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hl to the fenad looked about lier
With hunted eyes, as lier habit was, ithen

i proossded a few stops only. to stop and

turn aabout asasd ami lke smm
robaited anunL hèfM w between

eL oi'olaly st eyes was deoper than ever
as if thouglit had conoentrated behixid it.

But wlien she amrved at last at the
wood yards lier big franie no longer shrank
aud trombled undolr lier square of faded
outing fianuel.-To ses cord on cord off
wood piled must have had mucli the samn
effeet on Mary Ann Mushrush as a'
trtumpet cali on thé soldier in the ranka,
or harrnonf' i, color and form on the

authee. taeemed to inspire ber.
The siglit of it was romance te poor
starved sud frosen Mary Ana. Thiirty-
odd yeurs abs had sbivered, liad trans-
mmd had been discovered and borated.

TSy-odd years off juclerent saeger
witrever ase adJrr ee

wet to Indiana arymiMums
had been a "picked chicken."

Sovera errauds she had on Main Street
that glay sud alwaya it wus a tirilr

ab~cstaleput.

brin in a load or two o' cob h wioulies

Battel lier to bey lier man in usomo
Wood fur buruin'. Tel lier I want it aoon
asoevrliekidnb * t."lM Froin"Shorty BIier, thie stovo mnu,
abs ordered a "magazine fui'rny front

aom tove<. one as will keep things goin,
lively," aseasked that it ho Adusted

~ ., . ~ at Once.
e'"«ll Snd it riglit ever," aaid Shorty

with brisk intoreat. MarY Ami to là
knowlodgs had neyer made so lar~~
purchase in Saoger before. mli i br
wvitli it woon as you'ro there yourself, mie
MusbruahI"p

Before noon the next day after oi
Jerry'a funeral, "didn't wait fur hlm te
git çDld," tliought Delily froin ber habituaI

seatt tewidowofhertinyhousewhere
she could sew and atill not miss any of thie
village hapeng, a wagon droye into
the yard anduburdened itself of wood.
Tia wus foflowed within a ahort'tine by
a Joad of oobs, then another of woo<i and~
s0 onl. Sooii coDai anid wood-liouse were
overfiowing with the supply and within
doors wood-box and bin. Mary An
spet moat of ber turne that day goimg
froin one stove te the other, coaxing thé
blaze higlier and piling on more wood.
The hous was warm as toast- and a kind off
contented look crept iute ths old woman's
face as lsrn oved from sitting room to
kitchen and back agaiu.

"Corne in, corne lu!" s cried to the
neighbor who visited ber for the purpose
of condolenoe. "Sit close to Mny fire au,
warm yourseif dean tbrougli!"

Inth niddle of the niglit Miss Delilali
Carpouter was awakened from alumber by
a rurnbbing ratthung noise. She sat
atraiglit up in bed, then suid to the floot
sud runnlng te the window tbrew it u.
She stuck out ber hoad, wartod over Wt
curi pame. She peered about on al
aides. Thnenshe drew berhbead inuagain
and shut dowu ber wiudow with a bang.

"Well, 1 swsu! If that Mary AnaMushrua ain't atili agittin' wood put
il!"
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Neat of Mallard, Lake Wabaumun
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'r that time of year wlien[~ ummer ii gathering up ber
A kirta to flee oe h il

and far away at the approacli
of stern, windblown autumun,

wbo cornes blustering in to a scant
welcome, the park begins to look a littie
faded and forlorn., The dusty grass
edges become sers overnight. The
bardiest blooms are gone or going and
the driveway and boulevard are lightly
showered with red and gold leaves. The
fountains lack their wpnted sparkle and
the swans shiver on the pond where the
sun does net touch the %%-ater. The wind
Bnatches the paper from the loiterer's
hand and sends it rollicking in unseemly
abandon with innumerable other frag-
rnen4s of paper. The'bronze monument
stands out stark from its leaf-shoru pre-
cintâ and the lake looks a deeper sapphire
-per'haps'because of its white-caps. The

"benchers" corne as usual but they do not
tarry long now.'

Ail summer long two off the "benchers"
bad occupied the sanme positions under
the inàples by the pond. On a seat near
tie diking fountain a young man, in
elothes that were obvious1y rather tight
for hit, lhad lounged alrnost daily frorn
about tlîree in the afternoon until sun-
set. An adjacent bench hled been occupied
nearly every afternoon fromn about four
till sunset by a slim girl in well-fitting,

T e Glo~1zr y iIolze iîîiiisîuÎsîwnm.

By Edith G. Bayais

but also well-worn clothes, and a bat
that had patently graced a bargain table.
Both these people brought witli thom
newspapers which they read diligeiitlY
and then usually fiung aside. Sometimnef
the young man would pace up and dowii
the gravel, bis eyes on the blue lako
beyond the little pond, bis brows knitted
in gloomy thougli. Soînetimes lie was
in more cheerful humor, and smiled as ho
wvatchcd the swaîis gobble bis offerilig
of biscuits. He seldom appeared te notice
the girl nor she hlm. They eyed each
other occasionally but in an absent, lui-
personal way. The girl's fing&era were
usually busy îvith knitting or crochetiflg
and any daily observer would have
mn rked how rapidly she worked, but
kpparently sbeIlaid no close observer.
Onîe piece of îvork folloîved another ln
swift succession and thus the afternoons
passed until August began to wane and1<
the chill of autumn crept into the air.

One day the girl w-as quite late. In-
stead of coming slowlyI down the mntf
path, lier knitting needles fiashing in the
sun, )ier left forearm jerking the yarii
for-w4irt ut intervals. and on her face
that look of dreamning intentness thtt
bespeaks a nîind very much engrossed,
she came tripping across the gras-- (in
deliherate defiance of park ruje> and
seating herself in lier wonted place began
cxcitedly to count some money, bills tand
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