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hard tack instead of trying to grind it the state house to name laws ai 1 «
*fcf0! thtV' vBU8e the ewnl- d,r 1” our home we hare we! 

taring of the trouble has to come in trareler, mini and beast, and om!
the end; but Old mince»! facts faith- sun-up each day we hive worn! >,y
ful for me according to his lights. I at the altar of the living Ood IT, i
didn t rightly make out just what he we’ve never sold one of our 
did expec t, only we couldn't go on as yeti The child of that Engl, J
we were and that I’ve been knowing never leaves my arms except , ». ■ T. 0. I. iynor, Srrd
for some time. ’ into those of a man she lov, g3r Hf The spring time

"Yes. we’ve both known that.” said want*- Yes. I’m old and I've g ,tiil Wl wl' 1 f«rmers, a>
Rose Mary, still suspending her an- olt,er to look out for. but I can trike H ilu! ti"' 8*‘ed !n tbp '
nouncement, she scarcely knew why. *he trail again to-morrow, je- | un th- cachings of

"He talked like he was a-going to c?rry tho honor of my women folks H ,,,eUile" ' eh°re? 1,M>k
torn the Bri.» into . kinder er “him *k>n*. wl.,k mî, W. m., f.ll ,]» ■ ,»n»n - JttoriiiB t
«•Mura fur in old folk, and .p!..d- "“rah, but Ml"-r' J»u ■'» i ■ ,"‘rk" S™*1 » 1
.««led «round «bout eomething h. ""S1* Vall«J *•“. “nd n t f„ ■ 
didn't Mem to be able to «pit out with “tol ■ “cra'.ullpli. u
good sonie. But 1 reckon I w«a kind- ------- H T ""dboda of *
«r confund be the .bock and waan't CHAPTER IX ■ “ ” * “»•

laSLg”'1 AuTduoV Tucker"«nn'k .. ™E EXODÜS. I b..d. proceed, to .
into . chair, end Roe. Mar, oould ram ,''ellL J‘ i“* «"i"'int. i , tin ■ inenn.Hj, h
that he was trembling from the .train, T"1'.”' S-eetbn.r .-naing up ,„ ■ it dour by machiner,S:’£.v.:dw'bT.*^„s:r.b“Lïï üts I rtrisvfc?

•T»HF. Senator bent forward and fin- unconscious, upon the shore of ex- more than she had ever seen theni fr?nt PMks and tot* * blunderbue ^B larmers t<H*ay than f 
I tshcd his sentence in his most haustion. The fight of the instinctive "Sweetie, sweetie I can tell von wbat 1 couldn’t hit nothing smaller 10 a11 appearances

beguiling tone as he poured the woman for its own was over and the what Mr. Newsome was trying to in th"", “ barn door w‘th if I wait# Wl>at is it the fa
hateful glance all over her again, so sacrifice was prepared. She was bound to you—it was about me I—I am trv" ®*c,a|med Mrs. Rucker ;ia «he ^B 8"0”- Pur®> T,ul *oet 
that her blood stopped in her veins to the wheel and ready for the first going to be his wife and you and tha «â,ied et the ®tore tor 1 Package Mr ^B Whal .» blessing it 
from very fear and repulsion. turn, though out under the skies, aunties are never never going to Crabtr®® was wrapping for he, ^B were universally true.

"No,” she said slowly, with her “etrrtchrd as a tent to dwell in,” tho leave the Briars He has lust left 0 J™kon whe? the Senator hi» ■ ll diw-overed that

r a.n w! vs'ïLîï cic" *“ °° il*“ur" ,ur”d h"'’ °k' * - » «»«■» p~.to" B
couldn't go on as they have any long- lt’*1 be e oase °f run or swell up lni| ^B «•■•■d itself ranges fre
er, I have felt that for some time.” Î u/l  u . P .. A bu,t” snswered Mr. Crabtree h* ^B and indiffèrent. Whi
She paused a second, then lifted her Wnnil a Man M a Failure 5 P't up the two boxes of baking-pot. yft* her* It is natur

«jsî ! —“-hm""db”hu*— -- - t zasuks.ilSrvi fl -i'a

yrAwd‘*£'£,:\$dr% t, :L“^lZdo,b7râ:tt:rr',mo"r,'""”rT' I -îd »«<"- » k.B-""M.ti#’^

me just a little time to—to get used f , Wben, •“ *nvJss others because they have more ability, ulent or wealth 5 tbe. Honorable Gid kinder fooled slou
to—to thinking about itP Will you Ç “*n h* h“- 5 and lat Oupid shed a feather on hie
go now and leave me—and oome back ? Vhea he does not care what happens to his neighbour or to his friend as » end tben ■•ong come eomebodv irriu
in a few dayeP It is the last favor I f long as he is prosperous. 5 to Pick his poesy for him and in cou»
«Vb^fTto ptttoiiï'.Ji" Zft'. 5ift

,Ak”d tAAl0r.ll°!'d“i '*“• b-’ ,ore* from the «me to keep it-fer you-end them I •vY'glttAt ,

7,\'&su?. Si’Srb.M.^».’^ "„u".„dA^5Tb„i:-2,;- s? ~
f 1 ütï-JïwlS

triumphant note boomed in his big houa®- “now you’ve got to look up depth». hl?”î ®/th,e K*tb®ring of the Svw.
Çtt. si .b:L.r* xr- üïJt ssriarjrfc i:” «S, ï-îts irLis stssj: ,

blT;r.^bt,.-7^b'-..,r ^JgiS.-iart^ zfi&ir^srjrzjs
EiH-iS-lS- iSSHSvSi r«r ipHH*2:r=

ï=ëSr‘S>- HrâS’-S'SS saHSsH
And for » long, quiet moment Rose th® worId but to be sure your smile it *? that he stood with the height of fierce Joung Owydo^f^kwJ'h* *

ss tss tsa-aTwiSr sj ^«u^irü « - ,t iaSSSL“hand pressing the sharp edgml paper ien’t.” «nswered R<»e Mary, looking h'® year» of sorrow and baffling toi£ M^ Ruckfr^'T'mS^Thi ‘
against her heart; then ahe sank into UP at hl™ quickly with the tender- »“d s «torn, dignified power ahone muohWto a woman if the'iniTk
At*tbe‘iû»,.,bLb™d' trSLrsr&rsisrA yt’isr.Kfir&i: "5rt

a totMA&rrz BSssi,Jh&fasr;Ssk&Œîïvrï
bi„.b., th. ffrtBSrfiftfwat: s-?üte',«t,SL,,sSîw jstjsïï e1£üï?binAïiJ!iMi:.a,7^o«irs: fcîîrAîiysS; L'M dI:i

hi. pocket He dbmeur.ped end right el it. .nd i ...n't benmt o! u. '.'“«rnto, ta.il, . Hip „f Eegli.b ing", and .dmlaieïlê ”r: T™

ssii? tstits:ïarJs afirssL?tJï ^ito’î.‘î..th.:i^îi:vb,trÆd ^u^JRfiïs.'ra *ïïîûausftj6 : ,s?

«'‘T'.T''"1"* °1 h7 « *"• h™ heed intm-^t eilh that, and when w. do ^“«k* “ Imli.i. tou.» Wb«i «cl.imid Mm RÎchér'drf dTL

tvsitrSfis xEBCHBE'-^Men-.hto b. et- KftStfjfSrJS îit ÏKÛIÏE £ ' ' K

S.œuïz-.iïVLm ttjzfs.'dms: ssax.tnLiszt ■t^*lÎLr nd' ^ mUlt !î0t ^n‘T, n!!1 ”f nil the fact, before she told of the tirpd- Pa<W®d feet. That ^h^^re a-gTtin^Veed
£LÏÎT£«i understand ! Des- dim„ „hf> eaw had not been even ^«measure of the front door-sill th'0 |„t !f th#8 w Jek 7n1l ? dS

j^afessjcrt: srÆa^fisïryt --sLi:

«MVr'MMUM
: The Upwi

The Sowii

^IFE i> » quarry, out of which we are to mold and 
chisel tnd complete a character.— Goethe.

• ê •

Rose of Old Harpeth
By MARIA THOMPSON DAVIESS

"Copyright, 191», The Bobbs-Merrill Company” 
(Continued from lait week)
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