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and shears. In ber brain tbougbts
leaped and followed one ajiother ike
waves striving for a distant shore.
Back, back to the long-ago days of
nesting baby beads wbich would
flot keep stili, of soft, pink akins
grawing pînker under loving mub-
bings. On the brown, curly mat her
finger tips pressed tcnderly.«"Its soft!" she almost screamed.
"It's soft, like Henry's! He mustn't
wake. Oh, he rnustn'tl"

He didn't. Unrnindful of yet un-
washed dishes, of undone household
duties, Saleme clipped and clippcd,
and the wavy bits fell upon the
towel. At last she paused, gathered
up ber implements, moved fram be-
hitid the bench. and iookedwonder-
ingly upan the subject of her mani-
pulations. A mist was in her black
eyes, a quiver an the thin lips.

. That donc mue good," sie mur-
mured. ««I wouidn't know him."

A f ew minutes later -she was in the
spare raomt upstairs, ta unlock %,
great cedar chest. Henry had grown
up and gane, bu alorne had clunfg
to those oid clothes.

"«This ouglit ta fit, and this, and
thisl" she cried. "lIli do -the wbalO
job, lIlmakre hir aven"'
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ward, put lier hand under bis chin,
tilted bis , ilea4, and gazed.

"pinch,' shý am*d,'aI'm going to
Cal you that MWhy, you're a real
boy, af ter ail!" I

Then she went across the foot-
bridge imtO tbç l1sng Meadow.

TewksbuITW Idel received the
iicws withrLoctm pulling his ear,
1 troking ii8 ilose, or patting a belli-'

gerent chin, accordiflg to points cal.1-
9n for unusual attention, for refiec-

tion, or for a stirring of the rather
yai1ani temnper which iay beneath
Ci calm enterior. He was flot a
mian ta be meek under the goad. On
the contrary, violent measures ap-
peaied to him, hie being higlÉ-shoul-
,iered and powerfiil of limb. As
Salome had said, hie had enemies.
làis, he knew, and was flot dii-
bMeased, considcriilg a few focs neces-
.qàry to an independent spirit.

" Dan't surprise me noue, 'ceptin'
about the kid," hie conmmented, when
bis wife had poured forth lier tale.
taSame trick as was played on John
Sparks over to Bung Holler two
year ago. Fired his barn, an' whcn
tii. fam'ly run to, put it out, stale
bis bouse paor an sot fire ta that,
too. Neyer ketched lem. Wonder
coudtit be the' mre gang?"

"Will yau get a pnliceman from.
Coppersvilie sa as to nab 'cm?" ask-
cd bis spouse, wbo had mucb faith
in the law, and littie in the shotgun.

««NM, marm, I wan't. l'il do the
uabbin'. Policeman! Sbucksl Any
chap I could get froma there woulà,
want a lantern an' a dinner-beil to
let 'em know he was commi'. You
run home -now, an' see tbat yer
pious young friend ain'It swiped th--
settee. Hows'cver, l'tri ibigcd tc
hum for lettin' us know. A hard
one, ye say? "

"'Fraid he is, but he's softened up
some. 1 kinder like bim, Tewk."

"Watch the cuss," warned the
farmer, turuing to. bis work. "l'Il
sec him at supper-timne."

Salome shook some grass-sec<
from bier heel-tradden shoe, and
went back.

"Tewk'll hardly trust such a dirty
scamp," she thougbt, «<an' someliow
I want 'cm friendly. Mebbe 1 can
fix him up a mite."

Tht informant was sitting on thi
bench in a collapse of slumber a9
site tiptoed up the tiny path Ileadine
from the bridge. Drowsy sangs 0,
brooks and insect, chiming awa3
the bot hours of the -summer af ter
noon, bad combined with a fui
stomacb to drif t the wayfarer i
unconsciôusness £0 deep that Mtj
Wardwell's sharp "Helo!" failg
ta elicit any response.

His legs stretcbed aimlessly, hi
band clasped, witb the battered ba
fallen ta tbe grouud, and bis hea
resting against thz upper rail, h
seemed very belpless and smallt
the woxnan, just returned fromn cor
templation of bier sixfoot protect(

"Poor littît feller! " she whi.
pered. " l'Il let bim 3leep. My, bt
he's 'a sight for dirti IVve a mnd-
yes, sir-I dont believe bell wak
Under a mild scrubbin'. ýl'Il try itl'

Hunching bier thin shoulders wit
a nervous giggle, the severe gra
head bobbed into the kitchtfl. It w.
a tin basin of warm wattr Sl
brought out, witb a tiny spouge ar
a soft towel.

" How mad be'd be!" was bieri
ward smirk as she begaît a catiic
ser es af gentie dabs. "Bein' wash,
like a baby! Dear me, it carniesm
hack to Henry! "

The boy neyer stirred. Over i
ov,-r the silent visage tbe long i
girs stole ta elimiflate every1
nvivabie speck. Salome's dark ey
w '- re glistening witb a strangee
ç1trnent. As she aftcrwardsc
prt 'sed it, " bis face corne ont."

1lIar1ly breathing, she mio
hýk and( surveyed ber bandiwc

il immense approval.
11,'s nice laookrn' camne the

' '-1 whisper. " H4e's, real n
1ki'! I'm gain' ta trimi bis hi

lie tries to wakce tnp. l'l-
',rcform birn!"
[Ct face was strangeiy cai
_11she reappeared with ber coi

'Faintiy the light fram tht westefing
moon shed a saft lustre an the
countryside, silvering the 3hingie3 on
an aid red barn, and dancing on the
brookc behind the Wardwell farm-
house. Still, calm, and beautiful, no
sount! betakened the stealthy ap-
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I'PinchI1" said a jiyful VOice
"P inch, wake Up 1"

The aroused ant blinked.
4 What t1e1'eui e ejaculated, start-

ing. "HI-o, only youl Thaught 1
was abed."

" Now you go ight u-sairs,"
said- Salorne eagerly. "'i1 show
ycr, ýPincb. I've laid ont somle
clathes for ye-samc my son had
when bie was your age-and You
dress and look in the glass ta ste
you're al igbt ta meet Mr. Ward-
welI. He's awful particular about
strangers, an', Irn sot on bis liki'
ye. This way, my boy!"

Her toue was 4o motherly, s0 un-
like bier former voice, that the lad
stared.

" Wbat's struck ye ?" he inquirêd.
"It!s the samne lady, ain't it? Togs?
New togâ? Arn I drearnin'? What's
got inter ye ter be like this ail ter
wunst?"

"Nothin'. Only a notion," ret~urp-
cd bis hostess hastily. '94coin e,

can't wait ta sec ye fixed UPIP"
Wardwell put in an cariier appear-

ance than usual. g Let's have,*axme'
grub, and then l'Il talk ta yer visi-

Etor," he cammanded. "Whar la lie?
rAin't yau burnt yer cheeks aver the
- tove, S'lame? Or air ye skeered
1yet? No need on't."

"«He's comin'," exclaimed hls bet-
ter balf, turniug ta the inner daor.

1Sec, Tewk! He's better loocin' than
1 made ont."
3 Surely, the lad standig on the

tbnhesboid was flot whatMr. Ward-
d weil had expected ta sec. This was
* a cleau-lookiug, well-dresstd youth,
* witb au expression of cauntenalice

-bonderiug on tht imbecile. His
featureS were wanking strangciy.

-Disregarding the astonished farmer,
it be walked over ta Salame and put
- out bis band.
ýe " l'il-be -he stammered, and

0gave vent ta a mOSt unmaniy aniff.

ýh "Be you the bay?" biurted Tewks-
ýy bury.
Ls " NawVk burst out Pinch, recolz-

e niizing him witb a ýLare. "I ami!*"
Id "Ht as" said Salome beaming.

.. ; fixedwbim up a trille, Tewk. Set
n- down, Pincli, an' tell hlm .iust wbat

is you told me. We're gain ta have
d supper d'reckcly."
2e 44You neyer was in noa saon,"

said! tht man. " Have yan be'n a
id lyiu' ter mny wife?"
a- Pinch recovet'ed himself.
,e- "Girateful old guy you be!" lie
,es commencet!, and the farmer laughed.
x- siT1guess you was ail she made
x- out." lie clnickled. 'Go ahlead, son,"

and as the boy talicet he aIe with a
ed darkening scowl.
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ylte World's Gmetest Astrloger
SeM me your name:* the day' mothaSI

erof y rirth; tel me if your Sme
maeor femle, nried or ingle ; und

me a2et. stamp fottim Pa;uaid
I will mail you, seled andT canfidentlal
a Document in typewrittenf for whlch
will be of great value ta you in the pur.
suit of your future succesa and bappl-
nesu in lve,' business and other fleldt
of life's activities. 1 will also send you
FRxxt, a book I bave writtent wbich will
open hidden doors of suc-esa and pros-
peity. Write now before you forget.
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