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- He returned my love.
We became husband and wife.”

Vii

The silence was awful. A dormant
volcano could not have seemed more
vibrant with foreboding. The two
women sat, bereft of speech, gazing
blankly at the girl, who faced them

| fearlessly frem the hearthrug. From

Mrs. Stockley's face every vestige of
color had fled. She looked suddenly

|old; her features were haggard.’

Then Barbara, as she had done twice

| before, held out her left hand.

“Thls,"” she sald, breathing fast, “is

my-weddlng ring. He was my bus-
band.”
The tension broke. Mrs. Stockley

' gasped, and her sistér gave a snort

of contemptuous laughter. >
“*‘Husband'!" she mocked. *“Pray—

- Lo Mrs. Field moved. | who was the priest? Where was the
“It Is ; church?
Ii Istry office?”

Or—had you a -native reg-

The sarcasm was to the girl merely
as the heat of an extra candle to
one already enveloped In flames. She
Ignored the speuker, fixing her eyes
upon her mother.

“Do you understand, mother?”

At that moment the sight of her
mother's deathly face struck, like a
blow, upon her heart. Her anger sub-
slded ag qulckly as It had uarisen; In
Its place a huge pity arose, making
it suddenly Imperative that the wom-
an who had borne her should be saved
the suffering of misconstruction.

Impulsively she moved forward
stretching out both hands.

“Mother?”

Mrs. Stockley rose slowly to her
feet, ignoring the hands, stlll staring
at her daughter as if she were some
hideous snake seen In a corner' of
her comfortabhle room.

“You!” she muttered. “You—my
daughter—you dare to face me with
those—lies?"

The hands dropped and clenched at
her sldes. *“They are not lies! It
was impossible to get married accord-
ing to English law. We therefore per-
formed the ceremony for ourselves
We took the same vows—It was per-
fectly honorable.”

Miss Davies broke In with another
harsh laugh.

“Did he actually succeed In stuffing
you with all that, to cloak your Im-
morality 7" ¢

“Aunt Mary! How dare you—7v

“Oh! it’s always the same! Haven't
I dealt with hundreds of cases In
my work whech have been ‘perfectly
honorable'? 1 ools! Dupes! You weak
women belleve anything!"

“You—y-you—" Barbara choked, in
her furious Indignation

“Immorality !” Mrs. Stockley caught
at the word. “Immorality? In one of
our family? My own daughter—?”

“You got off lightly,” broke In her
sister. watching the girl narrowly,
through her lorgnette. “Without pay-
ing the price! Most girls are not so
fortunate. But I'suppose you took
good care to prevent—"

“Yes!" cried her mother almost hys-
terlcally, “suppose there had been chil-

dren?”
“There wouid have been,” she re-

plied with unnatural calm, her eyes
burning in an ashen face. “That Is
why I was so lll at Singapore.”

For a moment both women - were
agaln bereft of speech, Barbara turned
to the fire and stood gazing Into its
depths.

“Ha!" gasped her aunt, at last. *“I
always thought there was something
susplcious In that illness.”

Then the girl flashed round, con-
tempt ringing in her volce.

“Yes, Aunt Mary, you would! Peo-
ple like you would find something
suspicious in—an archangel. Oh!” she
cried passionately, “I know all the
disgusting, vulgar gossip concerning
Alan and myself! 1 knew It before I
reached England. Now, I suppose,
you will all purr in your self-righteous-
pess, thinking how wise you were—"

“B-Barbara|” spluttered her dum-
founded aunt.

“Oh, yes, you will! But"—turning
blazing eyes upon Miss Davies' fur!-
ous face—"you are all wrong! How
can you tell what was right and what

"“Leave the house!

was not—out there?* What do you all
know of real, fundamental life? . What
experience have you had of—love,
temptatlon—any pmhlema—thai you
should dare—dare to judge? You all
curry out your religious observances
to the letter—but what about the
spirit of it all?”

The two women were staggered by
her furious flow of words.

“I understand,” cried Mrs. Stock-
ley, In weak -Impotent rage, “that you
have disgraced our name! Sin cun-
not be excused. Whatever the man
was—and thank heaven he Is dead!
—you should have shown strength,
You—you—are nothing but a—wan-
ton!”

“Mother!™ The girl recolled, as If:
she had been struck, catching at a
chalr for support,

. Her mother broke Into a storm of
hysterical weeping.

“Go!" she cried, between her sobs.
I—I refuse to own
you! Go to your friends ,who—con.
done Immorglity—who encourage sin
Join Jenny Grant—"

*“Mother!" she cried again, with
white 1lps, “you don't realize what
you are saylng—"

“lI do! I do!—Go!"™ Weakly she
stamped her foot, then sank Into her
chalr, burying her face in her hand-
kerchief.

A wild carlcature of a laugh broke
from Barbara’s lips. She looked at
her mother's shuking form, then at
her aunt’s rigid figure and hostlle
countenance,

“Very well,” she sald slowly, *“I
will go." . . . As If dazed, she
put up her hand to her head, and gave
one look round the familiar room. . . .
Presently the drawing room door
closed, with dellberate guietness, be-
hind her.

Barbara’s sudden appearance at the
flat brought Mrs. Fleld little surprise.
She had heard the rumblings of the
storm approaching In Darbury, had
seen the lowering clouds; but, with

° »

i “Very Well; 1 Will Go.”

rare Insight, she forebore to Interfere.
Some storms, belng inevitable, are
best left to themselves. “Forewarned
and forearmed,” one's work comes
later with salvage and reconstruction.
Nat a whole regiment of engineers
could pull down the wall encircling
Mrs., Stockley's horizon; of that Mrs,
Field was certain. In time, when the
ghock, and—above all—the talk, had
subsided, a few bricks might, with
infinite tact, be drawn,away, allow-
Ing an occasional gllm%eT of wide up-
ut that would

lands beyond.
not be yet. . . . In the wmeantime
it was the girl's quilvering soul which
needed infinite delicacy In handling;
which wavered, struggled, sank gradu-
ally lower Into the dark wilderness
of morbldity, from which those who
get lost therein take long to discover
a way out; snd, when they do, find
the burrs and thorns still sticking to
them, never to be quite shaken off.
Margaret Fleld had been through
all this herself, years ago. No words,|
ghe knew, could help. 8he watched
the girl closely, but made no attempt
to force her. Putting back the clock
of her own days, she entered the

. .

black pit with her, understanding her |

darkness.
Barbara went away. She gave no
address, “I want to feel cut off from

i
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Primitive Customs in

Cornish Fishing Town

A place where grown men play mar-
bles with the zest of schoolboys and
where cats catch live fish among the
rock pools when the tide Is out, Such

r,oas usual, |

| old fishing town

It mystery? |

int
lace does exist, and in the qua
ol ta of St. Ives, in far-

| away Cornwall, these things may be

seen.
In the cool of the evening, along the
broad road bordering the sheltered
harbor, numerous groups of hardy fish-
ermen, with sea and sun-tanned com-
plexions, play marbles for hours.at a
time, surrounded by many intereafed
onlookers, remarks London Tit-Blts,

- QGrizzled old mariners, many ~ of

rve the old Cornlsh custom
whom prese 3 earrings, pace

of wearing small gol
the quayside in parties of three tl:nd
four, following the wwalk four steps

ble
and turn,” which Is all they are. 2
to do on the clear space 0B the decks

| of their luggers. ' % of
There is a legend about the cats

{ %
Lo,
oy F ol Y L
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| watermelons.
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gt. Ives, but there was surely never
adother fishing town with so many
cats. Each' morning, when the night's
catches of mackerel, dogfish and skate
are . brought ashore, the fish are
cleaned on tables placed mnear the
water's edge and scores of cats have
a glorious feed on the offal.

Siberia Huge Gold Mine

Gold—enough to give $100,000
apiece to 60,000 people—lles unmined
in Siberla, waliting to be taken out of
the ground. siys the New York Hep«
ald. Six billion dollars Is the total
valoe. ‘This Is the estimate of Amer-
jcan mining engineers. whc have been
looking the country Over. And yet this
gold Is only - a shadow of " Siberia’s
greater natural resources—iabulous
amounts of coal and oil, metals and
farming- soil that.grows everything
¢rom tobaicco and cotton to grapes and

N

everything and everybody who knows
me—for a time,” she sald, when her
friend expostulated.

L ] L L L L ] L]

A remote Cornish village, tralling
its whitewashed cottages down a pre-
cipitous narrow lane berdered by lit-
tle cobbled ditches wherein ducks
waddled and talked together—winding
round a corner between fragrant gar-
dens that merged Into gray walls of
houses and banks which, In summer,
vozed ferns from every crevice, burst
forth Indo fires of purple-red fuchsias
and bulged out into great clumps of
hydrangeas; pausing for breath, while
the lune dropped to the old inn In
the valley below, the white and gray
cottuges straggled along-on either side
the stream gurgling over [ts stony bed
between rolling coombs in the valley
behind, to the harbor which was its
goal. . ., . Such was the retreat in
which Barbara found herself, y

The chance memory of a friend's

rapture had led her weary footsteps
thither—to a small gray house near
the river, kept by a bright young wom-
an and her, trpe-hearted husband.
* Here, unknown and unnoticed, away
from the stings of mallcious tongues,
the Inquisitive world—not. even seey
ing a newspoper—she wrestled with
the questions and doubts and miseries
of her heart.

“If the joy of your own personal
love Is withdrawn,” Margaret Fleld
had said, one day In London, “the
seed I8 never lost. You may think it
Is for a time: but, later, it shoots up,
nourished by experience, growing Into
a strong plant which will develop Into
a flowering tree of many branches.”
The truth of that, too, was dimly In
her mind as sne watched the stars
come out above the harbot—In her
heart the tired peace of one who, giv-
ing up tliting at windmllls he can
never conquer, lays his hand upon
the plow which needs it. If solving
the mystery of suffering could never
be accamplished; If her own personal
keynote to happiness were lost; then
content she must be to hold out the
hand of fellowship to those compan-
fons In bltter waters—to help find it
for the world stayvifig for love. .”. .
Perhaps—who knows?—that Is the an-
swer to the riddle.

As darkness fell, she turned down
the/path over the rocks; crossed the
little bridge spanning the river; and
made her way to the gray house, from
which cheerful lights beckoned. . ..

She fumbled with the
It; opened the door; then for'a
moment blinking ;. for
something “blg and dark had loomed
up In the small passage, hiding the
hanging lamp. . . .

A great cry burst suddenly from the
girl's llps. . . . In the dark she
turned ashy white; swayed; clutched
vainly at the door-post; and would
have fallen, had she not been caught
by arms that held her so strongly that
they stopped her breath.

Alan stood on the threshold.

Vil

It was only a small sitting room
with an oil lamp and a crackling fire.
‘But all the worlds and all the heav-
ens were enclosed within Its walls to
the two who clung together In t
capture.

Wonderingly, almost reverently, the
girl pussed her hands over the arms
that clasped her—touching the dark
halr and bronzed cheek half-fearfully,
scarcely belleving In their reality,
looking upon him with bewlldered,
darkened eyes almost afrald to trust
their own sight. The tall broad-shoul-
dered figure had lost not an Inch of
Its uprightness, nor had the head lost
its old dominant poise. The few extra
lines round the smiling lips and glows
ing eyes were swept up Into the radl-
ance which seemed to envelop him,
Yet, In the dark clothes of civiliza-
tion, he appeared subtly strange to
the half-elad, barefooted overlord of
gavages of other days.

“Yes,” he sald at last, catching her
hand lightly wandering over his arm.
“It's all real. Solld flesh—no ghost!”

He ralsed her chin in the old pos-
‘gesslve way, and looked long Into the
thin face and dark-ringed eyes, which
told thelr own tale of suffering en.
dured; then he pressed her head to his
breast and held her close agaln in
silence, as If defylng any fate to sep-
arate them now. . . .

“But,” she stammered falntly at
last, “how I8 it—why—I don’t under-
stand—1"’ .

“Why I'm not sleeping with my fa-
thers, as you all' surmised? Well—
that Is your fault.”

“Mine?”

He nodded. :
about to send me to my gods, yom
‘convenlently sent him, Instead, to the
shades of Valhalla—that last bullet,
you know!"

Her eyes opened wide, and she

caught her breath.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Get Loans From “Aunt”

In Paris and other blg French citles
the pawnbroker Is called “my aunt.”
In France one needn't blush In dolng
business with the pawnbroker, for he
is the state; that is, the government
conducts the pl wnbroking business. It
does It very wel‘l. too, If I am to be-

who have “traded” with “My Aunt”
while awaiting delayed remlttarces
from home. “My Aunt” hun.% had a

year’s business. She does little
business nowadays with the working-
man, for he is always In work. The
center of poverty has moved. It is the
white-collar brigade which, unable to
make both ends meet, resorts to "My
Aunt” Oddly enough, “My Aunt's"
ghop In Paris is on “the HIll of Plety.”
 Not a mispeint for pity.—A. B. L, ia

L World Traveler Magazina.
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EGG PRODUCTION IS -
AIDED BY DRY MASH

One of, the most common mistakes
which many poultry keepers make Is
to leave the dry mash out of the ra-
tlon which tbey ‘feed their laying
hens. The most comnion mistake of
those who feed a mash I that they
leave animal food out of the mash.

To obtain economlical egg produc-
tlon without a well-balanced mash is
an uphill proposition. The principal
reason fop this Is that a hen will eat
more feed when a portlon of it 1s fed
In the form of a dry mash. When a
mash ig fed the hens, will held up In
productlion - longer, as it Improves
their physical conditign and prevents
early molting, which throws them out
of laying condlition. A well-balanced
mash ylso helps the hens to molt
quickly when the propsr time comes.

A dry mash without animal food,
such as tankage or meat scraps, or a
substitute for such fopd In the form
of skim milk; buttennilk, powdered
mlilk, evaporated milk, ete., Is but lit-
tle better than no mash at all. Those
who feed g mash of ground corn and
oats without a proteln feed might just
about as well Dot feed mash at all

For those who have not been using
a dry mash It |s suggested that they
try the following simple mixture: 100
pounds ground corn, 100 pounds ground
oats, 100 pounds wheat middlings and
100 pounds of meat scraps or tank-
age. If plenty of skim mllk or but-
termilk s available, put only 50
pounds of the meat sctaps or tankage
In the mixture, For the scratch feed
use & mixture of 200 pounds corn, 100
pounds cats and 100 pounds of wheat.
Feed the dry mash in a hopper from
which the hens can eit at any time,
Feed about one-third of the scratch
feed In the morning and the remain-
der just hefore roosting time. Adjust
the amount of scratch feed so that the
hens will eat at least one and one-
half pounds of the mash to two
pounds of the scratch feed. If the
hens do mot take readily to the dry
mash, feed a portlon of it at noon In
a slightly dampened, erumbly condl-
tlon. A ration of this kind, supple
mented by some succuient food, such
as sprouted oats, w/ll make the birds
lay If they are reasonably well bred.

Undersized Pullets Are
Low Producers of Eggs

Unlike chickens, turkdys do not lay
during® the winter and therefore no
nests need to be provided for them
until spring. Then, If at liberty and
left to thelr own resources, they some-
times select locations for their neats
that are much more spitable to the
turkeys .than .to the owner, ~Often
they are In such secluded pla?u that
the eggs are liable to get lost, chilled
or broken. . :

Hence it 1s often advisable to place
nests here and there about the place.
Old barrels turned toward a fence or
placed in a bush heap, or in the cor-
per of a hoapd plle and bedded with
leaves or old hay with a china egg or
two, will sometimes prove tempting.
Old boxes with npests in them, placed
in out-of-the-way corners or simply
pests of hay coataining china eggs-ln
corners of the shed will prove satisfac-
tory. ’

If any of these places are adopted
by the turkey she will lay there and
the eggs may be taken care of ‘until
she waidts to sit. If the weather 18
cold the good eggs may be gathered
and china eggs put In thelr places.
The same thing may be done if they
are In danger of being destroyed by
rats, crows, or other varmints, How-
ever, It 18 never advisable to use new
barrels or boxes, or anything which
suggests the hand of man when mak-
Ing mests to attract the turkeys.

Standard Bred Poultry
Should Always Be Used

- In reply to the question, “What I8
the best breed of chickens?" the an-
gwer is, “There is no best breed.”
There I8 often a greater difference be-
tween stralns of the same breed than
there is between different breeds. From
the 46 breeds and 125 varleties of
chickens recognized by the American
Standard of Perfection it should be
easy to sult every one, no matter how
discriminating. In choosing a breed or
variety of chickens three things should
influence the breeder. First, the avail-
abllity and adaptabflity of the breed;
second, personal.preference; and third,
choosing a breed or variety suitable to
the purpose for which it is to be used.
In any case declde on a standard breed
because they are more efficlent and
profitable. Products from such a flock
are uniform. There Is nothing in the
popular idea that cross breds lay bet-
ter or are healthier than standard

breds.
Mold in Oat Sprouter

The easlest method of stopping mold
in the oat sprouter is to add ten drops
of formalin to the water that ls used
to soak slx quarts of oats or a similar
proportion to other amounts. The
formalin does mnot injure the feeding
qualities of the oats, but helps to
check the mold. In addition to the use
of formalin, care should be exercised
In keeping the ‘contalners sweet by
cleaning. The use of only heavy oats
will remove mdny which will not
sprout.

Buying Foundation Cows
Men who must buy cows for foun-
dation purposes or for replacement in
herds already established have vary-
ing degrees of sucgess. Buying cows
involves time, expense and judgment
and concerns both the buyer and the
geller, both of whom should possess
trading qualities & they are to suc
ceed. Both should have a fair mgooi

of the characteristics of a g9
-ﬁnd' of cattle values for differént

degrees

ages and

TRAIN AND PRUNE
~ YOUNG APPLE TREES

Commercial fruit growers are 3ol
marily Interested In establishing ar
orchard of trees which will come !nte
bearing early, which will be mechanic
ally strong, and which will produce
large crops of fruit of high quality.
Work at the North Carolina experl-
ment station Indicates that the best
system of tralning and pruning young
apple trees to secure these results
consists largely of corrective pruning

only where it is necessary to maintain
the desired form of tree, It has been
found that the modified leader type
of tree lends itself best te this system
of pruning and to the achlevement of
the results sought, There will need
‘0 be done some cutting on the [young
trees In direcsing thelr development,
This pruning is primarily a training
process and not one of modifying the
trees’ functional activities. Commer-
cial growers throughout the country
have fellowed the practice of heading
back young trees during the first three
or five years, under the Impression
that they were encouraging vigorous
growth and stocky trees. '

However, at the North Carolina ex-
periment station, trees that had been
lightly pruned possessed a | much
greater area of spur-bearing wood
than 'tgees that had been Heavily
pruned. Cutting back young trees de-
layed the formation of frult spurs and,
consequently, delayed early frultful-
ness. Trees need some corrective
pruning and growers should not go
to the extreme of giving no pruning
at all, for llght pruning of a corrective
nature during the first few years of
a tree's life, to properly spage the
frarhework branches and to keep them
in balance, forms a more desirable
tree than one that Is totally unpruned.

1f a one-year-old whip has been
planted and headed at 28 or 30 Inches,
the first year's growth will upsually
consfst of an almost upright shoot
produced from the uppermost bud,
and four or five shorter ones arising
from lower buds. In this case, two
or three of them well distributed
about the trunk, and 6 to 8 Inches
apart, should be selected In afddition
to the uppermost one, and the others
removed. If the leader Is properly
dominant and the two scaffolds are
balanced and not over 24 Inches long,
they need not be hesdedTback. | If too
long or not balanced, they should be
cut to balance and the leader short-
ened,

With the second pruning, the leader
should be treated in much the same
manner, The scaffold branches will
probably have produced several late-
rals. The central stem of each scaf-
fold should be kept properly dominant
either by thinning out or by heading
back the laterals, Two or three more
scaffold branches should be selected
from the maln central leade* and
these headed back If there s any
danger of them overshadowing the
"lower scaffolds.

In many cases the third pruning
will provide enough scaffold branches,
but if not, another set may be left at
the time of the fourth pruning. After
enough scaffolds have been provided,
the leaders should be removed just
above the top lateral scaffold and the
tree opened simlilar to an open center
tree. = Subsequent pruning should
maintain the framework In proper
balance and keep the tree open to
allow entrance of sunlight.—Prof. C,
D. Matthews, Chalrman, Department
of Horticulture, -

Delay Grape Pruning
There are many conflicting opinlons
in regard to the best season of the
year for pruning grapes but on the

obtained when the work was done In
late winter or very early spring, after
most of the danger of severe freezing
weather Is past but before much
activity 1s apparent [n the flow of sap.
according to L. C. Willlams, hortl-
culture speciglist, Kansas State Agrl-
cultural college, Late February and
early March Is the time chosen for
grape pruning by most Kansas grow-
ers. Thirty or forty buds should be
retalned on wood of previous: sea-

son's growth.

Cutting Back Trees

Trees should be cut back when
transplanted, In digging the tree the
greater length of each root is usually
cut off, leaving the tree with only
stub roots, If the whole top Is left
on, o many- leaves are produced that
they will peed more moisture than the
stub roots can supply. Many fallutes
in tree planting will be avolded it
the tops are: cut back to correspond
to the way the roots are cut off. "

, _
Horticulture Facts
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Rabbits and mice lose Interest In
an orchard that offers no material for:
building nests.

L ] ® ®

Look after the old neglected fruit
trees. Remove all decayed branches
and water sprouts and thin out the
top, 8o as to let In plenty of air and
sunshine. Also scrape off the old
dead bark on the trunk, [nnd spray.

L \

It saves time, labor and spray ma-
terial if fruit trees are pruned before
the winter spray ls applled

In the spring of the year when the
trees are in bloom you can easlly pick
out the trees that have been girdled
by rabbits, or apple tree borers, by
the large amount of bloom they bear.
Healthy trees will scarcely show any
blossoms, while those that have had a
large portion of the bark destroyed
In any way will be a mass of flowers.

in the form of thinnlng out, with &’
mirimum hending back—heading back |

average the best results have been|

Big Bridge Quickly Buiit

The second largest solld concrets
arch bridge in the world—the Jack's
Run bridge at Pittsburgh, Pa.—was
completed recently In 244 working
days. It Is 325 feet long and 170 feet
high, and In size 18 second only to the
Cathleen Memorial bridge at Minne-
apolls, Minn.—Popular Science Month-

ly.

an ordinary
itable for all interior sur-
faces—plaster, wall board,

brick, cement, or canvas

Kaamine
orWall Paper

Ask your dealer for Alabastine
or write Miss Ruby
Com-

. Brandon, the Alabastine
pany, Grand Rapids, Michigan.

said the good

who were

g of her
real Southern
biscuits. They're
bound to be, for
she uses Snow

King Baking

utqul'.itylnszs
ounce tan for 25
cents.

Plants
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*Frostproof.” All I

to 4,000 st
at §1.00 per
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charges
§0c;: 600, $1.10. Nice hl(mnudo P
shipment. Safe arrl [

Prompt
“How to Care for Plants” sent with
Agen wanted.
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