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I Pa Turpy smiled indulgently, but 
a sVKg*»tion of melancholy.

I i es, ma am, it is a harnsum ledge, 
but we never bed time to set an' muse
;Fï“" Æ1; iifhu"u-cfhJoub^

the place you'd better-wall, there 
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the lady gathered up her skirts and

as impressed as she by the snake
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red and win-

I »•H just hev to come to to!” But there were no 
nd the gray-headed
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know you don’t mean to 
place, any morc'n I do!”

^kSy‘t^îa’ easy You must ad- 
tnet John an' Julietty kin put up 

quite an argymint agin our stayin' 
nere. It does sound kinder bad to 
hear of an’ old duffer seventy-one 
years old, an’ his wife, who owns up 
to sixty-eight, livin' in a farmhouse 
°n„ * crossroad, where it is middlin’ . 
lonely from November to May!”

Julietty air the best children thet ever 
lived, an they each hev a good home 
"ady for us; but this house—thet u,

sidl?VZlhCm1,lt,e lfraveyard, Elihu”— Meet.
Liihu Turpy straightened up, took 

three firm long strides, and Hung a 
sturdy brown denim arm about the 
plump shapely blue gingham shoul- 
uers that were shaking piteously.

There, there, Mehitable, 1 was go- 
m on to remark that I had to prom
ise John an’ Julietty that I’d put up a 
Fur Sa|e' sign through June, when 

there s the most passin’- hed ter do 
that to pacify ’em—but, Ma, listen”
—he drew the dear head with its thick 
gray curls close to his strongly-beat
ing old heart—"I reckon, Ma, thet ez 
long ez you an’ me air jest <z peart 
an strong ez John an’ Julietty, an’ 
kin raise enough truck to keep our
selves, an’ pay the taxes, we—shell— 

get—a—customer—fer —this

with this oracular utterance,
Ma Turpy had to be content, for the 
time. But as she resumed her even
ing chores, she felt strangely cerafort- 
ed, and the strains of “Duke Street" 
and Coronation” sounded forth tri
umphantly in the ringing soprano that 
for years had led the village choir.

That night, Ma and Pa Turpy lay 
awake for a full hour conversing in 
whispers, like the two old arch-con
spirators that they were, and giggling 
and snickering in a way quite in keep- 
ing with the buoyant kiddishness 
which neither had ever outgrown.

The mouse m the wall” may have 
heard, between snickers, “malaria,”
"rattlers," "tramps,” and "the ghost,
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