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good-hyez sud epent a happy moruing
together. It wash't imtil afternoon. thab
Grandmansnticed the littie fellow cough-
ing. He had alwaye been f airly robust
except for a. pnity te take cold
esasil, but in te bc of the old lady's
MMZnJthé dread seter of pneumone,
côstantly. hoverd Grace Westover
<ropped in about four o'clock and
Graudmi. Milon impartedsmorn f lher
auxietT to the girl.1

4"u. s ome fevered, to,!1 thiuk," she
cagoudd. Cd "An tLit nothin' I've feci
àlm, for he's only bal bread an' milk an
a raite of appie sase. Sa it muet b. hie'&
coran down with a hev cold. Mebby
broflchitill. Deary me! Vi wouldn't had
it happezi for a farm 1"I

Grace feit the child'm head. Re lay
on a lounge, t.ossing restlessly, coughrng,
and eompiaiiiing of a pain in hie chient.

"'Don't worry, Granny,» she, mid,
cahuiny. "He does eem out of orts,
but betweefl Us wo'il nsewbat we can
do.rim going te tay with you in e
you ueed help in the night.-

Grandrna thereupon became lema wor-
iied foa tip e. She frxed up an onion-
and-meal ~ultlce and ut Jaek'm feet
li mutar kwater and Vilmaf In bed,
gie~ng hlm a rink cf hot lemonade. Hie
téniprature Co'tiuued te rise, however,
anid at tan c'clock Graudma. mauggested a
dotor.

di'Taln't that 1 cant do as well am any
dloctor, dearie, but his ma wouldMinme
me if I neglectéd callin' oeein. I gnonm
~ew'd best ru.n down an fetch Dector

But Gramce rturned in twenty minutes
with the news> that floctor Brown was
&t Greenville aud not expected back
tipl neit day. The other doctor had lefi
that very niorxing te attend a medicai
convention in the city.'

"Dea.ry me!" cried Grau'dma, in nmre
dismay. "i' meo we muet wait tili
mornin' after ail! I do't expet hi.
ma an' pa mucb afere noon. Ain't there
no doctor now over te Pluxumer's Cor-
ners i"

"No, he left nmre tima age. But waitl
Corne.te tbink of it, there's a eplendid
doctor at Kay's Crosàng. Tbat'm about
moen miles dowu the valiey. If culy
we -to.uld.get him!"

"No*, that'm a firet rate idea, houey I
Yew're aleut o' breatb me l'il jcst slip
on may bonnet an' cape an' rum scront te
Ciltou'a mymeif en' 'phone that there
doctor. W. ain't got our 'phoue in yit."

In five minutem mbe w»a ready, bier

9 lucld cld face framed in a black tie-
inuet that was trirnmed with a littie

,wreath of turple pansiem, and a heavy
dark cape ceveriug lber stooped houlders.

411 wam a-gemn' t' take a little lantera
but I ee It'm nice bright moonlight
te-uight," he aid, drawing on bier lace
balf.ritts. "Jet yew sit by him dearie
an' keep changin' the poulticem. I ain't>
a-gen' t' be long, but if them Clinten
folks are ail away t' the fair mebby l'il
bave te go on te Sandover'."

Thon he wcnt out. She crossed a
large fild and took a footpath ieading
through ea pasture te Clinton'm, the near-
est bouse with a telephone. But it was
just as @lhe had half-expeeted. The Ciu-
tons were away. Bra%,ely and resolutely

.jshe plodded on eut te the road and up a
few hundred yardm further te a crosm-
rond. From this point ahe could ec the
Sandover house tanding on a hljl, stark
in the xoonlight. But ne gleam of lump-
light came front its windowm.
t"Deary me! S'posin they'rs ail away,
te!" muttered the old lady, i dismay

sud perplexity.
Bu she reflected that perhaps tliey

eniglt have left a door uniocked aoms-
where. She might make an -effort te
get in te the 'phone, at ail costs. Se
trernbling now a littie, lu ber eagerneas,

he set forth te clirnb the somawliat
steep bill, first travereing a low, fat
field and crawling threugh a wlre, fence.
Jut esaabe reacheil the tepof the aie]
howcver, mbe beard a peffliar noise., -
didn't corne from the house, but from
a field off te hier lef t. Sbc stopped andl
listened. One ef thosa peky autos! But
what waa- it doing in the middle of
Sandover'm est field? Bbc traincd lher
(Mes but could ec nothing. Ahi! Kow
%Éhe had it. The Sandoverm wêre just
1 s1cyk from the fair. ïSheicnow tliçèv hadi
a rcar- Se on ube went. net te thé hous

but in the direction from which the.
tbrobbing, jiurring ound came. She'd
get Biily, wose legs were younger thani

b e r s b y m x <' y e a r , t e r u » a n d d o t h e

'pbOniug.But wbhen she flunally ighted the
machine it wasnnt au auto at ail! h.
stopped short snd biinked. There In the
moonlight on the fieldl reted a klud of
giant bhkebottle. She kue'w what it was
thougb. fer m'd seen pictures of tbem.-

"Weil, I decare to goodnesl If 'taiu't
ene o' thoem there airyplanes!" sh. ex-
claimed, aioud.

A youmg man in a short belted jacket,
aud witb a helmet and cuffed gioves wus
steopiug ever the fuselage, tinkerlng
with omething. He was smoking. But
ut ber uddeu exclamation h. looked up,'
equaly surprised&

"'Why, hello Graudma!" ha sang eut lu
a friéxidly ~voice. "Mohre on earth did
yeu spring from? 1 thougbit the. people
round bere were ail dead aud buriadt"

"Good-evein'," said the old lady,
politely. "But I reekon 1 ain'4 ac-
quainteil with yew, youug is.

«"My nama's Derby," midthe Youug
mani, removing bis pipe. i came do"n
for a amole. Net uppcsed to lemoko lu
the machine yeu sec, and I was dyhig
for oue. Just wating away, se to peàk.
Hadu't bad eueail day."

"ýDerby? Ain't ne folkz round bere
by that name," muaid Graudma, rellect-
ively. "HRappen yew liv.O ver to, Green-
villaI±

«,No, 1 cerne fromn the city. But rve
been over Greenvilie aIl day more or less.
Fra on my way home now."

4"Drby-Derby," Graxidma, continueil
te murmur sud therà-lun a flash, she re-
membcred wbere she bad heard tbe name.
",Wby yew muet be that Daredevil Derby
I been hearin' tbem tel'boutli"

"«That'm me," aid the Young man,
knocking the asbes from bis Pipe.

«Do tell, now! Wall, 1 mwn!"
Then asetcld him wbat had brougbt

ber there et this heur.
CiKay'm Crosing! Wby, -tlit's juatdeown -th. valley a bit," Maid Captain

Derby. "i could fiy there iu even min-
ute«s-icas, in fact. Want te coee

Grandma thougbtabhe hadu't heard
aright.

'iWlat'm that, Young mani?" she de-
ma.ndcd, ebarply.

"i gay, de you want te fIy down witbme aud get that doctor ?X couid bring
you both back, tee, and lese icus thsa
flftcen minutesalal told."

Graudxna'm mouth opeucd sud thehi
clomed. 8h. began te stiffen.

"9yew ain't a-trvin' t' gît smart with
sn old woman iikê me, sDOW, Young
maxi!" ch. protested.

"Nqeyer, Graudma! I Mean what 1 say-
And you'll ho aisofa asr4,th eac k o f
Engiaud. IWby,thim little' à bîrd la
fairlyý huinan. I taik te it sometimes
sud it underBtanda every wordI ay.
And wc won't fly high if you do't want
te. We'li just clear the tree-toe, the
barnsansd wiudmillm, and you'Il have the
dec at the wee chap'm bedida before
haif.an.hour. Evcry minte counts if-
Weil if it heuld bappen to ha pneu-
mania."

Graudma lied commeuccd te shako lier
bcad in a very emphatic manuer. and
te back away but et the asat seutance
ilie, paumed. A picture - of littie Jack
on his favered eouch came te ber wlth
a tab of compunction. Even if sha did
manage te 'phone te Kay's Crossing it
wouid ho an heur and more before the
doctor could b. up because the roads were
very bad down the valley. Aud te thiuk
she could bava him bers lu a few min-
utes, jut- weli 1 t by being a littia
courageous! Fiy! Poor Graudma found
berself "al cf a tremble."

1I-1 ai't neyer rid lu an auty Young
man, xnucb lesene o' these cotrap-
tiens,"9 she quavered.

'<Well, yeu've mised the fun cf your
1f. then, the intrepid yeung man oh-
served wlth a leugh. "Cerne! ly an
extra heimet sud jacket here. Let me
lielp you oni with thlem."w

Graudma stili hcld back uncertaini!.
]But the e'oung maxi"as masterful. Ha
brouglit the articles out, sud wblmting
seftly te himmeif began te assist the o](1

1lady off witb ber bonnet and wPiap an
into the aviator'm clothes. Bafore she
knew it se.wus iu the machine. She
started to speak but found that ahe
couldn't h#ar her own voi(ee.
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SURPASED in beauty of construction, ànd
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singing quallty, it is flot surprising that tha
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