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Hallowell celled from the kitchen "| 
believe they will euooeed.”

“We're to send in a dinne 
people, to-morrow, to a Mrs. (ii ; „n

They planned to raise all kinds of North Meridian Street. She f, „ hippy in their noi 
Harden »tuff. and flower* suitable for .«• t° 6,111 >1 whAt we thought bld „H the order»
cutting. Fruit* were plentiful on the Said ehe was curious to we it trial |||0r,. They made
old farm, and with a little extra care *nil if it waa a auooeee we could .mint «-ml out anytlnng
would be quite a factor in their pro- «'= her taking two dinner» a we. L .t , w H11(1 k„pt «
posed business. Owing to their moth- least. She wants a pound of butter the bill of fare 0
er's belief that nothing could make Now we could send fifty pounds 1 lhe table gave
the farm pay. they derided to only *’■[«1 tf*’„tor only nfty-tour cent* ,|,en ,lgajn wild da 
tall her that they intended to market “hat shall We send ,|re<l took a breath
the surplus vegetables and fruit». Mr». HulloweU grew interest' I in the tired city dwel

Through the next two month» they KPite °f hers. If and was aoon he pin* The listlessn.»» t
worked industriously, using plenty of I'1"" the dinner. “There are <Ur cuitomed to in thei
fertiliser and spraying according V. .>oU,,« chicken* that wore h-U hel *»*» way and ahe b
approved method». They did not go *»rly; why wouldn tone of them mak, ..any of them in
at it blindly, but studied end profited ». n,,'« broiler? They would weigi Kven with the ext
by what Others know By June they «bout a pound and a half when dre*». stronger and the
HI the, were reod, to trj it out «I- , *ho u.i. nmther oouldn t ten ,nl out. Phil mud 
Phil wrote . etch, Uttl. sdverti»- u. «11 plsumugr Phil queried H«
meet oieriag to furiiiob «motry din- —M he dundy. there, two P"'i»4 "It

4 » SOMETHING has just got to be ate them to see the large red disc ners complete, including the floral de- an<‘ » ha“- nf getting away fix
> done—you can see that for drop suddenly behind the wall of corations, by parcel post This they “Some shelled pease » •* » ol > going to be all
^ yourself. Mother has aged ten treee. Thie evening the flame of the sent to each of the dgily papers in those early potatoes would bo fine. ransomed, I hil de.

years in the last twelve months." afterglow as it lit up the wintry sky Indianapolis. They purchased con- smearcase and a bottle of rich . lean, '*m eure
Eleanor’s eyes filled with tears. was glorious. They waited until it tainers such as the law required, and to go over it and season the pea*. 1 irn PJ,na-

“I know She'» simply worrying died out, then turned to descend the got ready to fill order* when they Eleanor enumerated rapidly. it to be fill
herself to death, and that’s telling on hill. came. “Some of those cherries would look sent about
dad He feels that he is to blame for “I have a plan, Phil, if it will only “I'm glad we took dad in on this, good.” Mr Hallowell auuggeatcd.
it all. There’s no question but that work — and 1 believe it will. I’ve He’s as excited as we are — though “A few of those strawberry priori.» «'dunui
he did get pretty badly trimmed in racked my brain and it just came to that’e saying a great deal,” Eleanor we canned so many of, might add i rired Eleanor, ri
the trade. What to do that would me how we can make the old farm pay laughed nervously. dainty touch.” ,ikI '"‘"I™- oa!"?
mend matter* though, I cannot see. well until we get a chance to sell out "If we shouldn’t get any order* Eleanor smiled in delight at her irm* tilted with it
Of course, I believe, ill time, the old and go beck. You know that * what we're out considerable for those con- mother s display of interest Ii aee what
farm can be made to produce sur- mother want» to do. Good old dad i» tainers and the advertisement». Moth- deed they would -and flowers, tln-rc- lor decorations this
prieingly, and—” too honest to unload it on anyone else ,,r would be worried to death if she the old thousand-leaf roses Wont lent it lovely ?

"But, Phil," Eleanor broke in, like it was unloaded on him." knew. But we're bound to get them they be splendid as decorations lor th- ‘It is, indeed.”
“what about mother in the mean “What’s your plan?" Phil aaked City people are anxious to do away table? 1 can almost nee OUT dinner rd a spray with it» 
time?" listlessly They had discuaeed so with the middleman Phil was no Now is that all? A pound of butter rally.

Phil sighed. "That’s the trouble, many and rejected all as ao useless pessimist. “It's only just time to get a quart of shelled peas, a few yuee* Eleanor glanced
I don’t know." that he felt no particular interest in order». We may get one to-day when potatoes, one broiler, a pint ot strae What"» the matter,

berry pmwve», pn Nothing thaï |
7] of smearcase, a bottle wm has 
a of cream, a quart of «her- "
1 tries and a lot of roses 

uld send a loai 
of my salt-rising bread, 
if you think it would 
please," Mrs. Hallowell 
suggested half doubt
fully. ”
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The Ransoming of Mother
By MELVA IONA GREGORY
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1, I cannot see. well until we get 
in time, the old and go back. Y< 
to produce sur- mot hi

Eleanor bro 
her in the

“That’s the trouble, ma

The Hallowells had 
moved to the farm the 
spring before. For 
eral years Mr. Hall 

dreamed of hi

come soone:

owell

arm and turning far
mer. He pictured the 
ease and quiet of 
country home surrou 
ed by green fields 
which cattle grazed and 
fat hogs lay in lazy lux
ury. So one day when a 
stranger offered to trade 
an improved farm of 190 
acres for his 
and business, i 
his chance had 
last. Mrs. Hallow, 
not been enthusiastic,bat
he had enough enthusiasm for both this one. the mail oomes." to follow.
He went to we the farm, and although “It's parcel post dinners,” Eleanor “There goo* our ring on the tele- be hard on anyo
it was mostly hill» the scenery was exclaimed excitedly. “I’m sure it phone. Mother's answering. Listen! Container» were brought out »nd »
picturesque and appeal»*! to him so would be a success." It’* long distance! It may be »n spec ted.
strongly that he closed the deal at “Parcel post dinners?” Phil looked order!" Eleanor dashed up the steps. "Me did

Never having farmed, it did blank “I don't understand " with Phil a close second, and lande»! we were
not occur to him that to wring a liv- “It's this way. We raise everything by her astonished mother's side. getically.
ing from the poor, wornout noil would ’most to eet and there's always a sur- “Here, you take the receiver—I dis- “You thought I would worry 
be a difficult undertaking. When plus a* it i», but we will raise lots and like answering toll calls,” Mrs. Hallo- guess 1 would. Though some how
Mrs. Hallowell reached the farm she lots more this year. Then there'» the well said in u tone of relief. doc* seem like you might iuw,seed
saw the things her husband had not cows and chickens and flowers— and Eleanor took it. “Hello! Yea, The family felt cheered for
-wen. and she despaired of ever mak- all. I ju*t know we can make a go of this is Breeay Height* - You. For quite an admission from mother „
ina tho farm pay. She hr,.kc down it!” four you say?—Leave it to us?------- The careful study they had mad,>4 ' ^ ‘

id cried “We might—if I had the least idea Very well. You shall not be dump- city market* enabled thein to p lr/wa||T stert4M| ,n
To Phil and Eleanor it seemed like jn the world what you wore talking pointed.----- To-morrow morning in each article intelligently. Next j |0T(, ' f f

a glimpse of another world compared about. What connection cows and time for your delivery.-------That will he ing amid much excitement th*- din ,lttw -- :n*eiij1,.
with the dirt and grime of the city, flower* have I cannot see Of course quite satisfactory.-------We hope to was neatly and tastefully prepumlII ^ ' , ., m

their mother’» din- with chickens it’s easier. They are have you for a regular customer and mailing. After it was finish"! <He would he miser
satisfaction cast a shadow over them often cloaelv related when «watching will certainly try to please you ------Hallowell seated herself on tin» ( . stock
.11. To ««■ her face t.kin8 on line, „p th, W,." V-,------- Good-bj»." porch to Mot, for It had ken r>« hi, bu.iZ,. rookL

should have been young look- "You never do seel It’a like thi». Mrs. Hallowell waa completely mys- an exciting morning. Eleanoi "T «i/o, <>ttis "__
ing, wa* » trial, indeed. At first We h.ve eu thew extra thing, that «fled ped into the hammock beside her ■■ • 1 "
their father had tried to be gay and should bring in something. There’s “What in the world were you talk- “Waan t it fine, mother? she A tear dropped on t
prove to her that the trade was for no market in the village, and to ship ing about. Eleanor? Who wa» it any ed with shining eye». lrWB mU8t th
the best; but even he had come to w*) small amounts would not pay. My way?" she aaked as Eleanor turned Her mother looked at her I1™8 Pbl| rm _ :

lew the farm was run differ- jdea j, to furnish meals complete in excitedly from the telephone. “My little girl ha» a businem- mm ^ „
be hard to make both everv detail—even to the flower» for "An order," she cried. Then snatch- am tempted to believe, she said xror<...... iH.riujf *_ u.

Gradually hi» cheerful- the table. In the city there are jng Mrs. Hallowell up she whirled her Soon other orders cam,-, tor
is was why the pientv of people who would buy, I’m g»ily round the room “We’re going novelty of their businew api *1“
t there mint be a eure " to raneom you. little mother." a great many people. In a • "ip»

ange. Phil waa interested. It sounded Explanation* came thick and fast, days their first check arrived and wi
Next evening after supper Phil call- feeble “By parcel poet, you mean?" Mre Hallowell shook her head "I it a letter of appreciation fr >

ed to Eleanor, “Come, let’s watch the b<> a*ked. don’t like to discourage you, children; Gray. She gave her order fo
sunset.” "You’re on I” Eleanor dropped into but it is not practical—you cannot do dinners each week.

She caught up a aearf and hurried "l read of a woman in Eng- it. If my ransom has to come that “A please,! customer
after him The March air was »harp |an<j wbo ba<j her dinner* aent in wav, it will never come.” much,” Eleanor exulted. ’ ''hr
with frost. It never ceased to fasoin- ber country place If ahe eould, "Oh, mother, let them try,” Mr. toll other» and they will giv- «
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