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EOU will find as you look back upon life, that
L__the moments that stand out, the moments when
you have really lived are the moments when you have
done thiags i1 a spirit of love, — Henryy Drummond,
LA N

The Second Chance

(Copyrighted)

NELLIE L.

Author of “Sowing Seeds in Danny"
(Continued from last week)
Pearl, the oldest daughter of John Watson, a O.P.R

Milford, Man., receives a large sum
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Bho sses that her small brothers are learning bad
habite in the town and gives up her ambition to be a school teacher and suggeste
joving the family onto w farm, 10 which John Wateon agrecs
Tuced to the children at a country sohool Tom Steadman. o

of shinny, intentionally strikes with his olub Libby Anne Cavers, for which he s
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ARTHA had never had any

M money of her own, having al-

ways sold her butter to the
store and received due bills in
return. Thomas Perkins was not
mean about anything but money
he would gladly give to his chil-
dren anything else that he possessed
but he considered it a very unlucky
thing to part with money. Pearl saw
plainly that cold cash was necessary
for carrying out her plans for Mar
tha, and so, acing on Camilla’s sug-
gestion, she got cusiomers for Mar-
tha's butter who would pay her cash
every week

She got for Martha, too, a lotio
for her hands which, put on regularly
every night, was sure to soften ard
whiten them. She showed her how
to treat her hair to make it lose its
hard, stringy look Camilla  had
written out full instructions and sent
a piece of the soap that would do the
work.

When Martha got her first butter
money she sent for the magazine
that she wanted her father to give her
the money for before, and when the

teadman money. Bud Perkine is angry, but for-
h, the the

the n
g ed on their farm. The Watson family begin to
sttend the country school. Pearl oalls on Mr. Burrell, the pastor, and asks

use

him |

time bitterly regretted their country |
residence, for if they had been in Mill-
ford, they said, they could have de-

ore. 9 |
livered parcels and run errands and |
have had a hundred dollars saved!
easy. Pearl suggested the black
bottles that were so numerous in the
bush as a possible source of revenue,
and so every piece of scrub and the
bluff behind the house were scoured
for bottles, Thirty-sven were found
and were cleaned and boxed ready
for the day

Then Bugsey’s conscience woke up
and refused to be silenced. “Lib
Cavers ought to have them,” he
said sadly

The others scouted the idea. Bug-
sey was as loath to part with them
as the others; but they had their con-
sciences under control and Bugsey
had not

““She couldn’t take them in and sell
them,” said Tommy, speaking very
loudly and firmly, to drown the voice
of his conscience. “It wouldn’t be
dacent, everybody knowin’ where
they came from, and what was in
them, and where it went to, and who

first number came, she read it dili-
gently and became what the maga

zine people would call a ““good user.”
Pearl had inspired in her a belief in

her own possibilities, and was won |
derful to see how soon she began te |
make the best of herself

CHAPTER XVII
THE PIONEERS’ PICNIC

It is always fair weather
When good fellows get together
—0ld Song.

The Pioneers’ Picnic was the great
annual social event of the Souris
Valley, and was looked forward to
by voung ard old. It was held each
vear on the first day of July, on the
roen flats below the town of Mill-

many others, preparations for it be-
gan early .

One very necessary part of the real
enisyment of a holiday is cash, cold,
hard cash, for ice-cream, lemonade,
and “Long Toms" can anly be pro-
cured in that way,

Tommy and Patsey for the first

it was, and all.”
Tommy had ideas on what ulul(i"
tuted good form

Pearl was called upon to settle it,
and. after some thought, gave her
decision,

“If you give Lib Cavers one pack-
age of ‘Long Tom' popcorn and one
of gum for a present, it'll be all
right. Don’t tell her why yer giv.n’
it to her—just say, ‘Present from a
friend,” when you hand it to her.”

“Maybe she don’t like popcorn,
anyway,” Bugsey said, beginning to
hope: “and I don't believe her m
will let her chew gum; and it don’t
look nice for little girls,” he added
virtuously.

“I'll tell you what we’ll do.” said
Tommy, who was a diplomat. *“We'll
give it to her ma to give to her.”

‘Offer it, you mean,” corracted
Patsey; “ ‘give it’ means she tuk it.”

Aunt Kate had been busy making
suits for her young nephews all
spring, for Aunt Kate was very handy
with the needle. She had made shirts
for Teddy and Billy with elaborate
“flossin’ ” down the front, so ela-
borate indeed that it threatened to
upset the peace of the family. Billy
rebelled openly, and Teddy said when
he was out of his aunt’s hearing
that he would rather go without a
shirt than wear that scalloped thing.
Aunt Kate was serene through it all,
and told them how fond their Uncle
Bill had been of that same pea-vine
pattern, Pearl saw at once that therc
was going to he a family jar, and so
saved the situation by getting Mar
tha Perkins to make wide silk ties
for the twn boys, wide enough tn
hide the ramifications of the pea
vine—and then to avoid the uncom-
fortable questioning of Aunt Kate,
she hid her glasses on the evening of
June the thirtieth. “Anyway,” Pearl
said to herself, “‘she might get them
broke on a big day like the ‘First,’
and she can see plenty widout them,
so she can”

The morning of July the first broke
clear and sparkling, and before six
o'clock the whole Watson family were
stirring.  Out in the garden the four
little boys were pulling radishes and
tying them into bunches. Mary, her

ind ploughed and would be in crop
next year, and as he looked at his
land in the sparkling morning su
shine something of Pearl’s optimisti
vision came to him, and in his fancy
he saw all the roots and scrub cleared
away and replaced by magnificent
fields of grain, dappled with light and
shade, his pasture full of cattle, a
comfortable house instead of the wea
ther-worn one before him, nuuself
and the “Missus” enjoying peace
and plenty; and the children growing
up in wisdom’s ways; and Pearlie
his heart’s treasure. little Pearl, with
the ‘“‘natest fut in the country, and
the sparrow shins of her’—Pearlie
getting her chance.

“Faith, there’s few of them can
bate our Pearlie, I'm thinkin’, if she
can only get the chance,”

By ten o’clock acti'e preparations
began on the junior .embers of the
family, Mary’s hair showed that put
ting in fourteen hard braids the myit
before is worth the trouble. She had
o lovely barred muslin maae out of
an old one of Aunt Kate's that she
couldn’t wear being in mourn
ing

There were new suits for some,
clean suits for all, and the only dis-
turbance that occurred was when
Danny would not ‘““hold still”” while
Pearl fastened the front of his
blouse; but just a hint of leaving
bim at home, made a better boy of
Danny at once.

Bugsey, who was the first one
dressed, went out to watch the wea-
ther, and in a short time came run-
ning in, in tears There was a cloud
coming up. and Bugsey, the pessi-
mist, knew it was going to rain.

Pearl had backed Danny out of the
door, holding tight by his tie-strings,
to look at the weather. Sure enough,
black clouds had formed in the west,
and were marching relentlessly up the
sky. The whole family came out to
look In the east the sun blazed
bright and unconcerned. The old pig
ran past them carrying a wisp of
hay in her mouth, and by common
impulse three of the boys threw sticks

now,

hair done in many tight Jittle pig-
tails, was doing a flourishing busi-
ress in lettuce. Jimmy was at the
head of the green onion department
The Watsons had the contract of sup-
plying green vegetables to the hotel
for the day.

Pearl and Aunt Kate were sorting
out clothes, while Mrs. Watson got
the breakfast

Down on the river-bank John Wat
son was cutting down poles for the
new stable that he was going to put
up in the fall. There was a great
contentment. in his heart as he looked
at his twenty acres of wheat and the
same of oats. The season had been
so favourable that although the grain
had been sown late, it was now well |
advanced, A field of fifteen acres
farther up the river had been cleard
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after her. She was just trying to
make it rain—she couldn’t go to the
picnic herself, and she’d just like to
see it rain! Little whirls of wind
circled around in the chip-yard, and
there was an ominous roll of distant
thunder Loud wails broke from
Buosev, Danny and Marry, and when
the edge of the cloud went over the
sun and the whole landscape darken-
ed #he wails became general.

““Come into the house,” command-
ed Pearl, “it’s only goin’ to be a
shower and lay the dust. Cheer up,
there’s enough blue sky to make a
pair of pants, and it’s not time for us
to be goin’ yet, anyway "'

The tearful family followed her in
to the house and sat in doleful silence
watching the big drops that began to
beat on the western window

Pearl was a strong believer in work
as a remedy for worry. Jimmy was
nut to tightening up the buttons on
his mew suit. Tommy blackened
boots with lamp-black and lard, and
Bugsdey, who was weeping copiously,
was put to counting radishes as a
little bit of “busy work.”

Pearl kept up a brave show of .on-
fidence in the weather, but Mrs. Wat-
son’s and Aunt Kate’s contributfons
to the conversation were all o a
humid character and dealt with
snoiled feathers, parasols blown in-
side out, and muslin dresses so spat-
tered with mud that they were not
worth bringing home,

Pearl continued her preparations in
the face of great discourazement.
Aunt Kate foretold a three days’ rain

it looked to be settlin’ that way,
and besides. look at that old grav
hen, she hadn’t gone in, and that
was a sure sien of a long rain. This

here '-Io:n. is i{"“‘“‘{,
ocoun ome.
esters, Ontacto, " |

brought a renewed downpour in the
howse. 4

(To be continued)




