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his mill musty
disuse, The scant sun-
in it looked tarnished.
The Key had groaned rheumat-
feally in tha lock, not having been
surnea for weeks, To be sure, this was
the dull season, but there was no longer
any denying the fact that he and his
wheel were at last deserted.
Accompanied by the mill cat, he re-

found

turned to his house, Here, as in the
miill, decay was evident; the curled halr
stufing was bursting through u-hairI
covers, rus=t dulled the stove, black
cracks ran over the ceiling like I'l\ﬂrxl
on a map.  He set about getting supper |
from a =tale smelling cupboard, |

Bevond the open west door stretehed |
@ billow of praivie farm land.  The
sarmhouses were distant; but now he
paused and looked toward s=omething
nearer than the houses,  Against the
low copper dixk of a sun stood a Ilfllrh‘l
gchooner, MHe walhed it uutil the disk
slipped away from behina 1t.

Some vears ago parts of the middie
West used to be sprinkled in summer
with the canvas covered homes of “the
campers,”  coming nowhence, golng
nowhither, They would squat on the
edge of towns, pleking up odds and ends |
of work, of charity, sometimes of other
people’s possessions, Rome were neither
boggars nor thieves, though merely bits
of flotgam. This man who had asked
permission to camp upon Dolson’s lund |
looked honest enough. And the baby |
bad burst into crows of cordlality upon
mieeting the miller, 1t was curlous,
He lhiad not spoken to a child for years.

long before the farmers around used |
ta =en Dolson's great figure on horse-
back night after night. He would loom |

up aguinst the bare sky just as hl-:
volos loomed up amainst the m‘ull'i-‘;
pilence. He always sang as he rode, for

he was “keepin' company” with a girl!
in Pleasant City

He and his mill tolled a twelvamonth,
making ready n homa for her, A week
tefore the wedding day he rode across |
the moonlight, a =ongful sithouette, to

find that she had gone. A travelling
prestidigitutor - had  plucked a  dove |
fom the crown of her hat, thereby |
<charming her: she had urw-numnlmll

him to he divided with a sword in pub-)
He, to be united with a ring in private.

1'or weeks Dolson had bheen making |
trips to Holivia-—-the larger town he-
vond Pleasant Clty —purchasing treas-
ures for the cottnge. People saw him
driving home with a black walnut par-
lor set—orimson rep upholstery, r,nrhh-l

topped table, three cornered whatnot. |
Yater he returned with a bedroom suite |
that eclipsed the other—towering bne-
reau, huge cluster of froit carved at the
top of ecach plece, There followed a
Brussels carpet covered with laskets

which spilled red roses as big as cab-
bages, and a wire plant «tand for the
mouth window.

Then cume that last flerce, silent ride |
home. He shut himself into his cottage
for ten days, the wheel waiting, hushed. |
On the following night a fire was seen |
on his land; the morning revealed ,.1'
heap of ushes—the remiins of the black |
walnut furnlture, Brissels carpet, |
the countless knickknacks,

Stained marble tops were in the pile,
the tortured limbs of the plant stand
lay where they had writhed, A curved |
something =tood up stark from the mass |
of ruin: all that remained of an heir.
loom onee brought half across a conti-1
nent in one of the old time prairle
gchooners. It was the rocker of the
quaint little New England cradle

Nothing was left of
ery, Dolson  resamed life among
farmer meagre furnishings Th
opennsd again, but the millkr v
longer the same man. He at ended
s work faithfully. as always: but
hutlt a wall of taciturnity hetwesn hime-
eelf and his kind,

he
mill
< Nno
to
ll"

Women and children especially he
rhunned., Taciturnity grew toward sur-
Mness, OFf late, since o new mill had
come into the district, farmers were,
taking ‘their grisis where sociabllity |
buzzed with the whee! Daolson was
Joft alone. His soul, ke his mill, wis'
falling into decay through disuse,

After night lLad fullen the cat went
to the door, gave a #wift glance about
then, her body to the zraund, =he was
off to the nighd of adventure in the
mill which the miee had not yer de-
merted, A= she sped away SON Was
congcious of increased loneliness,  He
was reaping as he had sown: but the

sight of the covered wagon gave him a
gense of comfort. It stood out now
against a moonlit sky.

He locked his door for the night, then
took up hix accordion and sang a num-
bar of songs, from force of habit rather
than from any impulse to ging, He had
been playing for an hour or more when
“Teannette and Jeannot” was hroken off

eharply by a knoe't he man's dull
face was white and frightened,

“8he's dyin'.”" he eald.

“Whot"

“Her.” He thrust a thumb in the

@ rection of his camp, “Come, kin yuh?
EBhe wants to tell yuh,”

When the two reached the wagon
there was no one hegide the deathhed
save the sleeping baby and “the healer”

a pour fanatic who travelled through
the West. The as= upon which he had
ridden stood near, his white robe caught
the moon!ight,

“He givin'
dress to kiss,
¢hie man eplained

“Shan't T go for

her tl

it didn't

of his
do no good,”

kep' ' oedge

bat

a dovtor?

N Th aint time,  Sh' wants t' sed |
yuh quick b fore she's took worse 4 |
When the woman s#aw  Dolson her
face became eagel e bent ¢los to

hear her.

“Yuh spoke | 1 ' the Lahy," he
made out, 1 want vuh-—to take him
and tind ham a bome —with & woman |
to raise him He mus' have a woman |
to raise him.” |

Diolson was at a loss, hut the mother |

walted anxlously for Lis answer. This |
Wihs no time to hesit “All right-—|
I'il tind =omebody,” he said

Hhe  sighed er relief “We're |
BIFANECrS  CVEIYWHOre, il You  sNow
folks. You can  find omebody
can’t have him raised this no ‘count
way on wheels" she wont on, There
was  pomething dominant  about  he
even on her deathbed,  “I'd a' got him
eI of wheels mysclf if T hadn't a-died.”

Sha fell silent for a litt)e The buoy
continnued o sleep beside her, om the
Pare ground the hea or knelt i praver

I mus v L MOmEl -1l raise |
t) i wlded, restlessiy “He
couldn't Jdo at, anvhow <he added, ine
halliiiy 1 1=l He allays was
ﬂﬂ epe 1]

'Yer, 1 never aid geem inunnt
mii i 1 ros g el There
WiE iernes o ler tone, na re-
pentanecs Wits a1l they had
commenteg (10  hopeless affliction,

He the lack of ehit or of hearing. |

"No, a dosless man on wheels ain't |

Qhv T raise n Loy, she said.

“No, he ain't,” he assented again

“'Bides, I'm get on it, he must have
a mother,” sha persisted.

Suddenly the baby roused, saw Dol-
con, ard reached toward him with a
delighted “Ah-g-g-g'"”
lifted it in his big arms,

The mother smiled

sald, and died.

Stricken by his fallure,
healer mounted his ass and rode nway
to the prairie for a period of fasting
and prayer. Dolson took the baby home
for the night,

Next day he and the camper made a
grave not far from the mill, as the
woman had requested, “I've travelled
fur 'nough now, I want to quit right
here,” she had sald.

“Reckon she'll rest better now,” sald |

the man. “Sh' used t° say her bones did
get so tired o' the wagon. 1I'm different.
HBeems ' kind o' ease mine t' feel the
joltin’. Reckon I'll be movin' on
aguin.”

Nevertheless, he lingerad through the

with him.

THE MAKING O

tion, to “safely gulde the young mother
from the moment when, with the rustle
of departing angel wings, she finda the
| precious burden left in her armse” 1t
was impressive.  Dolson counted out

and the miller | five preclous dollars. and the agent,

| happening to have an extra copy, left

contentedly. | the Pandora’s hox with him then and
“You'll find him the right woman,” she | there,

That night he lighted the shude-

|less lamp, opened the hook and ot
the poor|loose the troubles,
The writer insisted upon the impor-

tance of =trangely prepared infant food
—old fashioned milk was good enongh,

he had supposed. The depicted peril
of the second summer caused him to)
quake. The chill of evening air, it was

emphasized, must be warded from the
frail and preclous gift as if it were a
blow,

“And there you used to lay ont In
|that wagon all night, you poor little
shaver,” Dolson whispered, “Youn ought
‘a’ had a funeral by now if you'd done
‘eordin' to the hook Hope 1t don't
|he1u!t-r your teeth a-comin’. My goods

next day, Keeping the baby constantly | added,
He took the youngseter Into  cheeks.
town when he went to buy a small en- |

ness, you ain't feverish, are you?" he
peering at the sleep  flushed

All night he dreamed of infantlle con-

velope of morning glory seed, which he | vulsionk, and he waked an hour hefore

planted upon the grave. He sat on
the miller's porch holding the child for
hours, oceaslonally muttering
his breath:
man on wheels ain't one t'
boy."”

He rocked the baby to sleep, then laid

—.
e —

g

——

it withga tenderness which
usually dull expression,

lighted th
Dolson thought

that the man's face was as childish as |
|

the ¢hild’s; there was a curlons im-
matnrity about him, as if he had never
gripped life.  Suddenly he stooped and
Kissed the baby, =ald a blundering good

by to the milier, and was off, calling
wek:  “"You'll find the right woman_ |
know.” A lttle later Dolson watchea
the wagon moving off like a slow bluck
beetle erawling against the sky

“He's a queer one” said llw-!wn.l
“Thought maybe he'd walt ‘round i)
he saw what Xind ' home T conld find
for the little shaver. Looked like he |

kind o' hated to give him up and then
had to do It all of a sudden Letfore he
backed down. They're a queer |0t any
how, them campers, Nobhody never sees
the same ones again- - Lord knows what
becomes of ‘em.”

He fell asleep soon heside the child
When he woke next morning he con-
fronted the fact that he must now set
about finding the foster mother,

A farmer drove in with & wagon lowd
of corn that day, belng in too much of

he cottage's it=p 1n Dolson's bed. dnd stood looking at !
|

l

f
|

a hurry to go to the further mill. He |

opened astonished eyes at the baby,
“Where 'd vou get it?"

anybody 7

The furmer shook his head
body T know's got all they wan:.”

“"Well, mavbe you'll hear o
body. Lemme know If you do.”

The news that Dolson had a bahvy to
give away spread promptly, and cur)
osity brought grists to the mill. Those
who entered found the voungster sitting
upon the dusty floor, grabbing in tarn

Camper woman died, and she asked | the sound of his owr
me a find a woman to bring it up. Know | odd to him,

“Every-|the city and ‘tend to yonr s

|
]

]

at the cat’s tail and the eoins of sunlight |

which the dancing cottonwood leaves
fHung twinkling about like those
naughty boy throws in school with a

bit of mirror,

To every one was pu: the same ques-
tion: “Know anybody wants him”"

'rom every one came the same reply
"Plenty of ‘em already.”

At the end of a week
the case to the baby, “Don't seem to be
nobody  in town wants yvou. Soon's 1
can wWe'll make a trip to the cliy and
look for the woman,”
the two settled down together,

Dolson stated

It occurred to Dolson one evening
that the campers never called the baby
by any name, and he sat up until 2
Yelock trying to choose one, In the

end he was as much distraught as in the
beginning. “Abraham Lincoln.” “Biliyv,"”
amd “"Nehemiah”  clamored for place
along with conntless athers,

Morning brought counsel,
how we'll do it ha sald. “We'll
i new ane every week tlll we get
‘hat suijts Every Sunday it'll be like
puttin® on elean elothes, to come ont
fresh amd slick in a new name, We'll
start off with Job"

i own words touching
caught his attention “Yaou
Whit might be called a ful]
have you?" he commented,
disturbing thoughts,

Bables that he reecalled had had many
things that Joh lacked. They had worn
)} st in high chairs, eaten upon
trays, vidden in carrlages, His por-
plexity wae much moereascd atter the
Visi* of a book agent

"I am introducing 4 volume entitled
“The Care of the Infant,” she said,

“Lemme see it responded Daolson,

It was a large, begilded volume of
many spinser penned pages. It was

“T tell yon
rry

one

garments
ain't got
troussean,
Thisg led to

IO

| Inlended, ax set down tn the Introduc-

| the motion of a horse,

}h:n usual time. oppressed by an e
| fined terror. What really weighed upon
under  him was .Job, astride hig chest; the

“No, as she sald, a do-less | youngster had him by the forelock and
raise a | was clk-clking while he jounced, as to
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“He does you credlt. What are you
going to do with him?”

down Jnat lllml- “I*ind him a good homs with A woman
a house,” he said at length, He took [to raise him. Know anybody?” The
out a photograph  of the handsome  words seemed to come mechanically
young miller who had once “kept com- | from long habit.

p'ny" with the girl who had run away “Can't name anybody offhand, but I'll
and returned the portrait of him. [ba on the lookout,” the Rev. Sam re-
“Giogh'™ he =ald agaln, and the homely &ponded, taking up the matter in his
word took on the dignity of the tragle. forceful way.

“Gosh!'" he said, and turned away
and thought.

“tiness a4 man runs

“Seein' '8 1'm so partie’lar about your Dolgon changed the subject, “Thers's
lookin' stylish  I'l better look after |somethin® been hotherin’ me. You got
my own appearance,” he sald to t!|a| kids o' your own, ain't you?"
nby, and he did, “Yeu."

The miller had purchased toyvs—a “Tain’'t got any women to ask. Maybhe
woolly dog, a Noah's ark, gayly colored | you know. I want to learn a song to

b “Just ax well to have ‘em ready #ing to him. The onea T know are kind
Hoon's you feel inclined to learn readin’” | o' gloomy, Hke ‘Nigh to a Grave' and
he sald. But the buby preferred his own | that kind. Do you know any that's
amisgemen's good for little kKide?"

The hulking brownish green grass- | The Rev., S8am reflocted. “There's an
hoppers furnished him much entertain-|old song that runs, ‘A froggie came to

ment,  He would scramble along the | the mill door,'” he muttered.
dusty  ground after them as  they  Dolson pounced upon the {dea. “That'd
crawled, sayving “Clk, clk!"” w and ba fine” he crled. “That's the one for

then whipping them with a bit of Long | me, It's fittin’, bein' we live at &

Tom grass, and yet they seldom flew | mill”
away. They seemed to know that he! But the Rev. 8am knew no mors of
wae a child, The ecat.with a cord around | the song.  “I'll teach you another one

her neck, suffered him to belabor ]ll'l"ﬂhﬂllll a frog.” he sald, and Dolson took
with a heavy sunflower stalk {down the accordion. '

His very thought turped to driving: | "A frog he wonld a-wooing go." sang
A grasshopper. the cat, the miller, it the miller after him, and the aceordion
Wi R him what steed repeated the notes,

g0 long as he drove. He had been born Line by line the song was taught as|

“Dolson brough
neg. He had forgottes
lwuh, amd it was
“You don't 1
(GGuess vou're abl O go 1o

the bhaby. laugh

Ik much like
an invalid
app

We'll shut up the mill to-morrow and

fome- | gO on a teot”

In Bolivia were vonnd furnitare
cand dry goods stores Mafn  street
Dulson’s  purchises were medest, bat |
no voung mother ever spent more tin
and effort in choosing high chair, orib
and clothing

“Guess we 2ot to go home ‘thout the
carriage,” he sald ar last, turning re-

gretfully from an ornate vehiele of ra

tan shaded by a MuAy paraso I Jdid
lwant to see vou ridin’ fn a real stylish
rig, but 't won't do to go bust. You're

So, temporarily, |

gettin® pretty old for that kind too,” he

widded in self-consolation

Job, as usual, smiled afibly The
dirty, loose julnted, paintlesg old pratren
schooner had been as good a vehilele to
lle and gurgle and suck a thumb in as

the maost elegantly upholstered affair
On the way home Dalson seemed (o
feel that he must make explanation, 1

was goin' to look for a home for yvon
first time we went to the eity,” he said,
“but we was so took up with buyin' all
them things we didn't get to do i1,
When we do it we want to tuke time to
find just the right woman.”

But he became too bhusy at home 1o

think of another journey for some time
When the shiny new erib and high chair
entered the cottage they suddenly re-
vealed the miserable shabbiness of their
environment,

"Ry Jing, 1
evervthing  was
looking at

1
how  =redy

excinlmed
the contrast in astonlshment

dldn’t

Kknow

“l have been livin' like that grubby
old hermit up the creek, Thoe T cleanod
house, now [ got o partner,”

The more hie swept and scrabibad the
more fast/dious he grew The first
cleaning did not satisty him and he went

[fn a wagon while it was crossing the | by mother to mother these two gray |
prairie; he had begun life a wanderer,| men bent earnestly upon their task,
alwayve pushing on e nowhere until the last “gammon and apinach”
Was mastored
L “I'll keep my eves open
//4 g for a good mother for |
/. Dickey,” the minister lmh’l.l
L h" ] a& Dolson held the lamp for
\ LA / Hm to ges the gteps,
\ == The miller did not reply.
- “If you eome across that
A =ong about thea frog and

the mill, bring 1t
next time,” he gaid, i
It had been a wonclr-rh:l'
=rason. Sombre gold was |
now spraad over the flekls;
Dalson  contemplated  the
prosperity In which he
would soon share. The prep- |

around

care of the baby consumed |
a0 much time that he still|
deferred tha trip to Hollvia. |

But the revivalist remem-
hered lifs promise, ate one |
flernoon a man and wom- |
an drove up to the .'nlta..!.f

‘Mr. Dolson?*

‘That’s my name.'

“T am Mr. Warner."
person evidently
his sufficlent,
the millep

The |

thought |

and i
recognized
waer of one of the
Argost stores in tha city
and a plllar of Bolivian su-
clety,

wWas,

{he

Ivilsom  ushered {n  the
suests, There were elabor-
ate preliminarics on the

part of Mr. Warner before

he arrived at what he had
to may. During these his|
wife's eves.  which were

#mall and swift, covered the
room and then rested upon

Grors Washington #0
pointedly that he toddled
ind Doison's legs and
in trepldation.

At last it came. “The
e Samuel SEmith  has
illed upon ue during his
sty i dvia, and he has
nformed us that you are
l‘e woking o home for this 1t-

tle om As he I

PES, ®a ule We

W have eonsulted for days

itd have at last determined

take m and rear him
1 WL With the

torical rounding of his

Fase Mr. Warner reached |

Goorge Washington, e )

ding to lift him to his|
Ktieer § dramatic climax; |
it the voungster, gqueal-
g il completely behind
My owife will be the
nother e pecds,” sald @ir,
Warna
The milier had  gome
whiite He put a4 hand on
the baby I dunno—" he|
stammered “No—I don't
think—he botter go,” His
\ voloe was In an ague.
\ /i / My, Wurner was sur-
i pwised. “lm thers A mis-
t the sleeping baby in." inderstanding?  Are  you
M secking a home for the
At Aest ) Wi mitted 1 i ! haas
HE lie permitie LU LD "1 wan olson sald mise "
wherever hig wabbly legs carried him, no, 1 think 1 -‘-.". r' TTL;A';!’:". I
e ¥ r as his 0 ' - o KNy e 3 ot atuy \ ~&
e w i i 3 his m I'hn r's Lll‘l\l I while I--no, T ain’t lookin' for & home
one nd pulled up all the little, for lifm Just now.*
morning glorles that had paked thelr A iy
o v ox hrough the earth But irs. Warner rose, “Do you know
fter the swimming experience I'mison “‘ Vil ]w“l'll‘”u!' a home vou're refusing for
v t sig f him. | e el she asked indignamly, “I'd
i 1ille opened his weekly paper '“k_'l._":‘ :'".' yYou find a better, (Come, Mr. |
ne Sanday aid read therein an tn-| " arnes !
te wragraph to the effect that I ain't got nothin' against the home,"
the swim naturally., 8o protested  Doleon “Only 1-1 aint
he “CGiuess you better l00Kin' for a place just now - ——*
be s:arvtin’ in right along If yvou put The couple bowed and departed, mueh
t off too MR ¥4 have to learn like | offended.  Dwolson sank wretchedly into
ivbody else J.I chatr, his face in his hands, while the
Tt was ane of those hot days (n Sep- | baby plucked and tugged at them to un-
tember when the @ir quivers above | cover it
miles of glaring tields, Down under the | He rose and prepared SUper
hick growth of trees the ereek lay cond i lenes George Washington
Wl seductive, [ n settled Adam in | o the miller undressed o
o e der the re e Al i i
e varriag nunii ("' ""1 and White | oiyan theked Wim in, watched until :
H 1 4] \ 1 st Fiey () -] 49 t¢ 1 .
mbrella and ‘l 1 the water breaths were heavy  and rls_\t‘:-nr-uﬂl
He dumped inta his boat and “‘“'"'“"' he flung Limsdf into the casy
v ihove the G “"!-(‘ "‘l. i, staring at the winking mica eves
stripped  Adam to the Jikeness of thelgr (he baseburner
tHemlor for w ‘.un 0 Wias !'.unml ""4: Now, at last., he saw e i) I
held Liim up. “See the water? Like it? !, sd selfeno e le
Ready " he inguired Ia.lll\ self-accusation, and it WHS merel-
. | lems I been stealin' that  baby,”
' R-Mekg’ i 0 11 e aby," he
»-1\|‘?I‘I~L| 'mh 1 E I|l" 1 l~ :II-IKI“‘I »\:\.l‘] wid: 0ad his oxey atruyed 1o the weet |
TN . ning his ars W
’ window bevand whie # s
RS L B 1 W Uy Heh lay the pl iful,
lonely grave, |
That's rig! Shows It's your in-
; 1 : ! She gave him into myv keepin’ ”
stin ihe the plece said. Here you| . ! pin’ and

) charged me to find him u mot her,
| A mothe And what 've 1 h 4
! s i ven do 1
Adam dropped with a plop instead of | | it honestly tried to ﬂmil l-llim“l‘l.lr
Aiing ol . I"i'n* ", l\"l" f-'l"‘l“.l terror, i all these and now one comes |
plunged ufter him an [y tim back | 4144 olfers herself, and 1 hang onto !Iu-;

&0, then

striking
! e Weeks,

in the boat before the fAsher  had kid like somebody was trvin' 1o #le .!
#athered thelr wit Adam sputtered | him, I'm the one ”mt.q'";wl,m, lll Cii
dripped Koo o hooked fishi then he | gned she trusted me -her ;'|,“I[" d,.‘l;‘n{ "
cheerfully remarked “Ah-g-2-g'" and [ @or hours it ran on. the thm:“- .
[ looked uhout for further adventure, But | gompation, He saw now {hat B
Dolson was overwhelmed with 4 t hat

Femorye
From thiat day on the young- |
it the end of a tether

‘ b had l
been pretending 1o himself all along;

and feny,
promising himse!f that he would carry

ster plaved

ont the wish of the dving m
l : . ‘ | A other,
A\ revivalist who had always had A never in his unseen thoughts meaning |
Lking for Dolson called at the cottage | to Jdo so =

He dragged (hese thoughts

ane evening . “ 5 |
all over the cottage again.  He repaired "I hear vou've got a young one now," :.'l_';";'.‘”-':ll;’l :h-rl‘\rﬁ: "l ”m“.‘ ‘.‘-lnl, the he-
the furniture too ax well as he could,leaid the Rev, Sam Smith atter a trees | st thepe l:n <1.|-!L !“Hmnlmh s, Ha
declaring that he would buy new vha Finendons handshakiv g “I'm here to|and oy er l 151?‘. ‘\\‘J “l‘ “'lem SOnE ol
and tables as soon as the gt umn mone pwee him, ne Al The two grav |||-~n"l..;!u p.hvl\\lf'dll'-: | ..['“ qu-h fEst. anainly
hegan te come in He levelled the | amiled at o L other as only friends can. ;. When li--.ir'a.:i- \I\l"u.-ll::.l.l '. .lll' L8 B,
bureau which for i decade had recled | “gecms to me. you and the house look | son dressed and fed him L:l '?'|“i'\l".: o
for want of a caster. He whitewashed [y gomd deal spruced up,” the minister | ly-powly gammon and ':h- . Hay-
awny the cracks in the ceil ng, e | adaded l‘\]lill' in a despe t. 'ﬁ‘.!'.“."m the
serubbed the mirror and saw himseif|  The miller prandiv presented nerate effort at cheer,

| as he had not done for yvenrs,

"Ain't he a smart Yttle shaver®™

Dicky. | He clased thia mill for the day and set
jout with the haby, l

By Sarah Comstock

(rocker. His thoughts
instant; then, with enly one idean dis- |

fand

On Maple street,
in Bolivia, Dolson
found the Warner
house, Its aspect
chilled  him, It
was one of Bo-
Hvia'a moat pre-
tentionshomes, but
thera waas a prim-
nese about the very
gingerbread worlk.
The miller gave a
great gulp and
twisted the door-
bell,

In the rigldity
of the parlor he
walted for Mr, and
Mrs, Warner. Thn
crushed plush
chairs - crimson,
peacock blue, olive
and old gold-—wern
ot out as if hv
chart. A Rogers
group- “The Char-
ity  Patient.” stovul
in the preclae cen-
tre of a tabla, A
pair of jandscapes,
"Winter” and
*Summer,” daif-
fered not a frac-
tion of an inch in
distance from the
mantel. The ple-
ture of Ris simpie
cottage in its new
tdineas assumed o
comfort, a warmth,
in contrast with this, He looked with
misglving at George Washington.

“Never mind, {t's & fine home, with a
mother, and we'll go on toots,” he whis-
pered. “And shms must ‘a’ been right—
vou need & woman.”

Dolson'a host and hostess grested
him rigidly. He rose in embarrass-
ment.  “I've—brung him,” he sald.

The offended couple had no intention
of giving in readlly. They felt It due
thelr «ignity that Dolson should be
forced to plead for the privileges he had
rejected. 1 was kind took all of

make up my mind to glive him up right

off. Him and me's got on pretty good
together, But I aint got no right to
keep him, T know that.”

In the end it was agreed upon,

George Washington was to be reared
in charted rooms, to be taught charted
manners, The miller sald a brusque good-
by to him, choking back his misery.

“AWI Saturdava be convenlent for me
to call and take Lim on his toots?" he
asked at the door. .

“His toots?"

“Little benders, T mean—when T ride
him in his carriage and buy him toys
and that kind o' thing.”

Mra, Warner's eyes snapped. “If we
take him it's understood that all former
ties are severs]”

Dolson’s eyves swung to George Wash.
ington Where lis sat 'n the peacock biue
tottered for an

tinet, he snatched the baby and almo:st
ran. Hugging him close, as {f restuing
him from kidnappers, hia was out upon
the street, He heard the Warner door
shut tartly.

He walked rapldly to tha station. His

thoughts knew no let now. [In thelr
reaction, after tha hours of renuncia-
tion, they stopped at nothing, The

baby was his, he had a right to it, he
defled any one to take it from him,
Who had a better right to this little
walf? he demanded,

Deserted, he had rescued the haby,
had clothed and fed it, had been father
mother to it. Yes, mother. Wha
dared say that a woman ecould have
done more? What of his promise to
her? He had fulfilled it in spirit if not
in letter. He would never give up the
buby now.

Omes tnore takin up housekeaping
with his “partner” he openly announceed
thiut the partnership was to continue.
“He's my kid now, 1've declded to ralse
him,” he told every one.

The community had from the frs:
been interested in the baby with a hle-
tory, and the naws that he was tg tw
reared a member of it nereased the
interest. “Dolson’s kid” was known for
lis hospitality, the Warner couple beinyg
the only guests to whom he had ever
falled to extend cordiality., Farmers,

driving to tha mill, brought him Httle |

gifts. Children begged thelr fathers to

take them along to see the famous bahy, |

But the popularity was not his alone,
The miller had thrown down the wall
which shut out others. He did not
underatand it all; but, in truth, ha had
vpened the doora of the disused soul
when the baby came, like those of the

ghabby old mill; had let in the sun, had |

put it in repair. Cliildren, once afrald
of his sllence, now chattered to him.
His prosperity had returned and was
more than in the old vears. The new
miller had not heen honest, and now

| that Dolson was friendly again his cus-

tomers were glad to come back
Gitadunlly the corn was “shucked ont”
and, as Christmas approached, an ever

growing procession turned in at his
road wagonsa that for so long had
passed on— Mennen's with its old

familiar ereak, Rain'm with 1ta clatter,
Forman's with {ts vivid green paint,
Elsbree's with fts  yellow umbrelia,
closed for the winter and standing like n
mast. Dolson hired & man and ran the
il night and day.

His plana for the futura galloped nnw

“[Jim or Beth or Richard Henry (he must

soon gettle upon a name, twe miller told
hims=elf) would be sant to the school
in Pleasant City, then to the Bolivia
High School, then to the university at
Lawrence, He smiled at himself, Lt
fer all that he sent tn the inilversity

'for a catnlogue and read it from cover

o cover

Seeing a holiday display In the store

he bethought him of a Christmas trees, |

He went 1o BRollvia for one, bhought it
for tha fabulous price charged in that
prygirie region, to which evergreens have
to be brought from great distances, and
spent lavishly on {ta adernment.
would give Richard Henry a party and
invite all the ehildren to be found.

Ona evening shortly befora Christinas
he put the baby to bed early, then went
to the sltting room and brought
the tree from the closet where it stood,
planted in a butter tub. e opeued
the boxes of golden balls and tines)
festoons, tonk off hils coat and began the
tiask of trimming.

When some, one knocked he was
sprinkling dlamond du=t upon tha cot-

ton snow of the lower branches and
he Jdtd nor rise from his knees, sup-
posing (t to be the hired man, “"Come

in'" he shouted, and went on sprinkliug
the dust
“How do
ftor shyly,
Dolson looked up and gazed domly
at the man., It was no, it could not be
he was changed in rome wonderful,
indefinable way--yet it was—

Mr. Diolson”?”" smitd the vis.

He

torth |

“Sitting on the dusty mill floor.”

“How do,” said the miller 4uily and
rose and shook hands. As yet he cnyld
not grasp the sltuation-—the appearance
of (his man whom he had thought never
to see again, “Just fixin' up a tree for

some little neighbors,"” he =ald

t “I didn't come on whesls this ¢ime™
i said the man with a smilla of plranire.
“No?”

“No, I'm offm now

| He drew himself erect, It

i tor

[ La0
sesind am

arations for work and thel g sudden,” he explained, “and [ couldn’t yafter a pause,

bif something within hitn had drawn t-
| self erect too.
I “What you doin'?" the millar asied
“Workin' in the Chicagn  imp'ment
works, Good Job too, 1T managed t*
!pr—? off Jus’ long ‘nongl ime Bers and
(right back. My sister's keepin' honse
for me. T'm off'm wheels for gond ™
he repeated proudly
After a long pause e i foind
i good homa for him?" e arked
A terrible fareshadowing fel] pon
Dalson. There was a e!'enve in mhyel
one of the frail golden hills, falling
shivering, seemod 1o muake a resgund
ing crash.
“Yes," he aald at length
Tio visitor walted, but Thlean df
not con .
| ‘That’'s what T come ee ahogt
the man sald “l teil you bhow 'tim
fter I went off ‘thout him 1 coulds
quit thiukin' about hini, and 1
up my mind I'd got to ger him harck
they was any way ‘o do it
“Fust T had to give up camph i1e
che sald he wasn't v 1w rals
whesls, So T sgettled down and o
steady jub 1 =he sot
hnve a woman t° rails m ol g
my s!ster 1o Keop house
"1 dunno about the woman's got W
LEivin® him up— bus | e lier o
she's ‘gt &'m’ athers of w
I used t' e nn ' nt, but 1 ajn's e
and I've earned the right t° n
Rid, #he can't say 1 ain't"” he hn
with a maturity, a Jdignity . o
that hespoke the man born at .
Dalson saw his own hand
a rlek man's, He made exciuse ¢
the room, ® * ® ]e closed the d
and went to the little Led
tes the battle naged .
firat he specnulited

whothier wowonld nnt glie Sim
!rh-\ child, anyway. Then, althogeh *

‘had neaver told a lie in his lifs & .

fantastic ones rees. He could s

the baby had been taken to ¢
to lingland It would he egev
to decelve this simnle man. A plans
tnld storv-—thien Dalson

farnt

enanur

cotld sas N

off on *he night train, he wonld ‘s
with no one in town, wonld rever %a
the wiser, The pwt unfolded a

sninothly ag thoem in tha weerk!y papsr s

patent ineides,

But ona fact pressad farwad ¢
ristently, would nnat he pushed “as
(Tt was this man's child and sewave

he might have falled bafore, = au-
plain that he told the triuth when *a
sald that he had at last earnad tha
right tn It. Dolson mat hesida tha b
hi# body bent, his hands dangling b
tween his knees, until the ame
snifing tentatively at his fAneers  MHa
rouged ® o o ragjized thar the 4e
cislon must be made * * *  mue
be acted upon, * * * K,
the asleeping baby and Matd !¢ n *
|hth-r‘s armm,

At

Alone with his Christmas trea ~a %
himeelf living over that other —ighe
vears hefora when ha had mar - *°

midst of hils cottage's
( At first it seemed 1o
arations for happiness
'rumn\-_ Rur
[ he sa! there
clearer
There was a hearty
poreh Duolson opened the door ‘»n e
Rev., 8am, who burst i, ® - r
snow like a great Newfound
“Hip, hip!" the Reveresnd
to look in on von and the o ] .
Hear the Warners didn't taws
all. Bay. T've got the sorp n He
bowed: A frogite
door. ™
Dolson
he sald
“1h? What?"
The miller's volce
| “His dad ecome fow
:l:nn He's made n
“Good! " gald
| thusiasm
| “Yes 1t al
thinkin' o' that
him so”
| “Good! ™
i WY It's wonderfnl
shiver can do, ain’t @7
mm and mude anothey o
Lhe was the makin' o haot!
| The mis
| affectionate eyves
| Dwolson glanced at the tree
revervihing  befors "
| Wus more'n the thing
'r---m-l un' inshde
diff rent now i g ti
|f*-|' the other lLittle
'll!\ mieditat
he said at length, "wihwther tha >
Was the real kigl o love after an !
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[ putled mie down, byt some was
'H'“ me up
I He took up a pall of eranlviries
two darning needles O
|mr StUing  em, ha sald 11
[ singing “Heighn gand A
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