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“Then you intend to live in Hurtley

to the soft turf, and then watched the
easy way in which the colly and re-
triever scaled the wall.

she cried,

“How eclever they are!”
e not answered me. Do

stooping to pat them.
“But you
you intend to\live here all your life?"}

of course net.”
“[ love Hurstley,” the girl went on
thoughtfully., “Mother lives there, and

the village.”

“No one eise?’ queried Mr. Crosbie,
. fixing his eyes on her face.

“Yes—you, Mr. Stuart” Margery an-
swreed, softly. “You are here, too.’_’ .
© ~But suppose that all these friends
were to go away—suppose you were left
alons—would you c¢are for Hurslley
i thent” -

" . “Here!” repeated the squire.
eonvince you thidt people are not al- pe

son.”

“Stuart?” exclaimed the squire. “Yes.
You have never seen him, Douglas. He
is tha best in the world.”

“] do not need your word to tell me
that. I have heard of this son. The
world is very small, and my ears are al-

ing along the colonnade; and, calling in.
a loud volce, the stranger attracted hia
atteation.

“Is your master in?” was the ques-
tion, put easily and natuvrally.

The footman hesitated for an instant;
but the presence of Miss Charteris reas-

to him.”
“]t is a noble offer,” the squire said,
in his quiet, simple way. “But is there

ground would open and swallow up this

queer, dried, cynical cousin or hersetf—
it mattered not which. Never had she

“Will you forgive me?” hesaid, quict-
ly extending his hand, a long thin white
hand, which secemed strangely at vari-
ance with his rough, fll-cut clothes.
“It is I who ask that,” she repiied.
“Of eourse, kad 1 krnown i
“Naturally, naturally,” interrupted Sir
“Let us say no more about it.
So my cousin Constance is out? Weflt, 1
hope she will forgive me for taking her

“There is not a soul,” Sir Douglas re-
plied, in low tomes. “*Don’t cross me in
| this, Sholto; to your son I would will-
ingly give all I possess. Heaven grant
he may deriye greater happines irom it
than 1 have done!”

There was a silence btween the two
men; then the squire- said gently:
“You lock worn ard tired, Douglas.
 Must you leave England again so soon™”

like to be out at aea aad not a speck of

never seenm it,” Marngery said, eimply.
“But I think I should like it; there must
be such a grandeur and beauty in roll-
ing waves and groat moving waters. 1
wish you yould tell we something about
it, Mr. Staart”

Stuart moved into a sitting position

dog’s kead on to her kneee. Tne retriey-
er had retired to a shaay spot, and was
stretched out fast asleep. Stuart launch.

and wake the interest; an] Margery lis-
tgned eagerly, drinking in the wonders
with pretty incredulity and making Stu-
art break into hearty fits of laughter at
her ignorant nautiest remarks,

The aftermoon passed quickly: the
Fsun had moveq round; and cust slantine
rays ef golden light into tho sreen nool:
[z touched Margery’s head, saeming to
rest on the saft silky curly with delighe.

~Well, what i3 it?* Then he heard that

.tLe operator said that Miss
was wanted ha hit the celling again.

““You mean Mrs, McLaughlin' sal@ he.
“Weil, she can't come to the phone
now, but th!s is Mr. \
weil, T guess somebody else will have to
do since there isn't any Miss Laugh—
hold on there a minute, of course there
is a Miss McLaughlin,” as a light dawn-

iln can't speak.”
side the phone and waited. The next
time the Leil rang the aperator repeated
Mr. Stiliwell's query on the subject of
how soon Mlss McLaughln wouid be

“Now dom't get fresh,'® san d the
operator. “There's a man walting to get
a senstble answer in New York and
am't going to give hi many such fool
remark az that. Are you going to get
Miss McLanghlin to the phone?”

“1 certalnly am not,’”” sald the son-In-
law. =~ \
“Why not? _
_“Recause my dear young lady.,” was
the delthersge snswer, “Milss McLaughiin
{s exactly three hours old¥

Thae operator’s oply Tetort was a crack

less she zppeared all your life? (ive me your hand; there ) forget, Douglas, I am seven years your 0 Qe wew York calling by long distance
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ctsres, ia the highwayman of the soii;
ecllectively, a vandal horde that hse
marched from Maine to the Missourt,
laying waste an agricultural empire with
the fire of its greed and the aword of
its ignorance: His advance guard al-

. id Stuart, as’ they strolled in the cool | sured him. ways sharp. He was in Calcutta last  snd leared his buck against the % | ed upen him. .
et the eap of state :fie of the‘trt:es.y “Yes, sir.” year. Yes, and I was there too.” of a giant tree. e ‘ the trunk whf) 1‘:535? eca;ha‘rty"in“!;«; ‘t'heY o:k k::o: West: me: B has e aght.
recalled the old Margery looked at him quickly. “Kindly inform him that I am Lere” “Then you know him?” “I shail have to write a bLook about | “Get Miss McLaughlift to the phane and The t‘mf‘“’,m» President Watera
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: i the Queen, “V‘;’rcmg?" he repeated. “No, Margery, while Vane felt that she wished the | ing him as yvour son, my heart went out | round the colly’s neck, an:l drew the self by this time, ;;l;:ch:ﬂ::t hggm farms and a train of economic evils that

must soon be remedied or grave conse-
quences will follow. The tenant farmer
is the man who is chiefly responsible for

abnormal height, and sent drovea of
¢turdy young farmers beyond our ber-
ders to the north.

President Waters has been investigat-
ing the tenant farmer for a long time,
and he knows hias subject, but nothing

of him. He speaks mow of the tem-
ant whe doesn’t farm, but merely skins
the soil, not the real temant former—
the amall ten per cent. or eo of hustling,

el i the Marger?’s face paled. s | by storm in this way. And where is her “Yes” Sir Douglas returned briefly. S?‘le. lookqd $0  sweet in her :rxur,tgfn ;:celver that nearly broke hia Shiiies SORRE als TOAE o hedantey
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music bhail

while there was silence between them as

“Yes,” she replied, siowly, “I like Stu- | past which even you can nernr -se

speakable pleasure. To Marzary the mo-

He is altogether amooth and suave.

tural vagabonds who follow in the wake
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sung with mme . spoke. They had reached a clump of evening” ; ‘ ‘you, that, though I am a cynical, veled in thes: tales of sirange countries all. : . the nf‘"y Prom ural High-
troops marched trees, a evoler, shadier spot, and here he |  “Hum!” abserved Sir Douglas agaia; dry, hard ereature now, there was a|in the adventires and hair-breadth es- _He just wants to change the wires a “"y en—July Technical World Maga-
t the oceasfon if . stopped: .- 3 < and at that fmscasby; the squire’s tair] time, a brief heavenly time, when my | capes that had fillad those two years of WL ; zine. :

to be smilors. “Let us unpack that gigantic basket | thin K’;”‘ ¢ Sopeardd, a took of @ndi Life was 1l of jJuy ond VIEOr ss your -f travel. - ] Ard ove watches him to see that he .
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fore, Margery,” he sail, lightly. “This
is the very nook for a pignic.”
tossed off her donnet. and
the ,vu1 man, stretched at full length
on the 80 ss, feasted his eyes on her
radiant beauty, feeling that with every
ook Ais Jetermination to see less of
; 2 th's girl was slipping from him, and that
4 N for him happiness was found ounly when
in her presence.
CHAPTER VIIL
Vane Chartens found the day pass
very siowly, with no one bnt her aunt
te amuse her. She sat listlesely beside
Mrs, Crosbie during the long dr:ve, feel-
ing bored and wearied, and yawned
through the afternoon in her room, find
ing no pleasure in her mother’s socieiy
#nd less in her own. The thought that

sen’s is now. The memory of that deal
joy, the memory of my terrible wrong—
for 1 was wrongad—hus destroyed Ly
life's happiness, I live oniy for twe
thingy—to be revenged and to be satis-
fied.”

He rose from his ehair 23 e spoke,
and’ strode rapidly up and down the
room, while the squire watched him tu-
derly end sorrowiuliy. He read the
depth of trouble in ‘the grief-distorteld
fave; bus he did not week Lo Know this or
learn in any way the truth of his cou-
sin's strange carzer. Siw Douglas sud-
denly stopped in his hurriad waik.

“p am not myself to-dav, Sholtn” he
szid, relapsing into his dry manner. “My
return to vour old home, whers overy-
thing speaks of the puast. has workel
badiy on me; but the weakness ' aone,

| pleasure on his face.

“My dear Douglas!”
“Sholtoe, afd feltow!”
The two men cfasped hands; no words
of stronger- welcome were spoken, but
their eyes fooked all they would say;
the hand-grip testifiet more plainly
than words. What memories filled the
mind of each as they stood thus face to
fuce—the tracea of the worlil’s buffets
in their worn lineaments—memories of
two young forms with hope and vigor
shining in their glowing eyes, determina-
tion and ambition strong in their heartas.

“Welcome—a thousand times wel-
come!” said the squire, after a momen®’s
silence. *1 received yvour lstter  this
morning. We expected you to-morrow.”

Sir Douglas iaughed.

~“Yes, I thought so; but 1 am not an

“How beautifa! aml how strange it
mwmst have been, Mr. Stuart!™  she said,
drawing a deep breath, aifter awaile.
“You must {ind Hurstley dull”
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To-DAYl

This little strip of ilght,

Twixt night and nighe,

Let ma keep bright
To-day!

Ard let no fumes of yesterday
Nor shadows of f0-luorre.s
Bedim with sorrow

To-dag!

{ take this glift of heaven
As simply &a ‘tis given;
And if to-morrow shall he wad,
Or n=var comes at all, I've i:ad
* At least to-day!

keeps his word.

But even at that he manages to set
off a winlow shade so that one tears
one’s nails off winding it up again.

Oh, these people wha aren’t any trou-
ble!

It is an undisputed fact that
one packet of Wilson’s Fly Pads
has actually killed a bushel of
kouse flies. Fortunately no such
quantity caa ever be found im a
well kept house, but whether they
be few or mary Wuson’s Fly Pads
will kill them all.

PLEASE DON'T KEEP “LITTLE
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COOL SUBSTITUTES FOR MEAT
IN HOT WEATHER—MILK.
Expert in charge of nutrition experi-

ments, U. 8. ot Agricul-
ture.

Ik is difficult to suggest more rational
dfahes than olu-fashioned oread eaad

milk, the much and milc ol the eariy Am-
erical botlieta, auud LUe Qa.clsonl wiu Tk
of phe Sculca. AN Pewiuelll Ldies Loe maay
apeC.nlly prepaled Orvasniusii celeals ae-
signed to be eaten wiin miik have to a
lwIge exlent lshawil \Ut Diace Of Lhs old-
fusnioneqd disues and have approximately
tne eAme Dutritive value. Sacn combins-
tons are ratvnal, becsuse the ceceal,
which suppilies a 1air amoeunt of prolein,
is al30 specialy rich in starch sud sup-
pites the tuei elewnents which milk lacks
(2 maxe it a perrect food.

For young caldren, «ggs, bread, and
foods, are geusraly regarded
ae Stapie reods, wund mual peraons agree
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As Stuart Crosbie’s wife, sho would taste | ol rules arfd regulations. I Lik like a gln auire said notiinz, hut stretehed Aa Editorial for Mothers of Little Boys | 7Though tluid outside the body,

i Mrand Wastar once more the sweetness of her lost ! Ask tHis young lady if she does £ MBI IR SRS ) . and Girls. becuiues solid, 1. &.. coagulated or ¢

e and there and
ger to see that
ont aeenrding to
orders personally

A robe dragging ‘
irried dash from
to another, muen
e onlookers. and
na "tl an ob,m
oming impatient
. of earriages, he
iskiy to the Ab-
I and stately fig-

puwer. o
She was leaning bty her open window,’
thinking this, heedless of the beauty of
the nicture that stretched before hor,
when her eyes fell on a man's figure
strolling leisurely oz the lawn-—a
N strange, odd-looking man, who seemed
not quite at home in his surrcundmgs.
‘Mias Charteris, roused from her lancuor,
watched him intently, and at once deter-
mined that the intruder was a tramp--
perhaps one of a gang of thieves. She
rose quickly, and made her way from
her room, picking up her sunshade ass he

out his hand 2pd gruisped uis cousin’s m
si'lence. Sir Donglas turned away az
tiwir fingers unloosensd and threw bim-
self into hig wiair agtio.

»{ shall scay with you for a week or
two, Sholio,” ne wene on presentiy. l
want to make rriends w.th sStuart-—and
then | shail dizappear. L irust your wile
wil] not be alurmed al iy rouga appeds-

not think so,” he added abruptly.
Vane's face flushed—she was inward
ly muefr-annoyed; but Sir Dougtas con-
tinued, speaking easily, and her confu-
sion was unnoticed.
‘1 was eager to see you, Shoito, anl 1
started off almeost as soon a3 1 hald dis-
patched my letter. 1 have had a great
.wish to see you for the lust month.”
“I am heartily glad to mect you once
more,” the squite responded; and W3
face looked brighter than usual. ™ Bul
how have you come, Douglas’™
“Omn foot,” returned Sir Douglas, calm-

out.”

ance; L believe 1 have sowme deceal coats
among my things—1L must look them

“Constance will weicome vou warmly,”
though he shifted his papers nervoueiy

OPERATIONS
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By Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Belleriver, Que. —““Without Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Cornpound I

Are you werrying about Liitle Broth-
) er's cluthes, and 10w Yyuu'lli manage to
heep bum dressed up aiud  daiacy this
sun.mer, 0 Lie may »it ou luc purch and
loox nice and aliow yuu w we pruud of
hun?
Dor’t! Please don’t! .
Little brother does not want to be
dressed up. At least he duesu’t if he 1s
a real sure enough boy, and that you
undoubtedly want him to be. Small boys
wuuld much ratlier have some cordurvy
0s Ehakl ‘‘ulckers,” a little cottoa shirt
just like daddy wears to yo fishing, some
clumpy iittle shoes and a slouch hat or
even @ little bit of a polka dot of a cap
stuck on thie back or side of his head,
tian to be dressed up like a picture.
Of course, ull small bcys must be dress-

almost a3 soun as it euters the stumach,
Its water content ia high, unadulterated
while mik contalning wobout $ per cuat.
of this conatituent, and 1-8 per cent. sal-
{ds, of which abuut une-fourth is proteld
compounds (caselin the moat abund-
ant), vne-third tats (builter fat), and the
rercuinder carboonydrates and a small
amount of minerai matter.

The value of milk as food {8 not gener-
ally realized, for very many persoas
thunk of it, for adults at least, as & bev-
erage rather than as a food, and do not
realize that A GLASS OF MILK ADDS
AS MUCH NUTRITIVE MATERIAL TO
A MEAL AS ONE-FOURTH OF A LOAF
OF BREAD OR A SLICE OF COOKED
BEEF. On the whole, milk is to be re-

ied as a reasonably nutritious antraal
ood, and, turthermore, it ls very thor-

v went. Her aunt was out at a gurden- {ly. “My man will arrive with my traps abouc as he spoke. N would not be alive, For five months I | ed up uecustonaily, when there 1s com- | oughly assimilated, as has been shown

R party, which she had vainly tried to in- | in about an hour’s time.” More especisily whea sae kuows, | e 4 had painfut and ir~ ‘,";.‘{“3,‘,‘.%3{“?;‘“‘.{'. iﬂ'aﬁe'land tor Sunday | by many experiments.

;}m in the duce Miss Charteris to attend, her mo- “On foot from Chesterham! You mnst "‘"h';“ h‘*’{ Ltruug:xc ﬂ_‘*:»’ was Sir Doug- L ;eﬁ:ﬂnrperi.odsand day in the Lut dsumnyerofgng? h:l'hgzot bux;; ‘Mm‘nk f‘v’.'.,?:&‘ '3? &i‘lﬁ:’: mmpﬁ'.
in the whole ther was enjoying a sicstd, dnd her unele | be tired out. Come to my study. Wiat | &3 mntiered theugit, inflammation of | too muck; {t makey an average small |atable. wholesome, and generally relished.

nothing tawdry,

was absorbed in his books. Therc wus
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