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THE ROSE QUILT

o

ALY

My mother made o patchworlk quile]-
Yhoen aliec waa aovontoan,

~TWith rozon-of rod.cnlico,.. . -
And lenvea and slbmms of groon.

A thing <of bonuly It was deomod,
dAnd sl it Iz o aoo,
Jror wlmn her nthH wors ' portionsd
Lo round. - B ]
Thiz ono cameo down to m-:r,
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I heop It an shp usod to !mnn.
In. rose-leaves Iodd nway;
And only bring It forih Lo grace

A fovored feastal day.

f

HERHF lll::n- :]uut;r rond  was

m flariliecd by "tho low® atono walla

Btaniey Martin atopped, q.n,r]

wondered how much farthep-it
was to Ileurragh, Ile was tired, amd
crowslng to the side of thoe road, . sot don
the wall, Ee had left the motor cor
somo distanes bnek on the road from

Arklow; for he wuantod to entor t_lm
lnnd of his fathers unnotleced and alone.

When he thought about it In o pras-
tical way, he renllzed that his wod o
riather romantie pligrimage; but the
cternnd fascination of the dynknown at-
trected him.  His mother, who had
been thoe centrs of hls world slneco
he was soven, had died lnst apring of
pnoeumonin, after -an llneces of only
o few days.” Thoy had dntended to
coma to Eucopo together this summer.
1And hereo he wag anlone. His memory
of his fpther wwns very Indistinct, bur
his mother had often spoken of him.
From what she had told Stanley, ho
Knew that his father hod alwaya in-
Jtended to go boek to Ireland on n
vigit, and that when hoe was dying, he
hod left money io aome rafatives thero.

“Thot waa 11l Stanley know oabout
hiz father's people. FPerhops hia moth-"
or hod known more:” she hod alwoaya
pald that whon he left Harvard they
would ‘'go owver together ond look up
doddy's peopls, that then ho would be
blg cnough to understand. Hig motheor
wans ong of the Stanleys of WVirginla.
He uwsed to any that her ono little wealt-
ness was her pride In the Stanleys:
but he used 16 say so pmiling, for the
fatllng, It falling It were, had only
made him love ber the more. Ho apw
her now, n8 ho pazed over the low
green flelds to the gray sen beyond—
sight and falr, with dreamy brown
eyes, laughlng ot him when he teasoed
her, asserting in her slow, Southern
tones that, after.all, one dark-halred
Maortin was worth gcnarutlbnﬂ l:r:l' EILl:m-

lﬂ'fm

Once, when ho was lttle, he had
asled his Grandfather Stanley whother
‘Grondfather Maortin haod as grond o
plocoe aa the one in Virginin. The old
Southerner hnd not answered at once:
then he had eall’ stiffly that he bo-
lleved -the Martines - woere military
people, and that he did not lmow what
catptes in Irealind were lilke.

At that polnt, Btanley's reminlscon-
ces were Interrapted by the silght of o
man coming toward him wnlong the
rond—a tall, -¢rect mon, who carrled
n spade ovér his shoulder. Stanloy
stood up and walted for him,

“Can ‘you téll me how far It ls lo
Kileurragh? . g =

“l ¢an, sorr; in another five min-
utes ve'll be =scein' the last house this
alde of IL." ,

“You're polng that way yourgelf?"

“I am, sorr, which iz natural lke,
me home belng there. I was born at
Klileurragh cloge on siventy year ago,
and I hope tS die there whin I come

nut somoetimes, In the ralny apall,
When orchorda aroe in flower,
I apread it on my chamber bod
To while a lonesome houar. -
N H Il
And os I trace her hondiwork,-
In stiiches {lne and trug, )
- And think® how patlently she tolled
Thoso molden mamﬁntﬂ through,

That flower ohd leaf might ntn}r bo-
yond i
The span of her own days,
I think that {n solf-zot tnsk
Sho won a: mnﬂﬂ of Tralae.

ey

Tor who of un. in. song or bhoolk,
~ Dream to ouliast the hour
When twonty springs have swept oul

Eraves
As llves her patehworl ﬂl!l-t'-{!l""

—Cora A Matson Dolson,

I

A TRAMP'S DINNER

Whon Qlbaon sow tho smoke curl-
ing up above the undérbrush that
borders the road from the rallway-
«gtation, saya the Chicago Newns, .ho
deemed It hiz duty to find out what
Kind of a fire It was that caused the
smoke. As he crushed hls way through
alders ond sumac, an agreeable amerl
of brolling ham met hia nostrfs; and
.on Lhe other alde of the wall an un-
-ghaved person, who wasa alse rather
- rapged and not scrupulously clean, was
tending o large sllce of ham, . which
was nicely balanced over-smome hod
conls on i{wo block _blrch twige. A
blackoned tomato can adjusted on the
edges of two bricks ovidently contaln-
: el coffece, and on an open NeWspapar
somoe sliced potatdes were walting thelr
turn. A loaf of bread and o quart box
of fine strawberrles reposed besldo
‘the potatocs, :
* Glbgon cleared the wall with o bound.
‘"Hatlo!" sxld he.

The tramp dropped the ham on the
conls nnd scomed to meditate ﬂ!ght_

. N'It's ol right” said Glbson. Plelk
up your ham or you'll burn it

The tramp rescued thps moat and
looked distinctly rolloved. - I‘.}lhﬂun Bat
down on o log.

“You secm fo be fxing Iur an ﬁnﬂ.ﬂ'
_ﬂinm:-r." ho remarked,

“You're off there sald the trn.mn,
geninlly. “It's a late breakfast. I don'i
nover eat lunch—unless I can get it."

Well, you're making up for it to-
doy.. Thero must be o pound ond a
nalf of that hom.'" i ¥

T wish . there wan two!™ =sald the
iramp, fervently. *“There, I guosa It's
.about done now.- WHI you set up
and have o bite?” o

“RMuch. obliged,” sald Glbson, "but
‘my dinner's waiting for mo at homo.

"So l'!rEEm didn't tell yo annythin:
about the Marrtina? DBut it'a, me that
remimbers thim.” ;

: f\r::itl mother,"
in n lower valce,
Lome. g

"Now, Hor)," he continued, tuenins
to Bianley, * ,}’DI] flned it huwed r,u- belavn
what . gran' blt of 0 house we hnvo,
left “to un, morr, be a—a—honefiictor,
as you might =ay. wan "woa thouglht
much on/-<=he cleared his throat—
“I'Lnd_._whnaa mimory wo hold Beved:
Say it's so, mother" "

“It's . thrue, God sve  ub'™

Stanley thought ho enuvght the sound
of n sob. To change the courne of
her  thoughts, he turned to the woman
with n smille, and asked her to tell
him about Tlm Magfna. They waould
talk ubaut the Mnartins ‘Inter, and then
In the evenlng be would go back o
Arklow, for he saw that thero cnuLl
be no Martina llvlnr; in Kileurragh ::t
proacnt,

“Tim Mugran®yves anner,” and this
time the woman smliled, o glorifled
amlila; but it was directed at Stanloy,
and had_nothilng to do with Tim
‘Magran.

“Tim AMagran was an owd moan, he
wna, rest his sowl, nnd ho and hils
owd wompan was loft nlone. Hoe hod
been o hard father, and the bhoya hod
gono to the Sitntez. Only the doughtoer
Rose hoad stayed ot homo, for * hee
brothers made her promise never (o
leave her mothor.” It was o wenk,
sickly MNttle sowl, was Anno, Tim's
wife; hoe ground all the sperrut ound
of her, he was thnt contrary.
dicd. Whether or no it was that thuet
mode Tim Magraon oncomfortanbla nt
home, I'll not be sgyin®, but he up and
anid "he was golng oul to the States
to the bhoys. Poor Anne snid sorra
o wurrd but thot she'd boe staying ne
Rose'a pgrave. Where TIm got the
money, no ene can say for sure, though
there was them that sald that when
money caméeé from the bhoys, Anne
and Rose only khew of*a small pa-t
of- ut. The -bhoys weren't bad; -but
thoy haod beon brought up wid the
shtlelt, and they'd nover hold to thelr
father.

CWell, it dldn't pegm to ua long
nfter he had left when what did we see
ong evenin® at dusk but Tim Mograa
ercepin' down the roand home agaln.
Some who were standin® back there in
the fleld thought It was his [:Imﬂf
Brian, hare, knew botter; there "was
too much umr:'ll of whilskoy ns - ho
passcd by for him not to be qulte no-
tural. And the satory camo out later
that he had found one uf the bhovs,
drivin® In his own cor, and ownln® one
of the blggeat hotels in the ploce. Ani
—wéll, tho bhoy was nshamed of hia
Iu.t]mn aond he put him on the ahip
and sent him home. It falr broke the
heart of Tim Mogroon.”

““The son waog o hrutﬂ " anld Btan-

tho olil nun
i1l Jwe git

il
el

| of tho ot her

i tleo.

boy—nn who knew what had bocome
badf, slio Bnd snlds Stan-
loy knew now, Ile turned to, Chria-
windg you who sald* vag romem-
—"  To walted., J

me. nume,' she  aahl,

gently. = .
'Mra, Christle, Btanley wont on,
“ean't you vocnll the Martin who waus
the milllary mon and my grandfnthor
Eho peemod as If oche were too tlrod
to witmnd, ound sunk -Into w, low chale

by tho window. -Briann wos ‘stecllng

B {
bored,;; bMrs,
"Clerlatic's

ta thos door.

Roro,

“Wall ono mmnunt"' Stahley callod
afler  himg 'Purl:m"# I con help you
tor Mientify him, hat soldler's son
whoe went to Americir never left off
longing to como back to Irelnnd. He
meant to havoe brought his young wife,

Acton sinfa

tog,~_ Youz sald your name was Christle,”
He pamwed o moment.  Thoe womon
wns breathing hard, as - she leanod
Coriwagsl, Btnnlﬂ:.r turned  hia -e;.r:.-r
upon her.
- "A swirango nnlnﬂdnnne,” he uuld
had ‘e HMttlo , slster, borpn after my
father died. My mother nomed her
Chyletine, becnuse she Kpew my - fubn-
er would  have colled her Chrilstle
Hut whon he saw the dld hands
tremble,. and the tenrs start in tha'
gray eyes, the Irlah blood of hiog fothor
quickentd In- hix velns; "as he moved
townrdd her chalr, the tenderness of
hls mother swept over him, until he
bont down and put hia arm ru;ru:nr] t_‘ru;t
old shoulders,
T"Whal are
Enaped. )
"“What my father used to
ago” ho Hald, In hia qulot voloe.
my own mother would hnve dono
the mother of thoe man she loved.”
And to rench her bowed face, he had
to bend lower atiil, so -thut‘hu wWos an
his kneo when he kissed her.

-||[

foln"?"" nhe

v alfither

“do, long’
Whnt
Lo

A NIGHT ON THE MOUNTAIN

et

It ¥ not the expected doangers—which-
are the. greatest mennce (o Alpine
climbers. My, . W. €. Slingaby telgs
In the Alpine Journal of o party of
three who sct oul to, scole the Dent
Blanche with' every rensonable expec-
tatlon of o quick return. Thoy woro
well . equipped, wero all experionced
climbera In first-rate condition, and
the weather was above reproach. Yot
an unforeseen. perll overtook them, and
not one of them would willingly repea:
the oxperiences of that nia“ht. sSnya
Av. Slingaby:

We climbed up without any adven-
ture, and anbout four o'clock in the
afternoon we started to como down.
The weather wos porfect, and woe ho.d
no thowught of mishap. Wo had bhoen
descend !ng ™ for about one hour whon
a fingh of lightnlng called out -atten-
tion to a black cloud,. which ndvanc-
ed towmrd ur and cousell’uas to “haston
our movemonta,

Suddenly, withoul warnlng'. the cloud
fell upon wus, dense and dark. The
axes in our honds gove out faint and
ateady Tlamcs; #0 did our gloves, nnod
gur halr Stood out atralght, A hand-
kerchief which Solby had tled over
his hend lgoked lke a tiara of lght.
The alght was uncanny, but Interest-
ing. The aparks and flames emittzd
no heat and no hisslng, but I felt an
unpleasant vibratlon, about my apeoe-
tocles. ; o

One hundred and fifty ‘fect of climb-
ing would take ua, over the dangerous
part of our journey, and id spito of the
darkness we pressed on to reach safe-
ty lefors nightfall, Wo were all
aeated- on o ateep Incline of ledge,
ot

the lce, when -all
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Boya'
Hiurry Barrett,

nine Dorcdit,
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Dincdo on il

band.
Threod

I-..Inp:uhatt

Hoeawell, Emmn

Doys,
Givle,
Peartut raco

HO0,

Balloon race,,

s

Browning,
Wheelbnrrow

Pon
—Harry

Song race,

Pollord.

sti¥ndnrd too

of enjoyment,
terind.

Thoupgh JSaturday
July, preasonled o cheerlesyg foeo as Car
chnaornoad,

Wiy

Tl
W very busyy scone on
the radial tralne from the north benr-
contingent,
hummed ko o blve of plonsure-poolc-
the-Xrompton people
Iy bus nnd
E. Mlson was in chargo of thls
ple=nte, and hondlod It e oo veteran,
the sntisfivction.. .

in

baHoon,

nof tho
i - brelghit

hundred porticipated in

“tonma

12

THE HEWETSON COMPANY'S
F‘Iﬂ MIC .

aftorn nu’n,_'

focem .of those who wattended the _an-
tho DBrampton ond
J. W, Howolson
il

much=tnllced-of ovent,
venllzation won In wo wise boldnd (hia

Frreona macl g

otk el

the ple-ple at  lonst.
both
thnt.
botween
Braompton came out at the top of tha
‘compoting
muarrled nmn, uingle mon,

the directlon

Lanpewvin.
latjof the prize-winners:
running,’
John- Pasloltt. 3
JGirla" running, 12 to 16 years—L.or-
Dorecn Masales,
(puashing
with Jhanday—>D1, E!nl:, Connlie Itich- |

A o-

-I,h-u:: m:-r:dln:
ladioa and gents)—AfL “l-?nnw}rc]{,

under—=Gordon Good,
running roacg,
under—Elule Darrott,

the,

Lbal handlers of the whility =€
tho Acton Indles; It wons to bo expectod
b thao
dny for one seotlon of

Tho
homo

in the, compoet!-
four

very  fino [:rugrﬂ,h‘hmﬂ
nreanged nand eaerled out |
of Mesars. H.
Denny, Willaes Brown, Walter Booby
Tnllu"-.-'inr; in

Lo

Morrled men's snddle rnt:a—M::nnru
C. Smyp and. L. Aasales L
fours,
n:mn—-(]m{llun Miller, Clarence

men

rLco

Candy race (lndies, n[ren}—Mnrﬂnrut
Little.
running rice,

Jaeck
T
Jean

{open )—=C.

high

Jock Sheppard.
(men,
Bavage, Jock FPollord.
Ladies® clothes pin {open)—DMiaa II.
Mre. Wm.,
. race (men's,
R. Dunbar and M. Goshen;
ray nnd A, LawTence.
bottle roee,
Borrott and
W, Littlo and V. Sanger.
adies nnd gonts — AL,
Thompaon nnd R. MII.EBE!F, "I.F'. Bongor
and M. Grimashnow,
Running high jump, bovae 16 to 20—
W. Knley and Harold Reld. '
Cracker roce—Mra:

focinl

Bafle

(men's,
Wln nie Beaby;

w.

Tho supper Woe sumplunuu. for tha
Indlea appeared to have reached
to  beat. :
maorked by the gencroua. quantitjes
provided, and the supper hbur was ono
g svoll .
Mrs, H. Blowett and Mlias I
Littley, of Acton, were the ladies ot
the head of the large and willling con-
tingent of walfers.

Nothing occurmed Lo mar tho. out-
ing and the return jﬂ_!,}[‘nﬂ-,'fﬂ- wers modo

16

T wyeora nnd

openi—JAlex. |-

a5l
LR .
Ll

happy
nnd, the

prosantad
wrrival of

bt thay

Two pgentlemen
York restaurant wera surprived to .t
the bilt of fum tho ftom,
bluofiah.'*

"Waltor,” ono n.ﬂl:ml.
Lluefsh :
"Frosh—tlght . from the wnter,” ool
tho walter, offhand.
"Nonaense!*
know woll
bluenuh
The walter
the disputcd item.

“ON, that, sir!™ he snld, with o nhr
of enllgh‘mnmnnt
Mudfiah,

HIS WIT WAS NOT HEAVY

A LUXURY

It wan o crowded car, and he thin
man looked nngrily at hiy stout nelgh-
bor, whoe occupled*two foats und bver -
laypped i third.

“Thoso cars ought to charge by alz:
il welght!" he gruenbled to hle wifo,
na -he pulled hin cont. put from wngder
thoe Mt man with o vicloua twitel,

The fat man ghve one cilm, unmoved
glanee- nt tho ll.ilninuth.ru figure besldn
lafres, R

“If they did thf-:.. 1 never stop to let|,
you: on, my little man™ he sald, with
i bromd smile.'

.:Iinllllg In n New

Spreon

"what oort nf

¥ ‘ Use Baby’s Own
Soap. ,It's “Best
for Baby — Best

I i, Yol
il not take

snld tho
enough thoy
nt this senson.”™
coma o wimd loolied u.r.

i
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westien: Can McLau hline

. Buick 4-wheel lrrakﬂs be

applied while turﬂmg.
corners A

nswer: Certainly. The: Brilke vidhe oub:
side front wheel is autnmaucally released, mak-
ing steering easy and car control sure. Only

one such device has so far ‘been perfected,
and M::Lﬂugbhﬂ-ﬂmck has it. -

to Acton nnd Brompton by groups of
tired people, glod of the opportunley
that onee a vear brings fellow-workers

::Jn:l.rln E awwony

—onrce—the—mountxinaide—appeared—to

brenok ‘out in o blaze, followed by a

It looks good, though. Wheo's your

(1]
batehor to quittin'; ley.

s tyed T yOUr it hero?—mskced ot e BTy T ry- oo et

S. V.KING

“but I will say

r

.. Tpeant to ﬂmulm At after hiu LOwn din-

Stanloy.
“I have not, mnrr." replled tho man,

with a pleasant smlle. - “Manny's tho
place I've seen 4n betweon.'

Thero wns o pauso. | Stanloy bent
nnd picked two ripo hglul:khurrlm from
some brambles that grow In profuslon
ft the other aide of the low wall, and
ate them, -

“Whot nbout the gentry
poarta?" ho amil, at lnst.
live in the villago?

“The gentry, is J4t? Well,
the blg whitc house on the hill, whera
Misther GQray llved when he's not In
Ehgland, and thore's the old ladles
live down bo the Polnt—and—"*

“And the Martins? Do any of them
still live about hore?"

" smoke my hamg myself on my
model form,”. replied the tramp, In-
distinctly, between bites. “I don't know
but what it coastsa me more {han It
would to buy ‘em; ntill I don't m:-u:ll;u
the oxtry oxponso.™

p gee,' sald Glbson, "Do you ralge
your own potatoecs, too?™ i

I ralead these,” replied the tramp,
dextorously speoring half & 2dJdoxen
alicea on the point of his clasp-kKnife
u‘rul _convoying them -to hia mouth.

Gihﬂﬂn amiled. “Strawberrles from
Your oOwWn gerden?™ he m:mtinuuﬂ in
the saume Jjocular veln.

“Well; s to them- berries, I would
not exoctly say I growed 'em myself.
I picked 'em though.” Hoe winiced ovor
his can of coffee.. “It's o good moal™| “Afarrtini . '
ho continued, appreciatively. “There "“Yes, there Wos an army offlcer wha
_Ain’t nothin® lackin® only o smoke." |served In Indin for some time. He hnd

Glbaon hud in his walstcoat pocket o |8 son who went to Amerlen.” ]
clgar which he regarded as.particulariy "Fe sald Martin?' repeated the old

fine. It. wns the only ono,- and he had | man. :
"¥ea" roplled Etnnte}' "I'm that

ﬂl'”ﬂl!t"*ﬂ Et‘ﬂﬁﬁ'ﬂ-ﬂn. il.'ﬂﬂ"I'I-"ﬂ oo il
the way from Amerlea ‘to Beo whother
there are any of my father's pnarﬂu
atill left at Kllcurragh." -

The old man shifted the spade
sllghtly on his ashoulder, but ho did
not tnke hils cyex from -thoe voung

mnon'a faco. -

T "I have dlstemembered the nome
for the moment.” he sald, slowly.
“"Howsoevar, It's herself thot'll know
it. Wil you walk along, sorr? It'n
proud I am to o talking to a soldlec’s
aon, I was thicty-five years soldler-
ing megel’, ower most ports of the
empire.” _ .

“Indeed, thot ls wvery, Interesting:
but it was my crandfather who was tho
goldier; my fother . wis o lowyer In
New York™

“Ba tho plper, what was I sayin’
now? A lawyer, yvour fother was?"

Bofore Stanley could reply, he saw
the old man's ~face llghten. Follow-
ing the; directlin of hls eyes, he
cought allrht of o woman coming tu-
wafd them acrosa the fleld.-

“It's heraclf,” aald the old maoan, In
o tone of satiaslactlon, "comin® down
the fleld path; we!ll wolt for her.”

Stanley smlled; how strangely alow
were all things In this Old World Is-
lnnd. Thero was time to wait, to no-
tice the soft mnuve of the meadow
crocus over thers In the field, to won-
der ot tho glossy red of the honey=-
auckle buorries clustering at the  top
of the lichenced  wall, and tho pale
green of the ivy hlossom oamong: ita
dack leaves. He rolsod his eyes to lonk
nt the appronching woemnn. She dia
not Jook old at that distance: her hecd
was well polsed, her walk™ free and
Bladdy. Alniost before shoe was within
earshot, the mon bognn colling out to
her; ho dellvered his news in distinet
phrases, and hwurled oteh one at her
over the: low wall, soperately, llke o
succdsslon of mulssiles,

“This here 1a o foine young gintlo-
man—f{rom Amerlcn—who's apt—to be
looking. for sorme dlatant rolatives—

in theaa
Do thoy

=

- ey pul"he wos BalZed wWith a genérong
©Impulse, and presented It to the tramp.

The thought of the tromp's-enjoy-

mient of that meal waos with Gibson

. all through his, own dinner, swhich

_happoned to be bolled mution. Ha

almoat wished he had accepted thoe
iramp's hospltable invitotion.

“My dear,” ho snld to Mrs, Glbson,
“lo you kKnow what I'd like? Boma
brolled ham, my dear,—nlce brolled—
with warmed-over -potatscs:. and I
fshould llke to top off with atraw-
berrlea,'

“Thit's just exactly what you will
have for brenkfast to-morrow morn-
ing!" erled-Mra, Gilbson, dellghtedly.
“I'm glad I've got-something that yowu
will enjoy. There's o nlecoe Jmlice—""

At this instant the cool burst ex-
cltedly into the ‘room. “Mra. Qthson,
ma*am,"” she sald, “the hn.m;n gone our
of the refrigerator! It couldn’t hava
been cots, becouse tho strawberrley
is gone, oo, an' the cold pnmtnnﬂ I*-:I
E][l;:ﬂﬂ to fry for breakfast!"

e

Hi5 FATE FOUND HIM -

Capt. Robert Faulkner, o command-
er In the EBrltish naby in 1794, wns a
man of unusual courage. Durilng an
encounter “elose under the walle of.
Fort Royal .he notleed that the plic®
didl not sebm to bo himsolf. The man,
he thought, "secomed te hesltate. when
he gave his‘orders. | In “Famous Flght-
-era of tho Fleost,” AT Fraser gives tho
story:

Captain Faulkhner turm-.d aside
ono bf his officéra;

———{—think—Mr—DashHooma o OHT
an If ho doean't know what ho is abuul
-Has he been In action beforo?”

"Many tlmes, slc,” was the ropoy.
“¥o has been twenty-four yvears In tha
gervice”- kb

Nut Faulkner was not satisfled. Hao |
cyed the pllot closely, and then sten-
ping up to him, asked him o trifling

.
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of his own—that wre nof. here any
ritf¥e—I"m thinkin"." '

- By this time the woman hnad reach-
ed them;.sghe had a large basket af
penwieed. on lhier arm. Hor o¥es woera
tyrned on Blanley. T

“And I. wud hove <o romimber,
Chrilstie,” her husband went on, befors
ghe’ had time to speank, “I wud have yo
ramimber tho cess of Tim Magran, thne
wont  ower o tHe States, and had o
come back, and yo'll not Jm forgitn'
for why.”

The woman did not Hlmn.lc.
looked mutely mt her husband.

Btanloy was nmused;: 'he must hear
Magran's hlsiory later. He turned {o
the woman. There was & qulat dignity
nhout her; her gray coyes _wera still
benutiful,  Fnstinctively, ho ralsed his
hand te hils enp and pulled it slightly
forward owvor hia dark halr.

"I was hoplng lo find somo people
of the nama of Ahartin,'” he began.

“And be the sameo token,” Interrupt-
ed tho old man, =011 in hia high- [llmll-
ad wvolee, “yo'll be remimherin®™ Tim
Mngran, mother.”

If wecmed notural o Stanley to take
the basket from the” woman's nrm,
She stood back. :

"Arrah now, what's o gintleman
born Ilke’ yerael Iu do wid the wrack

guration. "The pllot's agitntion was

such ne to render hi!m Incapablo of

a reply. Recoverlng himself to somoe

oxtent o moment later, the wmtchml

man, Keoplng hla eyes on the deck, -

o oo volco addressed Faulkner, wlm
wir bending over blm, with this

startling admisnlon: :

“I peo your honor knoiwa me. 1 oni
uniit to guide her. I don't know wheit
iz coma ovor me. I dreamt laat. ul.:hI
I should be kllled, and T am so afraid
I dom't know what I am abput. I
never In all my life felt affald before

Without for an instarit losing his
presence-- of mind, Captain Faulkner

replied to the man In a sthl - lower
tono: :

“The fate of thia u:pnﬂl'lllc-n depefds
on*the man nt the holm. Give It to me,
and go and hide yapr hend In whots
ever you funﬂr the «wnafest part of tho
ship. Eut'mind, fears dre enlching,
If ‘T henr yol tﬂll youra-to one of your
macarmites, yaur Ufe ahall answer for
It to-morrow."” =y _

The poor Tellow, panle-astricken, went
away, and overcoms with shame, -sat
down upon the armecheat, while curn-
tnkn IFaulkner -selged the holm, and

- with hia ewn hand lald-the Zebra- closs

to the walla of the fort; but befors

Hhe

ho Ttom 1 nt the head of his gal-
lant followers, an cannon-ball struck
the: agmchest and hlew the pllet o
atoms. Ho wak the' -nnI;r rinn killed of
all the Zeobra's crew that day.

at ali?

= But Etmﬂ-&r :Imlntaﬂ nnd she lot
him have his wny; her anlf—pﬂnnulnn
deamed to come back., -

+.|Jr"__'_u.- J'-r'.-

Rl £t Lk *r:p;-'nﬂ-r :H‘

thera's |,

‘ldown by the wall.

watch ring.

replied the womaon,
ho was his fother's own son. How-
sapmever, ni I allays said, if .it had
boen Anne thoat had pone, had she
been all in rags, the bhoys wud havo
taken her In."™

“But what has this to do with me?'"
asked Stanley. “I'm not llke Tim
Magrna, or hls aon, elther

to do wid you?" sald the wamnn
her soft volce.

Brinn laughed. “And what will ye
bo plensed to think of the iI.ttIn nlace,
‘Aorp T

They had reached o neat brlck
house thet stood back somewhat from
the rond; it had evidently been bullt
more recently than anything olse In
the village. The brick-paved path to
the front door wasa bordercd with
Michaclmas deisles, now in full bloom:
some belatéd bees were still hovering
over the purple Mowers. Behind tho
house, o grasa fleld went down toeward
tho sen. _

i

1 "Chrlatie wnnt ‘Inta tho Tnuuu and

tho old mon walted for Stanley to pasy
through the gate before. him.. But
Stanley, looking up suddenly, caught
glght of the woman, beckonlng exeit-
edly to her husband from the door-
way. “Porhapa they want to tldy up
the house,” he thought.

“T'd Ike to wallkk round the pardeun,
if you don't mind,” he snld to Brian.
“I wont to geo thoe view of the oo
from the far end. Thon I'll come In,
If I may, and sce the Insjde of your
delightful littla home," .

Brian hurrled in;: Stanley strolled
At tho cornor of
the rond an -0ld gnarled elder tree
sprend out bunches of black frult:
under the tree was o carpet of sul-
phur toadstools. Stanley went nearer:
never before had noature seemed so
cloge to him as today: nover more
beoutiful,

A girl was passing along the rond
at the other #de of the wall. She wns
carrying two hens by their feet. Sho
aeamed surprised to aco the stronger:
but after a moment she asked, Dv

oand he trled
Thoe whoio
But he kept

Stanley atopped short,

to pull himsaclf together.
truth flashed upon him.,
his presence of mind.
. Yen, -Mra. Martln wns In the hotso,
but he was aure that she was oceu-
pied at that moment. Would the young
woman not roturn with the hens later
Iin the afternoon? j

Ho hod declded that only he him-
Belf hond the right to go into the house
Just now. He was trylng to think
calmly. He followed the girl with
hin eyes, and_regretted, {n o voague
sort of way, that on hia accourit those
unfortunnte hens should have to hang
with thelr heads down longer than
they noed otherwlse hove donoe.

III-B looked out- toward tho horlzon
over the wsen.  So that “was how It
was. At the thought of theso loyal,
unselflah - souls, worthy of '‘thoe man
whom ho had beon taught -to honor
mest In the world, pride welled up
I hir heart. He shw It now,- the
reason for  the dissatlafactlon of the
Stanleys over hls mother's . marrilage
—a dissatlafaction that ho lod nlwnya
percelved, but that he had never umn-
dergtood, for hls father ~had been o
man of mark.

Aml hls mother had been walting for
him “te underatand™ before she wont
with him overscas, He amlled; ho was
glud ho hud grown big l:lﬂl]ﬂﬂ‘.h-.

o went Inte the tldy, comfortable
little houso. The old people henrd
him; ‘they stopped talking, and comuo
forward: Stanley took out hia ‘wntch,

“Do you know,"” he pald, "I shall
have to .be making my winy baclk to
Arklow, but I wanl to know; firat what
you can tell me about thie Maftina.
One moment. theugh,” he added, turn-
Ing to . Brian; “my .wateh wans fon
yostordoy. What time do” you ‘mnke
it to ba?"

‘The ol mroldler
fout of his pocket.

“I muke It juat flve, aorr,” ho nnnl

Stanley caught ah.,m of aomethiing
that wans attached to the ol man's
Unconuciously, his hond
clogod over his own  watel, which
had beoen hls father’s. - On Ita gwivel
win the worn half of o broken slx-
Ienco. The original akxpgence, his
mother had told him, had® besn brok-
en botweon hia fpthor and grandfather

toolk negllver wateh

when' the former had left Irsland as o

"Whoover thopght it had annything

ye know nv Mre, Martin s indoora?'™

muzzled, muffled. peal of thundes,
which seemed to come out of the In-
terlor of the mountaln. If o pgreat
cravies hind opened ond Aro burst forth
waoa phowld not 11.111.'& beEn mors plr-
priged.

Solby and Smith r:riml out,
is "mtruck!"™ and- each let his aox go
into the chaosm in front 'of us: Wao
wore blinded by the terrlbly Intense
light. . Smith hoad o brond band burn-
ed half-wwny ruuml hin nr:c:k but osida
from thal we were not hurt: Therno
svas nothing to do but to walt until tie
gtorm should pnaa, The spectacle was
0 grand that wa oven tooll ‘oo egrim
enjoyment in It
pogsed right had tul]ﬂm nnd we ‘wero
prisonersa unill morning.

broced our feet on the aminll projee-
tlons of the steep Incline and tried
to maoke the beat of It It snowod and
halled and blew. We .did not dare to
aleop, but kept  our hands and  feet
movihg all night Tong. "Emith™wasa o
dazxed by the electric shoelk that ho ot
calllng ua by wrong names.

" AL the coarlicst down we maoade n
breakfast.of froZemnr oranges and aor-
dines. Them weae trled to satart, but
wo were o0 benumbed that we were
forcod to waolt for the sun to - glvo
soma hent, When It finally did blaze
upon us and our stiffacss hond dlsnp-
peared, wa rescded our axes  and
siarted for Zermatt, which we refiched
ot nightfall. A resculng party hod
just been organlzed to po to our rellef.

‘A GENUINE BARGAIN

Tha author of .“"Canadian Bavage
IFollk" ha= much to tell of Indlan Iife
‘and character before the savage haod
como In contnct with eclvilization. Thiy
information 8 of the greater Interes:
hteuusu a0 few of the trlbes nre left
who hive not come under the influence
of white” teaching and exomple,

Anxious (o learn all I ecould about
the merringes cuatoms of the people,
s0YA the aufhor, I asked onec of mw
friends, “How many wives have you?"

“Three,** snld he. '

"How 4ld you get thom?"

“Well, I gnve o horse for the frst
one.” Bhe was not very good-looking,
o [ got her for one horse. The sa-
cond one wis good-lecking and o gool
cook, 0 I pald twe horacs for her.
The third was a beauty. Bhe was o
good cookk and she hnd & fine dlaposl-
tlon; I gove three horsca ond o gun
and o sadile for her, She' was a
boauty!™

Aftér narrating this In o buslnesa-
Mke™ fawhion,” Te turned to” me nnd
arlid. “Apawalkos, - how moany horses
(111 you poy for her "

“Apawnkae® Il the Indlan name of
my wife. It menns White Antelopo.
I woa rather taken nbnck to have the
tobles turped upon me so0 qulekly,
but deétermineill to moke the beat of
thd ‘slluntion, so "I proceeded: to_tell
the Indiamn the white man's meoethod
of oblalfing o wile. ioa

Afterwaerd the explonotion woas glvas
en of setting up housolieeplng, and 1
told . him thit-the molher-in-law pro-
vided plllows, -blanlkets, and moany of
the notessary things for the houns.

When this polnt won renched the
red men could not rostraln thelr lough-
ter uny longer, They sashook with
amusenient at the strange cgustoms=
of .tho while men. After they wery
nble o ooitrol themaselves; onc of
::hl.!l‘!u;ll sakd, '.‘r-'.l‘hf'y pald you for taklng
1ot -
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AGED ﬁqu:l IHFIRM
-

Ag long om I.Im Erfnan ln Contral
Poark In henlthy and green the cltjzens
of Manhnatton ave sl o losk upon
It an mune rort of o garden and to
keep off It, nam  the wslgne com-
mumd thesn o do. When It begins to
Me out, hewowver, thelr réspect ;rgr it
IﬂHlnutﬂ_l.f vaniahon. -

One of, thom, helng ln i hurry,
stnrted to_cul across o yellowing patoh
in .tho uppen pack, aaye the Now Yorj
Thmes, e was stopped by o policd-
IFRIETN.

"Whot ~dlffergnce . devos it maked™
demunded the ecitizen. *“The grass (s
hnif-dend wlresdy.*™

“Bure” replled the Indignant oftlc.
er, “If yo lwmdd o alck friend, would

}h be walkin'en his .tﬂﬂmuh?”

w.
w

My ox |

But when It had

YWa lnshed oursclves to the roels, |

1],

nftornogon of
together,

together In this happy manner, whan
work s forgotten and. all. onjoy an
pleasure and rolaxation
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ne thoy mlght
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point™

toreatics
“Perha s,

tralnlng
Ay cafentinl
of maorrled
opinion on
of enough

fonr
e,

sonlor
heraoltf

Ing Mon'™
contribution for
negured htm

#ubject:

ganctum - for thelr
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uf lovers:;

Would

the subject
: importance for
to offer n fee of two dollnra to each
who would -l;m'ment Lo cXproas
“"candldly" en .Lho- questlon.- --
A Doston reporter begged an In-
Lerview recently with n young womu,
and told her that his poper was soon
to publish a aymposium on “The Com-
shoa plve him 2

i7

over,” na shy ns she
thit s]m
Fherself Iin print onso momantoua
but slio  would Lell
his pelviate satlafectlon that “The Como
Mon" wan good enough for her!

.A MARKET FOR WOMEN'S
OPINIONS

The Interviewor bogins te recogniz
opiniona of women on varl-
ous aubjlects -have 1 commereinl valua.
All the membera of tho sonlor clags 1a |-
a woll-known college for wombn ro-
cently had a request from an_cditorial
candid views con-
cerping husbanda—"aos8 they are, ol
viewed from
vantago-peint of “the eonllege student.”
wonders how that
differs from
who went Into soclety Instead of Inlto
college. The tweoe girls might have dif-
ferences as to the desirable charac-
but hughands. Aoy
hﬂth'mn vot- Irt‘:m urknuwn Tand,
however,”
mny e expected to demand o supopior
in mathematlea or in Greck
the smooth conduct
At nll ovents,
was thoupght

that of the

tha o
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beat known to

judge

edly,” not
Jury . and

unprejudiced men,
atill thera mny be occenslons when a
"feollng

It la-of course true
theoretlcally, Is composed of o aot 4
with open minds;

evideptly
borne In upon the tadlor wl:u:n rising 1o
having deolined
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get In
Ian't 0 moan amongst ‘em but owos me
nomething for cluthna 2
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SEVERAL TRUE BILLS

the services of n lpwyer for rensons
himaelf,
the Jurymon uml then turned to

“"It"" no uso I'm mo to fell vou nbout
this case, ym:rr—mmur." he enld, deject-
dlamins

I'I. nao |

that g Jjury,
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toaink, A real mumtﬂ
Includes all Attinge

hardwire stores, or write direct to
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Personality

‘In Pri

~People prefer 10 buy known goods
~from .merchants whom ﬂlﬂy know. Ad-

vertising makes }'{}H acquamted with the
buying publiec.. - -

e

-~ This “personality in print” is the
greatest builder of confidence there is. . It
teaches the whole community to |

-

Believé in you and your goods.

To think they have a need fﬂl‘
your goods.

e — - Emremm——— ==

And to buy-at your store.

Moreover, people expect to be asked
to shop at your store. A message in THE
ACTON FREE PRESS carries convidtion

right into the home. Let us show you
-what happens when

“_‘An Ad#értisément
ls an Inwtatmn
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