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“Britain,” said Larry, “has declar- each claimed this tree and the nuts
td war on Germany."” s thereof. But it stood firmly rooted ) U'

Jimmy stared at him s moment, directly upon the dividing line, and
Then, taking off his “cow’s break- after years of bickering, a disinter SsvdeseRewi

fast” and pulling & red bandana out osted neighbor had been called into
o his overall pocket, he mopped his She matter in the capacity of referee Travel T

face. This individual had immediately call
N “hie” Lessons Learas

“Hot work, stooking,” he observ- ed the game a “‘tie” and had fenced
ed, gravely. up the arboreal giant. NE fact w
“Did you hear what I said, Jim : e “The nuts,” he declared, “are the pressed w

“Aw, go chase yourself !’ finest in the county. I’ll send a com ”i: the

“See here, then!” and Larry drew ‘v:\im!r. fram t:c Metl;‘odisv ('hu;'h up ’.T‘ﬂh:ir n:;h.-;c

a rom hi ot. e here in October each year and wc 11
aewspaper fiom b BeCy k. raffie-’em off and zivey the proceeds famous on our

two young men bent over it When m 0

thev looked up their eves met, and '© charity.”

neither pair shifted. The high cour- But charity had never so benefitc

age of lgc old Loyalists still lived!  for, as though she felt a deep sen:e
limmy walked with Larry up to the of personal injury in being thus dis

were
ins and acros
100 expensive as

mOST people have a spice of goodness in them, old line-fence that separated the acres criminated against and isolated like of hide. The
but not all try to cultivate it.—ZLeonard Heward. of Sunnybrae from those of the Hol- an Indian cemetery Old Hickory bore ey a
b low. no more nuts, Anxious urchins came o b i s
. 5 “When,” began Jimmy, and then in late summer and gazed up into her ""d d:.' oy
Old Hickory—A Story of the War® syt e b in the ik % Lol i e oy
HE two farms — Sunnybrae and without meeting either a vehicle or a He followed the Ilatter's angry to dep.lﬂ, dlsappfn.mert Old Hickory, 0 re
Maple Hollow—lay side by side soul afoot glance. From the top of the rise just following the spirit of the age, bid R Soge
with the selfsame road winding  From afar off he glimpsed the scio beyond in the Deane domain, stood  chosen a life of idle luxury She had ple sang, to
past their respective gates and the of the house of Har n 5Vl man srimly watching them. cast'in her lot with those of her <is W of the open-air
4 /o te of the house of Hargrave busy (Now for 8 row!” said Larry, bit- ters—human and otherwise—who live
selfsame river flowing behind their ‘‘stocking’ grain in the upper field. terl h Diego Expositic
lower pastures, There was, too, the Larry, a fine, tall lad now, twenty-two pf‘\yﬁ ire both of age. Can’t we judge oY W 3 A time and tone m
_ same Canadian sky overhead, and the past, was the same Larry of the men- e Ve 1 de b - L g however, were X
e e atout the gables of orous impulses, Leaping over thO my . Iacaniad. manded Jim- nop of the tree. He was wondering The beshive w
esch old home was filled with the ‘“snake' fence into the enemy’s mea- O ieon aand thare Gl 1 come, w0 “";i“h"“““"‘e““l" would bay when bt S their buildin,
same birdsongs. dow, he plowed uphill, knee-deep g ronl s told her that he was going to enlist s they consids
Yet, relatively the two households among the daisies, and coming at “I)l’j:;.:;-eieulllxw"r‘d ovet the line of ‘con. . Thare came § day in late autumn bastry.
might have existed upon different length within hailing distance, he tention. when two young men, lithe and
Bemipberes for ol the Inlecchenges G505 mextphont 61 R bands and“Mi'wis oing o ak when we would_ IR KRS 0l
»f courtesies that ever took place. shouted : " obs i v . face, y d
The progenitors of the two families  “‘Hey, Jim! Heard the latest?" M..‘,"(":'ﬁd“:;"ﬁf'"d {un in the King’s® khaki, said good-bys [l left shortly befor
had been United Empire Loyalists, Jimmy Hargrave turned with elabor- “Then 'l go into the village to- to their respective parents, and join ary to Paris.
and therefore the history of each was ate carelessness — he had seen the morrow might, Meet me at Benson's ini each other at the little woodlind ::Wlﬂ';lf; tg
the history of the noble patriot and other coming three minutes since— store." 4 path that curved up over the hill e W ‘
_ hardy pioneer. The Hargraves, of and lifting the pitchfork high, sent it L ‘Hl‘}m yuh, Jim.” ¢ marched away together down the old expected to spen
Sunnybrae, and the Deanes of Maple careening into & ‘‘stook’ nearby.  Jimmy Hargrave stood lost in KTV road. g:::‘- manhood
Hollow, had fought side by side in Then he advanced toward Larry, with - hourht when o other had disap-  Elizabeth Hargueve, scorning tears, h is their ze
the war of 1812, and in the living- Just enc ugh dignity to uphold the peared. Where they had been stand- rolled up her sleeves and turned to i
room of each spacious farm-home Hargrave pride. ing there was a padlocked ghte off a the weekly washing, for it was a \all, opeuy ::‘
were hung the swerds that had help- “Well, no; 1 can't say as I have,” strip of land upon which rose a gi- Monday morning. She was a stern. md e::ry w h:
he said gantic hickory tree. A companion faced woman, strong of Hmb and of our young D"Ol

ed to purchase a common freedom.

But although wars may come and were & church-h
ch-h

They met at the corner of the old gate faced upon the Deane field. Old Scottish to the marrow of her bones

wars may go, & line-fence dispute fence Colonel Hargrave and the Major had “‘Goodness knows, T'Il have enough
goes on for ever. So that in the year to do now !” she thought. *“Our only
of grace 1914 only the barest civilities boy—an’ Pa not well this fall, an’ the
w‘rr';‘ e:chur}\gud :rtl\llrenrlhe ml-m\wrs girls havin’ to keep at school an’ all
of the two households, the bitter feu As if there weren’t lots of other fam:
of old Colonel Hargrave and Major Farm Work ve. House Work {lies with three an’ four grown sons,
Deanie in 1830, having been handed LD Peter Gimbel's wife was sick, but Peter thought it was a that it must be ours to go!”
;i:wn I‘n:;n h‘:‘";" to sm; zlonk wit;h ::‘yk"'ol:"“.;;‘m m ‘h‘::' :: 'M'k“::‘d ?:‘ E:l::l’:v:“ But when she went out to hang the

e priz irlooms and dear tradi- plow, J v i
tions of a former day. : and rep wd mow? TH ot she'd sing o ‘kf?}' tune, I'd get het i Flomeiy g e

Y “ wi noon, then seel hammoc screen, , 8 .

segnr;;r’::':i;te ’:,‘IH“I}I}::l f:vfl“ ‘:"d read the latest {uﬁn’fm. 0 ! the bare meadowland to where the old Salt Lake, w
e utie froliaoms | Ehilhren et day It 16l to Peter’s lot to be the Johnay on the spot. He | sibles of KeRC R s red i Lookiag it
little Jimmy Hargrave and smali tumbled out at of day, and got the breakfast under way. He the morning sunlight. ing to the
Larry Deane had disobeyed parental burnt the toast scorched the stew, the steak was like a_rubber «1 wonder if she took it hard,” said d not but bel
injunctions and gone fishin’ t::e\ht"r .Ahnod" l"b.:;o’u“ld.mi:dd,hn'",: S Wt mimﬂ‘ butter -“.-n right, Elizabéth to herself. At almost the A‘:" was her f
:rl(k:’f-’ncod Jimmy km--:i where the sight worse. s have been a blamed :::-‘fh“x;mle“, ':{:;&x.:; o[:p:;:»(;: afternoon ws

est butternuts prew, and to black- He washed the wiped i i

haired, saucy-eyed Larry ho imparted a few. He swept thodh:::'f. and m‘:‘d.ﬁ & 'd &m gouu.b lm‘“"'-r:" a‘he e "g

this interestin~ information in return and tried his hand at making bread. H it m;' ;' ':{‘ '"a_mu

for & few lessons in boatbuilding. then filled a r.nr i q“nrou iaﬁ"n 'd“( ol

They had spent one glorious after- his hat, and ips \\e{e st I‘:l‘“"h ng and now and

noon, only marred somewhat at its pens). Then Ltl--: ;gk:dnul 1i adcor:ler of hey

close by a near-drowning, in which gesting has : ue-c! ,ewr pron and wipe _m;av.
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ey had been fished out of the o sl =3

river in o limp and CAgrontaig G0t t“l:: :bu 'n trol of the emotions as had her neigh :'; '_*‘I'VH'}"‘
dition, but on the following day, when l:'l: P‘:.&m&c bor, up on !h'a hill, TR
it was apparent that neither of them be done.” o % «“They'll miss their lad sore,”

was likely to suffer any ill-effects e running down, said to her husband, who was st The
from the occurrence, the father of ?“.lnpd it on inz below her on the “stoop.” s

each boy took him out to the wood- floor, and said: “They will that,” replied La

shed and applied the time-honored the pasts 10 . the elder. particularly
birch rod, supplemented by stern h.,,. “ICourse ‘we've got our twc h the trees See
threats as to what would happen in one gone daf lads growin’ up,”” Mary Janc w makes his nest
case of further overtures between the out & on. “But it don't seem to mike DS 2 WoOd-pey
Hargraves and the Deanes. to and difference, Larry,  I—I jest year before, b

The early friendship thus nipped in || stuff to rise spare none!”

the bud languished for years, Then Absorbed “Whisht, whisht,” interposcd

suddenly, late i the afternon of || Again he tr ty the elder, gently, as & sob b

August fourth, 1914, it was re-kindled. || gvoaned aloud from his wife. ‘M

Larry Deane, wending his way home Said_Peter, to spare him, He

from the village with an astounding to fill. Well, the Irish have a way of

: it is. )

piece of news, was in no mood for ‘When o the thickest fights with

picking and choosing his_listeners. shrowgh his ors. Mark my word

He was nearly bursting with it as it ly wrecked, fore spring_of an O’

was, having walked two dusty miles || jg never done ;l{nvni;fax %’ml—:;(, that'll be ex

*From “Bastern Parm and Home." Coneluded next week)




