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It didn't make no difference to Dal-
lenbeck how people wanted their
milk. Doctors =~ was liable, it ap-
eared, to git bit with these here fool
notions, and you had to humor thém.
Dallenbeck believed in humoring
them, and then if things went wrong,
why, there jyou were. Certainly 1
could have the milk from the red
cow. It would be a little trouble, «f
course; well, twelve cents a quart
was low consideymg_ he’d have to
attend to all of it himself.
But Dallenbeck appeared to be
honest, and when I had agreed with
him at thirteen cents 1. thought 1
‘had the milk problem settled for a
time. But this proved a vain hope.
One gvening mot long .after I was
called‘"" from - the dinner ‘table and
found Dallenbeck on ‘the plazza. He
said he wanted to do the squa:e
thing, and he just came around to
say he’d have to sell that cow. She
ate too much and gave too little
milk, any way. But the fact was he
needed ready money, and he would
have to part with her. He thought
his cousin over in_ New Jersey
would take her. I began to
gee the point. The baby was getting
along finely, and Roxana had for-
gotten for some time to wish she
was dead. 1 was anxious mot to
break the charm. I offered to pay
Dallenbeck for a month’s supply in
advance if he would keep the red
¢cow; and he brightened up at once,
and went away with +he money in his
pocket.

«What did he want to see you
about?” asked Roxana, when I came
in.

“ Oh, about the milk bill.”

“Why, Sylvester,” said Roxana,
reproachfully, “you told me_ it was
paid.”

«gg it is,” I returned,

“ Eleven cents is an awful price,
“PDon’t you

though,” quoth Roxana.
think sa?” :
“ Qutrageous,” said L

“Jest fill his can outer the reglar
supply, as msual’”

“What,” said one of Murphy’s
listeners, “didn’t he get milk from
the red cow at all?”

“Red cow nothin’,” said Murphy.
“ That there cow’s went dry six
weeks ago!”

I turned around and went home.
Before night I had made an arrange-
ment with another milkman, and 1
did not insist upon one . COW.

I did no* think it necessary to tell
Roxana. The boy was getting chubby
and rosy, anyway; and the perfect
confidence which should exist be-
tween man and wife is best preserved
by judicious silences. But it happened
that Roxana’s sister visited us- about
that time. Her baby also had been
bottle-~ 1, and trbublesome.

“1 don’t know what to try next,”
she declared.  “ My doctor thinks,
though, that the milk is too uneven.
We think of putting the baby on
1 'k from one cow.”

“(Oh, no,” expostulated Roxana,
carnestly. “You know,” she con-
tinuad, “that idea is: quite exploded,
quite. . The fact is that milk from
the herd is much more even than
from any one cow; the inequalities
balance each other, you  see.
thought of trying that, but my doctor
wouldn’t listen to it.”

I gazed at Roxana, and drew a long
 breath., “My dear,” I asked meekly.
“may I ask when did the doctor say
that?”
“Why, last June,” said @ Roxana.
Tt was when the baby was so sick.
There was one night, Lulu, when I
was nearly distracted, and I raked
poor Sylvester over the coals for not
asking the doctor about the milk.
And the very next day I telephoned
him myself, and *he told me to keep
on with the regular mixed supply.
Why, surely you remember that night
1 carried on so, Sylvester.”
“Yes, Roxana,” I replied. “T re-
member it.”

“1 don’t see why you ever agreed
to pay Jones any such price as that.
But his milk is so good now I hate
to change,” Roxana went on. “He
sends - another man with it now,
though.”

“Yes, I thought it was anpther
man,” 1 observed, with discretion.

It seemed to me afterward that I
spent the better part of the summer
in following up that red cow. When
she was indisposed. 1 paid for a
veterinary surgeon to prescribe for
her. She was lost once, and I scour-
ed the country for the most of two
afternoons on a bicycle helping to
find her. In August, Dallenbeck’s
affairs, as might have been expected,
came to a crisis, and he was sold out
by the sheriff. 1 restrained a strong
impulse to buy in the red cow and
pasture her on the back lawn, so that
I might know where to look for her.

Dallenbeck’s hired man, Murphy, To try and tell what Dolly is.
bought the cow for a song. When For Dolly is — just Dolly
the = A 7= ] - c or

s_hﬁ :-RI(, was over [ ‘001\6(] 1 {td Dear Dolly i her garden hat
M l‘li"j’)h}' i‘} ) come to an understan 4 Is sweetest of the sweet;
ing with him. As I went through Her eyes are blue as vialets,

the house inquiring for him his voice
came up to me distinctly from the
back porch. ) L
“Yis,” he was saying, an
too.” ) .
“But what do you want with her?
asked somebody; “she’s no great
milker.”

cheap,

“ Ah, let me tell ye, byes,” rejoined
Murphy, and I could almost hear the

twinkle in his eyes—"it’s not so
mtuch the amount of milk she’ll give
bad, neither.

though she’s not so
But ve see, they’s a felly down the
road here a bit who’s been pretty |

near crazy about this here cow; has
ick kid or somethin’, and he’ll pay
prices right along to get all his

from this one cow. He give .
. oleven cents a quart., and Dal i Something More Than a Purga-
-ck oot thirteen. What d’ye | tive—To purge 1s the only effect of
of that? 1 used to hear him manyvpﬂls now on the market. Par-
tallin’ to the old man. *Now, Mr. melee’s Vegetable Pills are more
Dallenbeck’ he’d say, ‘you’re sure than a purgative. They strengthen
n gittin’ it from the one cow? | the stomach, where ot,h;-r pxllls \x‘ug\
. he blood by

“SQure” says the old man, tippin’ me
. wink. ‘An’ it’s all handled in me
on cans? ‘Av coorse’ says Dallen-

.. ‘that’s what yer payin’ extry
or. ain’t it?” An’ then when the felly
the old man’d say to me

s easy, Murphy’ he’d sav

By Ednsa Mason

When Dolly wears her garden hat
The flowers come out to see,

But no rose in all her garden

Is half as sweet as she.

On fairy feet she trips about
Among her flowers, in and out,
And Dolly’s nest and Dolly’s sweet,
And. — well it's naught but felly

She's dainty and petite

Demure, she asks, will | tie

Her hat strings in a * butterily ¥
And Dolly’s small and | am tall
And — well it's naught but folly
To grow so angry at a kiss:
Who wouldn't kiss you, Dolly?

When Dolly wears her garden hat

Sir Cupid sits upon it,

But then Sir Cupid’'s always there

if it be hat or bonnet; '

Still a garden hat has wider brim

And makes a splendid place for him
And Cupid's near and Dolly’s dear

And — well it's naught but folly .
To try to kecp one’s heart intact

When Dolly’s such a Delly.

en it. They cleanse
regulating the liver and kidneys, and
they stimulate where other pill com
pounds depress. Nothing of an in-
jurious nature, used for merely pur-

gative powers, enters into their
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and although a number of more elaborate ones
suitable for special occasions are included, all the
procured without
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many housekeepers have not accurate scales. The
time needed to cook different dishes is
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