PHE FARMING TON ENTERPRISE

B BYNOPSIS.
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§T0w tired ot my work es a college
tnstfacins el buy & New England, farm
on sight, I | ct my fartm and Ko to
board at'Bert ‘iemple'a. Bert helps me to
hire (b arpenier and 8 e, Ha:
Cide: Eirpenter, estimaten tho repairs
:u nocessay on the house. Mike
plowlng. ‘T start to prung the
orchard tree, Hard clder Dulids booi-
sases around the twin fimeplaces. Mrs.
Tempic hires Mes. Bilig for Mo a8 &
housckeeper, and

<commmnei

bmo);’ and cnjo
Pllltg. m¥ hou:

ripe her

& aditgnetun
¥ sekeeper, arrlvey
#or: Feter and his dog Buster.

with her

John Upton is touched by the
wendrous spell of spring flow-
era and blrds, the gurgle of the
little stream, and of Stella Good-
win, He doesn't know whether
or not he lovegsher. Doubts as-
sail him mightily—the freedom
of bachelorhood seermis good to
him, but 80 does the girl. How
he takes a'quict watk with her
and how he comes almost to a
decision Is told in this instail-
ment—in 2 manner specially
recommended- to sweethearts.

CHAPTER X1
A Pagan Thrush,

A)I that pext June day I worked In
fy gorden,:in a dream, my hands per-
forming thelr tasks mechanically. [
rap the wheel hoe between the rows of
newly planted raspberrles and black-
berrics, to muich the soll, without con-
sclousness of the future fruit which
was supposed to delight me.

My mind was not on the task. Over
and over I was asking the question,
“Do I love ber? What permancoce is
there in a spring passion, amid gardens
and thrush songs, for a girl who
caresses the sympuathies by ber naive
delight {p the novelty of country life?
How much of my feeling for her Is
passion, and how much is sympathy,
even pity 1"

QOrer and over I turned these ques-
tlons, while my bands worked me
chaufcally. And over and over, too, T
will be honest and admit, the selfish
{ncrustations of bachelor habits Jm-
posed their opposition to the thoughit
¢ unten. I had bought the farm to be
my own 19rd and master; here I wa¥
at work, to create masterpleces of lt-
erature, to' plan gardens, to play golf.
to smoke ail over the house, to tofl %
night and sfeep al! day if I so desired,
to wear soft shirts and never dress for
dinner, to maiotain ms own hablts, my
own individunlity, undisturbed. “'hﬂt
Bad been: 8o pleasant. so tinglingly
pleasant, for a day, a week—the pres-
ence of the glrl in the. garden, jo the
house. the-rustle of ber skirt, the sound
of ker fingers on the keys—would it be
alw: pleasant? What It one wished
to escape from it, and there were no
escape? Passions pall: life, work, amn-
bitions. the need of solitude for crea-
tion, the individual soul, go on,

“All of which means,” I taought,
Iaylng down my brush seythe and gaz-
ito the brook, “that I am not sure
o[ wyselfs And If I am not sure of my-
gell. do 1 really love her? And If 1
am not gure of that, I must walt.”

That resolution, the first deflnite
things my tind bad laid hold on, came
to me a8 the sun was sinking toward
‘the west.| I went 14 the bouse, changed
my clothes, and, hastened up the road
‘to meet her, curlously eager for a man
in doubt.

She was coming out of the door B 1
<rosged the bit of Jawn, dressed pot in
the working clothes which she had
worn on our gardening days, but all in
white, with & lavender ribbon at her
throat. 8he smifed at me brightly and
ran down the steps.

“Go to New York—but see Twin
Fires first,” she laughed. “I'm all
Teady for the tour.”

I had not gaite expected so much
lightuess of heart from her, and 1'was
a little plqted, pcrhnpn as I angwered,
“You .don't seem- very sorry- that. you
are seeing it for the last time.”

She smiled Inta my face. “Alf pleas-
ant things have t end,” she sald, “so
Wby be gtum about 1t7"

- “Do/thty bave to ené? said I.

“In 13y “experience, always,”
nodded

1 was gilent. My resolutlon, which 1

she

. confeds had wavered a little when she.

“camé through’ the doorway, was fixed
agaln  +mast the Ught banter in her
tone 2% done it We walked down
the 1on8] and went first qround the
’aouee'd;hke + look at the tawn and
rose frollls; The young grass way al-
ready.» lrnll grem from the house to
the rosrs, the flowers around the:white
san nedtmah whilesmot  yet du
binam. sbaived 2 muss of low follage,
the nastdrdums were atready trying to

cling, with the ald of strings, to the
bird hath (which I had forgotten to All),
and the rose trellls, colored green by
the painters Lefore they departed, was
even now hidden slightly at the base
by the vines of the new reses.

“There,” sald 1, psinting to it, “is
the child ot your brain, your aqueduct
of roses, which you refuse to see In
blossom

“The child of my hands, too; don't
forget that!" she laughe

“0f our hands,” 1 correctod.

“The ghost of Rome In roses.” she
sald, balf to herself. “It will be very
lovely another year, when the vines

. - have covered it

“And it will be then, T trust.” sald 1,
“rather less like 'the rose of beauts on

Mke 2 lawn by then, and possibly T
shall have achieved a sundial plate”

Possibly you will,” rald she, with a
s twinkle. “And  possihly
you'll have remetubered to fill your bird
bath,”

She tarned abruptly Into the house
and emerged with a plicher of water,
tIptacing over the frall, new grass to
the bata, which she fled to the brim,
pouring the remainder upon the vines
at the base,

“My last adivity shall be for the
she smliled, as she came buek
with the pltcher. -As if in gratitude, n
bird came wingingz out of the agchard
behlng her, and dipped his breast and
bill in the water.

“The. derling!” T heard her excialm,
under ber breath.

We took the pitcher fnside, and 1
saw her glance ot the flowers fn the
vases. "I ought to get you some fresh
ones,” she said.

“No,” I answered, “Those shall stay
a lopg whlle, io memory of the good
fairy. Now I will show you my house.
Yon have never scen my house above
the first story."” .

“It isn't proper,” she laughed.
shorlde't be even here, fo the south
roors.”

“But you have been here many
times" .

Again she laughed. “Stupid!
Mrx. Pillig wasn't here then!”

“Oh!” said I, a light dawning on my
masculine stupidity, “I begln to realize
the puradoxes of propriety. And now
1 see at iast why I shouldn’t bave nsked
you to pick the palnt for the dining
room—when I did.”

Her eyes narrowed, and she looked
|mo my face with suﬂdcn gravity, 1

“

But

“The Bed ‘Clothes Aren't Tucked in
Right

swered.  Slowly a half-wistful smile
crept Into the corners of bLer mouth,
nnd she shook ber bead. “No, you don't;
you don’t at all.”

Then her old Jaugh came bubbling
up. "I suspect Mrs. ‘Pilllg s wore of
an. puthority on ples than propriety,”
she said in » cautious volce "and, be-
sides, I'm geing away tomortosw, and
begides, I don't care anyway. Lezd
on.t

We. went up the uncarpeted front
stairs, Into the square upper hall which
wad lighted by an east window over
the front door. I showed ber first the
spate room on the northeast . corner,
wlifeh connected wlth the bath; nnd

then the second fropt chamber oppo- | 1
site, which was riot yet furnisied even

with a bed.. Then we entered my
chs mber, where the western aun was
stfeaming In. She stood In the door &
seeqnd, looking about, and thep nd~
vanced and surveyed the bed. .~
!"The bedeclothes aren’t tucked In
right.,” she sai¢
koow it © Answered sadly. *“1
have 16 “Hx"thein” myselL “evary night.

Mrs. Plilig {8 better on plea’*
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The lawn will Iook

The girl leaned over and remade w3y
monastic white cot, giving the pillow &
final pat to smooth {t. Then she in-
spected the shingles and old photo-
graphs on the walls, turning from o
undergraduate pleture of me, In a
zroup, to scan my face, and shaklng
ber head.

"“'bt}\'s the matter?” I asked. “Don’t
tell me 1 gett!ng bald."

“No, not bald,” she answered, “but
vour eyes don't see vistons ag they did
then.”

looked at her, startled a little.
s you say that?” T asked.
wive me.” she replied quickly. “1
meant nothing.”

“You meant what vou said” I an
swered, moving close to her, “and It i«
true. It s true of all men, and ali
fn a way—of all save the
who are the poets and

women,

o, I guess, 1 ave no picture of Fou
when you were younger, No—you are
s(lll the poet; you see oqueduets of

So you think I'm prosy now!"
didn’t say that” she auswered,
very low.

“One vision I've seen,” I went on,
“one vision, lately. It was—It was—"

I broke abruptly off, remembering
suddenly my resoive,

“Come,” snid 1, *and ¥l show you
. PlINg's quarters.”
She followed in silence, and peeped
with me Into the chambers of the ell,
smillng a llttle as she saw Deter's
clothes acattered on the foor and bed
Then, still in silence, and with the
golden light of afternoon streaming
across the slopes of my farm, we cn-
tered the plues by the woodshed. and
followed {he new path along by the
potato field and the pasture wall, paus-
Ing here and there to gather the Brst
wid rose buds, and turniog down
throngh the clofster at the south.

As we slipped”into the corner of the

M

.| tamarack swamp my beart was beat-

Ing bigh, my pulses racing with the
recollection of all the tense moments
in that grove abead, since first I met
ber there. I koow not with what feel
-Ings she entercd. [t was plain now
even to me that she was masking them
in a mood of lightness. She danced
ahend over the mew plank walk, and
laughed back at me over her shoulder
as she disappeared Into the ploes. A
second later I found her sitting on the
stone T bad placed by the pool.

She Jooked up out of the corners of
her eves. *“I should think this would
be a good place to wade,” she sald.

“3o it might,” sald I. “Do you want
to try it?”

“Do you want to run along to tbe
tura by the road nnd wait?” The eyes
stll mocked me.

“No,” said L

She shook her head sadly. “and I
did so want to wade,” she sigbed.

“Really®" 1 asked.

“RQeally, yes. 1 won't have a chance
agale for—ob, never, maybhe.”

“Then of course I'll go ghead.” I
stepped over the brook, out of sight. A
moment Iater I heard a soft splashing
of the water, and a volce called, “I'm
only six now. Ob, it's such fun—and
so eold!™

1 made no reply. In fancy I could
see her white feet in the water, her
face tipped up In the shadoss, her eyes
targe with defight. How sweet she
was, how deslrable! I stood lost in a
rosy rederfe, when suddenly I feit ber
beslde me, and turned to meet her
smlle.

“How you lfke the brook.” I said.

“How I ‘love it!" she oxclalmed.
“Don’t think me siily, but it renlly BAys

‘| secret things to me.”

“Such secrets as the stream told to
Rossett1?” T asked.

She Jooked away.
things," she answered.

We moved on, around the bend by
the road where the lttle plcture of far
hills eame into vlew, and back Into the
dusk of the thickest pinci. At the sec-
ond crossing of the brook, I took her
band to steady her over the slippery
stones, and when we were acruss, the
mood and memorfes of the plice had
their way with us, and our hopds did
not unclzsp, We walked on 8o’ to-
gether to the spot where we first had
met, and where frst the thrush hed
sounded for ug his elfin clarion. There
we stopped and Nstened, but there was
no sound save the whisper of the pines.

“The pipes soond like soft midnight
surf on the shore,” she whispered. .

#1 want the thrush,” I whispered
‘back. “I want the thrush!”

“Yes,"» she sald, ralsiog her eyes to
mine, “oh, yes!"

“I said sceret

Do you think that John is
about to make an uncondltional |
surrender of bachelorhood and
go over %o the “dear enemy,”
body and soul?

Established Stylss in Silk Coats.

No one need concern herself to look
about for novel ways of making up the
useful coat of taffeta, Styles were ¢s-
tablished In this class of garments
early, and have persisted throughout
the senson. These coats are ample,
loose-hunging and finished with rich-
iIngs, usually to the exclusion of eny
other ornamentation.

For the slight outlay required noth-
log proves more convenlent in the
summer wardrobe. than these envelop-
ing coats of slik, Nearly always a
plain or & chaogenble taffeta is the
cholce of the wearer for making them,
but certain stripes and plalds pre
available that are used for special de-
signs. One of these Is of flng-blue taf-
fetn striped with bars of black and
white. It Is cut stralght, but drawn

Style Demanded

So much more vivacity ‘characterizes
women's clothes today than in other
days, that no one Is surprised at new
developments. Manufacturers of shoes
und hose have kept up. with the pace
set by those who make the modes in
all othér appnre! and, above all else,
women - demand style in their foot-
wear. .Whatever eccentric faney of
the designer works out in sightly
shoes or hose is sure of a welcome.

But the conservative taste Is not
forgotten entirely and whether shoes
are sedrte, or snappy, they are made
on the cleverest llnes and with the
most exquisite perfection of finlsh.
They are marvels of graceful contour,
be they of the sturdy varleties for
sports or walking or of the dainty
kinds' for dress or dancing, Three
models are shown In the pleture above.
One of them, at the left of the ple-
ture, 18 fande with 4 cloth top and pat-
ent leather vmmp and Is shown Io
severnl colors. Light kid uppers moke
mnother variety In the same kind of
shoe and It hos been a favorite in
brown Wwith the leather in bronze. '

The low pump hias made ltself fo-
millar to everyone In kid, In several
Mght colors and.in black and- bronze.
Begioning with white it runs through
three tints of gray—light, pearl and
dark grax, and 1t has been most popu-
1a in ghampagne and {n white. Ma-

chine stitching and cut-out work an-|

dwer the purpose of its. fnodest- dec-
oration_and” moderately high French
heels finlsh oft -thls masterplece of
good style.

A alywy lnced boot is made of
ight kid banded with narrow strips
of ‘black patent-leather. The length
of the shoe is breken by the direction
of the bands.. Shoes.of this kind are
liked with pastime sults, sports suits

" nof Teal. g

in at the walst line pcross the back
under 2 belt of the meterinl. It has
plain, tull sleeves, finished with awmple
cuffs of black velvet. . The rather low
feck supports a wide frill which forms
e cape. - There s a standing ruff of
black velvet across the back and shoul-
ders, -endlag In long sash end at the
front. They cross on the bust znd
fasten at each side on the ends of the
belt,

‘The model shown ln the plcture is
of blue and tan chrugenble {affetn, ned
leaves nothing to be desired ln style
or beauty. It is made with a long
yoke extended Into panels at the ront,
and finlshed with full ruchings of the
slik along the edges and about the
cuffs. Its uses are many and its be-
cominguess unquestioned,

in Footwear.

and the varfous valuable street suits
which have helped so much In making
this a summer of styleful clothes.

Pink Blouses Rule.

The pale pink blouse seems to main-
taln its hold upon a weman's fancy,
and in spite of the scares of new mod-
els In blsque; cream and pale blue,
three pink blouses are sold to cvery
oue In another shade. There Is some-
thing percullurly feminine and appeal-
ing ebout & delleate pink blouse and
well does woman realize Its hecorning-
ness. The only trouble about these
dninty blouses 1s thelr proclivity to
“wash out,” not a good wenrable white,
but a dirty yetlowish white that Is by
1o means bisque or crenm. The bandy
woman knows what to do about this;
she keeps on hand o supply of -ordl-
nary rose-colored . ctepe paper,. tears
oft o few scraps nnd “pinks” the rins-
ing water for her blouse, The dell-
cate tint will wash out agnin, to be
sure but it {s slmply a matter to
“plok” the rinsing water each time the
Ulouse is laundered. Thls may offer
a hint to the woman who fancles a
pale piok tint, nlso in crepe de chine
undergarments or who has o pair of
white silk stockings that she would
like to turn pale pink for use with
& piok evening gown.

Flowers on Headgear.

Fleld flowers, & perfect rlot of them,
Including fuzzy' yellow, dandelions,
prim little buttercups, wheat in the
naturab cotors, besides dalnty little
mountain flowers, formed a wreath
arognd n -large sun shade. It wos
qualnt, most attractive and decldedly
novel, for the flowers .were so. natural
it was dlﬂlcult to bellere thes were

Cu@peratwe ‘Creameries shuw
Sfremendous Increase in
" Butter Production,

’ﬁe Dalry Commissloner, at first an-
convention of Saskedchewan
Dnlvlimen's association, reviewed pro-
of 1915 which shows a great in-
crm in the butter production of the
co-gferative creameries amounting -to
1,500000 1bs. He also sald the Im-
provgment {n quality Is shown by the
preference accorded Saskatchewan
bu &r in outside markets. Shipments
f the province for the year to-
tnlcd 52 carloads.
rording to bulletin, just Issned by
anitoha department of- agricul-
(. the dalry indusiry had a very
ssful year in 1915, There was an
incrénse of over 1,000,000 Ibs. of cream-
ry{butter produced, as against the
preylous year, about 260.000 lbs. in-
e {n dairy butter and cver 25,000
ncreage in the cheese oatput. The
pase of the total value.of milk and
milk* products was over $427,000. The
progiiction of dairy butter for Manl- .
toba during the rear was 4,150,444 1bs.
and jt brought an average price of 23¢
per b.; of creamery butter 5,830,667
cere produced which commanded
L‘Oc #er 1b. on the average; cheese pro-
duclon was 726,725 Ibs, \\'hlch sold at
an "average price of ISe—the total
valge of these three products Is glven
as §2,760,038, in addition to which tbe
mik produced Is valned at $423,659
andghe cream at §158,827, the average
il

er 1b. and of sweet eream at 32¢
In cbnnection with
it 1s Interesting to
that aimost the most Important

nottt
fodgler crop now Is corn, of which the
191¥ production amounted to 100,132
tonsy  The biggest cultivated fodder
crop is timethy which for last season

produced 103357 tons and the next
most popular crop was hrome grass
with 45,815 tons; of alfalfa and clover
there were produced some 38,000 tons.
Theé' qumber of cattle in the province
is given as 631,005, which is' an In-
crease of 130,000 over the previous
year.

The fact that the Red Deer, Alberts,
chelise factors 1s handling four times
as much milk this season as last win-
ter ‘shows the growing mprovement in
the“dalry Industry. On Feb. 14, It was
apnodnced the factory had Just
shifiped two tons of cheese for Calgary
mafket.

Cardston, Alberta, creamery In 1815
paid its patrons a rate of 27%c per
ib, Yor butter fat and had a profit re-
meloing over ail expenses of $3.584.
‘Thg creamery during season distrib-
uted among farmers $61,117 and manu-
{ncénred 256,000 Ibs, butter and 13,000
IbsYcheese. Avernge price realized for
butter was 283 cents.

The development of the dairy indus-
try, of Northern Alpertq s well Indi-
cated by the growih of a prominent
dalty business here, which In 1915 pro-
dubnd 2.525,000 ibs. butter, an [ncrease
000 1bs, over the presious year.
T)lLs product has found n market {n all
parts of Canada and this year will en-
ter-the export trade. Advertisement.

RE:SEARCH WCRK IN AMERICA

Future Will Witness Wider Applica-
on of Principle Which Has Al-
ready Done So Much.

Propliecy is a double-adged tool with
u peculiar facility for injurlng the
user, but the activity of the present
s one to predict that each suc-
ceeding year will briug us nearer to
thé state in which the reseurch work
of ithe country will be nutional in
Dofh scope and effort.

The federal govermmeat and the
states have 4done and are conductng
regearcl: of lmmenes value to agricul-
tuve, the foundatlon of industry; but
thé futiire will witness a more general
applleation of this principle—an active
natfonal interest In Industrial re-
sedreh, and ths will serve as a healthy
subsidy for Amerienn manufacturers.

Research has enabled our jadustries
to make rapld strides. The recogni-
tlon of this fact hus oceasloned a re-
cent awakenlng to an [nereased Sense
of appreciation of the need of greater
facilities for Insuriug the sclentific de-
velopinent and extension of Industry
and commerce and of prowotlag udug-
trial research.

. Dandelions Will Be Popular.
Dandelions will yet hevome popular
a8 an article of dlet with the people.
They have always beeu so ubundant
that they have not beew apprecinted,
Npw some eastern canmug esteblish-
ments are advertising for dandellons
to can. They areabout fobeputon the
mirket, as a staple article of foud, to
bé had at any tUme of the sear. If
they are so good for factories to can.
ther -are also good for the home gar-
dener to can. Our schools are now
teaching the science of eanafng, which
xc')l be a help In making the dande-
Ln green available. One of the great
vontages in favor of this vegetnble
1 hat 1t I« extremely hardy. It grows
'f far north gs the shores of the Are-
Some of the seed houses
Anyone, how-
r,; can gather hls own seed, cod It
vpuld prove interesting to experiment
ng the line of raising dandelions
native seed on vers rich ground

under garden conditions.

4 eramic
ﬁBl(nk—-He thinks corumlcs lsa lonl-
hob!

'4Blnnk—\ct T've seén him deep ln his
.qdps. many ond. wany & time~—Town
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