TADN T

FARM AND DAIRY

force contain his advertisement, but
that promptly after its publication,
they would see that no more bore his
advertisement, Martin now foresaw
that another month of letters must
ensue before the advertisement would
cease to do its work. And even then
there would be scattering ones come in
from people who had picked up the
back copies and seen it

Never did criminal trying to con-
oeal his crime labor harder than did
Martin to hide from Dolores what he
had been about. He was careful n
er to permit anybody to get the mail
oxcept himself, and hid all his lettors
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until he could burn them. But still
he was haunted by the fear that some-
one might find it out some way and
Ul Dolores.

Bofore he returned from market it
had begun to rain in torrents, and he

[ seemed to Martin he had never Martin, at the early breakfast on was glad of the oilskin coat and sou’
lmn such a change come over a market morning, the week after his wester hat which Dolores had brought
home as came upon his after Dolores  first grist of letters had arrived 'he to the pung and insisted upon his
advent. She filld it with sunshine sky looks funny, and if I'm not mis- taking that morning. He was think
and song, and it became the place of taken, we're going to have rain." ing of Dolores all the way home; how
all the earth which he loved the best “‘How do you know?' asked Dol warm and cozy the sitting-room would
Once in a while he would think of ores, with interest. She was ins- look when he reached the farm, with
that advertisement in ‘‘Wedding tiable concerning the simple lore with the lamp lighted and the table sot
Bells,” but he congratulated himself which the farmer's mind is stored for supper’ with the hot, savory meal
that nobody would answer it, and bur- and kept Martin busy enlightening which she always had for him on mar-
riedly pushed the notion into the her most of the tim ket days.
background of his mind, as often as it Martin explained the signs which  As he approached the house he saw
presented itself led him to the conclusion he had form- that there was a light in the parlor,
Consequently it was a rude shock to od, and Dolores, as was her wont, and as he drove past the windows, he

him to find in his postoffice hox one
evening a handful of letters addressed
to “M. G., Box 27, New Joppa.” If
everyone had been a dun for a hun-
dred dollars, and if it had been plain
that they were such, he could not have
snatched them up and pocketed them
more speedily, nor would he have
opened them that night in his room
with more trepidation

There was a certain degree of simi-
larity to the letters. They mention-
ed the fact that they had seen the ad-
vertisement. in the “Wedding Bells’
monthly, and ventured to write, hop
in they might prove congenial. The
ages as they confessed them, range!
from twenty vears to the age limit
which he had set, and according to
the same authority, their charms,
their common sense, and their desire
for congenial companionship were be-
yond belief. Two sent pictures, one of a
girl with a face like a poodle’s, hall
hidden under an immense pompadour
almost tottering to its fall, and the
other the presentment of a lady of
Hibernian features, who was, to say
the least, old-looking for twentyive
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With a face which burned for the filed them all away in brain for could sce a woman’s head outlined
second time that day. Martin collect- future roference. She looked much against the curtain, There must be
od the letters and thrust them into better than when she came to the ) unany But who? There were
his table drawer. As he thought of farm. Her color was brighter, and very few of his connections who ever
it now, how foolish he had been to she had gained There was came to the farm, and none of them
dream of finding his fate in such a n bright, conter sion upon in winter! He hurriedly unharness.
way! What would Dolores think, if her too, sted with ed and attended the horse, filled with
she knew that he had done such a the look of anx h it had wonder, ran into the house, curiosity

thing! He was beginning to care ex- worn when she ¢ fairly consuming him

ceedingly what Dolores thought of 8he helped Ma n the cold Dolores was getting supper in the

what he did. ight of the March morning, and kitchen. There was o queer expres-
Ho changed the hiding-place of then turned to her daily tasks, Aunt sion upon her face, which somehow

those letters four times hefore he got ovey was permitted to sleep aslong struck Martin oddly

into k and got up twice afterwards as she pleased, and had not appeared “You ve got company,” she said,

to change them again, fearing lest at breakfast. Aunt Lovey was noth- voice which matched the look

Dolores should happen upon them, ing if not wise, and she made I:vr ou had better fix up before you go

and known by the addresses to what self “‘conspicuous by her absence” a in ) y )

dopths he had fallen. His dreams &Zreat deal these days. “Who is it?" asked Martin

were haunted with visions of deter-  Meantime Martin was uneasily cog-  “Sure, I don’t know,' responded

mined damsels, bent upon accompany- itating what he should do about the Dolores.  ““She said she was expected

ing him to the altar, whether he letters from maidens on matrimony She came on the noon train.”

would or no, and he woke gasping bent. which continued to flow in in Martin completed a hasty toilet and

with fright at the vision of Dolores ever-increasing volume. He had re- started for the parlor, filled with won

draping him in one of her wrappers ceived over fifty now, of all grades of der. As he entored the room, a short,

and defending him with the state- paper, penmanship, and bl plump, fussily-dressed woman of at

ment that he was a girl, and that and silliness of subject matter. A fow least thirty<five, whom he had never

nobody of his name lived there

The next morning he wrote a letter
to “Wedding Bells,”” ordering the
item stopped, but he was not out of
danger yet, and there was plenty of
trouble ahead.
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“T don't believe T'll go to market

on runners after to-day,”’ remarked

an average compleme
most of them
mushy”" type, which

He had written a
“Wedding Bells.”" anc

set up, the next nu

sounded ns if written by
were of the ‘“‘gushy

and cold by turns as he rea

swer that as the paper was already

peopla with
nt of brains, but

beheld before in his life, rose and ad.
vanced to meet him

“Is this Mr. M, G
suppose you've been
I'm Annie Jones.™

‘“Annie_Jones?" repeated Martin,
too stupefied with amazement to even
take her outstretohed hand of wel-
come,

P she said, “1

him hot expecting me.

made

second letter to
1 recoived an an-

mber would per-

August 20, 1c " August zo,

“Why, yoa," she remarked, iup,
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tiently, kitting her brows. 1 an

swered your lottor in ‘Wedding o The U
you_ recolloot, and said that bigr | p
wasted any time correspond 1 l99ev 39909

wanted to soo the man and 1)

Plisee
I was corresponding witk, 1 e

The S

#ood deal of chonting duie i, yhe Renice, ye
matrimonial agencies and 1 in. well in them
tond to bo caught napping But |
#uess you told the truth, for ), | 1
was waiting for the stage, 1 ask.d (| e o
postmaster about you, and he ..y, Riraed, 0% J
was one of the best and mo.i o P o
fortably fixed men in the town. A, g oy Y
you glad to see moP” § suricken, by
Martin gathored his daseq it 1, i Lo Cramils
gother and mumbled sometl iy Y Mpene.
tonded for a woloome, as he wayeq i e b b
guost back to hor seat. Since by b, R
recoived so many lottors, he b 1, A be waS bebor
ed somo unread, and evidently ), -
woman's Was among the number ol ' and b
His guest was ovidently not trouh gt ""”';” "
ness, nor was she sensitive ., iad had '|“||'|ﬂ
corning the nature of her receptio aet ““" g
for sho chatterd on and on, whi o .. OUERL B
tin's bonumbed brain canght st fre. v i e
ments of the information she was . e
pensing ',“, £
"“Yea, Mrs. Jonos,” she was sasing o e Ain R
‘I'm divorced from my + sole Sty

husband, by
was goin' to keep the Mry
name, for I cortainly dont’

perhaps left und

n w jerhaps planned

want folk,
thinkin' 'm an old maid. Two s i k.
ago next April we got divoreed (g "‘,\ 1‘ o} b +F
and abusive troatment, He draps Rilde marld,
an’ while he didn’t bang me arouy e Ml

Nature, and not

uite 80 bad as was de out,
he wa'n't u pleasant man to live with
I been living with my married siste
over in Hancock township
been lookin' out for myself, too.
yhen | s that advertisemat. i
Wedding Bolls,' 1 saw it was o near
thinks T 10 mysif, T'll go over uy [l 1028 she had
soo bim,' 1'd mado protty wire w - Baote; Tekeat,
suit each other, an’ if we didn't s i s
T oould stop at the hotol an - Rl

her h
bruised to
be days passed
o cach one sc
Always she th

but |

oo,

I

” ed 10 in his ez
next day oo you've got a hir n?» h d ,}\‘.: .‘,,:ﬁ‘.
girl,  8he looks kind of up g & ihors mantal
comin' to me. She didn't wwn 1 ; s

disappointments

b'lieve I was expeoted
I ! ven for hersel

but T convin
ed hor T was,

all right.”

How did"you convince hor . [l P be knew
«ed Martin e br
“Why, showed her the advertie i s

1 little while alo
ill the wh

hours of grief a

ment that 1'd clipped out an had i
my pocketbook, an’ told hor

about my

writin "that 1 was comin’ today, w Id
Jou ot waying  anything Ty [l Fould at times
how "’ ” < ¢
Martin groned in wpirit, Doors Jll WoUf Of meeting
knew the worst, now. He was undon oot i
1adeed | But Mrs, Jones gabbled o Scly they: weul
Iy on, until Dolores announced suppe Jll “NT shal
ready e ing 2
Ho oscorted Mrs. Jones to the o o it N
tal hoard, which exhibited some by S GA,
day features in the shape of speis o e
Prose w and r".ll"l onke but th Q. Re

viands wero as dust and nshes to the
taste of the miserablo Martin

Dolores said little, but bore that
curious exprossion still. Aunt Love
Who was so gentle that she could nt
bear to have anybody uncomfortabl
sustained such conversation as wy
made by anybody but the unember
rassed  gnost,

Thy wers just rising from the table
when the sound of bells in the yan
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Should T

As soon as I
this subject 1 fel
answer it, as [ hi

took Martin to the door to find s Bt B,
neichbor's toam drawn np besido th B4 siariod my
steps, and tho figure of a womn pe S o 100 mY
paring to alight Bouse—a kitchen

“Hello, Martin!" ' bodsoul

wis the genid
greeting of the driver, “Hore's som
company I've brought out to we v

“'As in a daze, Martin assisted th
female to the doorstep, received the
suitense which was also handed ot
and saw the man drive away. The
he turned to the guest who hal so o
expactedly arrived. Bho seemcd der
dor and young, and when she “toppd
into the lighted room, she displayd

and the
you

bedroom
vent in back
first as you
However,
more fortunate th
Cousin Frank’s le
increased, and wl
course more roon
My difficulty w;
a cosy house to

' fimes T heard it
A self nossession as great as that o kitcher, ut wl
Mrs. Jones would come and -

(Continued next week) warm sitting on

would surely ask,



