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den, were silent Mrs, Stoddard was
thinking about the duties of the night,
Agatha waa swallowed up in the mis-
eries of the last hour. Mr. Stoddard
was the first to rise. She was tipping
off on her fingers a number ot items
which Agatha did not catch,' saying
"Hm!" and "Yes!" to herself. Despite
her deep anxiety, Mrs. Stoddard was
In her element She had nothing less
than genius In nursing. She was cheer-
ful, quick In emergencies, steady un-

der the excitement of the sickroom,
and faithful in small, as well as large,
matter. Moreover, she excelled most
doctors In her ability ' to Interpret
changes and symptoms, and in her in-

genuity in dealing with them. Her two
days with James had given her an un-

derstanding of the case, and she was
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which was yet to come. She realized
their foolish talk while they were on
the beach, and smiled sadly over It
Her courage was at the ebb. She felt
that the buoyancy bt spirit that had
sustained them both during the night
of struggle could never revisit the
wasted and disorganized body lying-i- n

Parson Thayer'a house her house. A
certain practical sense that was
strong in her rose and questioned
whether she ha done everything that
could be done for hi welfare. She
thought so. Had she not even prayed,
with all her concentration of mind
and will? She heard again Susan
Stoddard's deep voice; "No striving
toward God is ever lost!" In spite of
her unfaith, a sense ot rest in a pow-

er larger than herself came upon her
unawares. Danny, who had wandered
away, came back and sat down heavi-
ly on the edge of her skirt close to
her. "Good Danny!" she praised, pet-
ting him to hi heart's content.

It was thus that Aleck Van Camp
found them, aa he came over the stile
from the house. His tones were slow-
er and more precise than ever, but his.
face was drawn and marked with anx-
iety, 'i He had a careful thought for
Agatha, even In the face of his great-
er trouble.

. "You have chosen a bad hour to
wander about. Miss Redmond. The
evening dews are heavy."

"Yes, I know; Danny and
just going home. Have you been Into
the house?"

"Yes, I left Doctor Thayer there In
consultation with the other pbyBlclan
that came today. They sent me off.
Old Jim well, yoil know as well as

and sorrow over James Hambleton,
was intolerable.

"If Mr.' Straker should by any
chance follow me here, you must tell
him that I can not see him," she said,
and departed, leaving Lizzie wrapped
In righteous Indignation.

"Well, I never!" she exclaimed, aft-
er her mistress had disappeared.
"Can't see him, after coming all this
way! And Into a country like this,
too, wtyere there's only one bath-tub- ,

and you fill that from a pump In the
yard!"

going, or who was back af then
scheme?"

"No, nothing; or very little. There
wa money involved, I eould tell that
But no name were mentioned, nor
any place that I can remembor. Yon
see, I was ill from the effects of the
chloroform,- - and frightened, too, I
think."

"I dont wonder," said Aleck, wrink-
ling hi homely face. . He remained
silent while he searched, mentally,
for a clue.

"I found out, through my maid, who
arrived today, that some one of the
kidnaping party had, been clever
enough to send a false message to the
hotel, explaining my sudden depar-
ture." .

"I ee, I ee," said Aleck, going over
the story In hi mind. And presently,
"Where doe Hand come in? And
bow did Jim happen to be aboard the
Jeanne D'Arc?".

"Hand was some sort of henchman
ta,Monsieur Chatelard, I believe. And
he told me that your cousin was
picked up In New York harbor, swim-
ming for life. It appeared. No one
seemed to know any more,"

Aleck stopped short, looked at
Agatha, pursed his lips for a whistle
and remained silent They had arrived
at the porch steps, and were tacitly
waiting for the doctors to descend and
give them, it possible, some encour-
agement tor the coming night But
the story of the Jeanne D'Aro had
grown more complicated than Aleck
had anticipated, and much was yet to
be explained. Aleck was slow, as al-

ways. In thinking It through, but he
figured it out, finally, to a certain
point, and expressed himself thus:
"That's the way with your steady fel-

lows; they're all the bigger fools wheh
they do jump." "

"Pardon me, I didn't catch"
"Oh, nothing," said Aleck, half ir-

ritably. "I only Bald Jim needed a
poke, like that heifer over In the next
field."

Agatha understood the boyish Irri-

tation, cloaking the love of the man.
"You may be able to get more infor-
mation about your cousin from Mr.
Hand," she said. "He would be likely
to knbw as much as anybody."

"Well, however It happened, he's
here now!"

"Though If It had not been for his
fearful struggle for me he would not
have been so ill," said Agatha miser-
ably. Aleck, with one foot on the low
step of the piazza, stopped and turned
squarely toward her. His face was no
less miserable than Agatha's, but be-

hind his wretchedness and anxiety
was some masculine reserve of power,
and a longer view down the corridors

SYNOPSIS.

Agatha Redmond, opera singer, itartlng
for an auto drive In New York, finds a
stranger Bent as ner chauffeur. Later

he Is accosted by a strangnr who climbs
Into the auto and chloroforms her. James
Hambleton of Lynn, Mass., witnesses the
abduction of Agatha Redmond. Hamble-
ton sees Agatha forcibly taken aboard a
yacht He secures a tug and when near
the yaoht drops overboard. Aleck Van
Camp, friend of Hambleton. had an ap-
pointment with him. Not meeting Ham-tleto- n.

he mokes a call upon friends.
Madame and Miss Melanle Reynler. He
proposes to the latter and Is refused. The
three arrange a coast trip on Van Camp s
yacht the Sea Gull. Hambleton wakes
up on board the Joanne D'Arc, the yacht
on which Is Agatha Redmond. He meets
wl man who Introduces himself as Mon-

sieur Chatelard. who Is Agatha-- s abduc-
tor. They fight, but are Interrupted by
the sinking of the vessel. Jimmy and
Agatha are abandoned by the crew, who
take to the boats. Jimmy and A&ath

wlm for hours and finally roach snore
In a thoroughly exhausted condition. Re-

covering slightly, the pair find Hand, the
chauffeur who assisted In Agatha s ab-
duction. He agrees to help them. Jim is
delirious and on the verge of death, nana

for help. He returns wltn ur.
fies who revives Jim, and the party
Is conveyed to Charlesport. where Aga-

tha's property Is located. Van CamP and
tits party. In the Soa Gull, reach Charles- -

and get tidings of the wreck of the
Sort D'Arc. Aleck finds Jim on the
verge of death and Agatha In despair.
Pr. Thayer declares his sister. Mrs. Stod-
dard, Is the only one who can save Jim.
She Is a woman of strong 'religious con-

victions, and dislikes Agatha on account
of her profession. She refuses to nurse
Jim. Agatha pleads with her and she
consents to take the case. Hand explains
tiow he escaped from the wreck, though
tie will say nothing concerning the ab-

duction. L1w.le. Agatha's maid, arrives
from New York.

CHAPTER XV. Continued.
"That Is true, Lizzie; it was irreg-ala-

and certainly very inconvenient.
And it is serious enough, so far as
breaking my engagements is con-

cerned. But the circumstances were
very unusual and pressing. Some
one else gave the message at the ho-

tel, and, as you know, I had no time
even to get a satchel."

"That's what I said when the re-

porters came that you were so wor-

ried over your sick relative that you

did not wait for anything."
Agatha groaned. "Did did the pa-

pers have much to say about my

leaving town?"
"They had columns, Miss Redmond,

and some of them had your picture on

the front page with an announcement
of your elopement But Mr. Straker

.contradicted that;' he told them he
'had heard from you, and that you

were at the bedside of a dying rela-

tive. Besides that. Miss Redmond, the
difficulty In getting up an elopemest
story was the lack of a probable man.
Tour manager and your accompanist
were both found and interviewed, and
there wasn't anybody else in New
Tork except me who knew you. Your
discretion, Miss Redmond, has always
been remarkable."

Agatha was suddenly tired of Lizzie.
"Very well, Lizzie, that will do. You

may go and get your own things un-

packed. We shan't return to New
York for several days yet."

"You've heard from Mr. Straker, of
course. Miss Redmond?"

"No, but I have written to him, ex-

plaining everything. Why?"
"Oh, nothing; only when I Bent him

word that I had heard from you, he
ald at first that he was coming here

with mo. Some business prevented
fcim, but he must have telegraphed."

"Maybe he has; but It takes some
time, evidently, for a hidden person
to be discovered In Ilion."

As soon as the words were off her
Hps, Agatha realized that she had
made a slip. One has to look sharp
when talking to a sophisticated maid.

"But were you hiding. Miss Red-

mond?" Lizzie' artlessly inquired. '

"Oh, no, Lizzie; don't be silly. The
telegram probably went wrong; tele-
grams often do."

"Not when Mr. Straker sends them,"
proffered Lizzie. "But if his telegrams
tiave gene wrong, you may count on
tils coming down here himself. He Is
snuch worried over the rehearsals,
which begin early in the month, he

ald. And he got the full directions
you sent me for coming here; he
would have them."

Agatha knew her manager's perti-
nacity wbea once on the track of an
object Moreover, the humor of the
situation passed from her mind, leav-
ing only a vivid Impression of the
trouble and worry which were sure to
follow such a serious breaking tip of
well established plans. She was rare-
ly capricious, , even under vexation,
tut she yielded to a caprice at this
moment, and one moreover, that was
very unjust toward her much-trie- d

manager. The thought of that man
"bursting In upon her in the hbme that
had been the fastidious Hercules
Thayer's, In the midst of her anxiety

By E. A. Trowbridge, Scc'jr of the Mioouri

County fairs nave enjoyed great
prosperity during the past few years
in Missouri. They have, to a remark-
able degree, aroused an enthusiasm
and interest in breeding profitable
types of animals. The educational
value of these county exhibitions has
contributed largely to the reputation
enjoyed by Missouri live stock. They
have contributed to the development
and improvement of all kinds ot live
stock. No other single agency. exerts
such a marked influence in fixing defi-

nite standards for the best types of
the domestic animals. Experience long
since demonstrated that improvement
in breeding domestic animals is im-

possible unless breeders have a defi-

nite, fixed type in mind. The live
stock shows have done much toward
fixing In the minds ot exhibitors the
best type of animals. v

These fairs exist for the betterment
of their respective communities. While
they have been called agricultural
fairs, and have in truth been agrl;
cultural fairs In the majority of cases,
yet they have given inspiration and
enthusiasm to not only those of agri-

cultural pursuits, but to those living
in towns and cities as well.

There must be two primary objects
of every county fair: First, education;
second, amusement. ,To secure the
proper balance between these two ob
jects without, the smothering of one
and the excess of the other has been
the 'difficult, problem. Fairs which
have been out of balance in either di-

rection have failed to accomplish the
best results or failed to interest the
people. The fairs of .Missouri, them
selves, stand today as convincing
proof of the good which they have ac-

complished. .' "
The success of any fair depends in

large measure upon the stockholders.
As a general proposition we believe it
advisable to limit the number of
shares that it is possible for any one
stockholder to own.: Also, to make
the value of each share not less than
$5 nor more than $50. The more good
men whose interests can be enlisted
In the enterprise, the more strength
will come to it. One Missouri county
fair has 500 stockholders. This means
that there are about 500 families with
a persdnal and pecuniary interest in
the success of the affairs of the asso-
ciation. "one-man" fair, or a fair
run by just a few Individuals, usually
finds it harder to secure the active

of the community such
as comes to a fair "OF, BY AND FOR
THE PEOPLE."

ALFALFA RESISTS DROUGHT

FIELD IN CENTRAL MISSOURI AT-

TRACTS WIDESPREAD AT-

TENTION. " "

By C. E. Brashear of the College of
Agriculture, University of

Missouri.

On one farm in central Missouri
there Is a field of alfalfa that catches
the eye of everybody who passes by.
It Is striking because it is the only
field that has a good green color in
that locality. The man who owns the
field has- - been growing alfalfa for sev-

eral years. This particular field has
been seeded to, the crop for five years.

A Profitable

It is notable that a year which has
cut short moBt of our forage crops
has' been particularly, favorable for
alfalfa. The field was not cultivated
this year and is yet practically free of
Weeds.' The drought has kept' the
weeds down.

. Deep Childish Reasoning. '

Father (to Margery, who has been
a long time fetching the newspaper)

"When you're asked to do anything,
Margery, you should always run."
Margery "Yes, I will, daddy; except,
of course, I can't when my legs ache."
Father "Rubbish; your legs never
ach.e." Margery (Indignantly) "Hool
what's the use of the word 'ache,'

'

then?" Punch. ,

'

,

. Shavlnn Among th3 Ancients.
Shaving was practiced among the

Egyptians early In the eighteenth cen-

tury, before Christ. The first mention
ot it in .the Scriptures 'is In Genesis,

where Joseph made a basty toilet
when called to go before the king and
"shaved himself." Nearly a century
later shaving his head Is mentioned.
Ezektel (B, C. 695) alludes to the
"barber' razor," .

, 8e Comforting. - .,-

Hub "The doctor say If I ,keop

working at this pace after money, 4
jhall be a wreck at 'forty-five.- " Wife
Never mind, dear. By that tlme w

thall be able to.afford it."

For most of the educational exhib-
its premiums must be offered. Rough-
ly,, the premiums may be divided into
four general classes: (1) for speed
events, (2) live stock and poultry, (3)
agriculture and (4) women's depart-
ment. There may be some free ex-

hibits, such as displays of farm ma-
chinery, that can be secured without
a cash exhibit. However, It has often
been found advisable to give a ribbon
or diploma for the best displays in
the,various departments. A handsome
ribbon bearing the name and date ot
the fair is often prized quite as highly
by the winner as is the cash premium.

Every county fair should be well ad-

vertised. One ot the best advertise-
ments is a neat, liberally
Illustrated, nicely bound premium list
or catalogue. With such a publica-
tion it Is possible to secure from local
firms sufficient advertising to pay the
cost of printing. The fair association
should be a liberal user of space in
the local newspaper, especially during
the three or, four weeks Immediately
preceding the annual meeting. The
association should pay regular adver-
tising rates for such space as is used.
When this is done the newspaper will
be found ' ready to donate a largo"
amount of free matter, and to contin-
ually to the fair.

It should be remembered, after all,
that the picnic feature of the fair
must always be one. of the strongest.
If the fair can be made the annual
meeting place of the people of the
county, and if they can be made com-

fortable while there, the attendance is
reasonably assured. Shade and pure
drinking water water that is pure
and cold are features that are appre-

ciated by every fair crowd. A few
days before the annual meeting the
grounds should be thoroughly cleaned,
fences painted and whitewashed,
buildings renovated and all grass and
weeds on the grounds cut. The first
impression that the visitor gets as he
nears the fairgrounds will have much
to do with his view of the fair as he
remembers It after he returns home.
' In conducting the fair it has gen-

erally been found advisable to have
"something doing" at all times. If the
people are called to sit long In the
grandstand with nothing to Interest
them, they grow tired and soon find
fault. There should be no tiresome
wait between rings. A fair, as a busi-

ness proposition, will, after all, get
just ; about the patronage that the
manner In which It is conducted and
Its general character seem to merit.

The reason that alfalfa is growing
while other' plants are withering is
that it has unusually deep roots. The
roots continue to grow( year after
year, so that an old stand fares bet-

ter than a new one In a dry season. It
is not uncommon for alfalfa roots to
go five and six feet deep, and they
have been found 30 feet deep. The
zone of soil that our common plants
feed in may be quite dry without
affecting alfalfa.'

The field referred to will yield three,
or more crops of hay, which will sell
readily or may be 'fed on the farm.
The owner of the farm believes that
alfalfa can be grown on most Mis-Edu-

farmsConditions must be right.
and even then it may take several
years to get It established.' But when
It does grow right he believes that It

.... .. :' s

Alfalfa Field

Is one of the most profitable crops we
have. ' '

It doe not do so well in a wet sea-
son.. Last year was hot a good alfalfa
year. The weeds grew in the .field
and damaged the crop and the weather
wa, too wet to cure good hay.

Bone Act a Baromntar. '

' The merit of bone as an indicator
of fair or foul weather have been
vouched for by the captain of an Ital-
ian steamer carrying a cargo of bone
from the South American port o(,
Buenos Aires to New York. When the
ship was sailing toward a storm, the
skipper stated recently, the bones
creaked and moaned, and when fair
weuther was ahead they, were silent
again. ., :

Intermarriage In Brittany.
In accordanco with the custom

which has made the picturesque prov-
ince of Brittany famous, 26 couples
were married at once at Plougaotel
one tecont morning. Ia the village
there are only some eight or nine fam-
ily, names, and the village folk never
marry outside ot their community.
Last year there were 42 marriage.

Different
Jones "James, '. I heard you using

profanity to the horses this forenoon."
Coachraan--"N- o, uh; .to, uh, .,i;sa
very careful of de horse, uh I was
talking to my wife, uh"

I do. With your permission,'' I'm go-

ing to stay the night. I'll bunk In the
hall, or anywhere. Don't think of a
bed for me; I don't want one." . .

"I'm glad youIII stay. It seems,
somehow, as if every one helps; that
Is, every one who cares for him."

"Doctor Thayer thinks there will be
a change tonight, though It is difficult
to tell. Jim's family have my tele-
gram by this time, and they will get
my letter tomorrow, probably. Any-
way, I shall wait until morning before
I send another message."

The tension of their thoughts was
too sharp; they turned for relief to
the scene before them, stopping at.
the stile to look back at the steepled
white church, standing under Its
spreading d tree.

"It seems strange," said Agatha,
"to think that I sat out there under
that big tree as a little girl. Every-
thing is so different now."

"Ilion, then, was once your home?"
"No, never my home, though It was

once my mother's home. I used to
visit here occasionally, years and
years ago." '

Aleck produced his quizzical grin;
"A .gallant person would protest that
that Is Incredible."

"I wasn't angling for gallantry,"
Agatha replied wearily. "I am twenty--

six, land I haven't been here cer-
tainly since I was eight years old.
Eighteen years are a good many."

"To youth, yes," acquiesced Aleck.
"Which reminds me, by contrast, of
the hermit; he was bo incredibly old.
It was he who unwittingly put me on
Jim's trail. He said that the owner or
proprietor of the Jeanne D'Aro was
dropped ashore on his island."

"Monsieur Chatelard ?" cried Agatha.
"I don't know his name."
"If It was Monsieur Chatelard,"

Agatha paused, looking earnestly at
Aleck, "if It was he, It Is the man who
tricked me Into his motor-ca- r In New
York, drugged me and carried me
aboard Mb yacht while I was uncon-
scious."

Aleck turned a sharp, though not
unsympathetic, gaze upon Agatha. . "I
have told no one but Doctor Thayer,
and he did not believe me. But it is
quite true; the wreck saved me, prob-
ably, from something worse, though I
don't know what"

If there had been skepticism on
Aleck's face tor an' instant it had dis-
appeared. Instead, there was deep
concern, as he considered the case.

"Had you ever seen the man Chate-
lard before?" ' ,

"Never to my knowledge"
."Did he visit you on board the

yacht?"
"Only once. I was put into the

charge of an old lady, a Frenchwoman,
Madame Sofle; evidently a trusted
chaperon, or nurse, or something like
that. When I came to myself in a
very luxurious cabin in the yacht, this
old woman was talking to me In
French a strange medley that I could
make nothing of. When I was better
she questioned me about everything,
saying 'Mon Dleul" at every answer I
made. Then she left and was gone a
long time; and when she came back,
that man was with her, I learned aft--

Lerward that he was called Monsieur
cnaioiara. iney ootn looxea at me,
arguing fiercely in such a " furious
French that I could not understand
more than half they said. They
looked as it they were appraising me,
like an article for sale, but Madame
Sofle held out steadily, on some point,
against Monsieur Chatelard, and final
ly It appeared that she converted him
to her own point of view. . He went
away very angry, and I did not see
him again, except at a distance, until
the night of the wreck."

"Did you find out where they were

ready with new devices for his relief,
Agatha finished her tea and joined

Mrs. Stoddard as she stood looking
out Into the twilight, seeing things
not visible to the outward eye.

"Yes, that's it," she ended abruptly,
thinking-alou- then including Agatha
without any change of tone, she went
on: "I think we'd better change our
plans a little. I'm going now
to stay while your Mr. Hand goes
over to the house for me. .There are
several things I want from home."

Agatha had no conception of having
an opinion that was contrary to Mrs.
Stoddard's, so completely was she
won by her tower-lik- e strength.

"You know, Mrs. Stoddard," 'he
said earnestly, "that I want to be told
at once, If if there Is any change."

"I know, child," the older woman re--i
plied, with a faraway look. "We are
in the Lord's hands. He taketh the
young In their might, and he healeth
them that are nigh unto death. We
can-onl- wait his will."

Agatha was the product of a differ-
ent age and a different system of
thought. But she was still young, and
the pressure of the hour revived In
her some ghost of her Puritan ances-
tral faith, longing to become a real-
ity in her heart again, if only for this
dire emergency. She turned, eager
but painfully embarrassed; to Mrs.
Stoddard, detaining her by a touch on
her arm,
' "But you said, Mrs.' Stoddard," she

Implored, "that the prayer of faith
shall heal the sick. And I have been
praying, too; I have tried to summon
my faith. Do you believe that it
counts for good?"

Mrs. Stoddard's rapt gaze blessed
Agatha. Her faith and courage were
of the type that rise according to
need.- She drew nearer to her sanctu-
ary, to the fountain of her faith, as
her earthly peril waxed. Her voice
rang with confidence as she almost
chanted: "No striving toward God Is
ever lost, dear child. He is with us
in our sorrow, even as in our joy."
Her strong hand closed over Agatha's
for a moment,, and then her steady,
slow stees sounded on the stairs.

Agatha went Into the parlor, whose
windows opened upon the piazza, and
from there wandered down the low
steps to the lawn. It was growing
dusk, a still, comfortable evening.
Over the lawn lay the Indescribable
freshness of a region surrounded .by
many trees and acres of grass. Pres-
ently the old hound, Danny, came
slowly from, his kennel In the back
yard, and paced the grass beside
Agatha, looking up often with melan-
choly eyes into her face. Here waB a
living relic of her mother's dead
friend, carrying in his countenance
his' sorrow for his departed master.
Agatha longed to comfort him a little,
convey to him the thought that she
would love him and try to understand
bis nature, now that his rightful mas-
ter was gone. She talked softly to
him, calling him to her but not touch-
ing him. Back and forth they paced,
the old dog following closer and closer
to Agatha's heels.

Back of the house was a path lead-
ing diagonally ' across to the wall
which separated Parson Thayer'
place from the meeting-house- . The
dog seemed intent on following this
path. Agatha humored him, climbed
the low stile and entered the church-
yard. As the hound leaped thp stile
after her, he wagged his tail and ap-

peared happy. Agatha remembered
that Sallie had told her, on the day of
her arrival, of the dog, and how he
was accustomed to walk every eve-
ning with his master. Doubtless they
sometimes walked here, among the
silent company assembled in the
churchyard; and the minister's silent
friend was now having the peculiar
satisfaction of doing again what he
had once done with his master. Thus
the little acre of the dead had its
claim on life, and its happiness ior
throbbing hearts.

Agatha called the old dog to her
again. This time he came near, rubbed
hard against her dress, and, when she
sat down on a flat tombstone, laid his
head comfortably in her lap, wagging
his tall In satisfaction.

Danny was a companion who did not
obstruct .thought, but encouraged it:
and a Agatha sat resting on the
stone with Danny close by, in that
quiet yard full of the noiseless ghosts
of the past, ber thought went back to
James. His unnatural eyes and rest-
less spirit haunted her. She thought
of that other night on the water, full
of heartbreaking struggle as it was,
as a happy night compared to the one

Modern Aesop.
One day. In the presence of the Fox,

the Tortoise was bragging to the Hare
ot his ability as a runner. The Fox
was very derisive of the Tortoise' pre
tensions, whereupon the Tortoise,
winking at. the Hare, offered to bet
the Fox a considerable sum of money
that he could outrun the Hare. .. The
Fox lost no time In putting up the
money, and off the contestants started.
The Hare took a big lead at once, but
after getting comfortably out of sight
wandered away frota the track and fell
asleep. The Tortoise accordingly wa
the first to reach the winning post
The Fox went oft cursing at the lots
of hi money, and when he had gone
the Tortoise divided b)t winning with
the Hare. Ever since that time bet
ting on race ha been an uncertain
sport Life. ,' ; .? ., ;t

Another dure Cur. ' '

,

Pierre Lot! ' say there Is'- - "too
much talk at dinner."! Way to pre-

vent it would be to enlist the services
of the hotol men and hat It put on
the extra list along with bread and
butter. Philadelphia Inauire.

CHAPTER XVI.

A Fighting Chance.'
The dining-roo- of the old red house

was cool, and fragrant from the blos-
soming heliotrope bed below its win-
dow. The twilight, which is long In
eastern Maine, shed a Boft glow over
the old mahogany and silver, and an
equally soft and becoming radiance
over the two women seated at the
table. After a sonorous blessing, ut-
tered by Mrs. Stoddard in tones full
of unction, she and Agatha ate sup-
per In a sympathetic silence. It was
a meal upon which Sallie Kingsbury
expended her best' powers as cook,
with no mean results; but nobody
took much notice of it, after all. Mrs.
Stoddard poured her tea into her
saucer, drinking and eating absent-mindedl-

Her face lighted with
something very like a smile whenever
she caught Agatha's eyes, but to her
talk ' was not necessary. Sallie hov-
ered around the door, even though
Lizzie had condescended to put on a
white apron and serve. But Agatha
sent the city maid away, bidding her
wait on the people in the sick-roo-

Instead. v -

Mr. Hand had been left with the
patient and had acquiesced in the plan
to stay on duty until midnight, when
Mrs. Stoddard was to be called.
Agatha had spent an hour with James,
helping Mrs. Stoddard or watching the
patient while the nurse made many
necessary trips to the kitchen. The
sight of James' woeful plight drove
every thought from her mind. En-
gagements and managers lost their
reality, and became shadow memories
beside the vividness of his desperate
need. He had no knowledge of her,
or of any efforts to secure his com-
fort. He talked incessantly, some-
times In a soft, unintelligible murmur,
sometimes In loud and emphatic tones.
His eyes were brilliant but wandering,
his movements were abrupt or violent,
heedless or feeble', as the moment de-
creed. He talked about the dingy,
nasty fo'cas'le, the absurdity of his
not being able to get around, the fine
outfit of the Sea Gull, the chill of the
water. He sometimes swore softly,
almost apologetically, and he uttered
most unchristian Bentiments toward
some person whom he described as
wearing extremely neat and dandified
clothes.

After the first five minutes Agatha
paid no heed to his words, and could
bear to stay In the room only when
she was able to do something to
soothe or comfort him. She was not
wholly unfamiliar with illness and the
trouble that comes In Its train, but
the sight of James, with his unrecog- -

nlzlng eyes and his ws astray, a
superb engine gone wild, brought a
sharp and hitherto unknown pain to
her throat. She stood over his bed.
holding his hands when he would
reach frenzledly into the air after
some object of his feverish desire;
she coaxed him back to his pillow
when be fancied he must run to catch
something that was escaping him. It
took nerve and strength ,to care for
him; unceasing vigilance and ingenu-
ity were required in circumventing his
erratic movements.

And through It all there was some-
thing about his clean, honest mind
and person that stirred only affection-
ate pity. He was a child, taking a
Child's liberties. Mrs. Stoddard brood-
ed over him already, as a mother over
her dearest eon; Mr. Hand had turned
gentle as a woman and gave the serv-
ice of love, not of the eye. Hli skill
in managing almost rivaled Mrs. Stod-

dard's. v James accepted Hand's min-

istrations as a matter of course, be-

came more docile under his treatment,
and watched for him when he disap-
peared. Indeed,' the whole household
wae taxed for James; and Agatha,
deeply distressed as she was, throbbed
with gratitude that she could help
care for him, If only for an hour.

Thus it was that the two women,
eating their supper and looking out
over Hercules Thayer's pleasant gar--

work of the day, Irritated that their
wishes have not been carried , out,

'

that on them fall annoyance and
duties which they feel should belong
to others, that difficulties seem ever
In their path, and so on, will perhaps,
voice their displeasure and strike a
responsive note of irritation in the
rest; and quickly the whole atmos-
phere Is charged with the poison of
bitterness and resentment

A i little more care In restraining
temper, especially about the trivial-
ities and nonessentials ot happy exist-
ence, and the peace that should reign
In a home, whatever its material set-

ting! wouldlmore often be left undis-
turbed. Exhibitions of temper In
children, no matter what the cause,
should always be taken as a fault to
be Eradicated. . This does not .crush
the spirit of Indignation at wrong, or
weaken the fighting instinct, but it
does aid in averting hasty Judgments,
and give time tor viewing the ease
from many points. Exchange,

ot time. He held her eye with a look
of great earnestness.

"I love old Jim, Miss Redmond.
We've been boys and men together,
and good fellows always. But don't
think; that I'd regret his struggle for
you, as you call It, even if It should
mean the worst. He couldn't have
done otherwise, and I wouldn't have
had him. And if it' to be a a home
run why, then, Jim would like that
far tetter than to die of old age or
liver complaint It's all right, Miss

' 'Redmond."
Aleck's slow words came with a

double meaning to Agatha. She heard,
through them, echoes of James Ham- -

bleton's boyhood; she-sa- a picture of
his straight and dauntless youth. She
held out to Aleck a hand that trem-
bled, but her face shone with grati-
tude. '

Aleck took her hand respectfully,
kindly, In his warm grasp. "Besides,"
he said simply, "we won't give up.
He's got a fighting chance yet."

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

Browning's Disappointment
Robert Browning's great hopes foi

his son were not fulfilled. One of the
poet' disappointments was the rejeo
tlon of a statue by "Pen" sent to the
academy in the '80s.
- Though Pen Browning's statue was
rejected, two or three pictures paint-
ed in Belgium, clever In a hard, real-lstl-

technique, but very tar from
beautiful,, were hung at the academy,
Browning was sensitively anxious
about the reputation of these work
On one occasion', when he was show-
ing hi son' pictures on a studio Sun-

day, he eald to a friend who mentally
noted the saying with Its rathet
strained modesty: "You see, people
expect so much from him because h
had a olever mother." One ot the pic-
tures, by the way, represented an ex-

ceedingly large pig. There was no
kind ot Impression about it. It was s
pig seen through no temperament al
all

' Misfit Label.
"Economizing sometimes produce!

ludicrous results," a woman said
"When we moved lasf" October w
used travelers' tags, to label tht
kitchen supplies, and when we wenl
traveling in May we tried to savt
money by using those same tagi
which, as luck would have It, hap
pened to get fastened on wrong sidi
up, and when we got'down to the plei
all onr luggage wa labeled 'Sugar,'
'Flour,' 'Prune 'Bread,' and 'Roasl
Pork,' instead of Laura, Margaret, and
Pauline Smith, and although we flnallj
got straightened out, you really can-
not blame the crew for slyly poking
fun at u all the way over."

isters, are called In only when it is toe
late.

Health made a manful atruggle foi
supremacy with bank balances, but it
lost out Life.

Part 8h Liked.
From Ocean Grove to New York Is

quite a step In more way than one;
and from a popular evangelist' ser-
mons on "The Shortest Read to Heav-
en" to Kipling's ."Seven Seas" Is also
a step. v ... - t

Both of these tep Mrs. Saintly ha
taken. She wa sitting In her sister's
New York. apartment and her niece
had been reading to her from "The
Seven Seas." k '

"Well, auntie, how do yon like
these poem?" asked the girl, closing
the book after reading "L'Envol."

"The last one Is good enough. I

Ilk most of it." wa the reply, "esp
daily that part that ay, 'Those that
were good shall be happy, they hal
fit In a golden ahalr. "

Making the Home Unhappy, Is No Longer Put First
Much Truth About Health In Article

That Probably la Meant to.
Be Humorous."I

Health lav matter which wa once
very popular, but It has long since
grown Into disfavor. In these strenu-
ous day the securing of health- - con-

sume altogether too much time. ' It
cannot be acquired without detention
from business- .- Not only does it in-

terfere with business, but with pleas-
ure as. well.

Health requires too much sleep, too
much fresh air, too much food of a vul-
gar simplicity and too many clothes
which are mora comfortable, than
stylish. " Health Is like anything else.
In order to have it one must give at-

tention to securing It but wbeii the
securing ot money ' engrosses all of
one's time, manifestly . health v must
.take back seat. W still have tradi-
tion about health much Ilk the tra-
dition about the oul, but thee take
a secondary place. Doctor, tike min

Too Frequent Losses of Temper Re-

sult In Muoh Misery Which Might
Easily Be Avoided.

Possessing apparently all the essen-
tials that make for comfort, ease, and
happiness, more than a few homes
fall to give this expected result, and

omeone has asked: What is gener-
ally the cause of this? "

To put it very plainly, unnecessary
exhibitions of temper more quickly
than anything else mar the harmony
of a home. There may not be open
strife, but temper, as little rifts wtth-t- e

the into, give out Incessant
- Brothers and sister. each,

perhaps, with an unconscious craving
to manage or suppress the other, may
enver have been taught to realize the
powerful influnnce of tact, and their
llllla comments and bickerings will

'quickly - rouse dispute. ,' that may
make the onlooklng parent heartsick
3'he husband "d wife, tired with th


