
THE WESTERN HOME MONTrHLY
thme scraggy flower beds in eacli. Gilpin
liad -Donovan sod up the end lieds, leav-
mg only one ini the centre of each plot.
Thon he designed those two on the cart-
wheel plan, the riiPs a foot wide, apokes
the saie width, and an inner mn repre-
gentihg the huli, on the saine scalo.
Thâe,. filled with black loai, were in
themselves an artistic contrast with the
freeligreen lawiis.

Then Gilpin tried his pansy culture.
Ho placed the yellow ones in the outer
riffs; aiong one spoke he wouid have
deep purpie, in another pale blue, in
înother white, and so on, ini no wise
mmxng the colora. He pianted
white bloomes in the hubs for, str gn
contrast.

And lie watered them often until re-
ward came-tho littie flowors gained
vigor and bloesomed bountifully. Aiter
à itime he gave the full care over te
Donovan.
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a sucesa seo that Mr. Donovan. couid win
the prise and help bie famiy-I ame it
now. What a littie fool 1IamrIl"

"Don't say that, Rebecca. Lot us
say, ltather, that I made it a succeSwte
bring you back te me" lie said. "Mr.
Squares lias roceived the congratulations
of the management, and lie is happy. 1
aliould ho happy, too, but it rests with
you.y

"Oh, Gilpini l'Il do anything te make
you hiappy," slio said, swaying toward
Lmn. Recuh e nhsam n h
descending dusk protected them frem the
gaze of the platform prernenadors.

Ho did flot tel liher until some tinte
after Donovan had grown tfred waiting
for further orders and gone homo that lie
had been made assitant manager of the
floral department. Thore was one tbing
more important.

t suent Yeai-
"«Girs " John Robertson Ioked at bis

stors aÏ:moat sternly, "do yot know that
you have got used te motliej* deafness?"r "Usedtot it? How do y mean, John?"

'II moan that you have grown se accus-
tomed te lier hoing leftb out of nearly alrconversation that you forget wliat a de-
privatiga it is te lier. Wliy, wlien I was
talldn with lier about ail these six years
that I vo been abroad, I found eut that
she didn't know a lot of family goeaip
that I-away across the oean-liad got
from iotters. Mother, who used te hoc at
the very lioad and beginning of everything

*in the bouse, lias grown mnte an outsider
aimost-an onlooker, at any rate. That
patient, absent smie of hors takes mostathe joy out of my lome-coming"

d("Wodo try tteolliber thng, but alie
sooften misunderstands and gots facto

confused that I suppose we have grown
èa little negligent perliaps about relating

the amaîl, unimportant matters. You
know, John, it's awfully wesring hivn
te, acreain trifles at the tep of one's voîce.
Marian smiled rathor apologetically, but
lier brother still leoked sevoro.

"Why haven't you tried te get lier
something that would hlep lier te hear?"
lie asked.

"«She did Lave an ear-trumpet, but
it seemed te make lier nervous anti un-
comfortable," answered Jessie.

"Se you nover tried anything olse?
You know there are a nu-bero! inven-
tiens for aiding the deaf. We'il have lier
test every one of thein until she gots
somo help."t

Somehow, aithougli none of the fiat con-
trivances that John brouglit te bhis mother
proved efficacious, a brigliter look came
into lier face. Perhaps it was the con-
stant, clicery aeciety of lier big, broad-
shouldered son that brouglit back some
o! the old sparkie te lier eyes and made
lier amile bass wan- and more happy.

At last a little electrical device was dis-
covereti which, pinneti on lier blouse
andi connectoti with lier ear, matie it quite
possible to converse witli ler in an ordin-
ary speaking voice, anti John, elated atlis success, proudly led his mother te the
piano.

"IYou haven't mrade any mnusic for me
since I came hom," lie sid. "Give us
that good olti 'Blue Danube' you usedtot
playwhen we youngsters wanteda dance."

I haven't teucheti the piano for five
yenrs John. It was ne use when 1 couldn't

"But mayho you can now, mother."
She sat down at the instrument, anti

witli rather uncortain fingera playoti the
first few bars of the old waltz. Thon she
steppeti, and looking at John witli wontier

an supiexclaimed:
"n.I heýarlevery note, every note, My son,

and it's been s0 long, so longl"
She leaneti against the ]piano andi burst

into tear- sucli unrestramnet weeping as
lier daughters lad nover seen hofore.

John sat down on the piano bench -
aide her, and gently raiseti ler heati until
it resteti on his shoulder: 115s sisters
lookeM at oaci other witli misty eyes.enover undertood " murmureti
Jessie, brokenly.

Accordùîg to Rule
'«Do you kni3w, my dear," esked the

young husband, *there's soinetliing
qvroimg ;vith the cake? It doesn't ta.te
right."

'That ig al your imagination," an-
ovwered th(- bride triumnphýnt1 -v, "for it
savs in the cook-book that it is d l:
cjouS. '
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Gophers have stoken the automobiles, the luxunies, the
home comforts, the opportuniI*s for education, the good
things of lie that so many farmers hav.- drudged for and
tiever succeeded in securing-hau. they atolen omeA
thinga Iteom you?

Have gophers robbed your fariningn of profit? Or have
y ou made a profit in1 spite of them? Thouadu havè bare-
Ir broken even or have ruil behind. 1 Every farmer would
be hundreds of dollars ahead, if he kpt goher off ftrom
hie land. 1It might mean only a bushelof grain mure per
acre-that's worth geting-or it might mean five bushels
or even more in extra profit. That -te what using Kill.Em-Quick lma meant to thoumandu of fames.
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Donovan's boys recovered and weni
bâck te achool, but Mis. Donovan lingerec
on. Now, before, she was marriod, Mrs.
Donovan was a maid ini the Lynd home,
and thougli Rebecca and lier brotlioî
were smail chlfdren thux tley nover for-
got the many kindnesses o! the maid,
and every now and thon inquireti af toi
lièr or sent lier gifts. Wlien Rtebeesa
'heard of lier protracted illness she ran
over often te do what she could. She
brouglit flowers of the aristocratie order
and noted with gratification liow Mis.
Donovan smiled at tliem.

But the day came when the pansies
had te ho pickod in great numbers to,
keep up the display. These Donovan
br-ought home and placed in mony
bowls liera and thora mn the sick room.
Rebecca noticed the terrible reinforce-
monts, but she aise notioed that Mrs.
Donovan was pleased witli them.

"I keop lookin' at the weo faces in
them," sle toid Rebocca, wliose face
seemod te rosent the encroacliment of
these common flowers. "I do ho e wmn'
new ones evory littie wbile, and they kape
me mnd off me tr9ubles."

Rebecca was thora one evening wlien
Donovan was starting out te, water the
beds and pluck the flowors.'

"It's a groat sacret," le said. "The
more ye pull av thm the biggor theýr

goand thoy'ra the divils fer dhrink!'
"Woý0n't you lot me go with you," lie

begged, $and lielp?"
She wont every evening theraafter te

help. And she saw pansies grow as she
had nover dreamed possible. 0f a textura
soft as lier own akin, smooth and satiny,
and of a suze that made lier dainty hands
seem amaloer, she fondlod tliem as if a
living soul wera in overy one of them.
She soon became an enthusiastic admirer

j of the one-flower standard adopted by
t ho raiiroad, and once again admired the
radgoadt penchant for having things just

It was thus that Gilpin, returning a! ter
long trip on the road, saw lier' Ho did

flot have te ssk who she was or liow she
came thore. Ho knew that if North

r Quay's gardon came up te expoctations
she would ho attracted te it-and possibly
again te hlm. So e e ad hoped.

Ho went ovor and shook hands with
Donovan and whispered soirnething in
bis ear. A grin overspread the Ceitic
features anti thon lengtliened inte gl um-
ness. Gilpin thon went over te Rebecca
and bowed, smiling.,

i')ve just teld Mr. Donovan," lie
announeti, "that lie is the winner of the
main prize for the hoat garden on the
Huron district. It may interest you te
know that'Peridot cornes second."

"I can well believeit,"slie said,a sliglit
catèl in h ler voioe. "I'm se sorry I made
sucli a fuss when you toiti me about your
scheme. But I was shocked at the ides,
o! sucli ruthless destruction. But that
seenis te hoe the way with progrés-.
always destroying to make room for some-
thîng btter. This gardon is as beautiful
as any I ever saw, and Mr. Donovan ia
to be congratulateti for hoth the design
andi the way ho careti for it."

"Ho is, intieed," said Gilpin.
"No 'none av that," put in Donovtn.

'Sure i w~as himseif starteti the thing so
tfhe darlin's wouiti grow at ail at ail.
It's not riglit that I'ti be takin' the prize
whin 1 don't dýerve it."

Gilpin wheeied around andi mischiev-
ously caught Donovan by the shoulder
and, whispering somnething to hini, sent
himn in the direction of the flower bed.
Ile shook his fist at Gilpin and ivent.

'Gilpin;, you tried to miake <his gardeti
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"Eastlake" Snow Moiter &Feed Cookor
Gie.. a quick fir. ai t i ,na. Worm mater fer
stock durina' <mter monda.Sleddfedco si calde
ina' tank, etc. A ver>' useful, bia'-pa>'ina'ineetnmoni.

Built to last-b.cause if's an @OEastlake"
The top> section or tank la fine qualIty,
heavy galvanized lron-furnace la
heavy black sheet iron etrongly re-
lnforced with angle lron throuzhout.
Buit for wegtern farnner. who want
uomething btter than usual et a
reanonable Prf ce. Three size..

Lius Av" ou .OMPke
Nu T" *aMtacg"..

Metallic Roofing Co. Ltd. ubo

797 Notre Damne Ave., Winnipeg ai.TankHeston.

W1hen tcriling udvertiserd, pl'ase ,nntif>n The 1'sûnIhj f'>nthly
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