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m ON'T let this valuable day be consumed in
trivial concerns. Undertake to day some of
those big things you intend to do— some time,

The Road to Providence
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SYNOPSIS OF “THE ROAD ToO PROVIDENCH."

Mrs. Mayberry, a country physiclan's widow,
Wingate, a famous singer, who has mysterionaly
Is much loved throughout the countryside. Her son.
the city, but among the home neighbors there s a humoro of,
ther” Mayberry's remedies. Miss Wingate becomes happier than whe
time since the loss of Mother Mayberry takes fnto her
Martin Luther Hathaway, the little son of & poor missionary Wingate d
covers the ls coming io oare for Tom Mayberry, and he realises that b strong.
MeiosSHire ls to be able to restore her power o sing. Dr. Mayberry b ti by
Mise Wingate upon one occasion that she is so happy, it does not matter if she
thould never sing again: and upon hearing this Dr. Mayberry ‘tells o that al
though he does not know why he knows, he is going to give her back her voige.
Many ‘calls for Mother Mayberry's remedies are made, but she |a always up and

has taken into
lost her voice.

pr

readv to respond to them. The sewing oircle mee wit Mother I(ugerry.
Mhomotable and philosophio kindness are as usual bountifally seryed o her guests,
Miss Wingate tells Tom the story of her early ars. = Tom goes off to the ity

Wingate know

early in the morning without lettin very one in the Pro.

vidence neighborhood attends the wedding
for which were supervised by Mother Mayberry

(11 O girl—doy, thank ma’am, |difficulties
please !”” he announced with a | the despised
defiant glance at the singer |1n‘(" up.

lady up from under the rampant curl Now,

and that he did not fail in his usual |hear Mis:
shibboleth of courtesy due to his | for you
habitual use of it, rather than to
desire to soften the effect of his an
nouncement

Miss Wingate sank down upon the
steps in helpless dismay, and tears
began to drop from Eliza’s eyes, when

Mother Mayberry appeared upon the

scene of action, stiff and rustling as

to black silk gown, capped with a

cobweb of lace over the waterwaves,

and most imposing as to mien

“Now what's all these conniptions

about?” she demanded, and eyed the

boys with an expression of reserving

judgment that did her credit, for a

forlorn and surly sight they present

ed

And again Eliza stated the case of

the culprits in brief and not uncer

tain terms

“Well, well,” said Mother Mayber-

ry, and a most delicious laugh fell on
the overcharged air and in itself be.
gan to clear the atmosphere, “‘so you
empty-handed, cross-faced boys th nk
you look more stylisher for the wed
dine than the girls do, do you ?

baskets, and a

start on down!
s

excldmed Mother

her home Elinora
Mre.

pretty Bettie Pratt, the preparations

a sorting of bunches from
quick

Don’t you
Prissy playing the organ
May

the land that fill 1o
ing almost every hour of the ‘month of
June, none could have been  more
lovely or happier than that of pretty
Bettie Pratt, and the emlarrassed
but adoring Mr. Hoover on Providence
oad. The train of solemn, wide-
eved little flower bearers was receiv
ed by the wedding guests, who were
assembled around the meeting house
door with a positive wave of rapture
and no hint of the provious hurricane
of rebellion showed in their rosy,
cherubic countenances. They separ-
ated at the designated point und ac-
cording to instructions took their
stand along the side of the walk from
the gate to the steps Billy stepped
high, roly-poly little Bettie steere
Martin Luther into place and Eliza had
the joy of catching a glimpse of the
pale e across the store-yard, peer-
ing out of the window with the great-
est interest

Then from the Pratt home, directly
across the Road, came the Deacon and
Miss Bettie, and the enthusiasm at
this point boiled up and ran over in
a perfect foam of joy. And, indeed,
the pair made a picture deserving of
every thrill, Bettie in her dove gray
muslin and the Deacon bedight ac-
cording to Eliza’s expert opinion of
good form. He beamed like a gentle
old cherub himself, while she giggled
ind blushed and nodded to the child
ren as she stepped over the rain of
roses, on up to the very door itself.
Immediately following the children
€ congrecation filed in and settled
itself for the long pray that the
Deacon always used to open such sol
emn occasions

The singer lady found herself seat
ed between Mother Mayberry and the
Doctor on the end of the pew, and out
of the corner of her eye she essayed
a view of his magnificence, but caught
him in the act of making the same
pass in her direction They  both
blushed, and her smile was wickedly
tantalizing, though she kept her eyes
fixed on the Deacon’s face as he began
to read the words of the service in

a joyous overflow-

reasonable bounds.  However, Making
might have been a comfort to her

know that across the church, Buck h

captured five of Pattie’s sunburn Which, after swee
fingers, and Mr. Petway was sittir the, house,

so close to Miss Prissy that Mr. P Wit trickling 1
came very near being irrever skl in o, st
enough to nudge the devout Judy 0 H«{Pr turf,

Then what a glorious time follow: (ol

the solemn minutes in the churcl At g the Avacia
The very twilight fell upon the enti &' Browning |

wedding party

b still feasting and r v & ds all lo
Joicing, and it was under the light ‘\\ wong s
the early stars that the guests had % has tot s
wend their way home, Mother Ma f just’ such
berry was surrounded by a court § surroundings
small boys, each one eager for he valm, the rest
words of commendation on their mor @ weary soy
than exemplary conduct, and she smi wyé. Not one

ed and joked them as they escorte |
her to the door step. Cindy had gor
on ahead and a light shone from t}
kitchen window, which was answered

» well kept lawn
. /mun or wor
1.y have one at &

by flashes all Along and actoee | e iy
Road as the various households se IMa best grass
tled down to the business of recover d o, Any
ing sufficient equilibrium to begin t} ared aren of

conduct of the ordinary affairs of dail
life at the morrow sun-up,

“‘Sit down here on the steps just
minute,” pleaded the Doctor with tre
pidation in his voice, for the rose lad
had found the strength of mind to r

may; however,
nsure a pleasi
building “operatior
going on,

stona chip
ried at loast

prove him for their conduct in chure he' surfade.  The
by ignoring him utterly at the wed raded with a slig
ding feast, even going to the point buildings” #nd  af
partaking of her supper in the over ows should he' fi
Whelmed company of Sam Moshes whet'_ Righer "¢han
who not for the life of him could L. a1 50 Dallo Yo
told from whence came the courage 1. ehotld “ARgE" B, &3
ask for such a compliment, and the re Pt Dad auake
sult of which had been to send hiy S o natte
back later to the table in a half-fam nly over the s
ished condition; he not having beer arh‘abiodtd e wel]
"b,h' to feast ,‘hp eyes and the innes Ii time nresses, or
man at the same time. seusive, as will be
“Can I trust you?” she demanded e e
}:in'vh.',“gnc'n;?;ﬁ in a verv small and re goos, plowing or spa
“If that is a condition—yes,” he re o i duge, ang 4
luctantly consented, as he looked 1 i S

ry best results g
should be plewed, |
ire to & moderate d
then later,

at her in the starlight

“Thank you—you were
she said after she h
in what she

very grand,’
ad settled herself

» nches)
decided to be an uncom ine

promising distance from him, ‘Yo and rolling several
really graced the occasion,” in a good state of t

“Miss Wingate,” he said slowly alout_balf an inch
and he turned his head so that onle fore, - Harrowing az
his profile showed against the dusk of sgain in_order an

evenness due to set
bo correoted.  After
ling and rdlling till
should be left untou
or ten days.

the wistaria vine, “you wouldn’t really
be cruel to a country boy with his
heart on his sleeve and only his pride
to protect it, would you?"

“I suppose it was unkind, for he
was so hungry and couldn’t seem tc
eat at all; but I saw Mrs, Pike givin
im a glorious supper later, so pleasc
don’t worry over him." Which answer
was delivered in a meek tone of voice
that it was difficult to hold to its in

SEEDI
After the surface
for 10 days or so, it
levelled ‘and well hs
very firm underfoct
visable to roll with

genuous note. onee or twice befo N
he Doctor ignored this feint and seed  should be 8
went on with the most exquisite gen equal portions an

scattered as evenly
the whole lawn, wa
to west while sowin
every square foct of

THE UND

tleness in his lovely voice th
how brought her heart into her throat
and without knowing it she edged an
inch or two closer to him and her hand
made an involuntary movement to
ward his that rested on the step near
her, but which she managed to stop in

at some

y . e id that,” an- —— . time. “You realize, do you not, dear

oNom, we never is MY e ’ lady, that your friendliness to. te . Hoy Chlldren af
::”Irx& ‘wilfhgmmnh “We just don’t ! lan't That Real Pleasure for a Child ? all, commands my intensest loyalty > Are Robbed of
want to carry no baskets, Buck said lmh[n':tnM‘r”mgr‘('"l:’-:‘ne;’;:"‘:‘ﬂﬁl:zr:::l)(‘t..'l;n't"r:h;a‘ll.ll;mh“t;un:v nesd oy foeme of ber :-mglmj g i e g L o, A e dmo
he wouldn’t, and Sam Moshey said [ ahq what soostirs delights it has for ohildreni Photo by E. Millar. | N ith wrstand and go on Shows that seven home
they had oughter ‘tie & sash arotnd eing happy with us, won't you- us ocatmenl, - Among the ign,
the middle of all of us for a show. [berry from the steps. ““Billy, lift | his sweet old voice, with its note of | Ty folks of Providence Rond fass atiows l“lem;t"g?:
We think the girls look fine,” and he | vour feet and Henny, ‘vou throw the | tender affection for the pair of friends | | ¢ pote of pride in his Yol was ble because bodies and by
dny Elance at his sister. |first rose just where Miss Flinory tolg | ey recto read them. And she [*7Ygk With no uncertain sound. Nature stores in outs 5
, seeing s you came down as |you to. Everybody watch Henny wad | 1oher l0T. Wwhy she didn’t realize it [ ,,OM: but it's you that don’t—don’ more brain food, more ni

far as to pass a compliment on 'em, T |throw a f s

ower whenever he does. Aim
them at the ground and not at each
other or the company.  We'll be just
behind you. Now, Martin Luther,
take Bettie by the hand and don't gO
too fast!"

A little fun poked
will settle most man conniptions,
added, in an aside to the relieved and
admining singer lady, as they prepar-
ed to follow in the wake of the bridal
train

And among all the weddings over all

reckon the girls will have to forgive
you for talking about them that way
I am willing to ask Miss Elinory here
to ¢ive you each a little bunch of
roses to carry in your hand instead of
a basket, and to let you walk alone
beside the girls, though nobody will
look at you anyway or know vou are
there. s that a bargain, and is every
hodv ready to step into line ?"”

And almost instantly there was a
relieved and amicable settling of the

at the richt time

or why she thought of permitting it,

the singer lady was about to com

any other grain that grc

. iy ) mit herself most dreadfully by her ex children crave oatmeal.
but as_ the impressive words enfojded clamation in the low dove totes Ly, 10, tuks ts.place,
the pair at the altar, one of her oWn [ alone had no trace of the disastrous 1% is @ food on which
small hands was gently possessed in 2 |burr, when Mother Ma berry stepped - here i
rarm. strong one, and tightly clasped, | PUrT, 1 the hall door and cuuy FEed ence in oat foods—a diffe
For moments the pair of hands rest- | . > B Jor and came an

ed on the bench between them, hid
by a filmy fold of the rose gown
There was just nothing to he done
about it that the singer lady could
see, so she let matters rest as they
were and gave her attention to trying

seated herself beside them

hi.mz salt on the spot,

wd food valwe. Don't se
kind,

To be continued)
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