* himseif and spray us all.

Rome, I'm afraid” |

. rous possible arrdngements, She filled
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CHAPTER X1V—Continued.
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“She holds, she holds™ I cried. “But
Ape've forgotten to put stones for the
water to fall over upon. It will under-
alne the structure it we don't.”

“ ‘Structure’ 1s geod,” laughed Stelln.
regardiog our . little afx-foot-long, and
elghtecu-inch-high plece of englncering.

We shouted for Peter, and ran to
the nearest stone wall, tugaing back
some flat stones, which we placed di-
rectly helow the dam for the overflow
to fali on. Then, while Stella sat on
the bank and watehed the water rise,
I shoveled some of the earth removed
from the basin into the now

solved It witli the ald of & lawn mower,
flower beds 4nd lmagination.

Golng over the grass between the
last apple Kr:oos and the brook agesin
aud again with the mower, I finally
reduced thatisection to something llke
a lawn, and 81so kept mowed a straight
path from the pool up to the front
door. Then, beginning just beyoni the
fast shadowh, we cut a bed, thirty
inches wide,|on each side of the line
of the path,| runnlng parallel with it
to wlthin ten feet of the pool; then
they swung to left and right, following
the curve Of the bank until they
fianked the p:oDL By planting low flow-

temporary channel and! packed it down.

“$asy, we can havé fish in here”
cried Peter, whb \was.also watching
the water rise. {

“You can have a fourlezzed fish.”
rughed Stella, as Busier eame down
the bank with a gleeful bark and went
splash luto the pool, cwerging to shake

I had scarce finished filling in the
temporary trench, and was settinz the
poor upreoted plants back into the bed,
wlith my back turned. when I heard &
slmnitaneous sbout from Peter and
goes!” cried Stella.

“One, two, three—and over she
Stelia.

1 faced around just in time to see
the first line of the water crawling
over the top of the dam, and a second
ater it splashed on the stones below:
behlnd It came the waterfall.

Stel!n was danclng up and dowa.
“0b, it's & real waterfall!” she erled.
“I've 2ot & real wateftall all my own!
(Come on dnwnsmnm]‘und look back at
g i

From the grove bélow it certalnly
14 look pretty, flashing in the morning
sun. “And when there are iris blos-
soms. great Japanese Iris, modding
over ItI" I exclalmed!

“0n. con't we plant those right
" ghe asked.
said I.

0. “Gardens are like

We went back and survered our ool
at close range. It was clearing now.
Bt the second pile gf carth remained
to be removed from the west side. Pe-
ter uinl I carted that off in wheelbur-
rows at once, dumping part of it inte

e where we had dug the sand,
and the rest idto a heap behind some
bushes upstream for future cOmpost.

Then we climbed thq orchard slope for
Midway we looked l):wk.{
tened our pool, a twenty-foot}

n erystal mirror, with the fourj
flower heds all askew about it (hc\

cagged weeds and; bushes pressing
them close, and beroud It ouly thel
ound I bad cleared with H
-sthe, and the scraggly trees b
the wall. .
aplas sald I, “mow we've Dufit al
ve got to build o whole gur-
w0 with it
it tinkles!, Hear it tinkiel”
la.
ened, band in hand. The tiny
tinklinz, a
cool, delicate, plashy sound, which
ming!et with the gound of the breeze
fn the trees above pur heads, and the
sweet twitterings of birds.

“Qh, John, it's a yery alce dam, and
a vers nice world!" slic whispered. as
o went through the door, “And, after
all, 1t seems to me the greatest fun of
gardening lg all the nice other thlugs
it maies you want to do after you've
done the frst ong.” .

“That," sald 1 sententlously, “Is per-
fiaps the secret of ail suecesstul liv-
g :

o CHAPTER XV.

The Nice Other Things.

A pool of water twenty feet long
shining (o the sun, or glimmerlng deep-
Iy in the twiligbt, that und nothing
olse save a few ' straggling annuals
weongiy placed about it—yet it made
Twin Flres over, it caused us weeks of
toll, it zot into our dreams, it got lato
our pockets, too.

wxow I know wwhy sunken gardens
ave 8o called,” sald Stella, shie fig-
aed out the cost of the fail bulb plant-
dng we had already planned.  “IU's
Decause you sink’so much money i
“ent” {

Of course there was little that we
sould 1o to the margin of the pool that
snmuier, bat therg was plenty to do
beyond the margin, The first thing of
&l was to place the flower beds dif-
forently. This tdok conslderable ex-
perimenting. and {Stells, belng lngen-
fous, bit upon a scheme for testing va-

all sorls of receptacles, from tumblers
to pltciers, . with cut Bowers, jow nnd
dlgh, nrd stood them In masses here
and thgre, thl the spot was foynd
wnerelfney lookéd the best. As the
pool centered ou ithe fine between the
tront door of the house and the yet-
¢o-be-built garded bench' zgainst the
atone wall, and as the orchard came
down to within forty feet of the brook
on the slope from the house, It was
gomething of & problem to lead natu-
rally. trom a gragsy orchard slope lnto
n water teature}and a bit of aimost
formal gardening, without making tbe

“dogwood (¢

ors at the bes and gra In-
creasing thelr helgbt till we had lark-
spur and hplishocks and mallow In
the flanking [bcds. we could both make
the transitlan from orchard to water
feature, and
incre: its Intimacy, without, how-
ever, it from the front door,
where 1t was glimpsed .down a path
of trees and flowers. Of course we
bad o flowers now n mid-July to put
into those Beds, save what few we
could dlg up from elsewhere, setting
poor little punual phloxes two feet
wpart: but we could, and did, use them
for scedbeds for next year's pereanials,
and to ‘tbef eye of faith they were
beautiful.

Now we

were by the

the marble original, and went to work
with rlp saw, hatchet and drawknlfe
to carve them out. The séasoned
cheatnut worked hard, and we were
half & day about our task. The nert
day wa. put the three pleces together
with braces and long screws, planed
and sandpapered the wapd tlll we had
it smooth, and then palnted -it witlh
white enamel paint. While the first
cont was drying, we made n decp
toundation of coal ashes and flat stones
for the bench to rest on, and the pext
atternoon, when the second coat, which
Stella had applied before breakfast.
was nearly dry, I hove the heavy thing
on 8 wheelbarrow, and carted It
arcund the road to the poiut where it
was to go. e put a little rresh ce-
ment on the foundation stones to hold
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the two legs, and with Mike's aid the
bench was lifted over the stone wali,
through the hedge of.ash-leat maples,
put in place, and leveled. Stetla hov-
cred near, with the can of paint, to
cover our fingermarks and give the top
a final glistening coat. .
«There,” T cried, as the job was
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done, “we have our pool and.our gar-
den” lench! We lhave some of our
flowers planted for mest year! We
have our bit of lawn! Let's go up the
orchard to the front door and see how
1t looks.”

1 left the wheelbarrow forgotten In
the road, and we ran up the slope to-
gotlier, turned at the door, and gazed
back. The pool shimmered In’ the aft-
ernoon sun. We could bear the water
tinkling over the dam. Beyond the
pool was the dark semleircle of fresh
mold that was to be green gras3
backed by blossoms against the shrub-
Very, and finally, at the very rear, now
stood the white benel, from thls dls-
tance gleamlug ke marble.

“Fige! It looks fine!" I cried.

. Stella’s eyes were squluted jud!-
clally. “Oh, dear;" she said, "I wish
there was a cedar, a tall, slender, dark
cedar, just behind the beneh at either

problem of the other side of tbe pool,
whatch Included the problem of how to
get to the other slde! Stella suggested
teytatively |a tioy Japanese moon
bridge above the poo!, but I would:
bave none of it.

“The only way to build a Japancse
garden in Yew England is to utitize
New England features,” I inslsted.
“fve won't bopy anybody.”

“All right,” she answered, “then we
want stepping stones above the pool,
and some wore down below the dam,
where we n see the waterfall.”

“More suitable—and much easler,” T
agreed.

Once worg we tobhed the stone wall,
tullding our twa tanking paths of
stepplog-stohes to the other side of the
DLrook.

On the ot

er side we decided to elim-

inate all flof

iver beds in the open, mere-
Iy plantlng !

and forzet-me-not on !
the rim of fthe pool. We would clear}
out a widd semicircle of lawn, With
the bench qt the ceuter of the circum- |
furen plant our remaining flow.
ers against|the shrubhery on the sides,
which was| ehietly the wild ted bsier
srnus stolonifera). T got a
ie. a batchet, 2 spade, A
il a rake, and we went to

brush seyt
xrub hoe al
work.

Work 1§ certainly the word. It was
not difficul} to clear the brusl and the
tall; rank [weeds and grasses away
from our gemielrele, whiclh was hanl
Iy more tifan thirty feet in diameter,
but to spade up the black soll there-
after, to climinate the long, tenaclous
roots of tht witeh grass and the weeds,
{0 clear out the stubborn stumps of in-
numerabie| fittle trees and wild shrubs
which hadloverrun the place, to spread
evenly tig big pile of soil we had ex-
cavated from the pool, to reduce it all
to 2 clean, level coudition for sowlng
crass, waj more than I bad bargained
for. Stelln gave up helping, for it was
beyond her strength; but I kept on,
through q|e long, bot July afterooons,
and at lqst bad it ready. The time
of year was anything but propitious
for sowing grass seéd, but we planted
it, nome the less, trusting that ix such
ajow, moist spot It might mae a
cdteh, Then we turned to the bench.

“Graclous, you have to be evers-
Aling to [be a gardener, don't you®”
Stelia laugled, as we tried to draw a
sketeh fitst, which should satisfy us.
“The bench ought to balance the ol
Governor, Winthrop highboy top of the
tront door. But L'm sure I don't know
Low we'te golug to make it.”

“Paticice,”,5aid 1, turning the leaves
of a cafalogue of expensive  marble
warden furniture, “Just a simple de-
siga of the classle period will do. Co-
lonial furniture was based on. the
Greels orflers.”

We found at last the picture of a

marble bench ‘which could be dupli-
cated in|general outiine with wooden
planking, so I teiepfioned to the lum-
Der dealer in the next town for two 24-
Inch-wide cbestnut planks, and was
falrly gtaggered by the DIl when it
came. It appeats that a 24-nch-wlde
plank nbwadays bas to come from
North Chrolina, or some other distant
point, _ahd fs rarer than charlty, at
least that !s what they told me.
T up think 1t would be cheaper In
marble,;{ sald Stella. “And it looks
to me o8 if-you could make tlie bench
out of ohe plank.”

“We want another bench on the sun-
dial lawn,” said I, wisely. .

“You [lo now,” said ske.

“But ff I hadn’t got two plaoks,”
=aid I, “and had spoiled the firsi one,
'd- have hud to wait two or
ys agrin” .
that was the reason!”

she

 one of the planks fito one
and two cwo-foot lengtas, and
rounded the edges of the long pleve for
the tof. Then, on the two short

six-foot

JAMES W. BALLANTINE

President and Manager prices.

239 ‘Woodward Ave.
Detroit.

BALLANTINE GARMENTS

has this season been bettered
at every point.
gress and advancement is the
watchword here—this -is nec-
essary to maintain the stand-
ard of superiority which we
insist shall distinguish our
clothes. They embody all the
style and caréful handwork
of the higher priced tailors yet
we sell them at the popular

Constant pro-

Fall Suits, Ov'rc’ts, $25-$27.50-$30 up

Made in Our Own Shops

The Ballantine Company
TAILORS
2nd Floor Annis Fur Bldg.,

MURDOCK’S CORN
REMEDY

REMOVES
Hard and Soft Corus, Callouses snd
Warts .

RELIEVES

Murdock’s Foot Relief
Hot Stinglng and Swollen Feet.
troductory price, both for 25c.
Local AGENTS WANTED—make

$4 to $8 per day.

MURDOCK REMEDY -CO

140 Cass Ave., Detroit, Mich.

To Hold False
TeethInPlaceUse
wisois COREG
el
COREGA CHEMICALCo., Cleveland.0.
CORONA
Corona Folding TYPE-
WRITER weighs 6 1bs.
All Iatest attachbments.

Indorsed by U. S. gos-
ernment.

Ine

CORONA TYPEWRITER SALES €O,
Orpheum BIdE.. 27 Lafayette Bivd.
Dept W., Detroit.

SEX SLAVERY

By Alfred B. Westrup, Ph. D.
Professor of Economic Science

This little book contains a secret
never before published, and about
which very few people have any
knowledge. It is of great value, as it
is a preventive,of impotence and a
promoter. of harmony between con-
sorts, coverting their relatlons into
mueh more cultured and refined ac's
than is generally the case.

Post-paid 50 cents. Send stamps or
Silver to 631 Cass avenue, Detroft.

“You Have to Be Everything to Bo a
. Gardener, Don't You?”

end. And, John, do you know, Wwe
ought to have some goldfish in the
pool?

1 sighed profoundiy. *“You area real
gardener,” said I *Nothing is ever
finished!” :

“I'm afraid T am," she answered.
“But we will have the goidfish, won't

e

“Yes, and the cedars, too,¥ T replied.
“'l ask Mike when is the Dest time
to put ‘em in.”

Mike was sure that spring was the
Dbest time, and there were some §ood
ones up In our pasture.

“Qh, dear, spring la the best timo
for everything, it scems to me, and
nhere it's only July!” cried Stella. “Well,
anyhow, I'm going to draw a pian of
the pool garden, and hang it over my
desk.” !

She got paper and penell and drew
the plan, while I lay under an orchard
tree llstening to the tinkle of the wa-
terfall and watcbing her while Buster
came and licked my face.

“I think your arrangements of Irls
on the edge is rather formal,” I was
saying, “and it would be rather more
decorous, if not decorative, for you ta
sit upon the bench, and—" when we
heard a motor rumble over the bridge
at the brook, and the emgine stop b
our side door.

CHAPTER XVL
Callers.

“Heavens!” cried Stella, leaping t¢
her feet, “do you suppose it's callers?’

She looked ruefully at ber palat
stalned fingers, at lier old, 'solled khak}
garden skirt, which stopped at least
six inches from the ground, and then
at my get-up, which consisted of a very
dirty soft-collared shirt, no necktie,
kbakl trousers tbat beggared descrip-
tion, and sofl-crusted boots. Some
passengers from the motor were un-
questlongbly coming up our side puth—
they were coming around the corner
by the llac bush to the front door—
they were around the lllac bush—they
were upon us!

We looked at them—at a large,
ample female in n silk gown anythmg
but-ample, at a young woman elabo-
rately dressed, at a smallish man with
white bair, white mustache and ruddy
-2omplexion, clad in a javenile Norfoly
jacket and white flannats.

| “They are coming to calll” witw
pered Stella. “The Lord heip =8

lengths | we carefully drew from the

traasttinn stiff 386 abruot. We azally

pleture [the outline of the supperis on

John, I'm scared!”
IT0 BE CONTINUEDY.

)
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When you come to the State Fair—make our stofe your head-

. M .
here—leave your parcels here without any
charge whatsoever—come here and make yourselves right at home.
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While others
decreased ours. To tailor a Bond garment costs
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| Timely Advice—
To men who have always thought it
necessary to pay $25 for their clothes:

Buy Bond’s
$15 Clothes
and Save *10

While the retailers are telling
you about the high cost of woolens
and raising their prices to cover.
any increased costs, Bond’s price
for $25 values remain the same—
and the quality has not been less-

ened.

From Our Own Tailor Shop to Wearer Direct

kind a retailer would charge*

have increased

Cor. Campus and Monroe, next to Detroit Opern House
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as much as it ever did—but we have
f, so we sell through our own stores

\* Men’s Clothes for Fall

their expenses, we have




