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MA-K a mness o' nice, frash je*-.beriles, jiat gethered?"
The lean littie man standing at

John Pollen's log door-step folded back--a
clean, blue-barred towel, showing thle
edge of £a plint basket full of berrnes,
large, purple-dark, musky and moist from
jume fields of dew and sunshine.

u'etch lem rightin t, imole,» invited the
peet hungrily.

The Young man bad a general utilit-y
utensil it he shape of a tin <ish-pan,
yhich hie now dragged fromn under the
stove, and into it the fruit tumbled witlî
crushy fragrance ' tlie old -an tipped
th. basket.

John was cdelving, experimentally, into
the hear'L of Nature for quiet and for in-
spiration to aid in hie ,wooing of an un-
certain Muse. A&nd Nature was praving
bountiful on iliose points; but 'tin cane,
outwardly embellis'hed with corpulent
scarlet toniatoes, peaclies like yeliow f nil
amnon, and pea-pods reseenbling feather
boiters, had become a weariness te the
spirit; and the most tempt4ng of "flakes"

-~sn~«g~nues"but as dust ait ashes.
The old man looked as if the suns and

raine that had ripened tbe 'wild bernies
te lusciousness bad warped and gnarled
hixu and beaten 1dm brown; yet a mea-
sure of aient buoyancy animated bis lean
littie frame.

"I eould-er sold 'em every one at Jim
Petens's sto'," lho ehatted away with
blithe openness, «unly I'd bafter take
trade. .And that suite. me, good enough;
gimme wiut coffée and sody's needin and
a Plug ' haw*'-I'ni happy. But Jixu
don't keep the litas tricks gala likes, and
1 wanter buy Honey someè year-bobs and
a peenk ibbon tb Wear te quarteriy
mieetin'.»

'i'hé aid man's weak bhie eyes appcaled
frustfully to John for responsive interest.

".'% Honey' your daugliten ?" John
asked.

«Naw; Hloney ainIt real kmn. I mar-
ried hier Granny, and sbe hadn't no paw
and maw, so lher Granny and me riz bier;
&ereldy's ber cisbened name - Sereldy
Baker. My name's Bean-'(Jnole Jabez',
foiks cails bier. She's al I got Ieft,
Honey is-her Granny's dead-and 1Il'iw
to buy 'er ail the littie notions and trink-
Jets Ikmn. WiinhlIcould buy'era bat-
a squashin' big one with red posies on it
and a gret long fes"her dangling over the
aige-Jing! Mis' Prince couldn't git 'er
away fuixi me then, couid she ?"

"Is she trying te, take 'Haney' from
Yau ?" John asked interestedly.

'"Yas; Mis' Prince is the inilliner-
Womnan nex' ter Jim Petens's; she's gain'
ta the ity te do millin' there, and wants
Holey to go "long to try bats on and wait
on1 folks; sbe's forevermone teilin' ber
h10w sweet she'll look in a new bat every
fifteen minutes or se, and iWbut a lot of
jewIry and stuif she kmn buy witli ber
seierY; and Young gala loves them littie
flufied fixin's - it's ýin 'em; tbey can't
hep theinselves any more'n a pretty-by-
nlight kin hep fuin hein' red and han'-
saInae. Wuil, 1 must jog 'long so's ta git
the stuif for Honey. Fetch ye s'more
bernes î"

"4YOU bet, answered tbe poet fer-
vently.

When next the eld man appeared at
John's "sbank," the big basket was piled
nearly ta the handie with tbc fragrant
dank fruit, behind Wbich the aid feliow'swcak blue eycs glimmered with newen
tbhusiasm.,

"The's a squashin' lot of lemIlie
PiPed cbeerily. 411 'lowed if the' was
mAore'n you wanted I couid trade -part of
'ei at tihe sto' and git a paund o' tea
for tI oney; she was feelin'kinder ache-v
tues inawnin' 'N'en 1 wanter buy 'er
sOfletlin' spang this trip, and 1I waxit
You to tell me samethin'. Ef you was ine
Wauld )-ou huy 'er sorne musling curtains
for Hi vner by 'er bed, or a pair 0'
.4lk ýStoùcinls?-

"Wuld'tthe curtains b. the mare
ileefîi '" hazarded John uncertainiy.

"Xa - I do'no but whut tbey wouid.,She'd l"vto hev same musiing curtains.
Iteckw0 !Ili try'n git same with a kiinder

little frili on the aige, mebby. The' ain't
uxily a littie old peenk oaliker curtain by
'er hed, naw. But then, agin, Mas' Prince
sbe promised Roney a pair o' silk stock-
in's, hang-up new ones, if sbe'd go 'long
with ber, and I'm powerful 'feared she'U
git Haney away fum me."'

"I shouid think"-John expressed bixu-
self bluntly-"if 'Honey' bad any feeling
she would stick by you, whatever offers
Mrs. Prince inakes ber."

Unele Jabez arose and taok bis basket,
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witli a patient shake of the head over
John's non-comprehension of "gais.",

'<They ain't to blame,--gals, fer likin'
them littie tricks and prettyfyin' tbings,"1
ho explained with gentie reproaf; "they
waa made that-a-way; it's borned in 'emn
laIc-sugar in a mushmillin. Reckon"tý-
ho turned around, hie interest in the vital
question cropping eagerly out again-
"atter all, I better buy 'er the stockin's
thie trip, and let the musling curtains
wait tiil the nex'."

John watched tbe old man as hie went
hopping down tbe path like a cheery old
wooden bird, and wondered witbin him-
self what manner of .womankind "Honey"
iniglit'he.

'Honey'& gone."
The old mani, standing once more in

John's doorway with his basket of ber-
ries, loolçed lean'and wilted. Something
of stored fresbnees, like the sear crisp-
ness of an gutumn leaf, was gone from
his look and manner, but bis puckered
aid mouth paraded an uxteady amile,

"You don't meah be bas lef't you, to
go away with Mrs. Prince?1" John' aked.

"Yas; went's morni n. LeastwaysI
toi. ber good-hy 'fore, 1 left, and she'3
ho gene aginst I git back; Mis' Prbâce is
startin' to-day. Honey. settled lit with
lier yisterday she'd go, '«ause, she .sayed,
it'< be betterin' us both fer lier to s
mebby it ie--but law-law, .I wisht ih
Lord could see Hia way:cIer te tgkin'
me outer the world, now-yis, 1 do. uhÛ?
The bernies «? Oh, you km liev. the* oie
berries and welcome; I unly fetchbed 'emu

'cause I wanted te come aad teil you
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The Western Home Mwont hlv

In selecting a watcli
women., in p a rt ic ular,
s hould be careful t6
know its real character.
Too frequently women-
buy watches which' are
"handsome" but which
prove far from reliable
when called upon to ex-
hibit the practicai every-
day virtues.

Women may purchase
the Waltham "Jewel

Series" Watches with the full assurance that they
are as steady as they are good-looking. The Jewet
Watches are small., a delight to the eye, and true-bred
Walthams in their sturdy accuracy. Business women
find these watches, as useful at the office as they are
in the home.

The Waltbani "Jewels" are supplied in ail manner of pretty
shapes and cases. You may have thcm in 14 Karat solid gold
cases as inexpensive!y as $38. Your jeweler wili be glad to
show them to you.

Write us for booklet and general information.

Waltham Watch Company
Canada Life BIdg., St. James Street, MonteMi
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