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CHAPTER XxIl
Uncie Bart Discourses.
NCLE BART and Cepling were
taking thelr pooning hoar uo-
der the Nodbend apple tree

as Waltsthll paseed the Jolo- |

er's shiop and went over the bridge.

“Unele Bart might somehow guess
where | am golug,” she thought, “but
even If he did he would pever tell any
one"

“Where's Waltstill bound this after
noon, I wonder? drawled Cephas, ris
Ing to his feet amd looking nfter the
departing team

thelr nature to mnke wny changes
‘emwelves nfter they once gits started

“How wre vou goln’ to live with "em
then ™" Cepling Inguired, looklug up
with Interest coupled with some In
credulity.

“Let them do the tralnin’,” respond
"ed hix father, peacefully pufMpg out
the words with his plpe between lid
Hps. “Some of ‘em’s mild and gentle
In discipline, llke Parson Boone's wife

or MIa' Timothy tGirant, snd others s '

strict and frm HRe' your mother and
Mis' Abel Dy, If you lmppen to git
the first klud, why, do us they tell you,

“That reminds me  png fhank the Lord thin't any worse

I'd better run up to Haxter's and se¥ 1o cou gip the second kind Jost let ‘em

If anything's wianted before | open the
store"

“If 1t makes any difrence,” sald his
father dryly as bho flled his pipe, “Pat.
ty's over to Mis' Day's spendin’ the
afterncon. Dou't s'pose you want (o

pat the blinders on you and trot as
straight as you know how, without
shyin' nor kickin® over the traces, nor
boltin®, ‘cause they've ot
the bit and "tain’'t po use Oehtin' ag'in’
thelr supwrior strvngth. So fur as you

call on the plg, do you? He's the 0bly | enn judge. in the enrly stoges o' the

one to home.™

game, my son-—which nin't very fur—

Cephns made no remark. but gave which kind have you pleked out 7

bis trousers a hitch, pleked op a chip,
opened bl Jackkulfe ad, sitting down
on the greenswanl began Wiy whit-
tling the bit of wood Into shape.

“1 kind o' wish you'd let me make the
new ell two story, father

after hnyin".*

“Land o liberty! What do you want
to do that for, Cephas? You 'bout pes
tered the life out o me glttin® we to
bulld the ell In the first place when
we dido't peed It no more'n a toad
does 0 pocketbool Then nothin'
would do but you must palot it
though 1 shan't be able to have the
maln house painted for another year,
#0 the old wine nn' the new bottle slde
by side looks lke the old driver an'
mnkes us n loughln'stock to the vil
lnge, an' now you want to change the
thing Into n two story! Never heend
such n craey Idee Iu my life.”

“I want to seftle down.,” Insisted
Cephias doggedly
“Well, settle=1'm willin'! | told yoo

that nfore you painted the ell. Aln't
two rooms, 11 by 14, enough for you
to settle duwn In? If they anin't, 1

Cephns whittled on for some mo
wents without o word, but Saally, with
B sigh drawn from the very toes of
his boots, he responded gloomily

“She's uwlul spunky, the girl 1s; any

‘Twouldu't pody ean see that: bt she's 8 yoang
be much work; take It In slack time (hing sod |

thovglt  bein' married
would kind o tame her down!™

“You can see how much marriage

has tamed your mother down,” obsery- |

ed Uncle Buart dispassiountely. “How-
somever, though your wotber can't be
called thwe, she's got ber good pints,
for she's ulways to be cotinted on. The

grent thing o life, as | tnke It Cephas, '

15 to knuw expctly what to expect
Your mother's gvn'ally eredited with
nan ousartin temprer, but folks does her
grent iojustice v so thinkin'. for in a

long cxperience ['ve seldom come
peross 8 tewper less opsartin than
Four mother's. You know exnctly

where to tind her every momin’ at
sunup and every uight at sundown
There aln't pothin’ you can do to put
her out o' temper, ‘canuse she's all out
aforehand.  Yon ecan jest go about
your reglar busipess ‘thoot any fear
of disturbin’ her uny further than she's

guess your mother'd give you one 0 g urbed a'rendy, which I8 consld'ra-

the chambers o the maln part.™
“She would If | murried Phoebe Day,
but 1 dou't want to muarry Phocbe”

ble. 1 don't mind It & mite nowadays,
though, after forty years of It It
would kind o' gall me o keep o stiddy

argued Cephns. “And mother's gone waieh of n female's disposition day by

and made a suwmer kitchen for her
self out in the ell a'ready.

I bet 5er have a tantrum.

day, wonderin® when she was goln’ to
A tantrum once &

she’ll never move out If | should want year's an awful upsettin’ kind of a

to move in on a sudden™

thing lu n family, my sop, but a tan-

“I told you you was takin® that risk grum every twenty-four hours Is Jest

when you cut a door through from the part o' the day's work.”

There was a

maln part,” sald his father genlally. mowent's slience, during which Uncle
“If you hadn’t done toat your mother Bart puffed his pipe and Cephas whit-
would 'a’ had to gone round outside to (led, after which the old wan contln-

git iot’ the ell, nud mebbe she'd ‘a’

stayed to home when it stormed, any- temper llke your mother's, Cephas, |

how. Now your wife'll bave bher

troopin’ in an' out, in an’ out. the ally get!

whole "durin’ time."”

ved: “Then If you happen to marry &

look what & pow'ful worker you gen'
Look nt the way they sweep

an’ dust an’ scrub an' clean! Wateh

“I only cut the door through to pleass ‘em when they go at the dish washin’

mother, so't she'd favor my gittln'
married, but | guess't won't do no

an’ how they whack the rollin® pin an’

manl the eggs an' bheave the wood Into |

good.  You see, father, what 1 was the stove nn’ slat the fles out o the

thinkin® of 18, a girl would meble
Jump at a two story, four roomed ell

house! The mild nnd gentle ones like
Iy enough will be settin’ in the kitchen

when she wouldn't look at a smaller rocker readin’ the almauace when thero

place.”

“'Pends upon whother the girl's the
jumpin’ kind or not. Hadn't you bet
ter git everything fixed up with the
one you'se pleked out nfore you take
your good savin's and go to bulldin’ »
bigger place for her?'

“I've asked bher once a'ready” Ce
plns allowed with u buroing face. "1
don't s'pose you know the one |
mean?

“No kind of an ldee,” responded s
father with n quizzienl wink that was
lost on the young tman, a8 his eyes
were fixed upon bls whittling. “Does
slie belong to the village™™

“1 ain't golp' to et folks know who
I've pleked out tiM 1 git o Uitle mite
forrurder,” responded Cephas craftily
“Bay, futher, it's ull right to nsk a giri
twice, aln't 107

“Cortaln It Is, my son. | pever heerd
thetwe was any spescial it to the num

ber o thues you could nsk ‘em, aud
tholr power o suyin” *No' In like the
mercy of the Lond=it endurvth For
ever, You wouldu't vonsider o wiidder

Cephant A widder'd e a good com
'y keepor for your ollier.

1 hsln't ekl savin's tpte
an ¢l Just to wu 1y Wewpeer

for wiother,'

at oy
ryY o Vol
dedd Copitin

P g m Linthily

“1 want 1o be Sav 1 with my girl aud
start rlght lu on trulply” ber up o
[ LA 3 TP

"Wall, If truluin' 's your obiject you'd
Dartter tike iy ndvice au e it dark
befury mnrel s p=tenisl
o' bow th
trodued 11 dun't bundly seem 1o b

v}
Cephine

fonme mect des|dses

s Hing

aln't no wood In the kitchen Lox, po
doughnuts ip the crock, no ples on the
ewing shelf In the cellar nn' the young
ones guln' round without s second
shift to their backs!"

Cephag’ mind wos far nway during
this phllosophical dissertation on the
ways of wowen.  He could see only a
sunny head fulrly rioting with curls, &
pulr of eyes that held bis ke magnets,
although they vever gave him a glince
of love; & smlle that Hghted the world
far Letter than the sun, a dimple into
which his beart fell bheadlong when
ever he looked st It

“You're right, father; ‘toln't no use
kickin' wg'in ‘om.” be sald us be rose
to bls fewl prepammtory o openlng the
Baxter store. “When | sald that "bout
trivluln’ up a girl to sult me, 1 kind o
forgot the vue I've pleked out. 'm
conslderin’ several, but the one 1 fa
yor most—well, | belleve she'd fire up
ot the Hrst wight o' tralnin’, and that's
the guspel trath,”

“Consliderin®  several,
plins?"  luughed Uovcle
ull 1} hope b thint the
wmost—=the girl  you've
o'rendy —<is coushderin

e you, Ce
Iurt “Well,
oo you favor
nakid  obee
yon !
Cephas weut to the promp and, wet
bt kerchilef, put it
the erown of hils struw bot aod saun

] out luto the burulug beat of i

opretr ronsd berween lds father's shiog
iild Dwsteo Baster’'s wlorg

“1 shan't aek ber the pest thme tl
Lhis ol spwil's uves B therighil T |
I wou't do It e thut disdgnsted «
tote ngin, seithive I wiu't Loy

contrel o' |

tled outdoors, an’ | kind o think I'd
be more In the sperit of It after sun
down some night after supper!™

L L] - L

Waltstill found a cool and shady
pinee In which to bitch the old wire
loosening her checkrein and putting »
sprig of alder In ber headstall to as
wl=t her In broshing off the Mles

Une conld reach the Baynton honss
only by going up 8 long KMss grown
fnpe that led from the bigh romd 1
woin & lonely place amd Aarog e ntoen
el Dot 1 when Be moved (rom
Saco simply becnise he secured it at
n oremarkalle barenin, the owner line
Ing lost hin wife awl gone to lve In
Muassachisetts  Tvory would bve sold
it long age had  choinmstanees  been
Aifferent, for it was of b great o dis
e from the solidbonse amd Trom
Lawyser Wilson's offire to bwe ol nll con
vendont, but e devnded e remove hils
met lier from the enviranment e «hich
shie was aconstomed Al donlited very
much whether shie Wonkl be ahie to
cire for n homise Go which sbe bl ot
It wonted befure her miml Ddcnme
niTesctind

More in this snfe
ndd familine mid thoronghly  Known
vondithms, abhe moved  ple iy wbout
her dally tasks, perforniling them with
the same enre and provishon that she
had used from the beginning of lier
mnrrled Hfe. Al the heavy work was
done for ber by Ivory and Hodmon:
the boy In partienlar Defng the flevtost
footed, the most willlng nnd the nent
ot of ‘helpers: washing dishes, sweep
Ing and dusting, laying the thble ax
deftly and guietly ns a0 girl,  Mrs
Boynton mnde her own simple A resses
of gray ealleo In summer, or dork lin
sey-woolsey In winter by the same
pattern thnt she had used when she
first came to Edgewood; in fact, there
wore positively pe externnl changes
anywhere o be seen, tmghe and terrl
ble ns had been those that hsd wrought
bavoe In her mind

Waltstlil's hisnrt Deut faster ns she
peared the Boyuton house  She had
never go miuch as seen Ivory's mother
[for years [Mow wonld she be met?
| Who wortld bwgin the converdantion nnd
| what direction wonld it take? What 1t
| M. Roynton sabonld refuse to talk te
'lll‘l‘ at ull?  She walivd slowly nlong
the lape antll <he sw n shepder, gray

sectivded vorner

||-|ml Beure stooping over n fawer ted |

Il‘n front of the cortnge The =wman
raised her bhend with n fawn like ges
!turv that St soanet g o I8 of thieid
fty rather than fenr, ploked some loose
bits of green from the gronnd, and
| quietiy turning her boek npon the on

‘.‘-I

Og yasin B ™
“Waitstill! Does Ivory know you?

comiug stranger, disappeared through
the open front door,

| There could be no retreat on ber own
part pow, thought Waltstill, She wish.
ed for & wowment that she had made
this first visit under Ivory's protec
tlon, but ber idem had been to gulo
Mrs. Boyutop's coutidence aud buve »
Quiet friendly talk, such o oue as would
be lwpossilile o the presence of a
third person.  Approsclilog the steps.
she called through the doorway o hier
clenr volee: “lvory nsked we to come
and see you one day, Mrs. Boyoten 1
am Waltstill Baxter, the Httle girl on

Town House hill that you used to
know."
Mrs, Doynton camo from an lubet

roow twnd stood on the threshold. The
name “Waltstil™ bud always bod »
charm for bher vours, from Lthe time she
Orst besrd IE years age uoth It fell
from Ivory's lps this sumwmer, and
agoin it cought uer fancy.

“Wabhistili?™  wshe repeated softly.
“Waltstill!  Does Ivory know you?™

*We've kuown each other for ever
8o long we went to the
brick scbhool together when we were
boy nud girl, Aud when | woas o chilld
wy stepwother brought me over liere
ouce ob un eremud, and Ivory showed
me n hmndog bird's pest in that W
bush by the door™
| Mrs. Boyuton smiled “Come
look!™ she wispered  “There I8 alwnys
8 bumming bird's in our liac
How did you reineiiber®

The twe wouen approached the
bush, snd M« Boyuton carefully part
e the leaves to shiow the duluty mor
sl of 0 boine thstolied with soft gy
grevi il wild with down, " The Lirds
hnve Huwn “Ihey were
Uke Hithe they darted ol
it the sunnhil

ever sihnve

Lent

B whie snld

feewels wihieh

e

Mer yoloe was falnt and sweet, as i

it che from far uway, and her eves

| Jooliend pot om 1F they Were seving you
1 bt soving  somethlng through  yon

ond |

o — P —

Her pale halr was turned back from
her paler Pace, where the velns show
ol |lke blue rivers, and her smile was
ke the Altting of a moonbeam. Hhe
was standing very close to Waltatill
clower thnm ahie bad been to any wom
an for many years, and she atudied her
a little, wistfully yet courteously, as
If ber attention was attracted by some
thing fresh and winning. She looked
nt the color etibing and fowing In the
girl's choeks, ot her brovws and Inshes
Nt her neck ns white sx swansdown

(To be Continued)

Caruso has gone high up In An ale
ship, Followlng his own high notes, as
It were,

The trovibile l=n't with one slander-
Ing tongie w0 mwoch as with n thonsand
lNstening enrs

A womnan will tell her husband ant
o worry snd then worry becnuse he
does't ke her ndvice

There s reported to be plenty of ofl
fo Persin,  If It tokes o tlp from Mex
leo it won't do auy spoiting

Mike hay while the sun shines, and
the sun never shines so steadily and
bright as when you are young

To denl honestly with others Is not
#o diflenlt. To compel vthers to deal
honestly with you -that Is power,

The finnneln] lnws of Mexico are ex-
ceodingly el A bank enn be start-
od on money that has been spent

No consistent foe of the fiy will he
content merely o “swat” and lgnore
the soap and water and chloride of
Wme,

Chilldren nre to be enlisted In a pure
food war. Then hables will probably
Insist upon sterilized poker hinndles to
chew,

You can never tell by appearance.
Many a man who leoks run down at

the heel Is very often mighty well
1

heelad

Don't waste nny time looking lnck
at your mistnkes.  There I8 more fun
n looking up the mistakes of other
people.

The divinity that hedges about a

king newds  poliee
when  Mrs,  Pankhurst  sounds  the |
charge

Untaken Pills Did the Work.

A Worcester man told several of
his friends that he had the best cure
for pleurisy yot known. He sald that
8 doctor had given him a box of pllls
aud lustructed bWim to take them at
certaln intervals, but bhe had repeated-
ly forgotien to take them. Yet he
sald that their effect was so powerful
that they effected a cure by simply
remaining in his pocket. He serfous
Iy offered to lend them to his friends
to be used In & simllar way if they
were troubled —Boston Globe,

| Heredity in Vegetation.
| Blologists are beginning to harness
| the forces of heredity the same as
! sclentists are learning further how to
harness the power of electricity. The
results obtained by breeders, bullding
up superior types of plant and ssimal
| life by practical application of the
laws of heredity, represent In com-
mercial terma alone more than a bl
lion dollars added to the annual pro-
duction of the United States, which
{8 more thany (wenty-seven billlon
dollars.

| Cholera’s Natural Home.

The marshy ground of the Ganges
| delta, with Its vast masses of vege-
tatlon, decaylng under a tropleal sun,
Is the native home of the cholera,
In that pestilential region the chok
ern and plague are found every year
| and all the year round. Every chol-
era epidemiec which has desolated
Europe, every visitation of the plagus,
i# belleved to have started from the
mouth of the Ganges,

Ingersoll en Life and Death.

Life is a narrow vale between the
cold and barren peaks of two eternl
ties, We strive lu valn to look beyond
the helghts. We cry aloud and the
only answer Is the echo of our walling
ery. From the volceless lips of the
unreplying dead there comes no word;

| but In the night of death hope sees a
| star and listening love can hear the
rustle of a wing.—R. 0. Ingersoll,

Just to Get Even.

Wife—'"Now, John, my sister Belle
and her steady are coming to call on
us tounlght. 8o you must act the part
of an Ideally happy married wman,
She's not gquite sure of him yet!"”
John (savagely)—"Leave IL to me!
That lobster trimmed me on & horse
trade once! Leave It to me!"—Chl-
cago News,

Killed by Runaway Barrel.

A runaway barrel of beer killed a
woman in Glaggow the other day.
carter was unloading s lorry when a
beer barrel alipped and rolled down
a sieep incline, where It fell down a
stulrense on which were four people
A womnn was kpooked down and
kllled instantly and three other people
were lojured.

No Life ls Wasted.

No life Is wasted in the great work-
er's hand. The gem too poor to pol-
tsh In Mself wa grind to brighten oth-
ers.~Philip James Balley,

River Runes Under Ground.

The River Platts during the sum-
mer s dry along the greater portion
of Its course. The water runs under:
ground, only an occeasional pool ap-
pearing on the surface Hy digging
nimost anywhere in Ite course & sup-
ply of fresh, cool water may be ob
talned

What Is Neesded.

An Ohia man. after ten yoars of
ecronn-breading, has succeeded In pro-
duelng a chicken having the shortest
logs In existence. A great feat, no
doubt, but what (s needed Is a chick-
en with four drumsticks —Daltimore
American,

Literal Inquiry.

“Posterity will recognize me.” sa'd
the self-conacious man. “Surely.” re-
plied Miss Cayenne, “you don’t In-
tend to provide in your will for having
yourself put through a process of
mummification ™

Oh, SBhux!

“You must have thought the world
of your first wife ™ sneered Mra. Lot
the second time during one of the fam-
fly squabbles. "1 certainly did" re
plied Lot. "She was the salt of the
earth ™

His Engine Reversed.
“What's the troubls, old man®™ *T'm
in a bad way 1 lle awake nights think-
Ing about my work Then when I'm
At work | keep going to sleep "—Tit-
Hita,

|
re-enforements

A |

| His Position.

VANQUISHED THE VIRAGO.

With Buelid as Mis Ally, 0°Connell Wen
a Brilliant Vietory,

1o an art'ole an Ol Dublln Streets™
Mr 1. 1 Nalloran denws an amusing
pleture of A& notorions virmgo naoed
Morlarty, keepor of a amall shop op-
posite the Vourt Courte.  Her spirit,
originally tlgh and freguently reen.
forvedd by the other variety termed
andent, and ber extraondinnry mnge
of plotutesigiely vitnperitive lsngnage
made her the error of  whomsoever
she denouniod wd ithe delight of the
mundlence that siwnys raphlly  assem-
B, She pever et her matel bot
o, There hinve been many versions
of thnt mevting. for the victor was bo
lem 0 person than Paniel O'Connell,
whise friemds lnld 8 wager that be
could reduee her o slence, but they
all appeenr 1o be lisedd on the snme nar.
rative, publishied abwout the middle of
the lust century by Duniel Owen Mad.
den

The encounter opensd briskly, with a
tuste of the vimgo's tongue, promptly
mdmindstersd upon OConnell venturing
to ohiject to the pricve she nsked for a
wniking stick

“You old dingouni™ rejoined O0'Con-

nell nmiably, “Keep o civil tougne
tn your heml!™
Buch an  epithet,  Incomprehensible,

bt ol lews I‘.'rlmll")f"'_ did ot tend
to lperease e termagant's clivility,
and, although further advised - first an
n Cradios” and then as & “paralielo-
gram’ - not o fly Into n pession, her
anger steddily  lneressed, rislug to n
climns of Infurinted Wllingsgnte, when
Woonnell, refising to retract what he
had subl alrvady, neciussd her instead
of “keeping o hypotenuse in the house.™

“You cun't deny the charge.” he af-

"My father's elected on the com-
mittes who are golng to have some
| more driven wells put down for the
clty™ “Ah, | see; he's on the water
| bored ™

_
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Wi s,
v A
®"You know, there's more In this

world than money
“If there b= my wife bnso't thought
of IL"—S1. Louls Glebe Dewocrat,

Happy Thought.

|
|
| Conductor—This Is a ticklish plece of
{business, 1 ouglit Lo be removed from
| the track with little handing

| Bectlon Hand-1 bave It! Run the
traln over It and grind it 80 biw!—Wis-
cousin State Jourual,

I No Reason,

|
|

Lawyer—=| might get you off on (he
grounds of Inssuity, self defense, brulo
Lstorm, unwritten lnw
| £F. somonmbulism

Prisoper—Rot boog 1t, 1 didu't do 1!

Lawyer—| know you dide’t, but no
| Jury would let you off Just on thst ae

count.—Washingten Siur
| - - S
| Grim Comedy.

A coertaln young willvss Was cob
Mautly rritated by the pomgwous e
bavior of the netor wsnnger i wliose
CUBMMLILY shie was Jalny bng

“huw, Miss Ml il the grent
o, “you'll hova 11 fsrtunity  ta
show Your tnlents (b st bioe direotlog

¢ P've vnst vy 1 volapdy pwet, sl
but "fal  Aud son’l) base o

l study e o 6 now rode, Yoo've never |
sl e do Tarve estiandy Ve Yol

“Y s I Liuve el tesl  Miss
Blank;: “I'e mwn four Mastaith

l Lotslon Mali

dunl persenali

I Hed u

firmesl  with  apmrent  lodignation,
[ “You enn't - you misernble submultiple
of a duplieate eatlo! Whtle 1 have a
totgue Uil abuse you, you most lnlml-
| talile periplwry’ Lok at her, lm]’l;
there she stands. n convictes] perpen-
dicular In pettioonts’  There shie trem-
Dles with gulll down to the extremb
tles of her corolinries Ah, you're
found out, you rectilineal antecedent
| mied wiqulnngular old hag - you porter
[ swiping shnblitude of the bisection of
| wvortes!
It was too moch. Atandoning words,
|th-- nrage] virmgo snsntehasd up W
sauevpnn o hurl st the bead of the
perpettator of s b oan overwbhelming
| onsipught of grometrionl verboslty. A
bystapder * dithe tod It and
| O'Counell prudenatly retreated, but he
hndd won the woager, With Euclid for
bids aily. be bad yanguishied the viFmgo.

alila TN

Di*%cultian,

What ts dithouliy* Only a word in-
dikenting the degree of strength requl
slite for acvompldl partkcular ob
Jeors: a miere notice of the pecessity for
erwerthon. » to childres and
fouls, only 0 mere stiinplus (o e —
Samuel Warren

shilng

igltwnr

Very Amusing.

The late I A K 11 Boyd of Beot-
laned onew visites)l n o woman whoe had
lost ber hustmd, Ny way of comfort.
fug her he prosssslsd 1o set forth with
Erent posis el benuty of lan
gunge the fovs of the state to which
the depmrted bind mttalned.  The
| berenvisl womnn, with a vivid recol
lection of her husham!'s defects, found
it hared to share In the mlnlster's lojaes,
althongh shie wished to shiow her setise
of his kindpess.  She unburdened her-
self thus. “Weel, I Doyd, you're
maybhe no vers lustroctive, but you're
nye ntusing.”

wiarnest

Concealed Weapons.,
Onee e o college town the rumor
that students were earrying conees led
wenpons renched the cars of the loenl
The « el ut ouce Issusd strin
gent onders thiet the helnous practice
should e stopywsl. One day 8 group

Pl

Iof thetn passidd o policeman, and one
of the stimlents Iy so dolng put his
Then, nw if

bagil to his hip pocket

'Fhu.-‘?:'
J MEEKLY THEY ONEYED

In'ﬂliiwllh.: bibmiself n tlwe, he bastlly

withilrew |t
the pedivemmn

miel Jooked sheepishly st

“Wohut have you o that pocket ¥ the
ltter osked sternly

Tstenad of nu=wering the student npd
wil bis compirnilons, an I pmote sirlck
i, #inrtedd ta run AMter o chase wll

e stdents wore cornoped and order

clittew to |00 to deliver up whatever they lad

In thelr hip

thivy
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Mowkly vl Viach ole cur

vorncoah,  The reminris of the

palleeuumn cnnnot pessibly be recorded
" Hadelphiln Ladger.




