
* Beginning with the very best
material Cflark" process'of
cooking brings out all th e
nourishing qualities of -t h e
beans.
They are lef t whole and mealy
-tempting to the eye and
tasteful to the palate.
In good beans 85 % is pure
nutriment.
In "Chateau Brand" you get
this 85% in its most palatable
and most easily assimiiated
form.
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-and âine. Thefo nover vas another
woman like Nellie, you know, Tom."

Mr. Douglas clearod hMs throat.
"No"» ho said softiy, gazing off into

'otÎnnas, as if ho vero seelng pie-
tures o the long ago, of tlwm might-
have-been. "No," ho addod, still more

softly, "ne ioNolle."
ao!Cloldn'ot you come out and oeo us

somo timo? On certain'days it ia por-
mitted."
. "Permlitted-" Mr. Douglas checked
the rise in his, voie-the idea of the
more superintendetit of a peer-house
permnitting' him. Ho cleared his throat
again. "9 os," ho said, "1,1 do that;
lil come and sec you*-and Nellie." Ho

paused for a moment dreamily, and
thon brought himueif back with a jerk.
AÀnd new about these things that you

want. You'd botter beave the list vitb
me, and lot me attend te it. I've -got
a pul-that is, I know a man in that
business, and 1 believe I eau got yen
a littie botter bargain than you could
make dealing with a stranger. Thore's
notbing like a pull, you know."

"Well," said Mr. Braden, diffldently,
-if it vwouldn't be-tee much trouble
for you, it would holp me. You know
1 vas neyer very good at making a
trade. But F'il givo you my note for
the money now, of course, as thiis is
strictly business."

"0f course," agroed Mr. Douglas; and
taking a blank fromn a drawor, ho drow
up the document, by sîgning which Wal-
lace Braden agreod te pay Thomas J.
D)ouglas, ia six months, two and 85/100
ddllars with intereat at five per -cent.
for value received.

The next afternoon there were deliv-
ered te, Mr. Wallace Bradon at tho
CoÙnty Asylum, ono wheel plow, one
gardon spado, one digging fork, one
shovel, one steol rake, throe different
kinds of hoes, two gardon trowels, three
dibbies, one large and one smail sprink-
ling eau, one gardon wheoibarrow, one
ordinary thermometer and hotbed ther-
mometer, five hundred peunds ef fertil-
izor, and a varied assertment ef gardon
seeds sufficient te start a truck farm
-ail of which represented the dealer's
idea of "the things a man needed te
start a smail gardon." And bosidesa re-
.civing these thinga, Mr. Braden also
recoived a littie more respect and con-
sideration frein the superintendeut vhen
that officiai learned where the supplies
had corne frein. And yot Mr. Braden
was distressed. Ho was sure smie mis.
take had been made, because it seemed
impossible that even Tom Douglas, with
bis pull and personai acquaintance, could
have got ail these tbings for $2.85. But
tirne was ripe for horticuitural action,
and ho started in the next day te make
his gardon, using oniy a small portionq
of bis supplies, and putting the rest
carefully away te ho returned vhen the
dealer had discovered bis mistake.

Haîf a dozen different times Mr.
Douglas bad toid himseif ho vould make
a visit to the County Asyluin the next
(lay, and haif a dozou time bis courage
failed birn, until four months bad pass-
ed, and it vas August. Thon came an-
* other note, also rnarked "Personal,"
wbich road:
Doar Tom: -

Wallace's gardon, which bas been
growing-,splendidiy, is new at its best,
and if you can find the turne vo shouid
be very glad te bave you see it.

Sincerely yours,
Nellie Braden.

In the privacy of bis own office Mr.
Douglas read this note severai turnes,
and studied it long and thoughtfuily.
Thon ho drew a pecketbeek from bis
inside peeket, and, taking eut the liber-
ai supply of bis that vas in it, placed
the note there alone, and returned it
to its place.

The early heur at wvhich Mr: Douglas
rang bis bell the next merning camne
with something of a shoek te bis mail,
and that affable and patient individual
rocoived stili further shocks when AIr.
Douglas began te dress.

"Haven't 1 any old Shees ?" ho dernan(1'-
ed, oyeing vith a frewn the polished
pair that vas ready fer hirn.

"Yes, air; but they are very dusty,
sir, and will have te oc leaned and-

"Nevor mind; bring thiein."
Net before had the mani been so shak-

on te, the foundation ef bis being.
It vas the smre with bis clethles.

(3arments that had long age been dis-
cardod, and bad net, by sorne eversiglit
of the man, been removed frei the
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promises, wero brought forth, wrlnkled
and unbrushed. The m~an suppresaed bis
surprise, for Mr. Douglas flot only did
not answer questions, but did flot oven
tolerate a hint of thom.

"Go tell Jules to brig the auto
around,'" ho oommanded..

When hoe was alone. in the roomn ho
vlewed himaeif oriticaily ini the glass.
No longer did ho appear the immaculate,
wel-oared-for millhonairo. .HR might
have been /a amaîl storekeeper, or. even
a respectabîle cierk on* a mxoderato salary.
Thore was gi approval in tho look
he gave hie mi1rrored image. Odiou as
comparisens ,were, h led fl ot believe
his appearanco would be offensive. 1

Mr. Douglas arrived at the Oounty
Asylum on foot, and so dusty was ho
that ho actually feit proud of himself.
He was received with some surprise
and muelh consideration by thýo suporiui-
tendent, but ho haed sant timo t6 give
to that officiai. Ho wanted to seo Mr.
and Mrs. Wallace Braden.

Not in thirty years, at least, had
Tom Douglas feit as hoe did when littie
gray-haired Nellie Braden put.,her hand
in hie, and told him she was glad to
see him. Ho pressod the faded hand
gentiy, and did not answer; ho was
afraid, just then, to try.

"And, Tom," exclaimed Wallace, on-
thusiastically, 'wben the gardonJin al l is
glory had been viewed, "there neyer was
such a season for growing things!im
almost sure now that I can pay the
whole note this year.»

"Well, Wallace, inm lad of that, be-
cause thai's strictly business, you know."

"Yes, indeed; and next year al I make
wiii beo lear. Thon Nellije and I are
going'to have a-a time, a reguar time!
But meanwhiie I can't neglect the gar-
don. I'vo got some plants out of the
ground now that ought to go right back
in-transplantinp,, you know. So if
you'll stay justhero and ta.lk to Nellije
tili I corne back." Thon ho went out.

And Tom Douglas and Nollie Braden
were alone-alone for the first time in
thirty-:five yoars-alone with thoughts
that went back into that far distant
past. Her face was serene; but not his
during the long pause that followed.

"And you nover regretted, Noule ?"

ho asked finaly.
"Nover, Tom."
Ho drew a long breath.
'm glad of that, anyhow," ho said.

"It vas the only way," she went on
simply; "and we have been happy, even
if wo have not prospered. We are hap-
py now, with the gardon you helped us
to make. We both work in it, Wallace
and 1, and it's good for us. And Wal-
lace is just as dear and gentle with me
as ho was tbirty-flve years ago." lIfer
face shono vith quiet happinesa.

"You had a son?
Hor oyes lilied with tears.' "Ho vas

kiiied in the Philippines," she said sim-
piy.

"Suroly, thon, a pension-ý
"We couldn't take a pension, Tom."
Ho walked to the window, fumbling

nervously at his pockot, and drew out
a cigar. Then ho glanced at her and
back at the ciar, and threw it out of
the window. The moments slippod away
with neither conscious of their passing
until they heard Wallace coming back
from the gardon.

"Ail fixed for the day," ho said, as
ho came in. "And nov let's sit down
and have a good long taik about old.
times.",

Mr. Douglas shrank a little. Ho had
been thinking about old times, and
hardly feit equai to talking about thern.
He took a now grip on himsoîf, and
straightened up as if ho suddenly had
a new idea.

"The f act is, Wallace," ho said, «I
came out to-day for tworoeasons. First,
of course, to see your gardon, and thon
to see if I couidn't get'you to help me
out of a little difficulty I've got into."

"Help you out, Tom? Why, of course
-if I can." And Wallace Bradon smiied
a littIe. Ho appreciated his own inef-
fective struggle.

"WelI, you see, it's this way." Mr.
Douglas seemed to brace himseîf for an
effort-he was not fluontly imagifiativo.
"I've got a littie place out north of
town-er-a-I think it's north-I real-
IN neyer saw it, you know, and don't
know' just how rnuch thero is of it
-several acres, I think-that I took on
a-er-a kind of trade. The property'5
just going to rack and ruin for lack
of care. I can get a man to work
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