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you at ten dollars a week, is far aw ay
making toast for two kindly souls, one
ol whom tells her she has brains and
virtue and the other one opens his
mouth to speak, and then pushes fifty
[u‘l\l‘ at her instead,

| Danny  Watson, bless his little
heart! is bringing madam up. He has
[ wound himseli into her heart and the
| “Whyness of the what" is packing up

to go,

not serious, for she talks gnite frealy
of him. She is very grateful to him
for helping her so often with her fa-
ther. But those gray-eyed Scotch
people never talk of what I8 nearest
the heart. 8o I think the minister
has the bost chance I wonder if he
knows that Mary Barner is g queen
among women, [ don't like otch-
men.  They take too much for grant-
od

| May 1st,—Mrs, Watson is geing sil-
ly over Danny. A few days ago she
asked me if 1 could cut  patterns for
4 bair of pants. 1 told her I had
| made pants once or twice and meekly

@ | inquired whom she wanted the pants

[ for. She said for & boy, of courmm

i”“l she lnoke me rather severe-

{1y, T knew tk must be for Dauny

umHAT the world needs is more day-to-day living; .

| and ent the pattorn out about the

CHAPTER X111

The Fifth Son
Arthur We nyss, fifth son of the
Reverend Alfred Austin Wemyss, Reo-
tor of 8t .Agnes, Tilbury Road, Coun.
ty of Kent, England, had bat recent-
13 ciossed the ocenn. He and. e
hundred other fif1), sons of

rectors
Pl " 4 A fize of him. Sho went into the saw. | and earls and dukes h crossed the
starting in the morning with fresh, clc'ar! ideals s Yo, abdt 1 i gl e aa meal | ocoan in the ssmp ship and had been
for that day, and secking to live that day as if it were {imes for two days. Bhe wrestled with | Seatterc1 abroad oyer Manitoba and
all time and all eternity, in-

Last night she asked me if T woulj | structed in agricultural pursaits by
take a parcel to Danny with pe) | the honest aranger, and incidentally
love. 1 was glad to &0, for I was just | t0 turnish to nutriment for the ever-
/'hmu to see how she had got along. | Y84y moguito or wasp, who regarded
When 1 held them up befope. S5 | all Old Country men as their lawfal

0

Sowing seeds in Danny ‘\\'..q...\ the poor Jvoman_gasped m

’,h., garinent the Northwest Territories to be

“Save us all “Them'll | The honest granger was paid a sum

By Nellie I, MeCluug fit none of us. oy poor, but, | ¥arying between fifty and one hun-

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED, thank God, we're not deformed 1" dred and fifty dollars for ing ructing

(Continued from last week) I'll never forget *he look of those | ¢ne of these young fellows in farmin.

r family Hve & " in Manitoba. The family |P4nts. They haunt me <t for one year, and although having ay
connte of Mr, Wataya " amily fow “words, who werks an anitoba. 1 andnine | My 130, Poarl Wateon is  the Englishman was known to he

e

lady” to the W
getting Danny
d
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&uiipathy for Mr. Wat
Mis. Francis
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Mr. Motherwell
two p |
o th regrets this move,
and demands payment. After much mn-unn..;m it 18 decided that P

g d thus
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One night wfter we had company
and ¢

Fr
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an

haven't got the fear on my heart | €ach other, althougl, | know it

re Insurance Cony any (peace to its | 10 matter how funny she gots
s!)

& protty
Watson is an amwu.m... clever little girl, 12 years old, and 1 Hroetest and best ittle girl I know. | good investment, the farmers usnally
Mre. Watson {s often employed tc wash and work for | Her gratitude for even the smallest | $poke of them as they would of the
i :"r::ln‘ith:n;:l'larnl:oa’ni". Pl;:l;ul-vll:-xglelud“ ';v.f,f.,bo'z'"ﬁr [ Kindness makes me want to oy She :n‘nr‘h'-\\-,'nl. m”'h-»fum in n;.. wheat
To affaim arg’e 18 & capable young woman who i ek after | told mo the other day that ehe wag | Sam Mot ity piferred to his quite
oatic atairk, and oocasionally’ holpa. hor e snpir % \hoories. |anre that Dunny wa gt to be a[often as “that blamed Englishnian
no ch o«-: :: ltn:lhlll h}-:“ld:-lunrnn“t?‘u:n-: Ll;ll‘o zu.;: f‘hr: D’;II.(- | doctor She bases hor ‘,““:‘ on the | and often said, unjustly, that he was
aran oy Demselves. Mra. Franols is know 4 - losing money on him evors day
o children.  They have an amusing time | Chapters 1 and 3, ('wlv--ﬂwh that Danny asks. How de ing money on hi 3
» mtable for a visit to the Franci W ome. Dr, Barner, the old | You know you haven't got » zzard Arthur—the Motkerwells econld
hen (e village, olever in hin profession, 'pot intemperate, has a beautif] How would you like to 1o+ < P
Bo doss” mind Headanmong the Watson family.  The Missis | How would you like to e.ribped clean
! oterssony Of Mary's spocial dutles, and ah ergear s o Witgane Watson child- | Up the back? and where docs your lap
intereated. Mra. MoGulre, the hact Joar neighbor of the Watson's, has s st
A tieat was given

Francis los
u's brain, wh

not
have told his other name had learned
something sir e came. He could

earl and Danny in Chapter 6, when
for them to attend a musical concert.
olhnrwe!llllld bis wife and son live on a farm near the Watson's.

A& well off but very stingy farmer. His dealings with the collec.
r and the minister in Ohapter 7 are

Sam

& good indication of his character. year or
eviously in a fir of enurosity, he donated the caboose of his threshing outfit
Wateons ns an addition to their home. He afterwards

earlie Watson shal|
wipe out the stain.”

CHAPTER XII. qun poets
From Camilla’s Diary.

and work with Mrs, Motherwell an

I don’t believe he cares
cent for vither of them

It is neotly six months since I came | Mrs. Francis entertain Juse 3
live with Mrs. Francis ,and I like | it; I like it, too, and 1 4 not g and |
isework 80 well and s, a happy | ©1¥ into the sink because I have to |
it, that it shows el arly that I am | VIt on guests.  She '”'”L;“"‘ by ‘“\
# disguished heiress, My prond IIII‘IIH a delightful hostess, hut sume
it does not chafe s Bit a1 having | “f the people whom she entertuing (
erve meals and wear a cap (yon | "0t appreciate hor fighte o fancy

1l see how sweet I look in a cap.)

I do not like to see them wink at |

is |

day thatl will make a mistake in a [ f980¥ to hear Mrs. Francis elaborate |
o that will rise up and condemn | % the mothe influence in the home
t the end of the month as I used | ¢ b REST e 1o deal, with sel. |
when I was hookkeeping on a i ]m'( n‘,u-;.“ hut ~||e~ means |

jtool, for the Western Hail and | Well, and they should rememiser that, |

Al work s expression.” |  April 18th—She qaye e surprise |

Abertus says, so why may 1 not ! to-day. She called me upstairs Il"vl“
ress myself in blueberry pie and il otarbeper she i Preparing A fine ol residence at * Dussin Farm,” Pert Hope
to sonp? 3 1 b " ociety—she be. |
Irs. Francis is an appreciative | longs to three or four—on the domes-

more delightful ﬁ:llc» wherein to live than in a beautiful old.fa thioned
such as this? any a farm house throughout our fair land could be
rom places that afford mere shelter to real homes for our families I:Iv

8, and she is not so entirely
pped up in Browning as to be in-
ble to a good salad either, T am
1 to say,

tic help  problem. Well, it hadn't | rl
very much to do’ with the domert C |t yarious improvements, stich an ek been made to the pia,
help problem, but of sonce g '"1‘ r Barlow Cumberland has made for himself at “Dunain” a home thas 1. home in
P p ’ i course | its fullest senge. Would it not be worth while to start this spring to improve your
not tell that so when she ask 'li bome surroundings?
"";ll“f":h ll:,:'l':;:‘tf';:_"wr; '..';"I.i.l [B4ghen you stand np: She said,
employ ® 85 kind asf Tpg "0 ve hopes o' Dan.
sou and Mr. Francis, there wauld be Mo d 1 all bave hopes o' Dan

no_domestic help problem, " has a new rote, that of | could milk: he could turn the cr
. : 5, ) i he B cream
She looked at me  suddenly, and matchn aker, though I don't “gopose | separator; be could wash dishes and
tomething seemed to strike her, she knows it. She had Mary Barner | churn, and he did it all with a wi].
believe it came to her that 1 was f[and the young ministor for tes to. lingness, a cheerfulness that would
chnapire of like passions with herself, night. Mary grows dearer and swoep. have appealed favoraoly to almost any
capable of gratitude, perhaps in need | o every day. People say it is not other farmer the neighborhood,
the “heouragement. Hitherto 1 think often one girl praises another, but | but the lines had fallen to Arthur in
she hes regarded me as Portidge | Mary i o dear, gray-eyed saint with | stony place, and hig employer did
and coffee machine the most shapely hands I gyer paw. | not notice him at all unless to find
She put her arm around me and | Reverend H 1gh thinks so, too, I have | fault With bim. Yet he bore it all
l«xss:- me, : no doubt. It wyg really too bad to with good humor, He had come to
‘(.allxgllu, she said, gently—she hag waste a good fruit salad on  him, | Canada to loarn to tarm,
the softest, dreamiest voice | ever | though, for 1 know he didn't know The only real grievance Le had was
keard—*T beligve in l'h« aristocracy of | whag he was eating. Exceisior would | that he could not get his “tub”. The
u are there, Mr. Francis | brains and virtue. You have hoth," taste like ambrosia to him if Mary | night he arrived, dusty and travel.
eful man, too. He looks at Farewell, oh Soulless Corporation ! | sat opposite—all of which js very | stained after long jonrney, he had
ife in n helpless way when she | A long, \ast, lingering farewell, for | much . ue it shonld be, T know. 1 [asked for his “tob, " but Mr. Mother-
to explain the difference bo- | Camilia B Rose, who used to sit up | thought for 8 while Mary liked Dr. |well told him in language he haq
the Elizuhetkian and the Vieto | on the high stool and add figures for | Clay pretty well, but I know it never heard before -that there was

erything had gone off well, Mr
1018 came out to the kichen, and
| over his glasses at me. He op-
I his mouth twiee to speak, but
 to change his mind, I know
was strugglicg for utterance
ho laid fifty conts on the window
wnd pointed at it, nodded to me,
vent out hurriedly. My first .
© was to hand it back — then I
ht better of it—words do not
asily to him. So he expressed
“If in currency, | put the money
my purse for a lncky penny
Francis is as serene as a sum-
, and can look at you withoat

pull pig-weed for the pigs and throw
it into the pen; he had learned to de-

tect French-weed in the grain; he
Mrs. Frane




