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tinually little bouquets of single degree the condition of his min,! 
blossoms with perfect impartiality on There is a place along the wav m t , 
the head of widow and maid, as the pilgrimage to the altar of Love wh ■ 
compromise of entertaming both the god takes on an awe-inspi,, . 
young Bob and Mr. Crabtree at the phase which makes ,i man hide I ■- 
same time was carried out by Louisa eves in his hands with fear of the 
Helen And often with the most ab- most abject. At such times with 1 r 
so ute unconsciousness the demure lamp of faith a woman goes on ah. ,<j 
little widow allowed herself to be and lights the wav for both hut 
instantly on her appearance dissolv- while Rose Mary’s flame bl'm-d 
ed into clumps of two. And if the Wrongly, her unconsciousness was 
prodigal vine showered blessings profound
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with a iah.fied air. /or just a sf ...» *<w Mary with on, of her IlfH M'. HoCwfL
cond her eye. gleamed down at him glanrea and uuirk smiles. "A bod. lï m,r side a.JTt
ovrr tho edge of the nip and a tiny eati lake their nwm liking hr far » "ml notion
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“That was mine, anyway—he can . A)i. J^R ther sometimes I'm awfully fond n<

have his chicken wings ” said Fver- u^, L Vi > z . Mr Newsome—and vou,” she added
ett with a laugh as he began opera- ||kAKrjMi tï 4~àIU l'Vfc A as she came over from one of th- I

the food before him. lrx k , a . JlHH crocks with Peter Rucker’s blue nr
brimming with ice-cold cream 
hand and offered it to Everett
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^HE best work is always done^by'those who have 
l( the ability to laugh and play.—Elbert Hubbard
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Rose of Old Harpeth

in our limit.- 
the idea of fi

<lo wromi

tions on Isfkt“It wasn’t a very nice party." an
swered Rose Mary as she went on 

work on the

in her

pile of china.
ltd awfully He piled up 

his plate with pieces of chicken, and 
when Aunt Viney reproved him he 
said he was saving it for you. And 
Aunt Viney said she was sun* you 
were sick, and then Uncle Tucker 
wanted to go look for you. and I had 
to tell him btdore them all that vou 
had sent me word. Then Aunt 
Amandy said she was afraid you 
were not a Prohibitionist, and Aunt 
Viney said she would have to talk 
to you in the morning Then they 
all told Mr. Newsome about you, and 
I don't think he liked it much, be
cause he likes to tell us things about 
himself. We are so fond of him, and 
we always want to hear him talk 
about where he has been and what 
he has dont I tried to stop them 
and make him talk, but I couldn't 
It’s strange how liking a person gets 
them on your mind so that even if 
vou don’t talk about them you think 
about them all the time, isn’t it? 
But I oughtn’t to blame them, for I 
was so afraid they wouldn’t leave 
enough of things for you that i 
got to talk myself. I was glad St 
acted that way about the chic

Instead of taking the cup from hrr I 
Everett clasped his fingers arourd I 
her slender wrist in the fa-shio*. J 
young Petie and thus with her hand 1 
raised the cup to his lips And a- I 
his eyes looked down over its bin. | 
rim into hers the excitement in thrn a 
died down, first into a verv deer 5 
tenderness that < hangd slowly into .-'9 
a nuiet determination which seemed R 
to be pouring a promise and

cry soul Something in th*| 
strange look made Rosr Marv’s hand 
tremble as he finished the las 
in the cup. and again her lovely, , j 

. wavs-ready rose flushed up und*r he I 
Éjc^* "fl long lowered lashes “Is it rood and ■ 

cold ?" she asked with a little smilf ■ 
as sh» turned away with the cup 

► , V? “Yes ” answered Everett quivth ■
v.-g t'**th Id gow* ■ ”td the mil. ffl 
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. compliment to mi and 
too?’’ laughed Rose Man ■ 

■r bv the table as sh<* again a 
• the butter-paddle “It’s nie* I 
things as is expected of them 9 
good and milk cold, isn’t it’" 9 
'ried teasingly. 9
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drawn by the wily Mr Crabtree into quick welcoming eves to his and v*»? aS ,hf ,lfteA a hllH
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than any others along the Road, paddle. Everett had Ï '
much to the peidc of the equally pro- got to the point whe 
lific and spring-blooming Mrs. nigh impos 
I’oteet And in a spirit of nature’s rectly into 
accord thi white poet s narcissus quaff a dra 
showed starry flowers to the earlv he always fc
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Everett frontable'
for the piece he saved 
pieces of white meat for you. 
please let’s hurry, because we 
miss the speaking if we don’t. 
New some makes such bra

him. Is there 
the world like 
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ECHAPTER VI.
THE ENEMY. THE ROD, AND 

THE STAFF.
And the days that, followed the 

S- nator’s prohibition rally at Sweet- 
hri.ii were those of carnival for 
jocund spring all up and d»wn Pro
vidence Road and out over the Val
ley. Rugged old Harpeth began to 
he crowned with wreaths of tender 
green and pink which trailed down 
its sides in garlands that spread

f voice, though t 
gain flamed up in his da 

s again his hand closed 
- hi* side "I

exeit. m*rt

over the kit n 
know what I

think I’ll do?" he added. “I this) 
, — I’M take old Gray and jog over w

tf Everett Boliver for a while. I'll see th. Sen
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