The Garden of a Com-
muter’s Wife.

(By Mabel Osgood Wright.)

CHAPTER XIII.—Continued.

“That is not a female wood thrush,”
I asserted boldly. ‘“It is a veery
that has come up from the spring
to help the wood thrush drive away
intruders. If you were a red squir-
rel or a garter snake, you would
get a good pecking, I can tell you ;
but as you are a human being, the
thrush asks me to tell you to go
away, and not come back.”’

‘“ Really, this is most extraordi-
nary !’ gasped the chief. ‘‘ Do you
Fa.ke nq interest in bird study ? This
is the only method of learning their
normal habits. Perhaps you would
like to join my class. It might open
a new vista before your unseeing
eyes. I would take you at half rates
if you are connected with the doc-
tor’s household.’’

My patience vanished.
tomahawk to hurl !
I used words.

‘“ One moment, if you please,
fore you leave. 1 am Barbara, the
doctor’s daughter, and I know the
birds in this field and these woods
as well as I do the fingers on my
hands. So well do I know them
that I will not have them worried, or
their privacy invaded. Even if I did
not object, it is useless for you to
go about in a mob to try to learn a
thing about them ; for, so sur-
rounded, not one of their actions
would be normal. Two, even, is a
crowd, if you wish to learn the ways
of birds. How would you like to
have a party of ten or a dozen people
camp outside the window of your
bath-room to ‘ observe ' you ? Would
your actions be normal and unflur-
ried ?°’

One of the young girls giggled, but
still the chief would not retreat, and
tried suavity.

‘“ Thia is the new method of ‘ nam-
ing birds without a gun,” my child,
instead of shooting the poor little
things to learn their names, as
wicked scientific men do.”’

‘“ But even you haven't learned their
names rightly, it seems ; so how can
you teach these others ? And I'm
sure it’s no worse to kill a few out-
right to be object lessons to hun-
dreds in a museum, than to shatter
the nerves of entire families, and ad-
dle unhatched eggs, as you are do-
ing. Now I think I know why my
pair of mourning doves deserted their
nest over in the pines last week.
You’ve been observing them, too !’

Ah, for a
Lacking that,

be-

The chief actually blushed, stam-
mered, then led the retreat, which
was made thé more rapidly, as at

that moment Bluff, Lark, and the
hounds, having found my trail, nosed
me out, and though naturally most
polite dogs, something about the con-
spirators jarred upon them, and they
said all the things that I could not
say.
In the afternoon, in driving along
the wood road with father, I came
upon the party crouching by the
wayside and evidently endeavoring to
identify a large round nest well up
in an oak tree by aid of a colored

picture book of birds’ nests. I do
not think they were successful, be-
cause the nest happened to be the

old winter home of a gray squirrel !

June 15. Rose Sunday. A gentle
shower last night, together with a
warm, hazy morning, has unloosened
hundred of buds, and the Rose I'esti-
val i8 now open. For two weeks at
least we shall think and almost cat

and drink roses. Nothing rare o1
wonderful, or large ; merely plenty of
good healthy, old-fashioned
the only kind worth growing in th
garden of the commuter’s wife

I gathered four bouquets from the

great bushes this morning, one fot

roses

the table, one for church, one for
father’s desk in the study, and one
for Martha Corkle, whom T found

down in the garden before breakfast,
gazing at the flowers in a state of
pensive admiration. Martha has not
had her usual spring and snap OI
late. I've been afraid the climate is

too hot for her, and I was glad to
have a chance to speak with her out
of doors.

““ No, Mrs. Evan, I can’t say as
I do feel natural like, Some’ats
come over me, and no disrespect in-
tended, I think it’s the beer, Mrs.
Evan, or, I should say, the want o’
it.”

‘“ What ! beer !"’ I asked in alarm,
visions of the stately Martha over-
come by drink rising before me.

‘“ Maybe you never knew or else
disremember, Mrs. Evan, that in the
old country we all had our allowance
of ale or 'ome-brewed, the same which
is meat and drink to the stomach,
Mrs. Evan, mine as being house-
keeper never being less than eight
pints the week. Not that I blame
you, Mrs. Evan; for how can the
lady give out beer for one in a ’ouse
that would upset another, Mrs. Evan,
and I'd not take the responsibility of
seein’ it served to Delia, she bein’
Irish and so hot-headed ; and Eliza
would take it to heart sore, she
thinkin’ all beers and liquors the
Devil’s dish-water, though she bein’
herself one of the white cheese breed
‘of women that a. drop o’ beer would
hearten. I've thought it over, Mrs.
Evan, and I don’t see the way clear
to it, bein’ the fault o’ mixed races,
and not yours, mum. For that mat-
ter, Timothy Saunders he says there
isn’t any 'ome-brewed to be got over
here, the same bein’ thin and watery,
and I do claim there’s no such thing
for making one feel respect for the
stomach as ’ome-brewed along with
a lean cut o’ beef.”

Neither could I see the way, and I
could understand her craving, though
I had not before thought of the omis-
sion. Beer dealt out in the kitchen
of a New England physician! and
Martha, waa not one to take it se-
cretly. Irrespective of the Village
Liar and the Emporium, such a thing
was not to be considered. Poor
Martha, as well as the sundial, it
seems, is the victim of changed con-
ditions.

I turned the talk to the roses, and
gave her a bouquet for the blue and
white ginger jar that she keeps for
stray posies on the sill of the long
window above the kitchen table, and
promised her a row of geraniums to
fill the shelf, a frilled curtain for the
top, and a canary—things that made
the Somerset kitchen so quaintly
attractive ; for stifi as Martha is,
she is not ashamed of loving flowers,
in fact, such an idea would mnever
occur to her. Still, I'm afraid that
they will not be as ‘‘ heartening '’ as
the home-brewed. I think this is a
matter that T may bring before Evan
without breaking my vow of never
talking servants.

June 18. Evan says the beer ques-
tion will adjust itself. Bleased faith
of man ! But then, 1've observed

things generally do, if not scattered

and tossed about by argument like
thistle balls in a gale.

1 spend several hours every day
now in arranging my flowers, for

outdoor roses are blooms of a day
that need frequent renewal. I have
a special shelf in the pantry for this

work, the tool-house being over-
crowded. I am also now realizing
the benelits of a large supply of

flower holders of various shapes and
sizes. Not only have I inherited a
whole family of blue and white bowls,
the most fascinating receptacles for
short-stemmed garden roses, and two

darling India jars that belonged to
father’'s mother, as well as some
pieces of fine cut glass; but friends

knew my foible, and my wedding gifts
ran to vases, instead of coffee spoons

and pie knives; while Iovan has giv-
en me halfl a dozen inexpensive jars
of a fine shade of dull-green glass for
holding heavy, long-stemmed flowers,

like peonies, hollvhocks, and lilies.
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IT PAYS TO BUY A GOOD SLING OUTFIT

One that will not give trouble in the top of '

the barn, where it is hard to get at. Vi s
One that will stand up when heavily loaded. (G
One that will not destroy the draft rope.
One that will work with a large sized rope.
One that will lift easily.

THE BT SLING CAR ALWAYS WORKS

It is the simplest in construction—no springs
or complications to get out of order. Every
car is carefully testéd before leaving the factory.
It is the heaviest sling car, and all parts are
made of malleable. It is guaranteed to take off
the largest load in two hits. It never injuries
the rope. and will work equalli'; well with 34-
inch, %-inch, or 1-inch rope, It has the largest
draft wheel, and puts the easiest bend in thedraft
rope of any sling car, and so lifts more easily.

IT PAYS TO BUY A BT SLING OUTFIT. Write to-day to :.

BEATTY BROS,, Fergus, Ont.
The BT Line also includes Steel Stalls and Stanchions, Feed and Litter Carriers,

FIG.173.
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Stewart Ball
Bearing No. 9
in operation

Easiest, Quickest Way
to Shear Your Sheep

is with a Stewart machine, and especially the one shown
here. This wonderful machine has a good size balance wheel
housed in with the cat steel and file hard gears in a dirt
roof gear case. The shearing shaft has ball
geaﬁngs in every joint and shearing head is ball
bearing throughout. This machine turns easier
and shears faster than any other machine.
Each machine comes supplied with 4 sets of 31 5 75
knives, and the price at your dealer’s, all .
complete, isonly.......cooovvnniaannnn —
If your dealer hasn't it. write direst to us.

Chicago Fiexibie Shaft Co.. 110 LaSalle Ave., Chlcage

Why Be Sick Trade Mark Reg.
When Oxypathy

Is a quick, sure, safe, cheap means for mastering

Spanish

Portuguese

.Bra"d”'_‘ most all ailments, regardless of kind, cause,du- e d
in Leading ration, severity or failure of former treatments? rerman an
Cities New and scientific. No drugs used. Lasts a Italian
. lifetime. Anyone can use 1t. Treats both des-
of America y Departments

perate acute and serious chronic complaints with

the same grand success. Tell yourstory today to

our nearest branch, or write for fine free books.
It has no

Nowwellthe OXYPATHOR Fooci

Name
The Oxygenator Co., 50-52 Pearl St.
Exclusive Manufacturers

BUFFALO, N. Y.

and the World

World's record for butter-fat frem
with

Molassine Meal

MADE IN ENGLAND

‘“Missy of the Glen” 18390, Advanced
Register No. 936, bred and owned by H.
A. C. Taylor, Newport, Rhode Island, U. S.
A. Produced in 12 months 954.76 lbs. butter-
fat, equal to 1,100 Ibs. of butter. This con-
stitutes a world's record for any cow in con-
nection with an Advanced Register.

MOLASSINE MEAL was fed regularly
throughout the whole twelve months.
Imported by

ANDREW WATSON,

a cow

25 Front St.. East, Toronto, Ont.
91 Youville Square, Montreal, P. Q.

Massey
.l «giiver Ribbon”

b Bicycles
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Canada Cycle & Motor
Co., Ltd,,
Toronto, Ontario.

Always at Your Service.
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