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Write us for prices and information on
building and constructing rural telephone lines.
We will seInd you ourbook.of instructions for
building lines and . organizing companies 'on
req uest.
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there w9rking almost at his side.
'ihere seemeci ta be a curious com-
munity of interests about it. 1

"Dear creaturs " he said aloud.
Then it occurred ta him that he was
thinking of his wif e and the widaw
alsa, and it seemed ta him a puzîling
world. But lie went on mawing, and
the scent of the june grass filled the
air.
."There!" said the widaw presently,

standing off ta regard her work, "it's
as pretty a bed as ever I see. Before
summer's aver, it'11 be a mat o'
green."

"It's gettin' alang pretty late for.
settin' out. Better water 'em in the
cool o' the day!"

" Oh, yes !" said the widow, "lI
ikeep 1 em nice and wet."

She turned away, thinking chiefly
of bis gaod will, and nat quite know-
ing liow ta tel bim sa. Ezra feit a
curiaus desire ta keep ber, lie taok
an eager step or two.

"aMis' Penfieil" lie implored.
Sheystopped, but lie lad nathing

else ta add.
It's Ps"in' ta be a real nice day, re-

marked tbe wîdow. "I tbougbt, one
speli, 'twou!d cloud aver; but on'y
look liow briglit it is. I wish't I'd
brouglit up some newspap.s ta
sbade them pinks tili tliey get
wattred."

Ezra was grateful ta ber for talk-
inty about camman tbings. lie bardly
knew wbat ather tbings lie wanted ta
talk about, thougli it seemed as if
there m ust be many. But wben sbe
turned aw-av ao'ain lie spaoke hRstiiv:

"Martby, Penfieid, I s'pase you
tbink evervthin'gs aver and dn'
witb, when a man's as aid as 1 be!".

Thie 1widw laoked ýt hlm in a
genial kindliness.

"Some thino-s (y be-aver," she
said. yentlv: «, Se'main't. You have

ju~ ~cycn' p tmie as vanl can!"Y
F7ra ama7e<l 1,!nselffi~e'ai-e lie

seemed ý;,iren1v to .ie InlpnuTig a
CýI,,. v, l. infil now. lia'1 lot ex-
îstpel !Znmniit, Came ç1o<-,qinçy lin-
on Ihim. %afete lrenfressiot iof t01-A
two years, ta tell him lie was victimn
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Of a ,great injustice under Jane Ann's
ule. The June eartl seemed still ta

be lis, and tears burued lis aching
eyes. lie looked down at bis land,
strong yèt in spite of its knot$,ed
ugliness. It was flot an aid liand.
It stilil ad p'ower to grasp and liold.
Wtl a motion of. unconsidered dig-.
nit-,lie pointed ta lis wife's grave .

"Tlere's nothin' on eartl could
make me believe she wanted me ta
be tlarned ta death," lie said. "She'd
be the last one-"

His vaice failed him, and the wid-
ow, tab, looked as it she were gaing
ta cry. -

C1 guess l'Il go," said she, tremu-lausly. "Yau weme real gaod about
these pinks. I shan't farget it."

Then she taok up lier 'basket again,
and hurried down ' the walk. Ezra
Qlid nat look after bier,.lie stood
gazing in a dazed fasbian at the
claver wheme lie staad. Life, lic saw,
was neyer done, until one Iay under
the grass. There speculation failed
him, and, wîtb some fierceness of
new energy, lie too went down the
patb and came back witb uewspatners
for shelteminv, tents over the pinks
on Cap'n Penfield's grave.

At twiliglit that day, Ezma, the
milking doue, sat down upan the
front doorstone ta think, and there
lie grew uneasy. Presently lie arase
and sauntered down the patb. It
was borne in upan him that up in
the burying grauud the Widaw Pen-
field was wateing the pinks, and lie
was in haste because there was mucli
ta say ta ber, thougli of wlat nature
lie could nat tell.

"Father," called Jane Ann; "wNheme
you goin'.?-'

lier chores were finisbed, and she
stood in the front door, immaculate
in lier cbacalate calica, and momally
invincible. His aid acquiescence re-
tumned upon liim. lie lalted in the
patb and ans'wemed weaklv:

"Jm gain' tip ta the burvin'

«"You waht a minute," said Tane
Arp. '<llvo, taa."

Ezra's feet seenied turning to stone

ut)on the walk.' Then a *IeW curniagý
was born of lis necçssity, and when
Jane Ann came forth, 1er shawj o'r'
lier head, he was nowhere îto' e
found.1

"Father!" she called, but flO, Qne
answered. She lookodup the ioa4
ap~d down the road. Theje e hmàs
walking toward Angeline Prgtts.
Jane Ann sped a*¾r. lie went' but'
slowly, and she overtook him -on a'
crest of rising ground."Father," she said, breathlessly,
"where yau gain'?"

"I dunno exactly," returned Ezra,
with a calmness half defiance.

"Well ' if you're' gain' down to
Angeline Pratt's I'ma goin' with ye,
that'i ail."'

Ezra stopped, and though he spoce
with a studied genteness, hie vaxce
held some new meaning flot quite
familiar to Jane Ann.

"Then," said he, "I ain't gain' anyl-
wheres."

liHe turned about, and Jane Amfi
followed. She was amazed. Up ta
this moment he liad neyer once ques-
tîoned her mile, and now he had, in
a measure, turned against her. She
sat in silence witli him until the duslc
feli and the whip-poor-will came
forth, and when the stillness.bore ta
heavily, she -said, in spité of heràeif:

"Father, I dunno wliat's got' into
you 1"

But Ezra rose witliaut answeringo
toak bis candie and went .up -ta *bcd.'
Triumphal.puises beat withili hini.
lie had neyer'pictured'bimself as re-
belling,.even through guile; but new
companionship had made him i4trong-
er. His wife was standing by him,
mvsteriously translated tlirbugh a
living woman's sympathy.

The next day was- Sunday, and
Ezra walked ta church' wîth his
daugliter. Once or twice in 'the ser-
vice lie wondered if Martha Penfield
were in ber pew, and when they
arase ta face the singers in tbe fast
bymn, it was some qucer comfort ta
Qee bier shinv silken back and ber neat
hr;ii of bnir. Ezra sang loud and
tunefully. lis daugbter glanced up
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"You be.Y
"«Yes. I ý'want to huri'y' pght'5
She paused, and Sunday thiutl

was, Ezrakne* »the 'ne,çt I iwith hlm.
$twill ye do it?" lie asked, 4

Angeline uodded. a
Ezra spoîi.e zapidly, for*Jaue, An4'8s

eyc was upou h:m.
"You meet mne to-nfôttow at tIin Squire Nudd'a office. DQU't r

say anc word."
'<"Father!" Jame Ami vas calin'

Ezra follow!d lier unepoken wlll
turned awy fram Angeline.,to *ministem's autstretched iand4 NaR

had ered-so said bis gentie souP-
but son.ething within hlm m4eè
transgression sweet.

'Father!" said"'Jane Aàni, as th'y
weme walking home together. 'Eveï-y-
Inclv's taikÎng about Mis' -PÇnfield's
vinks. She's ~tthe cap'n's Fraye
ail s*et over wI!t. 'wh4 if iv
shlould try sotneP. lier lot'siýO nUkre
it'll cast pumn- into 'the shade.r

"«You let the.lot be," sail Ezva,
kruffly. "I ain't got the' wýeds dut
an't yet.">

Jane Ann stole a look at hlm, tt'1
Ezra frowned. lie wondered w

An unconnected telephone instrument has>,orly a -limited dollIrs'I
and-cent value ; a'telephone connected with your neighbors, your
doctor, your market, has a value unlimted-fq ;r it may be the means
of saving your property from destruction by fire, yourfamily fromnserious illness, your products from a drop in pricë.ý But a telephône up&i
which you cannoôt depend in emergencies is w6rse than uàé.lesâ&

Buy Northern Electric telephones and line material n
will have a- une you cari depend uponand athe that -wïlI gîveL
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