dead
lssue "

“I wantxl to give you one final
chance to repent, I know your plan.
You have it in your power to smash
the Cardlgnn Redwood Lumber com-
pany, acqulre It at fifty per cent of
It value and merge (ts assgets with vonr

h_.

“1 Will Not Renew Your Logging Con.
tract.”

Lagunt Grande Lumber company, You
ure nn ambitlous man, You want
he the gromtest redwood manufacturer
In Cullfornla, and In order to achieve
your ambitions, you are willing to ruln
n eompetitor:  you decling to play the
game Hke a thoroughhred,”

“I play the game of husiness accord
Ing to the rules of the game; I do

nothing legnl, sir”
“And nothing
(Colonel,

sliortnge

renorous or chilvalrous,
vou your plen of a
of rolllng-stack Is that the
contract for hiaullng our logs has been
very profitable and will be more profit
able !n the future i you will seceepi

Knon

“1 hind a notlon the sltuntlon would,

) TT" |

a Ofty.cont.-per-thonsand Increnme on
the freight rate and rebow the

con
tect for ten yeara"
“Nothing doing, young mun, Ite

member, you are oot In a position to
ack fuvors"

“Then 1 we'll

suppose have to go
down fghting 1"
T do not antfelpate much of o
fAght.”
“And I'll begin by  running  your

woods-boss out of the country.”

HAK-H M

“Tou know why, of conrge—those
burl punels In your dining room. Koo
denu felled o tree In our Valley of the
Giants to get that burel for yon, Colons
Pennington.”

Pennington ushed, 1 defy you (o
prove that,™ he almost shouterd

“Yery well, 'l make Rondenyy con
fess; perhaps he'll even tell ma who
sent Ll afteg the burl, Upon s
word, 1 think you insplred  that
dastordly rald, At any rate, I know
Rondenan 1= gollty, and you, ns  his
employer and the beneficiary of hig
erime, mugt pecept the odinm,*”

The Colonel’'s face went white. "
do not admit anything except that you
appenr to have lost your hend, young

mnn, However, for the sake of argn
ment: eranting that Roodean  felled
that tree, he Ald It under the appre

tension that yonr Valley of the Gipnts
Is & paet of my Squaw creek tiinber
adjolning"

"1 do pot believe that. There was
mallce In the act=brutality, even; for
my mother's grave (dentified the land
and Rondesu felled the tree
on her tombstone,"

It that and Rondenu folled
thint e not belleve he did
I am sincerely sorry, Cardigan. Nome
vour price and T will pay you for the
troe.”

“Yon enn't pay for that tree” Dryee
burst forth, “No pltifal haman heing
enn pay In dollars and cents for the
wanton destructlon of God's  hundi
worl.  You wanted  that  burl,  and
when my father was blind and could
no longer make his Sunday pllgrimage
up to that grove, your woolls-hoss
went up and stole that  which  you
know vou could not buy.'”

*“That will be about all from you,
young man, Get out of my office
And, by the way, forget that you have
mer iy

RS OIS

s ®n,

{tre—]

nipce,'

“It's your office—so 'l got out.  As
for your second command®—he snapped
hig fingers In Pennington's  fnoe—
foopey "

When Bryee hnd gone, the Colopel
hurriedly called hlg  logging-camp on
the telephione and  asked  for  Jules
Rondean, only to be Infarmed by the
timekeeper who answered  the  tele
phone, that Rondean was up in the
green timber with the choppers and
coulid not be gotten to the telephone
in less than two hours,

“Dip not send for him, then” Pen-
nington commanded,  “T'm eoming up
on the eleven-fifteen traln and  will
talk to him when he comes In for his
Tunch.”

At oleven o'clock, and Just as the
Colonel  was  leaving to board the
eleven-fiftecn logging-trnin hotnel
empty for the woods, Shirley Sumner
mnde her appearance in his office,

“Unele Seth,” she complained, “I'm
lomesome, The bookkeeper tells  me
you're golng up to the logging-camp.
May I go with you?"

“By all wmenns, Usually I ride In
the cah with the engineer and firemnn ;
but If you're coming, I'll have them
hook on the caboose. Step lively, my
dear, or they'll he holding the traln
for us and upsetting our schedale”

- - L] L] L] L] L]

By virtue of thelr logging-contraet
with Pennington, the Cardlgans nnd
thelr employees were transported free
over Pennlngton's logeing  rallrond ;
henee, when Bryce Cardigan resoived
to walt upon Jules Rondean In the mut-
ter of that murdered Glant, it wos
characterlstic of him to choose the
shortest and most direct route to his
quirry, and as the long string of empty
logging-trucks came crawling off  the
Lugunn Grande Lumber compnny's log
dump, he swung over the side, guito

lemorant of the faet that Shivley and |

her preclous relutlve were riding In
the little eabioose In the rear.
At twelveten the tealn st In
the log landing,
“Where's Rondenn?”

Pryce nsked

The englneer polnted to o0 huge
""vill[]l_\-‘ ann l1|l1-r‘u.|t'h|r.;; nepos (TR
clenring in whieh the eamp was st
unted.  “That's  him,” ha  repliod
And without further ndo, Beyee steode
to meet hils man,

“Are you Jules Rondenu?” he  de
manded gs Le come up to the wiods

boss, ‘The mtter nodided.  “I'm Bryce
Curdlgnn,”™ hig interrogator potounced,

“nnd Vm here to thrash yon for chop

ping that blg redwood tree over In
that little yalley where my mother Is
Lioried,"™

“0h 1 Itondeani il ol Wiz |

pleasure, M'sleur,”  And
moment's hesitntion he rashsl
backed awny from bl

they eircled,

without n
Nryce
warlly, nmd

"When I get through with you, Ron
dean,” Bryce sald distinetly, 110 bk,
N good man to lead SOu to Your menls,
This country 18n't blg enough for both
of us, and slnee you enme here Inst
you've got to go first"

Hryco stepped In, feinted for Ron
denu's Jaw with his right, nnd
the woodehoss qulekly recoversd, rip
peddl A wlzzling left into the latter's
midreiff, Itondeay grunted and dreopped
B gunrd, with the result that Bryoe's
great fats played a devils
his  Counteonnnes
erouch and cover,

“This Is n tough one,"
His blows hid not, apporently

L\‘Ir'll

tntlod un

before e ould
themghit “l'_\lr-
. hnd the

sllightest effect on  the WO s-hoss
l*rmu-r.ml low and with hls arms
wrapped around his  bead, Rondeay

| mlls,

st eame on unfalterinny, and Bryee
was forced to give way before him; to
gnve Lig hands, he avolded the riak of

battering Rondeau's bard head and
sinewy arms,
Already  word that the woods-hoass

was battling with a stranger had beed
shonted Into the camp dining room,
nnd the entire crow  of that  camp,
abandoning thelr halfNnlshed  meal,
ciiime pouring forth to view the contest,
Out of the tnll of tls eye Pryce saw
them coming, but he was not appre-
hensive, for he knew the code of the
wooldsmnn: “Lot every man roll his
own hoop™ It would be s tight to a
fnlsh, for no man wonld Interfere;
striking, kleking, gouging, biting, ot
choking would not be looked upon me
unsportsmantike ; and ns Bryece hacked
cauntionsly awany from the huge, Hthe
netive, and powerfal man before him,
e renllzed that Jules Roadean was,
ns his futher had  stinted, “top  dog
nmong the lumberineks,™

Bondean, It was apparent, nnd no
stomnely for Rreyee's stvle of enmhbnt

“Rondeau Will

Take Care of Him
Now."

He wanted a rough-and-tumble  fight
and kept rushing, hoping to elineh; if
he conld but get his grent handsg on
Bryce, he would  wrestle him down,
elimb him, nnd tinish the fght In Y1g-
thme, But a roughand-tumble  was
exnctly what Bryce was striving  to
avold; henee when Rondenn rushed,
Bryee side-stepped and  peppered the
wooldsmnn's ribs,

Suddenly two powerful hands were
placed between Hryee's shoulders, ef-
fectually halting his backward prog-
ress: then he was propelled violently
forward until he eollided with Iton.
deny,  With a hellow of triumph, the
wooils-hoss's arms were around Brycee,
swinging Il until he foced the man
who had forced him into that terrible
prip, This was no less a1 personnge
than Colonel Seth Peanlngton, and 1t
wiis obvions he had taken charge of
what he considered the obseqgules,

“Stand back, you men, and give
them room,”  he ghouted, “Rondeau
will take eare of him  now, Stand

back, I sday. 'l discharge the man
thut Interferes,”

With s heave and a grant Rondeau
Hfted his antagonist, the palr  went
crashing to the earth together, Bryce
underneath,  And then something hup-
pened.  With o bowl of pnin, Roudean
rolled over on his hack and lay claspe
Ing his left wrist in his right hand,
while Bryce seranibled to his feet,

“The good old wrist-lock does the
telck,” he apnounced: and stooping,
he grasped the woods-hoss by the col
tnr with his left hand, fted him, and
struck bl o tereible Blow In the face
with hls right, But for the arm that
apheld hilm, Rondenn would have fill-
v have him fall, however, wus
ot part of Bryce's plan,  Jerking the
e ow towared hilm, he poassed his arn
aroung Rondean's neek, halding  the

Intter's head ns inon vise with the
erook of hls elhow.,  And then the hat
foring started,  When It
Bryvee lot his moan go,
|-1ln-i'_\‘_ sohiliing, mnl
sprnwled on the grovunild,

Bryee bhent over him,  “Now, domn
ronred, “who felled that tres
in Cardlgan's redwoodsy"

“1 i, Mslenr,  Enough—I1
fess ! The words were g whisper,

“Prid Colonel Pennington suggest 1t
to son?

“He want ze hurl, By gar, 1 do not

wius finlshed

1
nid Homwdenu
semlconselous,

yom, " his

[AA114]

want (o fell #2ut tree——-"

“That’s all 1 want to know,"  Stoop
Ing, Dryee selzged Randean by the nnpwe
of the neek and the sinck of hls over
Hited bl shoulder-bigh  and
thirew Lilm, ng one throws a sack of
mwenl, full at Colonel Pennington,

“You threw me at him.  Now )
throw  Blm ot you. You  domned
*wheving, greedy, hypoceritieal scoun
deel, of It weren't for your years and |
yvour gray halr, I'd kil you*

“You coward! To hurt

my uncle!”

('TO BE CONTINLUEL,)

Great Wine Cellar in Roumania,

The most capaclous wing cellnr In
the world s owned by the Roumaninn
government., A rallway tunnel 2000

Teot long eould not be ysed for the e

pose Tor which It was intended bhe-
vuuse of Inferlor eonstruction, so It
wuk lensed to n wine denler, who

turned It Into o storehouse for wines.
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DIVIDENDS FROM THE GARDEN

Showing Made This Year Should Maks
All Resalve to Have Thoir Own,
it Posasibile.

Hotee  giartdvns doclaring  divis
dends, reguine, extra and midsummer
epechirls all belng Ineluded in the dis
trlibutieon,  These profits have boen
coumdng to the hoine gardener from
the thme the nest lettuee, the gest rad-
ish, the first green onlon was ready
for the table, The variety of divk
demds 15 llmited only by the wisdom
uf the man who planted the garden,
The earlier dividends nre pccompantod
now by others more seasonable, the
entire  disteibution  Inerensing  the
plensures of thoss who taste and en-
Joy

The man who Inppnr'ml thoe garden
plot, who made the ready, who
Inddd it out, pianted the seed, pnut out
the plants and gave eonre and thought
and nttention each day, has alrendy
Lindl his investment back In greptoer
health, to gay nothing of the plessures
thut hove heen his In helplng and
studying the productive forces of na-
thire Now he gets the special divis
demds In delictous  able offerings,
eversthing tasting better becnuse of
the toil and thought he gnve it. And
hes lnugh and grow merry ovoer
some Lilgh prices guored, becnuse the
Httle back-vard gorden spot, 1o which
he gave the pnd goll, has helpesd him
solve the high cost of lHyving in part,
Whai Is there that pays s0 much for
the work ms the hnok-yard garden 2=
Ohlo State Journal,

BEAUTIFY THE WASTE SPOTS

Jnsightly Places May Be Given an
Attractive Appearance If Paid
a Little Attention,

nre

roll

Borders In
nre ke

the
rramoes

gurden nnd  yard
that lend beauty to
the pleture. In minny gardens and
lnwns  there secms to be no spoee
that ean be gpared for fowers, yot
there are wolks of cement, bhrlek or
cloders, waste gpaces along the alley,
or around  small bulldings which If
bortlered with  some  flowers  would
change the entire appearance of the
plaee,

China astors, olil fashloned plnks,
Fnglish dalsles, forget-menots, sweet
nlyssum, candy tuft, and verbenas are
good varleties for almost any soll or
cllmnte,  In nlaces where o taller
border would bring out the pleture,
nse sweel Willlnm, Orlental popples,
or the stately hollyhoek, Then find a
high place for a4 bird house, or plant
some shrubs for nest plances,

The trus home pleture s lackng
without the birds and flowers, —The
Thrift Magazine.

Town and Country.

I wonder when ambltious cities will
lenrn that It 18 a dangerous business
to be everlnstingly caompnlgning for a
greater population, Nearly every town
and elty In the United States hod one
glogan, “More population In 1920,
Thig has been golng on for the Iast
0ty years untll we see our farm pop-
uwlation decreased to the danger polnt,
The 1020 census will show five mll-
lHon less people living on the farms
In this country now than there woere
In 1010, It will show nn increase of
population for the nation of twenty
millons, This means twenty-five mil-
Hon more people In the towns and
eitles and fve milllon less peopla to
feed them.  Unless these clty folks
enn find n substitute for bread, meat
and potgoes, sonething serions 18 go-
Ing to huppen~John A, Blmpson,
Furmer,

The Small Towns.

1t hans heen gured up that there are
about 12,000 ymall towns In the Unlted
Stotes, bulf of them with populantions
of B0 or less, 1t kg these smull towns
that the raral people are Inthimntely as-
soclated with, They sell thelr produce
there, buy the things thoy need; In
faet, these nre o purt of the rural come-
munity,  Some of these smull towns
will eltles, bat a very large
per cent of them will remain ag they
nre. It s ono dllsgrace to lHye In A
sl town, but thes rule I8 that these
pestptee aee walting untll next year, or
fulure 1 thelr
put In sldewnlks, n wiater sys-
tem, of o sewer systom o safeguard
the henlth of the peopls, bhefora
thking nny #eps to limprove the social
and Hving conditlons of the ehlldron.—
The Threift Mugnzine,

TR RHTITE

HOLNe yer Lnprove

sohoals

or

Billboards Indicted.

Not glone becnuse they are n blot
on the landscape, bonrdings are cons
aldered an evil In more tnnglhle ways,
When they are not strongly supported
thiere 18 nlwnys donger of thele falllng

over In storms, Unlegs they e of
Neeprond mnterial they are vaslly In-
Mopmmuble nnd often serve Lo carry

fire feom one bhullding to another, If

the boards are not radsed severul feet
frotn the ground the spuce buck  of
them almost  variahly  bhecomes @

dump for refude and o convenlent

nee fer ovimingls to hilde

sSlenbhourds neatly nlweavs ghint out
pnlight and sl o prevent this as
el s pogsihle, some elties Hmit the
helght and widih of the bhoard, The

wipartunee of breathing spacee around
v building s recognlzed by a number
of willtlonnlrey,




