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440h, I've sorter taken a likin' tathat mnethditt circuit rider of your'n.

and he seeîln' to need some way ta
get ta his appointments. I figured
thiat spant of blacks and that spring
wagon would just about fit him. And
T guess well send that washin' machine
ta Tom Todds' wife. She lias about
enough cradle rockin' ta keep ail the
dtiurnin' done.",

There was silence in whichï Mrs.
}Iouck breathed a happy sigli of per-
fect relief; but she wanted ta ask one
more question.

"But BiIly," she said directly, "sup-
posin' he'd got away with them papers
ypeterday?"

Corvus was comniunistic that year.
Hie as anarchistic as well. H1e set-
tled in throngs ail over the country-
side, and lie believed tlioroughly in
thre destruction ai praperty.

Tirere never was a greater pest of
crows. They began ta trail andi caw
*verhead in tire first warming days
of Marcir, and as soon as 'the fildcs
were bare they waddled and waggled
tnelr tails over tire ploughed graunas,
or sat at a distance in tire tail trees
and watched the toil of tire farmers
witir great complacéncy.

Bial Barton was one of tire first of
thre Paimyra farmers ta realize that
no camman scarecrow was gaing ta
avail against thé hardes that seasan.
No mere spraddle of an aid rag fiap-
ping on a spreader wauld intimidate
thre black roirbers. Therefore lie f el
ta an examinatian of.iris * wardrobe
on the first rainyday. It i!tak

hall" for more tiran twenty1 yeâars,
and when one is shy of al assistance
f rom women-folk and is slow 'with
tire needie hiniself, and doesnt
much care how ire looks, anyway,
tire stock of attire gets "*àlim."

After some meditatian and inspec-
tion Bial gave up ta tire cause tire
patched trousers ire had been wear-
ing tirat spring for te muddy work.
Tirere was a tail colt in thre- attic

thatlire irad. sometimes tirou.girt pigt
be revamped into something wear-
able. But tis was an exceptiaulal
year. A scarecrow would need ta
bave mucir individual'ty. Tire tai1

coat, an aid Pillow case, a liard liat
-whose brim was broken and tire
aforesaid trousers-lie sighed and
carried tliem ta tire barn and set
about creating.

It was a very rainy day, offèring
no possibiiity of outside work, and
he had plenty of time. As ire pro-
gressed lie became interested in tire
artistic possibilities of tire thing. It
is remarkable what one can do witir
xneauaw iray and aid clties wlien
one lias tire time and inclination.
The upper end of the piilow sli.p
modelied fineiy inta iread. Wiren the
b.attered liard irat was set tigirtiy up-
-on this knob and tire coat buttoned
over the rest of the stuffed plliaw
case, tire biank, staring face ratirer
shocked Biai by its gliastly empti-
ness of features. Salire brougit iris
little Pot of lampbiack and gave tire
visage eyes, nase and moutl-formn
and expression. H1e wanted ta make
ýt look savage. But Bial was of a
bland and meliow disposition him-
self. Had lie been a true artist lie
miglit have been able ta sink bis own
individuality. But as ;t was lie only
succeeded in reproducing a crude and
rn111( image of himseif. The corncrs
of the moutir even turned up inl a lie-
fiLunant smile. Bial bad really pur-
Posed a fiendisir grin. But lie nailed
at club upon the end of the cross bar
that held out a sun-faded sleeve, and
hr-Iped that crows were ta, be more
iflpressed by attitude than by

Wlien it was ail finished it waq so
el1borate a job tbat Bial was a littîr
ashlamed of it, with the shame of a
Minn wbo lias been brouglit up ta

Billy iooked up at thre mdon and
squinted iris left eye. And then Billy
iooked Up at tire moon and squintèd
with his right eye. Perhaps it was
only a passing cloud, but it really
r eemed as if tire moon winked bâck.
*rirere seemed ta be a quiet, friendiy
understanding between tiere oon and
Billy.

"Themn papers warn't na good, ma,"
ciruckied Billy. "Wirile tire felier' was
tryin' ta console you squire and me
dated 'em a irundred years ag , so
they was some considerabie out of
date before tirey was due."

and iras himself grown ta shrink
from showing interest in frivolities.
For instance, the fact that Biai Bar-
ton ciassed any expression of atten-
tion ta or affection for womankind
as frivolity accounts for the exist-
ence of bachelor hall at his rlace,
and expiains his general ciraracter
pretty plainly.

"Wimmen," he used to say, e"sin't
cantentecl uniess tirey've got ama
jumpin at tire end of a string al the
time. I've known 'em alhrei
Palmyry froin tir, time they ;was
girls in school witir me, and, they'l
ail hornswoggie a man tire agme
way-make him wait aud,'tend ~n
kowtow."
*Theref are thre Palm3yre girls. had

grown up and gat married or gved
aid maids ail around Bial Batrton,
and hie had gane alone along hÎs -vwn
way. They called him seifish -and
set. But-it was beçauset he1"'ýlew
them ail. sa weli an>d aiIltheir owU
littie selfishnesses, perhaps, that lhe
feared to càonit hxmseif.

.He went in the first flush of.'the
dawn that foliowed the rainy dayÎsand
set up his- scarecrow. Hé 4ent
early ta avoid any pertinent- 49es-
tioris or sly grîns.

"It don't pay ta get too fanly in
this tawn, if you don't want Ï;b e
sassed," he mumbled, H~e 4aid this
witir a spite ire would not have- dis-
played a few weeks before. ,Hé" bad
caugit hlmself stopping ta put -on a
collar and neckt ie before he ',entured
past the next farin, on iis way ta the
village, and lie had caught himself
thus nat once, but many times. And
what's mare,, the men at tire store
had mentioned it ta him with siy
r- --ning.

That a widow, a mere wonlân and
a city woman at that, sirould 'Cause
him ta alter his habits hie wouid nat
admit even ta himseif. He sim.ply
put on the coliar and necktie because
ýwelbecause! Whose business was

it.N Admitting that sire was a miglity
smar ý,laoking widow, what 'of it?
They said that sire had maney and
liad bought a farm so that she miglit
live the simple life-wlatever that
was-but hie didn't care what she
was trying ta live, so lhe repeated ta
himseif whenever he straightened
from his work in bis fields and look-
ed across the dividing fence.

He iooked across t.his marning
when hie came aut upan the knoil in
bi- cornfield where lie proposed to
plant bis new-made friend. He
promptly laid the latter down, put
h-s hand at bis brow and gazed more
intently. 11s first astoniýhed thouglit
was that this was tire widowv living a

rnew phase of that simple life she
talked af-standing in the center of
lier cornpiece at five in the rosy

*morning. But the figure was too-
too-well, tao stiff and arigular for

1the real widow. He admitted to him-
* self, standing there, that lie >lad1
1studed ber enough ta know that

mucli at least.
r The widow had been there before

him that morning. He was lorced ta
) that conclusion. The attire on tb2
csimulacrum was fresli and flot drag-
igled by ramn. Well, she was truly a
)miglity smart woman, as they al
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