April 11, 1915,

UT away all sarcasm from your speech.
Have a good

complain. Do not prophesy evil,
word for everyone, or else keep silent.

Henry Ward Beecher.

e & 0
The Second Chance

NELLIE L. McCLUNG
Author of “Sowing Seeds in Danny”
(Continued from last week)

Pearl, the oldest daughter of John Watson,
Man., receives & sum of money and starts in to
family. 8he pro
into bad habita in town,
Introduced to the children at a country school.
by Bud Perkine for striking Libby Ann Oavers.
education at the country school. At the Pioneers’ Plonie,
Libby Ann, gets drunk and is found dead Sandy B
affected, closes up his saloon in consequence.
frozen wheat and Bud gets the blame. He leaves home. Mr.

The Wateons

Martha, is in love with a young Englisbman on a nelghboring farm,  Arthus e g ¥
Woges, AHRES 5 saeamd o 1o English girl, who rily to come ont and | like that, and 1 ’h‘ be ble \ d, "\?”h)v v
joln him in his new home. On the boat she falls in with another young man. |didn’t pitch right in to help Martha

Arthur goes to look up his rival

HE two you men stood looking
it each other, but for a full min
ute neither spoke

“I have only one question to ask Life "Tis the story of love and |ister's comin’ at twelve o'clock sharp,
you, Mr. Smeaton,” Arthur said at tonbiss ’ and they're goin’ awav on the after
last. “Do you love her?" Of troubles and love that travel|noon train. He’s a right smart-lookin’

“T do.” the other man replied, “as together fellow, this Jack—the little girl's
God hears me." The round world through doin’ well, all right, all right;: he

into his clear
and his last

And Arthur. laoking
rrey eves, believed him

hone vanished i When Arthur and Jack Smeaton ar-[,"" W - B %n A B
°1 feel like a, miserable sneak In |cived ot the Perking home the next el Moo B TR e
your presence.” Jack Smeaton 331d ;orning, and ~amnounced that "ihe | SV AT o i [, Lhnow
humbly.  Ubon my word. thit e0- | wedding would take piace ai  once |, 8 chap Vo aans ey B ot
chanting litle benuty tumed my | Forking, withous waiting. fos | 10t St T v 1 e
brain. Tsn't she the most bewitch-|fyriper details, made an emergency | few words to him "
ing Tittle girl in all the world?" visit to the henhouse and slew six[ " Pear] was dressed in her cream silk
e v 1}“"'1“ thought %0, Ar | oy ens—chere could be o vl dress and carried a bouquet of roses
b el i € AL SN, exics. - TEOR AT Copy i cnioth Rns Fete gl
"1 have behaved badly. to vou, M. [ came back to find out who was fo e e e

be the groom.

| the bridesmaid,

“Wemvss.” Arthur said
““Mr. Wemyss, and T humhly apolo
give,”

“Tt is not necessary,” Arthur said
with an effort. ““Her happiness is the

be the guests, Mr

& O.P.R. section man m silford,
oducate herself and the rest of the
es a clever scholar but eeeing that her small brothers are getting
suggests moving the family on to a farm.

Tom Bteadman, & bully, s threshed |and kissed Arthur, foo kind of
again take wp their |overflow meetin’ his was— 1  stood

Bill Oavers, father of  around handy hy. but she overlnoked

Taden, the hotel heeper. doenly | me some wav. and then her nod Jrck

Mr. Perkine plugs his grain with

CHAPTER XXVIL
THE WEDDING

| Mr. Perkins was hurriedly despatch
d for Pearl Watson, who was to be
| and Mr.
Watson and Aunt Kate, who were to

with his good clothes when he reach-

|ed the Watson home
By golly! John," he said. “that
Arthur's a game one, and don’t you

foriet it—he's simply handed his girl
over to the other fellow; and [ tell
vou he's done it handsome, just as
cool and cheerful about it as if he
liked the job. The little girl there
that Thursa, she’s pretty enough to
make men draw their shootin'-irons
on each other. I'm fifty-three year
old myself, but, by jingo! 1 was
Never proud to be seen walkin’ down the

street with her yesterday in Millford
she drove in with me, and we walked
around a bit. She has a hat as big
as a wagon wheel, carrying as many
plumes as o hearse Whew ! You
should ‘a’ seen the neople lookin' at
us. She took my arm, mind ye, John,
ind say, now, can't understand
Arthur bringin’ that other gent. right
back with him. Arthur went up to
find out about this fellow,, if he was
the straight goods, and all that—she
told me the hull thing yesterday, I
was a secret, she said, but she just
told me and the missus and Martha

he didn't see any nd she
was that glad to-day when she saw
this ‘Jack’ fellow that she kissed him

one else

We are next

went into the parlour to decide whe

DI etabien, | | o oo ooin® t5be Bost And o fow hint

and the missus to wet dinrer ready
Never winked an evelash, that fellow

the English have great orit, when
vou get a nice one. So hurry along
now, we'll have to rustle. The min

maybe hasn’t got as good a pedigree
as Arthur, but he'll suit her hetter
She won’t sass back to him. I'll bet

Joaquin Miller

this time o' year, 1'd like to know?
1 lived in Ontario many a year, and
that's what 1 never saw was roses ir
December. They must ‘a’ had a shel
tered place to grow in.”" And every
person who heard her was too loyal

Mrs

and

Perkins, who had

nly Wing ta be considered. ” She | rfoused 1o leave the house without be-| & Manitohan to collrkicn per
was only a child when she gave me ing dressed in his “‘other" suit, was| Thursa, in a trailing gown of white
her promise only seventeen, and T in”the hilarious humour that went |silk mull, came into the parlour lean-
can see now that she would not be
happy with me.”

“Come with me now, Mr. Wemvss.
T want you to meet my people. They
will he glad to have you stay for
dinner."

‘Thank vou.” Arthur said, trying
hard to spesk naturally.  “1 would
rather not

I shall go back with you to-mor: |
ro if T may,"” Mr. Smeaton said

1 cannot just say to you all that is
in my heart, but you have taught me

s8 what it to be a gentle

th hand, which Arthur
hout hesitation nd they

That night as Jack Sme ton was s S
selecting o pearl necklace for Thursa, iiii -
100w wirh: il Barrs. of AThar bkee uﬂ'”_‘,:'!.‘;_vbyﬁ""g
ful gifts, he was pondering deeply Py
one thought—that perhaps, after all, A - : £
successive  generations of  gentle

breeding do count for something in
the make-up of a man, and having a

Typieal Farm Steadiog in the Home of the Holstein

land. T

bishop in the family may help a g Py Ao e

little, too,

Everything under one roof is the plan adopted in many of the farms in Hol
be b

ere 1l tod Is that of Mr. r

. . breede:
Qorreapondont in IHolland.

—
ing on Arthur’s arm, and de
demurely

responses as as
Aunt Prudence would have
Any one looking at Arthur's

face would never have gues
(tragedy that was taking pl
| Young man’s heart

The wedding breakfast w
jolly meal, and everybody,
cluded, was in the best of
Young Jack Smeaton clear dem
strated that the old lawver had ¢
pressed the truth when s
“Jack Smeaton has a way w
He discussed the various 1
wools with Mrs. Perkins d
Thomas Perkins a new way of
ting formalin on his
&et rid of the smut, and |
patches on grain bags
paste.  Mrs. Perkins told v
the story of Mary Ann
where the brideg
to appear, and she ma
first love, who was acting i
city of best man, and the
Corbett gave them the dee {
hundred and fifty acres of
ind a feather bed,
tokens of paternal
and they lived happy ever

seed- heay

While she was telling this
band, in his usual graphic
his story, which happened
this occasion an account of
of his old fiiend, Tony Mir
had happened the winter bef

‘The last words Tony
ve, he was sensible to the
to tell his missus not to let 1
taker do her on price of 1
He was a very sivin’ man, w
but he needn’t have worried
old lady could see a hole in
's auick as most people, 1 ew
an undertaker couldn't Ret ab

To:

her. The old lady went herself
picked out the coffin. They sent
out in a box, of course, with To

name on it in big black lett

when they charged her a dollr
the box she wanted them )
back, but they said they cou
it had the name on it: hut I 11l y
she's a savin’ woman. and no wond
Tony died rich. She wasn’t woin' &
let the box go to waste when it

money, so she made a door h
hen-house out of it, and the t
vet, with ‘Anthony Miner’ b
black letters on it. Some h
toin’ to make it answer for . hea
stone, but I don’t know ab tha
She’s a fine savin’ woman, d
one can say she is superstiti any
vay, or filled with false pride

The two stories ran conc rently

and filled in most of the time t
table. Mr. Perkins did not believe in
having awkward pauses or any othe
kind

Pearl could not help noticing the
wlow on Martha’s cheek and the sy

pathetic way she had of watchin
Arthur,
“My, but women are queer,” P,

thought to herself, “Here's Marth
now, glad as glad that the other
low has got Thursa, and still feel
50 sorry for Arthur she can't ¢t he
vittles.  Wasn’t it fine that Marth
had so much good stuff cooked in the
house and was able to set up such »
fine meal at a minute’s notic 3
wonder if it ever strikes Arthu: whd
a fine housekecper she is? 1 b

Miss Thursa'll never be able bak
a Jenny Lind cake like this, or jel
red currants so you can cut the "
a knife.”

Thursa and Jack left on th fis
¢'clock train. Tt was a heavy mis
day, the kind that brings a iom
and the loose snow that lay th
ground needed only a strong « ouy
wind to make a real Manitoh bl

zard.
(To be continued)
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