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fact was. they were too he knew they were not unmerited, He 

was sufficiently brpad-minded to view 
They offered 'him . .... in .he from "" 0,h" °*"

EHHSg-Hi 
'HEB.Skd.ff E“H.r3,Hd*E.*E};
three seconds. It was the only sound He tried tQ speaki but thr muvl<< 
that broke the silence of the room. He of hif ,hrea, contrac<e<, ,md hl. 
saw the musclps around Mr. Mitchell s maincd aüeBt lt wa, not mcnym 
mouth tighten suddenly, saw his eyes th h for him to eS|)|a|n wha, hi(|

iMLjadTirLsG Hi‘ m"",“ '•dr'-'""1
up violently, but when Mitchell spoke „T • m* «bout II. dr.,.,"ssaS.-t.MsM
r fh,'. no, he,. She’. ws,e

t.oneawny! ttjiere? When? Ben *Thi„„ fcpk differem „
»«*. -HUn« forward on the edge of lu. ,hc monll„K...
rhlrr, his fingers gripping the inn. ,Wp „„u| hf|

Mother. I'll have to go back to Chi-JPE^hrii^rmchiL,,. w„v ^ns,.,i”,y,Jkz::s1

¥ IE came within sight of the house watching him with fond eyes, ad- ir.g there—in a millinery store. bne Mitchell said I’ve been a blind fool
I —and stooped. There was no jured them to “keep still and let the writes to us regularly enough, and for three yegrg ,,

1 * sign of life 11. the yard, and poor boy eat in peace " we’ve been to see her several times. With motheriy tact she contrived to
none or. the verandah. A light shone There were two topics that Ben She s staying in a sort of working turn his thoughts into other rhanneli
in a lower window, and that was all. evaded. He did not tell them specifi- girls' home, a decent place, but— a|)(j wbe|li aroUnd ten o'clock, he went
To him, somehow, the whole place cally his occupation ir. Chicago, Mitchell shook his head sadly, staring tQ lbe room up.stajrs where he had
had a forbidding aspect. merely mentioning that he had at the floor. 1 t bov v:g _rief anj rpmoft.

He told himself, disgustedly, that "worked in an office building," and "But why ?" cried Ben, in an agony wefe jn a mcasure assuaged
Elmer, devoted as he was to flowers, he did not inquire about Alice Mit- of suspense. "Why did she leave oniv ’ temporarily. The nigl
would scarcely be setting out bulbs chell—and of the two this was far the home?” paling into da
by moonlight ; and his mother, he re- most important. He remarked with “She wasn’t satisfied here. I guess. a trou),|ecl sleep,
membered. rarely sat on the verandah fear, though, that none of the others We didn't want her to go. We wanted
after dark unless she had guests.
There were too many things to do in­
side the house. Nor could his father 
have been seen from the road, for 
those good-night looks were for the 
live stock and the kitchen garden.
But Sar.dv 

He whi_

Iraning on the f< 
the Mitchell and 
Alice Mitchell hi 
his wife. And it 
October day as th 
same Indian sumr 
woods. The sai 
brush pervaded t 
her father’s side 
men were pitchin 
was the same not 
able morning thr 
not everything.

Treading his 1 
tween the corn si 
or twice to lift 1 
pumpkin, he 
glances about for 

stood, and al 
ked hi
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had 
lt wfi* HE sunset of your life will not be beautiful unless 

your home life was pleasant during your day of 
work.—Colonel Hunter. He suddenly d 

and get her Chics 
mother. By hu 
he would have tin 
vaulting the fenci 
|y in the directif 
house, lie had : 
kiti hen porch w. 
heart seemed to 
felt powerless to 
even breathe. I 
halt His first 
was that his evi 
His next that hi 
Mitchells ^

stood Alice ! 
"Hello. Ren ! Ii 

ello, Alice!’

me you wer 
"I was—vester 

last night, rathei 
just glorious. Be
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z
3fell into iiwn before he

IV. erous gesture th 
. ovntrvsjde. "I 
knowing it was 1 
see It early."

Me was still 1 
fused OW-whai 
Chicago. Alice? 
lire?"

A line of annt 
tween her level 
let’s talk of that 
tired of it. and 1 
But if you must 
Goldman's Millie 
m 1 stiiffv little 
Wirin' home on tl

"I know just 
it." he said

: seemed scarcely a minute before 
was wide awake. A confusion of 

noises — strange and yet familiar-- 
had awakened him. The crowing of

and called the cocks predominated.
toward the on his back and rubbed the sleep from

answer
then a brown shape came ,en^ to sweeter music

barks «°
suddenly dropped his

telescone (he the
and sat on

to He was to climbed
enter own

aware that Sandy st„
a paroxism for farm. Peace an,I

to at Ben .
forgave him willingly. He understood “* barnyard he saw his fathrr

tsnsi i,e ‘srarSJsfts »• - ■-»— **—- "« ■*-* ■— S-- r«h. jajVîaa
sssssïE mmmmMÆÊ am ^îfrrrrward the house, Sandy cavorting of .hla. one of the Invest fruit tarn. In Ontario He turned away and went does,
around him with yelps of wild de- a,a,r»' wondering how he could hi*

ty almost reached the „ot, E&.^dST J£ jS SS ̂  MUlSJTS £^£&'sr«r.sr s“Who's that?" wounding him? Apparently it did. broken restraint and overmastered !°,V*d ?h, rn,™?™'* e,pert,<1 ,0 fiwl
"Hello. F.lmrr !" joyfully shouted Apprehension preyed upon him to him "You're to blame ! he blued. jiV^n., , ltl

Ben "Don’t you know me?" such an extent that, soon after din- and shook his fist at Ben "You lie discovered his mother and tk
There was a n.oment's silence, and nPr he looked at his watch and said, caused her to run away!" hired girl busily engaged with break*

then he heard Elmer erv out in glad ?",* *to”p3k casuallv: "I?" Ben. too, bad risen. He felt h«st preparations, and the sight el
excitement: "Mama' Papa! Come -'i think I'll drop over and see the a little dazed. buckwheat - cake batter and pork
ouirk! Here’s Beni" Mitchells. I’ll be right back." "Yes. you ! She was hamiv here till “ïïW^Buldn«edliae"V2,.t,.h.

F.lmrr came running down the step* |fc saw his father and mother ex- vou left, but when you quarreled with K‘”ln* h.'» ”°,h,r ?" b®*"
to greet him. and there was no ours- change significant glances, and his her ajid ran off like the cowardly “eaaked hii À,,-mV*
tion about the genuineness of his heart fell Yes. it must be true : Alice whelp you are-’’ around a bit ogtslde before hre*
welcome Nor could he doubt that was married "Steve! Dont!' Mrs. Mitchell. faa” . . . , .
his parents were just as happy to see Rut on the wav to the Mitchells' who had risen precipitately, stepped rt§. W. D«ISo« I Wav !«*.
him ; and their hapmnrss was not the home he met Jim Hart and Bob Clin- between her husband and their caUer. Breakfast will be ready In tweniv an-
surface sort, but thr kind that springs ton walking in the moonlight with "Don't say anvthtng you'll be sornr ut?* , , . . . . .

lv from the heart and soul. ,wo girl, and. after greeting them for Steve." ^he placed her hand. He Promised to be M Mm

iJtsssr^'^snre ssxvrjsrti “ T sm., KWiA
him, and when he sat down to a gen- him that he might have a rival other treatingly. ..oft tveiJ| *. hmS i mdS t

Azsx.tas «%-»,... ,Lon. .JSS.r-Sfttia'S
suddenly how hungry he was lived. No sooner had he crossed the set down, though still glaring threat- M

XVhile he atr, his fathrr end bro- Milrhrll.' Ihrrlbolff thao h. know cn.nffly *1 Ben. , . J.J" Ju E ”?A,a I'm .5
th.r nliod him with itmum.rablr ,omething ... wrong In the ffrot Mint a A.tro.mngly «wkw.rd l.nye- “ d,. *•» ,nd 1 m

lions, until finally hi, mnthrr place, thrrr was no sign of Alien : and taking, in which the ho.t took no the d . . .istfhff-jsisjssrwis si v",”r man bick

he

.J from h*d 
his rlothin 

ed to the dor- 
I looking out elf.’ Whi 

ion stuck it out 
asked bluntly : "> 
home. Alke?"

She looked ut 
speeding its limb

way mvs
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