bad belonged to the company Jared
bhad captaitied in the war. They
called themselves “The Old (}lu.rl.‘.,'
and they set to work to give their
comhrade a royal good time during his
wisit.

“1 say,” observed Pearsons, one of
the coterle, the second day after the
arrival of Jared, "what's the matter
with Rosa? He don't acl natural.”

And then tHe prevailing gossip was
recelved—all the story of how the old

cotpla wens “out.”
y, this i3 all nonsense!" de-
cided Pearsone. “We must pateh up

a peace somehow.”
He himsell went as a comfumittee of

“oune to spy outl the lay of the land at

Millville. He returned to séek out

Jared.
“0ld friend,” he said, “T've been to
gee your wife. Say, she’s mourning

for you." .

“Oh, ym—lnu;"' scoffed de
“IHd she send for me?™”

“Why, no! Bhe'd never glve up

that strong will of hers to send for
you.Jf you never go back, but she
wants you just the same, See here,
now——"

“Drop it!" simost snarled Jared.
“Ill show her I'm just as strong-
minded as she is. Tomorrow I'm go-
ing off t6 Kansas to see my brother.
May stay there.'

Now this alarmed Pearsons. He
foresaw that it would not do at all to
allow a little family far sunder the
pleasant family relations of years.
Once Jared drifted West he might
never come back and thus the home
life and happiness of two really lov-
ing but perverse solls. would be
wrecked.

He held a secret conclave of “The
Old Guard.” The next night Jared
was Invited to a farewsll suppar.
There was plenty of hard' cider.
Some that he drank waa “hooussed.”
Then when he was fully under its in-
fluence, his well-intentioned “com-
mdes set about carrying out their

\pl?-ud‘mmmtna

-

‘same Lown,

wagon box filled with fresh, clean
hay, and they drove him over to Mill-
ville. Now something had happened
since the visit of Pearzons to that
It was this: The new
house had caught fire and all but one
slde was burned up.

Anyhow, the schemers place Jared
within the supporting arms of a blg
roomy garden chair facing what was
left of the new house. They laft him
to wake up when he would, and
worry his own way out uf the im-
pending tangle.

When with early dnyl]ght Jared
opened his eyes, it was to marvel at
his B#trange situation. Then his
glance became riveted on the new
house.

“Bumed down! How's this?” he
ejaculated, and, catching a glimpse of
the unharmed gide of the structure he
fairly glared.

“Why, it's not white anil green at
all. Punkin yaller—I vum!” And he
rubbed his head, reflected. was mys-
tified and all at gea, and then reflected
some more.

“Bless me, if I don't believe that
pefverse Batty changed her mind,
and painted it"my favorite color to
please me! And now it's burned
down. And she's alone at the old
home probably, and--poor old gal!
She's met me mor'n half way, and—
I'm a wicked wrateh!”

Yes, half an hour later, as Jared
nearad the old home there was his
wife straining the milk on the back
poreh. He approached nt.her
shame-facedly.

“Retty,” he sald, “you pnlnuﬂ
over that white and green to please
m&'—"—'_."

“Yes, 1 did." retorted Betty spieily,
“but | didn't do anything more, Bo
you've come home, have you?”

“Guess | have,” acknowledged
Jared, rather sheepishly. “See here,
Betty, I reckon [ was a little too sat
in my ways. I'm sorry for the fire,
after all your calculations, Was the




