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L M,1„dr<'l'.",ritlli'1 * ";“8 !-=« hSi jTSJ^'înJS,"IS I
kill Babe if ho dared ; she would have him free when she c hose and not U I 
the- law on him if he did. And then fore.
thoughts of the law load her to think The achool, awed by her diacii.ln ■ 
mg of the one lawyc-r she knew. John of Billy, instantly became well n,u, * H 
Allen, who lived in West Fenway, a nered, and the afternoon work ,,, ■
town some five miles from Fenway, greased smoothly. After the first r„ I
where she hved moments of violent kicking at the I

twenty years before Miss Catherine door and howling, the culprit n ,, I 
had been a school teacher ; a Normal c«d into silence, and by the time L I
graduate, lull of ideas for teaching session was ended. Slit» Catln , „
the young idea the best way to shoot, had forgotten him. Her work I I 
Her first school had been the gram- her until nearly five. Then o« h!,r 
mar department of the West Fenway mind was full of a social for' the ,>v. 
school, where sho had had a very un ening, sho went to her boariuui I 
ruly seventh grade. After two years place, with no thought of either iu I 
of struggling with it, she resigned kitten or the boy. m I
abruptly, on account of trouble The clock was striking two «lies 
which, as now, had its beginning in a she awoke with a start; for her ih 
oat-the maternal ancestor of Babe, consciousness at work had aroused u,

Billy Allen was the cause. He was weary brain with the thought of the 
the worst boy in her room. Aside from prisoner in the closet at school Shn 
being mischievous and lazy, he de- sprung from the bed and dressed »,th 

ess had I glited in cruelty to defenseless ani the utmost speed The night «« 
pretty mala; not malicious cruelty, but in dark, with heavy scudding clouds 
stove basing and turmenting, such as tying occasional bursts of ruin but tint |,i

EEsBBiËS SïSïtt ssrjs 55.as»- r FF 4 F
7* «•» fM in her st.U linriut »... «bout it." Mr. Win.lnw tor .tiny, that with r«L«d Nr ami of fithor £ Innd'inm *th“I"*'
;LrU,f ïhT.oarhLtTh.Ïliti .......................... *"•' ,h- »"> l™'1 «*»■ »' .t .,1 ...ho tXtizz

not seem ub e to furrow or wrinkle. I|r -̂------------ ■ i ■■■■ fibostly looking school!., u.,.
It lay in golden bars across her spot- ** hr" *' 61,1 “S ° tolnb

floor silvered * » AjC*
on her bi^ U

which always O 't of the gloom of the night npp. .r- ■
on of the rocker 0,1 a lantern ■

in his hand which he flashed dir. tlv ■
-What do cat fori-" !" be a-kvd ■

grow le. I her n.ighhor. Seth Winslow, u ga^sl ». ■
one June tried to f%u"

and to the cat by key in the lock.
the "I I'l- I

never come in this house but that cat BttÜ»#- She knew 1,» ■
” the ■

"That own chair," said ►' (loo.r a,u.l1, he ■
Miss Catherine, cheerily. "You have ?P", Then demanded that she ■
vour others, So why dis H
turb him?" . 1 imPr.|s°iied his brother I

he respond-
ed gnifflv. "I don't believe in pam- ^■R»l V #• . i . , , r of, “ tr,lKe,,y »" her ■
poring animals that way. I don't be 1 "■?".'• s!'e h"d »P«1 "P the shadowy ■
SS anything 1)01^81^ Come,“aren't The "leaky,* • Critical Petal le a Fias Gentry C.w. into the email rear closet, the min I ,I

E-CtHieHE ^£1KFF&'£
ing its tail and growling ominously. door "hen he reached it he turned yard. The starving little creature cur ,, up .on, th® fl,,,,r and sleeping
‘Well, if you won’t I’ll ait down on «round and faced the angry woman, was mewing plaintively as it. wander- 8°imi y' , 1 thl‘n 1,10 reaction wu

you,” lie threatened, turning to plant *“*• "»s stroking the soit yellow fur. ed helplessly around, and attracted *? Fre?t that she sank down on a
his spare, bony frame on the belliger- Let me aee he said, with u forced by the sound, Miss Catherine had ch“lr.m « fit of weeping, which he
en, animal. calmness; ‘I think you have lived on stepped to the window just in time to .„?hort “ rush„of an«ry w<” u

Miss Catherine’s eyes sparkled dan- thls Pia0t' “bout fifteen years. see young Billy descend upon it with • , caI1 ym,r8elf, « »?"»n he
gerou.sly. She forgot that Seth Wins- "Yes," she returned, crisply. « crjf of joy and siese its tail by one 8,al1 ' . ^ . .yi‘*.y*1'1 *eJt him here to
low was her landlord and a dangerous "Well, 1 am thinking of inakimr a dlnB it backward to a knot hole 1 , 1• ,, *bould wak. up

”«■.; iæt a- v ■as « s-r- Ttâiï i s.t«'s^5t! .t sa* a,a .......
and for five of it Babe had oc- which I think is legal. And further- ciuwmK the ground and literally !" miKht/ wralî1' aa 8'le vainly tried H 
cupied that chair, as his mother and more, if 1 ever catch that critter out eorenra™e with fright at being so *° .8p®n“: Yo11 have had spit* ■
grandmother had done before him, of your dooryard, I'll kill him Do tortured. against him, for some unknown res- ■

k si.-tr.r Ma*.M,£i ÆA E* tw-P r -Eindignant Babe, she cried out angrily down the path, bordered with bloom- quickly to the spot, and before Mas- did Jm. I. n'K,lt’ wh"" he ■
that lie ought to bo ashamed of him- ing roses and fragrant with the sweet ter Billy real.zed what had happened, ïü hL h??*’
self; even as the vat. with a heart- smell of things growing in Miss Cath the heavy round stick came with con- to stnv nH «îJhs»
rending yawl, accompanied by a vhk erine’s wonderful flower garden. But eidernble force over his head and (!;„T .. . . f u
lent twisting and squirming, freed the wilderness of bloom and fragrance «houlde
himself from the weight upon him, was unheeded ns he strode across the — 
hut not before he had bestowed n ter- rOHd and entered his home, the big etc 
rible scratch on one of Mr. Winslow’s white house of the village, in which toi 
thinly protected knees. Then he fled he as 
under the stove and glared angrily Alan, ruled supreme." 
and growled profanely at the intru- Misa Catherine follow

Mr Winslow did not swear, but his 
face took on a d.-ep purple hue, as 
the blood showed through his summer «lows, w 
pants. "It serves you right, remark indulged
ed M'ss Catherine, coldly. “You had For she was very angry. Never be- *en. then 
no business to sit on my cut. It’s a fore in her placid life of forty years room she 
wonder thst you did not break his had she been so stirred. Not that she «choolrooi
ba"I w

► ♦**#**#*♦•

l The Uf
The Can

"Thy 
So Jesso Metric

Asve. As we rei 
of the life of oi 
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beautiful character, and such a character is so ex
tremely attractive that it attracts on every hand with
out trying to do so.—Larson.
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In Defence of Babe
Farm and Home.

By ELIZABETH JEWETT BROWN
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