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far beyond the reach of mortal head “Not just 

“Do you never use them, Marti* '5 to s|
Pearl asked, touching them gently, you 
“Do you know, 1 like cushions that -rirl 
are not half as pretty, but look more 
friendly like and welcome. But these 
are just lovely,” she added quickly.
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counts.”

“Oh, no, Pearl, there other tl -ig. 
more important than that,” M. tha 
spoke sadly am! with settled co viJ 
lion She was standing ot the to, 
of the bed, looking out betwvei the 
muslin curtains at the level at.etch 
of country, bordered by the wvoued 
river bank. She had been lookn at 
this same scene, varied only b> the 
changing seasons, for many «..try, 
wearing years, and the big elm on 
the river bank had looked back in
differently, although they must have 
known that Martha was growing old, 
that Martha was fading, and tha the 
chances of the trunk and cupboardful 
ever being used were growing les- 
The long arms of the windmill m the 
barn caught the sunlight and threw 
it in a thousand dancing splinters 
on the floor behind her.

“Being a good housekeepe 
go', anything to do with getting 
ried,” she said again, and her 
was tense with feeling. "1 can 
and keep house, and sew and bake 
but no man would ever fancy me- 
whv should he? A man want- h* 

to be pretty and smart an, 
bright, and what am I 

The strain in her 
Pearl’s heart with pity

“1 am old. and wrinklen. and we. 
ther-beaiten. Look at that, Pearl 
She held up her hands, so cruelli 
lined and calloused. “That’s my pic 
lure; they look like me.”

“No, no, no!” Pearl cried, t 
ing her arms around Martha’s 
shoulders .and holding her
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Pearl told the other ch 
them when she went hoi 
they are.” she said 
straight at each other, day an 
winter or summer, just the same, 
neither one of them givin’ in an inch. 
‘I can stare as long us you,’ you d 
think they was saying, the way 
they’ve got their eyes glued on one 
another ; and it ain t cheerful.

A hanging lamp, with its fringe of 
glittering pendants, hung over 11 
table made of spools like the book
shelves, and covered with a drape of 
tissue paper table-napkins, cut into 
a deep fringe around the edge.

The table that held the fa 
Bible had a

'/There is need of the tiniest candle 
^ As well as the garish sun ;
The humblest deed is ennobled 
When it is worthily done.
You may never be called to brighten 
The darkened regions afar;
So fill for the day your mission 
By shining just where you are. a

people fallu 
there are : 
their food 
and overin 

Mr. Flet 
most out i 
oughlv am

# Be hupp 
any gloom 
ther you a 
li unger is

it ie the r<

• fit

The Second Chance
(Copyrighted)

NELLIE L McCLUNG

nadv of rope, hang- 
els down at eachhuge tass

corner. Vnder the carpet nan nee» 
placed newspapers, to make it wear 
better, and it crackled noisily as thev 
walked ovi r it. On the windov cur 
tains were pinned little calendars 
and Christmas cards, stuck or rtb-
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these decorations were 
of beautv. all except the wool wrea n. 
which hung over the lounge in a deep 
frame covered with glass; but its in
terwoven bright green leaves made 
her suspicious it was not in keeping 
with the findings of good taste. 
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“Yca cupboard upstairs in her room.
There were quilts in abundance 

Martha held them up lovingly m 
different angles to show how thev 
"make a pattern every way you look

her strong young arms. “You t- 
only twenty-five, and that’s not oh!, 
and your looks are all right if you 
would only do your hair out bigger 
and fluffier, and you’d get to be a 
better figure if you’d breathe 
and throw back your should» 
sleep with your 
read all about it, 
you. It was in a 
—a long piece 
Pretty, though Plain.’ I am doin' 

fl the things, too, and we’ll do them 
|| together, Martha. See, here M.u- 

tha, here’s the way to breathe, a 
here’s the way to throw back vour 

| shoulders”- suiting the action !
the word—“and a cold bath even 

| morning will give you rosy cheek- 
She kissed Martha impulsive!) 

“Oh, you bet you’ll get marrie; 
Martha, and I'll be your bridesmn 
—me and Bud will be it—and Lib 

11 be maid of hon 
carry a shock of lilacs, and I’ll writi 
a piece about it for the paper.”

Martha smiled bravely, and I’cari 
was too polite to notice that her eyes 
were suspiciously dewy.

“Oh. no. Pearl,” she said .a1- 
put away all the things careful/. 
“I guess I’ll never be married; bet 
I love to make these things, and when 
I'm sewing at them I often im 
things, foolish things that’ll never 
be; but I have them all ready, any 
way"- she was closing down hrt 
trunk lid—“I have them ready, any 

well, iust in case—
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yes,” Pearl said. “I’ve been 
1 1 at every race that I ever was 

near enough to go to, or la
crosse or baseball match, or any
thing. You sure must come to the 
Pioneers' Picnic this year, Martha, 
we will have a splendid time 

• I've never had time to go, ’ Mar 
tha said slowly. “I've always had to 
stav at home and look after things, 
and besides, 1 don’t know manv 
people and I don’t like going among 
strange,s. 1 often get lonesome now 
since Mrs. Cavers has gone to live 
on the other farm, and 1 am real 
glad you came over. Pearl. I hope 
you and I will be good friends

Pearl looked at her with quick svm-
Pa“You bet we will, Martha." she
'aMarlhi!'8lypale face flushed *ah
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11 Pearl readilv agreed. She had told When Pe”'^al fea8j^ .^I^Vhem In floriculture woman is certainly 
her mother that she probably would all these wonders and p at her best. Her innate refined tt»tt
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