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CHAPTER XVII.
——ls—

Cherry came out to break-
fast. a few hours later, she found Alix
already at the porch table. Alix looked
pale, but fresh and trim; she had evi-
dently just tubbed, and she wore one
of the plain, wide-striped ginghams
that were extremely becoming to her
rather boyish type.

' She looked up, and nodded at

| Cherry composedly. Cherry always
*kissed her sister in the morning, but

she did not today. She felt troubled
and ashamed, and instinctively avoid-
ed the little caress.

“No men?” she asked, sharing her
grapefruit with her mail.

“Peter had to go to San Rafael
with Mr. Thomas in his car, to do some-
thing about the case,” Alix explained.

-I drove them down, and at the last
minute Martin decided to go. So I
marketed, and got the mall, and came
liack, and the understanding is that
we are to meet them at the St. Fran-
cis for dinner, at six, and go to the
Orpheum.”

‘‘ls it almost ten?” Cherry said
sleepily, gazing In surprise at the
dock that was visible through the
open door. “I’m terribly ashamed I
And when did you get up, and silently
make your bed, and hang up your
things?”

“Oh, early I” Alix answered, non-
committally. “I had a bath, and this
is my second breakfast!”

Cherry, who was reading a letter,
made some Inarticulate sound that
made Alix look at her in quick con-
cern.

“Cherry, what is It?” she exclaimed.
For answer Cherry tossed her the

letter, written on a thick sheet of lav-
ender paper, which diffused a strong
odor of scent.

“Read that!” she said, briefly.
Fearfully, Alix picked up the per-

fumed sheet, and read, in a coarse and
sprawling, yet unmistakably feminine
handwriting, the following words:

“Dear Mrs. Lloyd: Perhaps you
¦would not feel so pleased with your-
self If you knew the real reason why
your husband left Red Creek ? It was
because of a quarrel he had with Hat-
ty Woods.

“Ifyou don’t believe it you had bet-
ter ask him about some of the parties
he had with Joe King’s crowd, and
where they were on the night of Aug.
28, and if he knows anybody named
Hatty Woods, and iee what he says.
Ask him If he ever heard of Bopps’
hotel and when he was in Sacramento
Inst. If he denies it, you can show
him this letter.”

There was no signature.
Alix, who had read it first with a

bewildered and suspicious look, read
it again, and flushed -deeply at the
wurdld shame of it. She laid It down
and looked in stunned conviction at
tier sister.

Cherry, who was breathing hard,
raised her head, rested her chin on
tier hands, elbows on the table, and
stared at Alix defiantly.

'‘There!” she said, almost with tri-
umph. “There! Now, is that so easy?
Now, am I to just smile and agree to
say ‘Certainly, Martin,’ ‘Of course,
Martin, dear!’ Now you see—now you
see! Now, am I to bear that,” she

rmshed on, her words suddenly violent.
•“And go on with him—as his wife—-

when a common woman like that —”

“Cherry, dear!’ Alix said, distress-
•-edly.

“-Ah, well, you can’t realize it; no-
body but the woman to whom it hap-
pens can!” Cherry Interrupted her,

- covering her face with her hands.
“But let him say what he pleases
now,” she added, passionately, “let
him do what he pleases—l’ll follow my
•wn course from today on!’’

Alix, watching her fearfully, was
amazed at the change in her. Cher-

¦’ny’« eyes were blazing, her cheeks
Her voice was dry and feverish,

uni there was a sort of frenzy In her
manner that Al! t bad never seen be-
fore. To bring sunny little Cherry to

fhltf—to change the radiant, innocent
•child that had been Cherry into this
llltter and disillusioned woman—Alix
felt as if the whole world were going
mad, and as if life would never be
nane and serene again for any one of
them.

“Cherry, do you believe it?" she
aek<Kl.

Cherry, roused from a moment of
brooding silence, shrugged her shoul-
ders Impatiently.

“Os course 1 believe it!” she an-
swered.

“But, darling, we don’t even know
who wrote it. We have only this wom-

an’s word for It—”

“Oh. look at it-t—look at It, Alix!"
Cherry burst forth. “Do decent men

Jtuve letters like that sent to their
wives? Is it probable that a good man
would do anything to rouse some
busybody woman to write such a let-
ter about him?”

“Well, but who is Rhe, and what do
you suppose she wrote It for?" Alix
wondered.

“Oh, I don't know. She got mod at
Idin, perhaps. Or perhaps site is a
champion of this Woods woman. They

find some quarrel—how do I know?
But you can see that she Is mad, and

this is the way she gets even!"
“Cherny at Least do Martin the

justice to ask him about it!” Alix
pleaded.

Her sister seemed not to hear her.
The misery in her beautiful eyes made
Alix’s heart sink.

“And that,” Cherry said in a whis-
per, “Is my husband!”

She paused, staring down at the
table, one hand supporting her fore-
head, the other wandering Idly among

the breakfast things. Her look was
somber and far away. Alix, standing,
watched her distressedly, through a
long minute of silence.

“Well!” Cherry said lifelessly, look-
ing up at her sister with dulled eyes.
"What now? It’s still ‘for better or
worse,’ I suppose?"

Alix sat down, and for a moment
covered her face with a tight-pressed
hand. When she took it away there
was new serenity and resolution in her
tired face.

“No,” she said, with a great sigh, “I
think perhaps you’re right! He hasn’t
—he should have no claim on you
now!”

“Alix,” Cherry demanded, “would
you forgive him?”

“Perhaps I wouldn’t,’’ Alix said,
after thought.

“Perhaps you wouldn’t!” Cherry
echoed, incredulously.

“Well, I’m not very good,” Alix said,
hesitatingly. “But a vow is a vow, you

know. If it was limited, then my—-
my fulfillment of it would be limited,
I suppose. Os course,” she added,
honestly, “I’m talking for myself
only ’”

“And you would quietly forgive and
forget!” demanded the little sister, in
bitter scorn.

“I say I hope I would!” Alix cor-
rected her. “Even if this is true”—she
added, with a glance at the lavender
letter —“still, I suppose the rule of for-
giving seventy times seven times—”

Cherry interrupted her with a burst
of bitter and rebellious weeping.

“Oh, my God, what shall I do!’ she
sobbed, with her bright head dropped
on her arm.

“Don’t cry. Cherry, Cherry!” Alix
said, her own tears brimming over.
She came to kneel beside her sister,
and they locked their arms about each
other, and their wet checks touched.
“Don’t cry, dear!’ she said, tenderly.
“It’llan come straight, somehow, and
we’ll wonder why we took it so hard!
Now listen to me, Sis,” as soon as
Cherry had somewhat regained her
composure. “We’ll ascertain about
this letter; that’s only fair. If Martin
denies it—”

“Os course he’ll deny It!” Cherry
interrupted, from the bitter knowledge
she had of him.

Alix again felt daunted for a second
by the sheer ugliness and sordidness
of the matter, but she returned to the
charge bravely.

“Suppose we get Peter to ask him,”
she suggested suddenly. “Peter has a
wonderful way of getting the truth
out of people Poor Cherry, the very
mention of his name makes her
wince, Alix thought, watching her
sister sorrowfully. “If Martin can
convince Peter that it is not true,
then that makes all the difference in
the world,” she added, aloud. “Then
you tell Martin frankly that you have
the old house ready to live in, and you
want to live there. He—”

“He’ll never agree to that!" Cherry
said, shaking her head. “But If this
is true?” she asked, again indicating
the letter.

“Then tell him that unless he agrees
absolutely to a separation," Alix said,

“thn. you will get a divorce!”
“And live here, alone, under that

sort of a cloud?” Cherry said, with
watering eyes. “Oh, well!” she said,
rising, and going toward the door.
“It’s horrible horrible horrible
whatever I do! What is your idea —

that we should dine, and go to the
Orpbeum tonight as if nothing had
happened, and let ail this wait until
you can ask Peter to cross-examine
Martin?”

“I wonder If Martin would tell me?
Why couldn’t I pretend that I opened
that letter by mistake and frighten

him Into admitting it, if it’s true?”
Alix said.

“You could,” Cherry admitted, life-
lessly. “But you may be sure It is
true enough !” she added.

“Then leave It to me!” Alix said.
“And don’t feel too sad, Cherry.
You’re young, and life may take a

turn that changes everything for you.
You always have Peter—Peter and
me, back of you!’’

“Alix, you’re the best sister a girl

ever had !” Cherry said. passionately,
putting her hand on Alix’s shoulder.
“I wish I were as big as grou are!
And he’s made me so wretched,” whim-
pered Cherry, with trembling lips,
“that sometimes I’ve been sick of life!
But I will Investigate this letter, and
If It’s not true, I’ll try again, AlixI
I’ll go away with him, If he wants me
to, or I’ll live here —and study French
—and go to lectures with you—”

“You darling!" Alix said, with an
aching heart.

That night It was simply managed
that Martin should be next to Alix. In
the loge at the theater, and she be-
gan to question him seriously at once.
All through the strange, unpatural
day that followed her night of vigil
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she had been planning what she should
say to him. but she and Cherry had
not spoken of the subject again.
Cherry had dressed herself with her
usual dainty care, and now, wilh the
violets Alix had given her spraying in
a great purple bunch at her breast,
and her blue eyes ringed and thought-
ful under her soft little feathered hat.
she was so arrest Iugly lovely that Alix
was well aware of the admiring
glances from all sides to which she
was so superbly indifferent.

“Martin,” she began, “I read a let-
ter intended for Cherry this morn-
ing. I—l open all the mall!’’

She had to repeat It twice before he
realized that there was something be-
hind her earnest and significant tone.
Then she saw him stop twisting his
program, and veer about toward her.
She murmured a question.

“Do I what?" he asked, in an under-
tone Instantly lowered.

“Do you know a girl named Hatty
Woods?" Alix repeated, cautiously.

All hope died when she rnw his
face. “What about her?” he asked,
almost inaudibly.

“Somebody wrote this letter about
her." Alix started, quickly.

“Who wrote you about her? What’d
she say?" he demanded quickly.

“Just —I’ll let you see it.” she said.
“Idon’t know who wrote It—It wasn’t
signed. Do you—do you know her?
Do you know Hatty Woods? She said

The letter said—”
“Oh, sure. I know what she’d say!*’

Martin conceded, furious at Alix’s In-
terference, trembling with anger and
resentment, and only anxious to close
the conversation. "I know all about
her and her kiqd. I think I know who
wrote that letter, too. You give it to
me tomorrow and I’ll manage It. There
won’t be any more!”

“Martin," Alix whispered, gravely,
“ifyou have given Cherry any cause
—’’ Her voice fell, and there was a
silence.

“There are a great many things In
life that you don’t understand, my
dear sister-in-law,” Martin said re-
luctantly, nettled, “a man’s life Is not

"Live in your old house, eh?" he
asked, resentfully, as he flipped the
pages of his program with a big thumb
and stared at it with unseeing eyes.
"What does she want to live there
for?”

"The fact remains that she does,”
Alix persisted.

“Yes, and have just as good a time
ns If she never had been married at
all!" he said.

"You know—”
Alix was beginning the denial that

she had given him so confidently last
night, but she interrupted herself, and
stopped short. The conviction rushed
upon her in an overwhelming wave
that she had no right to repeat that
denial now that the last dreadful twen-
ty-four hours hud changed the whole
situation, and that she herself had
better reason to suspect Cherry than
either Martin or bls gossiping aunt.
She sat sick and silent.

Meanwhile, Cherry and Peter had
their first opportunity to speak to
each other alone. To both the thirst
for speech was a burning necessity,

and It was with an almost dizzy sense

of relief that Cherry turned to him
with her first words.

"Peter. I don’t dare say nqich ! Can
yau hear me?"

"Perfectly!” he answered, looking
nt bis folded program.

“Peter, I’ve been thinking—about
our plan. I mean ! Martin plans to go
on Monday. But something lias hap-
pened since 1 saw you this morning,
something that makes a difference! I
had a letter, a letter from some wom-

an connecting his name with another
woman, a Hatty Wood*—she’s notori-
ous In Red Creek —and this Joe King
crowd that he went with —I don’t know
who wrote the letter, or why she
wrote," she said, hastily, as Peter In-
terpolated a question. "And 1 don’t
care! As far as . Martin goes, 1 am

free now; what is Justice to Martin,
and kindness to Martin, will never

count with me any more!”
Peter wasted no words.
"He goes Monday,” he said. “We

can go Sunday. This Is Thursday
night. Your suitcase I checked again
yesterday? Was it only yesterday?”

"That’s all!’’
"We would have been on the train

tonight. Cherry, flying toward New
Orleans!”

Her small hand gripped his In the
darkness.

“If we only were!” lie heard her

breathe.
He turned to her. so exquisite In her

distress. Her breast was rising and
falling quickly.

"Patience, sweetheart!” he said.
“Patience for only a few days more!
To.norrow I’ll make the arrangements.
Sunday is only two days off.”

Their eyes mot in a wild rush of
triumph and hope.

“This time we shall do it !” Peter
said.

"Oh. Peter —you’ll never be sorry?"

she whispered.
“Sorry I My dearest child, when you

give your beauty and your youth to
a man almost twice your age, who has
loved you all your life—do you think
there Is much chance of it?"

"Why shouldn’t it be one of the hap-

py—marriages?” said Cherry after a

silence.
“It will," he answered, confidei|tl.v.

“As the weeks become months, and the
months become years, and the beauty

and miracle of It go on and on. we

will think that what we feel for each
other now Is only the shadow —the
dream!"

“Shall I Just let Martin think 1 am

quietly going away with him on Mon-
day?” she asked, after a silence Io
which she was deeply thinking.

"Does he know yon had that let-
ter?" Peter said.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

BAN PLACED ON EXPLETIVE

Some Spanish Priests Forbid Use of

Word “Caramba”—Good Story
In That Connection.

There is a church in La Guaira, Ven-
ezuela, which s said to have been

erected with the proceeds of fines Im-

people of the parish
wi»f» profaned their conversation with

the word “carumba” —the coin mon oalb
among all classf.-s of people—or wltn
stronger exnressdons. The church Is

therefore called “lai Iglesiu de la
Sanctlssima Caramba."

The word caramha Is meaningless,

but It Is constantly In the mouths ol

all people, without regard to sex or

condition, and Is not usually consklered
reprehensible. But now and then a
pious priest will be found who prohib-
its its use among the slieep and lambs
of his flock.

A story Is told of three pious friars
who were traveling a hot and dusty

road one day, driving a donkey which
bore their luggage. The beast became
obstlnwte. and finally lay down In the
dirt, much to the damage of their prop
erty. One of them, more Impulsive
than the rest, forgot himself so far as

to utter the first syllable of the for-
bidden expletive, and said “Carl”
The second exclaimed "Ram!” and the
third "Bn!’’ which completed tlie un
holy word, and Urns exp. sssed their
sentiments jointly without Imperiling
their souls. —Philadelphia Ledger.
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tSfs
“Do You Know a Giri Named Hatty

Woods?”

a woman’s—isn’t Intended to be! If
this woman says she has anything on
me— Well, now, I’ll tell you some-
thing and you can tel! your sister—ls
this is a frame-up, that I’ll fight Hatty
Woods and fifty Hatty Woods! I—”,

"Martin—for heaven’s sake!” Alix
warned him. as she pt eased her vio-
lets against her face.

“Well." he said, surlily, “now you

know how I feel about It f* > '

"Martin," AHx pleaded, feeling that
her last hope was sinkinc away from
her. “can you deny her story?"

“You get Cherry to deny that she’*
never lost a chance to bent It away
from home over since she was mar-
rled,” he said. “You get her to deny

that she has said over and over again

that she never wanted children, that
her marriage was a mistake! Yor,

ask her to show you the letters I’» e

written her. asking her to come back,

and then I’ll show you tlie answers I
got !”

“Mart.” Alix said, sharply, "there’s
no use In your taking that tone with
met That will do no good! If this
poor girl, this Hatty—”

"I tell you to leave Hatty out of it!"
Martin said. "The best thing you can
do is to let the whole thing alone!"

But she saw that he whs both nerv-
ous and apprehensive, and she knew
that the inference she and Cherry had
drawn from the let’.er was n true one

“Does Cherry know anything of
this?” Martin presently muttered.

"Do you want her to?" Alix asked,

pointedly.
He. shrugged bls’ shoulders with a

great assumption of Indifference.
“If she wants to have it all drugged

to light, why. she ran go ahead!’ he
remarked, carelessly. “I’m not stop-

ping her!"
"At least I think you ought to let

Cherry lead her own life after thia!”
Alix countered with spirit

BEST ADDITIONS
TO HOMEJARDEN

Not Complete Unless Some Per-
manent Vegetable and Small

Fruits Are Included.

DIFFERENT CROPS INCLUDED
Bulletin of Department of Agriculture

Enumerates Various Plants to Be
Selected for Supply of

Small Truck.

(Prepared by the United Statea Department
of Agriculture.)

A home garden is incomplete unless
It includes some of the more perma-
nent vegetables and small fruits in ad-
dition to the regular annual vegetables
that are usually planted. A bed of as-
paragus. several bills of rhubarb, a
few plants of horseradish, strawber-
ries, raspberries, blackberries, dewber-
ries, Logan blackberries, grapes, cur-
rants and gooseberries, according to
locality and available space, are valu-
able additions to the home garden.

All of the above might not thrive in
any one locality or on one type of soil,
and cure must be exercised in making
the selection, says the United States
Department of Agriculture in a new
Farmers’ Bulletin, No. 1242, Perma-
nent Fruit and Vegetable Gardens,
Just Issued, copies of which may be
had free upon request.

The department says that about 90
out of every 100 larms In the United
States have upon them some form of a
home garden or source of supply of
fresh vegetables. Many of these gar-
dens include, in addition to the an-
nual vegetables, small fruits and cer-
tain of the perennial or more or less
permanent vegetables.

This bulletin gives brief instruc-
tions for the planting and care of the
more important small fruits and per-
ennial vegetables. More complete In-
formation may be found In the special
bulletins of the Department of Agri-

culture and of the state agricultural
colleges and experiment stations.

Currants are considered one of the
most desirable fruits for jelly making,
and when thoroughly ripened they
make an excellent sauce and dessert,
especially if mixed with raspberries.
Jellies. Jams and marmalades in plenty
can be made from raspberries, dew-
berries and blackberries, to say noth-
ing of the juices and various products

wpl®
Home Garden Fjurnighes Supply of

Fresh Vegetables.
<

that may be made from grapes. By
having a collection of the different
small fruits that are adapted to the
region one can enjoy a continuous sup-
ply of good things to eat throughout

the greater part of tlie summer and iu
addition have nn abundance of pre-
serves for winter use.

Revive Small Fruits.
There should be n great revival In

the planting of small fruits and grapes
In connection with home gardens, es-
pecially in sections where home or-
chards are dying out or new ones are
not being planted. The care of small
fruits as regards spraying and other
requirements Is more simple than that
of the orchard fruits, and the small
fruits can be grown on a much more
limited space.

When space Is available a section of
the garden may be set aside for tlie
permanent vegetables and the small
fruits. The location of these perma-
nent crops, however, should be such
that they will not Interfere with the
plowing of the garden or the cultiva-
tion of tlie annual vegetables. In no
case should tlie small fruits be crowd-
ed. It being best to plant a limited
number, selecting those best adapted
to the region.

Weather for Berries.
Generally speaking, raspberries will

not stand very hot or dry weather.
Blackberries can endure hot weather,
but not hot drying winds. Dewberries
are grown mostly in the warmer parts
of the country. In very cold sections
the plnnls Os these fruits should re-
ceive some kind of winter protection.
Logan blackberries are grown only In
the Pacific const states.

Currants and gooseberries do best In
a cool climate, but can stand quite
warm summers If they have plenty of
water. It is not permissible to plant
currants and gooseberries in sections
where the white pine is grown, be-
cause these plants harbor the blister
rot. which Is destructive to white pine
tree#. There are varieties of grapes
for every section where any other
fruits are grown. Strawberries will
grow practically everywhere.

BETTER GARDENS ON
FARM IS IMPORTANT

Vegetable Supply in Many In-
stances Is Neglected.

On Account of Scarcity of Labor
Women Have Been Compelled to

Spade, Plant and Cultivate Crops
for Home Table.

(Prepared by the United States Department
of Agriculture.)

City or backyard gardeners have
rather outdone the farmers in the
past two or three years in the matter
of raising good home gardens. It is true
that these city gardens have been
small and Individually have not pro-
duced any great quantity of food, but
collectively they have been of enor-
mous Importance In supplying vegeta-
bles for the families. Farmers, due to
scarcity of labor, have In many In-
stances neglected their gardens and
there Is need for a great awakening

Who Wouldn't Smile With a Oardtn
Lika Thia Within 50 Faat or the
Kitchan Door?

ot Interest on the part of people who
live In the country tn the matter or an
adequate supply or fresh vegetables
for their tables.

The old argument put forward by
most farmers that It does not pay to
putter with a garden Is poorly founded.
Am a matter of fact, farmers who claim
that they can grow an extra acre of
corn or wheat and use the proceeds
to buy tlielr vegetables rarely have
vegetables other than potatoes on their
tables and subsist mainly on a bread
and meat diet. Good home-cure*!
pork makes fine eating, hut It Is much
better If balanced by carrots, beets,
tomatoes, cabbage and other good gar-
den products.

In many Instances the women folks
have, with difficulties, spaded, planted
and tended the garden. This has been
an Injustice and should not be ex-
pected of them. The Ideal plan Is to
set apart a plot of ground for a gar-
den, so arranged that It can be culti-
vated almost entirely with a horse,
then devote a little time each week
to taking care of It. If the women s
folks must do the work of caring for
the garden, then let the men folks
fertilize, plow and thoroughly pre-
pare the land for planting and do
the rougher and more laborious cul-
tivation. There Is no similar plot
of ground, on the average farm In the
opinion of the United States Depart-
ment ot Agriculture, that will yield
as great returns as a good garden.
In fact. 10 acres of wheat will not
return ns much as a half-acre garden.,-

TEST OF SUNFLOWER SILAGE
Gave as Good Results as Corn in

Washington—Crop Doos Well
In Dry Territory.

Sunflower silage fed to a flock of
breeding ewes for sixty days before
lambing, In feeding tests In Washing-
ton, gave as good results as corn
silage, as far 4s condition and weight
. f ewes were concerned. Two lots
of five lambs each were teC barley,
cull beans and pea straw; one lot
received sunflower slluge and the
other corn silage. The corn-sllage
bunch needed 442 pounds of grain. IST
pounds of pea straw and 520 pounds
of corn silage to make 100 pounds of

*

grain. The sunflower-silage bunch
needed 000 pounds ot grain, 310
pounds of pea straw and 811 pounds
of sunflower slluge for the same
amount of gain. Exira grain neededby the suntlower-sllnge bunch was due
to lack of grain In the sunflower
silage, evidently. Quite n few feeders
say sunflower silage Is all right for
sheep und cattle. One point In favor
of sunflowers Is their heavy yield. The
crop grows well In dry sections, and
In high altitudes.

PLANTING SEED IN GARDENS
Always Advisable to Uee Excess

Supply So That Damage to
Planta Is Minimized.

It is always advisable »<» plant nnexcess of seed so that the damage to *
each plant Is minimized. The youny
plants, when they first come np. can
be readily protected from beetles by
covering with an improvised cover of
wire cloth or of thin cheesecloth. This
measure Is particularly practical in
small garden patches.
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