FARM AND HOME.

QME CIRCLE
Arabine’s Baby.

‘Written for Farm and Home by Adn-
lena F. Dyer.

H DEAR!” moaned old Mrs
lcks, hiding her face in her
apron to conceal her tears, 1

don't see why this new trouble should

have come  upun  me.  Trouble,
trouble, trouble, nothing but trouble:

X think ft ix more than 1 deserve. You

are young, ltuth, and ocught to find

some way cut of it.”
*1 will, mother,'” said Ruth, u come-

66

1y, sweet-faced woman of fifty  “Just
leave 1t all to me and dunt fret any
more sbout it, or 3«a will be  stck

abed.”

“Just think all I have been through
with,” wailed the older waman, wiping
her dim eyes and drapping her knitting
work despondingly. “First. your fa-
ther died, then Rebecea and Emuy and
then Binle und Jason had that awful
ralling out—and i atnways dud hate fame.
{ly quarrels so. Next, poor Linle died
and was buried among strangers and
you and me never dared to put on
mourning for fear of Jason. Now i
nie's husband’s dead, and they  hate
sent her baby to us, and Jason woent
Jet us mention Binle's name in  his
presence, and wouldn't harbe:  any-
thing that belonged to her any more
than he wottld a bLlackh snakhe Ko
s'pose my only living grand: hild w4l
have to go to the puurhouse’™ She
buried her face again in her ag ron anyg
shook with sobs.

Rutl’s eyes were full of trouble and
doubt, but she kept her vaice cheerv
as she tried to comfort her mather
*Don't borry troublc, ok un the
bright slde,” =ald she, smouothing the
thin sray bhair soothingly. "Binies
bady ain’t gone to the poarhuuse, and
aln't kely to; bul we mustnt I too
hard on Jason, {f he 18 rovgh and harsh
He has had enough tn sour anybedy
Just remember what o blow 4t was
1o Jason when Binfe eloped with that
Hadley scamp and teok all the
with her, for Binie was aluass Jason's
favorite, and when he last faith tn her
he seemed te Jose faith in everything ™

“Binic never would have done (4
sobbed her mother. “if it hadnt been
for her hushand. and what is the use
of bringing up all that scandal naw ™
IUs been dead dand  gane  thewe e
vears."

*1 just memtioned It to shuw that Ja
son had rcason ta he put out with Bi-
nie,” sald Ruth  mildly. " Blaie was
thirty-cight years old and ought te
have knowrn better.”

*Binle was your own sister, and she
Is dead.” =ald her mothier sharply. “If
you can't =ay any sood of her. you
needn’t s.-xz- anything. She was the
prettizst wiri 1 ever had. and preuy
glrls always have more temptation,”

“Binle was xho heauty of the tamily.
that's a  farl” acknowledged Ruth
good humoredly. *I never hagd  elther
beauty or tempiation, and when Jason
wrote the whole story 1o me and agked
me 1o come home and keep house {of
him, 1 canic. and excepting this oid
trouble, we have lived happy  ever
since, as they say in falry Ntorfex™

*I ain’t very happs to-day” com-
Plained the older woman, “and  you
couldn't be. If vou had any feellng Inr
that poor «hild that! is «uming tnmor.
yow. YWhat we shall de with her s
more than I can tell” nnd the tearr
rolied down hier nlthered cheeks

“T11 tell you what Tll €0, sald Ruth,
gelzed with 2 zudden inspiration. “The
Staples chlldren often come here to
spenid weeks at a Ume and sa &o the
Greene ehlidran T will g0 te the traln
and get lNttle Myrile tomorrow. lLet
me sec, she muse be four years ald naw,
and Jaron will never ark o questlon
about her. Jiell take It for granted
ahe belongs 1o xome of my friends In
the clty, and Jazon Isn't stingT about
company, whatever other faults he muy
have™

“¥ou can Jdo thay,” agreed her moth-
er, dbrightening up and drying  her
tears., It will Be a comfort to have
Amading’s baby here oven for a few
<aya, but the truth wil] come out soon-
;:r or Iater)”” rhe concluded, dexpond.

Ry
1 bate to decelve Jaxon™ xxld Ruth
with 2 algh. "It aemy underhanded

™

and dlshonost, brl we Jidn't get wword
3;& ey Lad ment the child untll to-

there {3 N0 Lme 10 make any

noney -

other arrangements now, 80 I must
bring her here unti! I can do better.”

The next morning Ruth told her
brother, fn the most  matter-of-fact
manner she could command, that she
would Jike to take the horse t= drive

down to the cfty. *“Well, the horse is
fn the barn and here {8 Jim to har-
ness,” sald Jason in the loud, brusk
volce which was his chief character-
fstic “I? you want him, why in thun-
der don't you take him?"

It was 2 o'clock In the afternoon
when she returned with a rosy, smil-
ing, flufilly dressead littlie tot, tucked in
beslde her, holding the end of the reins
in the happy bellef she was driving.
Jason, with a hoe over his shoulder,
was just crossing the road on his way
to xdhe field when they drove Into the
yard,

“Hulle! you did get home at last.”
he roared, *I've been expecting you
these twa hours. Got another Staples
young one to buard for the summer,
ain't you? 1 expect hefore long you'll
turn the whole place Into an orphan
asylum  or little wandercls' home.
Coame here, Do’ said he. In a mild-
er volee, to the child, “Come, let the
okl man take you out.”

Al wite ™ sald the child, springing
int.s h.s outstretched arms, without a
moment s hesitation. He set her gently
on the ground and examined her eritl-
eally  “That ain't the Staples Young
ane that was here last summer, Ruth,”
aid he  “Thunder® how dlack her
@yes gqre
ny Donnknn
<he ain t Mamice Staples. ™ =atd
*This Is a little girl who has
and mother. and 1

u

Ruth
tast her father

' brought her here for a while, and she

-

hurrled the hild fnto the house before
any more embarrassing questions could
be asked.

once within doors her grandmother
kissed her and wept over her with a
fervency that frightened and  per-
plexed the little madd. “We must be
very ca~cful ip our talk before her,”
warned Ruth with a sigh, *"She I8 just
the age ty repeat all she hears.™

She had deen there about o fortnight
when Jason retucned from the village
with n gaudily dressed doll for the
child, which he gave her in a shamed-
face manner, apologizing to hia sister
for h.2 folly LY saying. “"The young
one hadn't any, and 1I'd as lHef see
docked horse or a hornless con as &
doll-less girl. Of course 1t"s all blamed
nansense, and so iz cverything clse
connected with a woman {rom the cra-
die to the grave” and he went out,
slamming the door and gnimbling loud-
1y about everything In general

Thinge went an =0 smoothly for a
time that Ruth almost  forgot that
wome day they must reach a climax.
She was reminded of it one afternoon
by Jason coming In with a note in his
hand, saying in a volce of mMore power
than sweetness: “Here's a billet BN
Stowe handed me as he rade by, IUs
from Debdby Drinkwater, .and she
wants to xpend the ¢ay here tomorrow,
50 1 #'pase somebody’l) have 0 drive
down for her. Why don't the old nul-
sance stay at home where ahe belongs,
instead of galavanting round over the
country and bothering folks that would
be betler off withiour her?”

“She’s an own cousin 1o mother,”
wald Ruth nlldly, “and she hasn't been
here since I came home  from the
west”

*Well, if you and mother want her
T'm willlng: only Keep her out of my
way.” was the ungracious reply. an he
left the rocm,

tuth sanh weakly into the big Tock-
{ag chalr by the windosx, her face white
with apprekension. Debby Drinkiwae
ter of all people’” she groaned “She
has Just come {rom New TYork =and
knotws all about Binle's sffalrs and U
tie Myrtle being sent hefe, and Tno
horse can keep pace with her tongue
when it gels started. 1 tnust drive
dawn to the Corners for her In the
marning. and warn her before she
meets Jason not to let on who Mzc-
tle I8

Ax Jaxon arose’ from the breakfast
table the next mormning, Ruth xald, as
1 conferTing & favor, "I <l darive
down 10 the Corners after I wash the
Qishies and gt Cousin Dedbdy, L s such
R pleaxant marning.” Jason turned In
the doorm tolth the grofl Teply, “Fou
can't ®o thix mornlng, {or I've got
a;ox:, 20 the bLlacksmith's to get Fan
aho

“T'd just ax lUef stop and gel Wer
shad,”™ persiated hix sistan. with sopd-
pressed eagerness. I can 31t .in  the
wagon while it's belng done. J often
drove our homcx 10 be shod when John
was allve!

She Is the Image of Gran-

‘Well, you- van't take ,Fan this
morping,” was the decided reply.
*Jackron weunld cheat a woman out of
her eye tecth. He lamed her for a
month the last time he shod her, and
thig thne she'll come pretty near be-
ing shod as I say,” and he closed the
door with u bang.

She was nervous., almost hysterical,
when she henrd the sound of Jason's
returning wheels, but she rushed to the
door with a forced smlle to greet her
guest, One look at Jason's face as-
sured her that her secret was stil! safe.
lle was helping Cousin Debby from
the wagon, with one of the droll re-
marks for which he was noted, for Ja-
son, although gruff and loud spoken,
had a strong sense of humor.,

Ruth, fecling ke a reprieved prison-
er, hurried her cousin {nto the house
and firmly resolved to warn her, at the
sarliest oppartunity not to mention Bni-
nie or her child in the presence of Ja-
son. ‘Jason won't be in until dinner
time,” she thought, as she took Deb.
by's cape and bonnet and saw her
comfortably seattd in the easiest rock-
ing chalr at the pleasantest window.
But she miscaleulated, as many anoth-
er has done, for no sooner had Jason
put up the horse than he appeared in
the sunny sitting room, bLearinyg 1ittle
Myrile on his shoulder,

“How {s this for a girl?" he asked
sitting her on the sofa beside him. *1
think she Is worth raising, don't you,
hiey, Debby?” Cousin Dehby looked at
the child critleally over her glasses.
“Yes, she’s a nice liztle girl,'” she said,
beaming upen her good humoredly.
“She must be 2 gond deal of company
for you all. She don’t look a mite ke
Arabine as I can see,” she continued.
“She's got the black eyes of her great
grandmother Dennison, but she looks
for all the world lke your sister Emily
when she was that age. DIQ Hadley
leave anything to bring her up ona?
Lhear he never was very forehanded.”

At the hiated Hadley name oason
aresc stiffly and left the room. making
no reply and looking nelther to the
right nor left. “He don't scem to like
Binie's husband any better than ever,”
sald Cousin Debby twith an lndulgent
laugh, wholly unconscious of the mis.
chlef she had done.

“No." sald Ruth, “he don't. If you'll
excuse me I'l seec about dlnner and
leave mother to cntertain you.”

Ayrtle returned to her mud ples on
the back steps, and poor Ruth twas
trylng to keep her dread of the im-
pending storm f{rom spoiling her din-
ner. when Jason cntered. “I'm golng
over to Lawton's to sce 2 cow,” he
sald “and wil just eat a lttle some-
thing now and not walt for dlnner. for
1 want to get sn early start.”

Ruth busied herself twith his lunch
and tried to rexd his rugged, immoblle
face as he sxt watching 'her. But not
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WANT AGENTS

We want at least- ono good agent
at every postofice where we are
not at present reprasented, to
solicxcmblcriat!onn to FARM AXD

Hoxx. & TAre opportunity"
{or mmen and women out of smploy-
ment, and eoven for enterprising
boys and girls who wish toen
in profitable work throuf E:ge
1all and winter months. {you
can canvass all of thetimeor part-
of the timc and would make money
eaily and quickly, send at once
for our mew terms to agents and
comgﬂete -prominm liat, which we

{ree on request.
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