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betwtxt house aud gardien, much H 0W M
scorned by Joli, who would root
thent out oniy that lie waa ton basy.
He was tearing mad when he said
it, because he had waited al sum-
mer tfýi.nbble oneS of those quinces
and when he did it,

"Drat the~ 'ard, sour thing," he -K

sald, spitting it out. "Wife wum-
mon! Never auy gude tliem'Il be.
The pigs won't eat them. Wot sow
won't eat man s;hculdn't-I tell
you!"

MARTHA knew as littie about
~'quinces as Jon did. But site

had a better sense of smell and
more skxll with fruit. Sncll a lovely
crop to look at neyer grew ta be
Idie. Jon was prejudiced. Some
day lie should find out.- 'fime.ý
Years, niaybe Nevertheless.

AMter experiments Martha dis-
cavered that she could make from
quinces flot only preserves-which
she never showed Jon-but a cer-
tain amber-colored jelly more de-
licions than curraut, grape or crab.
The very first year she secretly
fihled ail lier available small jars
wIt quInce "jell," as she called It.
Jon never so mucli as saw one
of them. He observed that the quinces were al
picked. Where tliey bail gone to lie knew flot.
Martha had cranies In lier root-hause that held- al

manrof things.
Very flrst'market-day after the Job was done,

Martha went along as usual; always, as usual, help-
Ing ta load, the democrat evening before so as ta let
them aif by two In the morning Iu the October
starliglit for the-twenty-mile drive to get the stand
next the main street of the county town. Surrep-
titiously by the flicker of the lanteru Martha manage d
ta smuggie lu among the quarters 0f lamb, bags of
potatoes, calibages and muskmelons--a patchwork
qullt cunnlngly Ioaded and padded with these twenty
jars af quince jelly. For a wander, Jon neyer de-
tected the ruse. Tliey went under tlie seat on'
Marthais *side, and she skllfully played the loase
ends af the buffalco robe about It, ail tlie way in,
heur by hour, mile on mile towards the daybreak
whIlch crept over the caravans of the gravel. road
jut as thiey cauglit siglit a! the spires of the countvtown. And the sun lifted 'Itseilf only whren Jon,
shautlng ton the boom "of the market'bell,'backed ls
team ta the. curli two stands down from. tie main
street, because some of tlie F'rench farmers fram
the nearby elaims had beaten hlm to the front Ilno.

One day at markiet ta Jon and Martha was very
mucli like alithe rest. Tla was dIfferent. Martha
lied a charge -to conceal. While Jon menoeuv'red
wIth the horses she contrlved to conceal lier bundie
op by the deeliboard, before she laid out lier tempting
little teli-board shop which, witli Its varions colore,
was a very charming picture; and 'she weil knew
haw a bit a! calor and art.lstie arrangement' helped
ta fiterest the criticel housewl!e with lier basket.
If she could but have crowned the show wlth those
rows af amnber-colored quince Jars she would have
lied a mucli better picture. But Jon must flot find out.

By nion, having breakfast befora two, tliey ate
their basket lunch and drank coid tes, slttiug by
tbe curbslde among thie marketers. 'fhe load was
selling better than usual. By half-past three, pIease
Cod, as Jon said, it miglit be efl gone, and they
cauld start early for home. Not go Martlia, who
still kept Iu hidlng lier jars af jelly, waitiug for a
chance. Always wlien the load was dans Jan and
M.ýartha took a turnuUp the main street ta sonie
store. This day Martha baad a headadlie. She wauld
stay with the 1usd, But she entreated Jon to gel:
for her at a store far Up street something whlcli she
knew would teke him best part of an hon',, and lie
said go; but she was qulte determiuedi. se off
lie went.

Ând wlth a pair of baskets ioaded with lier jeliy
jars off went Marths aise, uwlftly across the bridge
of the. creek lu among a pack o! wIil-to-do bougs

sIe could ses fromi the market. The siglit of. this
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WhiIe Jon manoeuvred wlth the horsies, Martha
contrived ta conceal her bondie op by the dash-baard.

black-banueted, trudging woman wltli the neat, faded
black dresa and the twa baskets was something-new
an that street, where ail the housewlves did their
awn carrylng.

Oh, the liurry she had ta get back lefore Jan,
minus ail ber Jars at flfteen cents eacli, cherging
fîve for the jar so that she miglit buy athers for
the relit of the quincs. Biut hy the lialp o! gond
Iuck and swi!t heels she mnade It. She had flot a
Jar of jelly left. And wben Jon came trudglug back
ta the team, lere she was busypackiug: up.

Week by week Martha' carried on this secret
campaign wlth the quinces tubl aIe hld them ail con-
verted to Jelly and the jars off ta market, away ou
luto the drlviug east wInds of, Novemnber, the rains
sud the .mud. Every Saturday she contrived some
way ta get Jon off ber liands for bal! an hour se that
she miglit deliver the'jars, whidh she hl cantracted
by'custom the week before. Nerrowly many a time
mIe evoided some liouaewife et the waggon asking
lier after the lelly; though If possible sIe slipped
oue over when Jon wesu't ookIng.

T 1H1S was ta, be a secret. Martîs knaw liow ta
keep It, knew how ta waltyear by year, hoard-

ing up lier ateelthy cash against the great day,ý watdh-
lng the quince-trees bloom white, the nubins came
on sud the fruit thîcb<en up while ion left the quince
grave alone, neyer seerniug ta kuow wliere the pesky
sour things went ta, when not one a! the childran

THE EVOLUTIOI
r R_#ûNDA came ta us after the manner &i au in-
fant lett In a basket an the. daatep. She wus
111<. Mases found by Pheroah's.daughter In the

buiruabhes. she was et the railway .stetion aiter a four
days' ji.urney frein a 4,leak, see-washed country lu the.
fer est; ahe hait fallowed ail the instructions glven ber
by the alipper, falthfully ta the better-aid ber. she,
was, mare then a thousand miles frein bomne with a big
city clatterlng overhead and underfoat, tlhau.and.s af ppa-
ple within two bIocls of her, a whlrligig of trevel ilier
brein and the generai demeenor af a youn« owl cau.gît
at mid-day blinkiig lu emazeirnent.

We pltted Miranda. She wa.s sa fr from lioiiie. Sa
sflent. Sa thick through. Sa i-cad picturesque.
Sa altogether lookins' Ilke a mistit in a cruelly busy
world.

Well, tkme would tel], Miranda sad nothlug, but went
ta work. lier first diff!lulty wa over the, stalrweys and,
doors.

"'Oh?" she said, "bc 1 ta go ini le the back 500',, sure'
enongh?'

"TYes, Bt'randa, maids are itlways supposeil ta go lu at
thc Èbaek door, The front door is for the imltrees."

sIe 'lauh, db±ci'lehy.
-And thewn stairs naw?" gh. wauted ta knaw. "I d<m't

go up tIean front anas thait*s oarpetedf"

told hlm-but the two girls knew
and aisai why mother was decevil
hlm so.

It was the only cancealment, li
tween these two. It lasted foW
years, at the end of whlcli tim'
Martha Gray had accumulated
secret $54.

Last Saturday evening of thi
markiet season, after getting houle
Martha gave the children soid
work to stay up. Perhaps the,
knew why. Jon looked over th,
iaggard group.

"Now, then, ta bed ail ou you!'
lie said. "Churcli in the mornin'-'

BUT they went flot. Insteed, Mar
tha rose and went ta a secre

place lu the bottom or a bureai
- drawer. She fetched back a tir

box, whidh she set on the kitdhiel
table aud slowly unlocked whuil

-the famlly leaned over tlie tablE
- ,< under the scowliug front of Jae-

than. With a smile she spilled t11ý
box loase-ten-cent pieces, quarters
fives, coppers.

"O-o--oh!" screamed the femiiY
Jonathan shouted-"Womeu Max
tha! Wot's ail this, then?"

"Oh-it's Just themn despised
quinces. It's the very pieces I've got for tliem-'

"Yes, but 'aw, then? You've nlot sold 'm."
Sa slie told hlm about the jelly, when the lv

on lis face wes something like his nemeseke O
aid must have had on the Tsle of Patmos.

"Tliat'a cash payment on the new organ," shE
said. "And we'll malte the quince trees pay for it."

To describe the reverent conventicle that nahered
lu the new organ is flot the scope of this article1
It came many miles on a grand sort of waggan. Il
was carrled as gingerly as thougli It had been a nev9
baby Into the berish front room- with Its rag carpet
new-plastered wefls and box stove. It was set Tu
between windows aud at once becaine the heert 01
the room; the spot where moat o! aIl the lamp stood
-because seldom anybody went ta the parler nnle,51
ta hear the beautIful aweet telnes a! thet-organ.

The voice af that littie box af reeda, and leilOwS
became the finest saund lu the whaie communItl.
NeIglibors flocked in ta hear It. Ail the SabbatlN
and sme of the evenings were made beautiful ail4
gracions sud almost divine by1 the hyxuns sud sonO
and polkas and grand marches doule on that orgaJl
f rom twp or three books. H1undreds of dollars iii
cost were ail forgotten time sud again 'as Marthà
aud Jon llstened. The deep drudgery ai the mor,ow
folded ltself Up and went ta rest whlle somebodi
played the argan and one heid the Iemp, aud al]
gathered about like a village choir.

Wlist It cost would lest for years.' What it 5siiI
wauld live farever. ThIe magic af that lIttie orgal'
made the farm home seem like a gate of heaven.

(To lie contlnued.)

N 0F MIRANDA
*'Oniy wten Yeu dlean theni, Miranda, and "cd cours,,

yeu con elways une the front doar when you go out faf
the snfik. Now yeu understand."-

ga she did. But li was sudh a strenge 'world, th is cit'y
place. Mlranda emane from a land 'sar. they bael 111
lacli stairs and where ant door 'was as gond as another'
a land of fia cellars, fia caal, na sas, and no electrI'
1%ghts. She had. beau 4,ronght up an waod and ca-0 1

And It was a very gm-ave iproblem with ber rlstress yt
wauld becomeê ai ofudý a primitive creature in so gziddy
a 'whlrl as a modern eity, wiçýtl Ite mnanifold teniptatiOflS'

Miranda's tiret diversion was, galng ta & le-cture iri
neanby church, Sh. came home in a state of excite-
ment 'ta say that ah. hll met a womau In the very al
seat whoen Elie hll lnown down beliow st hocme. In te
days she baed met, casually, ait least six of fier felloe'
natives. Whlch Would tbq very nice for M'iranda, QOl
her miatress, not wa.uting her ta lie alan..

MucI in need of clothes, Miranda couseuted ta let her
mistreas3 canduct lier dew-ntown to a departmrrent tr
Neyer cani eh. forget the wlde-eyed hysteria af thirl
wPho in the terrible clatier anid the crowd akImot r

"01h, indeed, l'il neyer go down there any moref' Ok

(Coueludad ou page 31.)


