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' THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

CHAPTER XVi—Continucd.
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We advanced to mect them, and as

A glanced at my wife, and then at the

* ample female, I was curlonaly struck
~with theic resemblance to a couple of
‘strange ‘dogs approathing each other
warily. T fuily expected to see the
stout lady sniff; she bad that kind of
& nose. .

“How do.you' do,” sald she. “I'm
AMrs. Eckstrom: I presume this 13 Mr.
rnd Mrs. Upton?™

. Stella nodded.
“We are " she
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look of animation which had
ver the man's face when he be-
talk nbout bis health vanished
He started toward the door.

me,” sald T, sprioging abead

car, of course, was walting, the

(np alr whick sald, “You are very
nate -to have us for nelghbors.”
live in the frst place toward the
willage.. This Is Mr. Eckstrom, and my
daughter, Mlss Julin."

“Te can hardly offer our bands,
esid Stella. “Will you forgive us?
You see, ve are.making a garden, and
it's ratber messy work.”

“You like to-work In the gardén
yourselt, I see,” sald Mra. Ecksjrom.
“q, too, enjoy it. 1 frequently plek
rose-bugs. I pick them before break-
fast, very early, while they nre still
gleepy. [ fnd it {8 the only way to
gave my tea roses.” )

“The early gardener catches the rose-
bug—I'll remember that” Stella
laughed. “Perbaps you would care to
gee the beginnlogs of our little gar-
gen?”

We moved down through the orcbard
and surveyed the pool. I suppose it
d1d 1ook bare and desolate to the out-
slder. who Qid not see 1t, as we did.
with the eye of falth—the bare soll
sgreen with grass, the lip ringed with
ris blades, tbe shrobbery bordered
withh a mass'of blooms. At aoy rate,
\the Eckstroms betrayed no enthusiasm.

«)r. Upton spaded ali that iawn up
himself, and we made the bench to-

er.” cried Stella.

awell, you must like to work.” said
Mr. Eckstrom. “It's so much simpler
o sle o few men on the job. Besides,
they can usually do it better."”

7 Stellr and T exchanged glances, and
ghe cautioned me with her eyes. But
politeness was never my strong polnt.

“gometimes.” sald I, “lt happens
that a chap who wants a garden lacks
{he Bieans to sic a few men on the Job.
Under those conditions he may, per-
haps. be pandoned, for laboring him-
- gell.” -

There was a slight silence broken
by Steila, who sald that we were go-
ng to get some goldfishes soon.

“wo can glve them some out of our
pool, can't we, tather?” the other i
gaid, with an evident effort to be neigh-
Dorly. *We really have teo many.

wCertatnly, éertainly; have Peter
‘bring some over tonight!" ler father
repiled. B

“Oh, thank you[” Stella cried, “And
Avill. u have Peter tell us their
pames? :
wiheir what?" exclalmed Mrs. Eck-

m.

«“Ok, haven't they names? The poot
thingst” Stella said. “I sball mame
{hem a8 soon ag they cowe.”

" “What a quant [den,” the gir] said,
#ith  smile. “Do you pame all the
creatures on the place?” .

“Cestitnly,” sald Stella. “Comeé. n

ghow vou Epletetus and Luella.”
% This was a new one on me, but I
%ept sllent, while she led us around
“the house and lifted the plank which
led up from the sundial lawn to the
gouth door. Under 1t were two eaor
mous toads aud two small ones.

“Those big ones are Epictetus and
Luella"” she nnnounced, “gnd, dear me.
Tt clildren have arrived to visit them
glnce morniag! Let me see”

She dropped on her knoes and ex-
tamined- the toads carefally, while they
“heled to burrow into the soil backward,
to escape the son. Our callers regard-
ed ber with odd expresstons of roingled
‘wmusenent and amazement—or w88 it

ity ?

A won and daughter-in-1aw, she an-
. rising. “They are Gladys

‘ana Gaynor. . .

A polite smile flickered on the faces
of our threg visitors and died out in
eflence. Stella once more shot a glance
at me. .

e turped toward the house. “If
you wlll excuse me for a few mo-
.nents, 1 will make mysel fit to brew
¥ou, eome tea,” mald my wife, bolding
L open thie dooT.

“ppat is very kind, but we'll not re-

sitting In it gazigg vacantly
the road, with the patient stare
true flunks. I came back and
ed. With a polite good-by and
Eitation to call and sce thelr gar-
i guests departed.

1a and T stood [n the south room
\stened to the car rumble over
dge. - Then we looked at onme
et in silence.

seutly she pleked up what ap-
1 lke a whole pack of calling
trom the table, and glanced at
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Lin” she sald, “it's begun. Thes've
on we. [ shall have-to return
all. Are all the rest like them,
u suppose? Are they all so dend-
imb? Have they no playfnlness
1nd? T tried ‘em out on purpose.
lon't arrive.”
hey're rich,” said . “Almost ali
people are bores. We bored them.
old man, though, seemed about to
nie quite anlmated on the subject
s stomach.”

stella laughed. “I'm glad we were
fn old clotbes,” she sald. “And aren't
Eptétetus and Luella darlings?’

“By the way,” I crled, “why haven't
T mbt them before?”

«f just discovered them this noon,”
she|answered. “You were working at
the|time. I was saving them for a
surprise atter supper. I'm glad Gladss

and Gaynor hrought no grandchildren,
thofigh. Tt would have been hard to
nathe so many corcectly right off the
bat] and it's terelble to start life with
& wrong name.”

“as Mike would say. it is surels.”
1 answered. “That is why they were
cateful to cnll you Stella.”

4Do you. like the name?” she whis-
i, creeping close to me, “Ob, Jobm.
alad we're not rich ilke them"’—
h a gesture towari the pack of call-
cards—"I'm glad we can work in
garden with our own hands rod
4y games with toads and just be our-
Fes. Let's mever be rich!”,
"I promise,” sald 1. solemniy.
Then we laughed and went to Lear
bermit thrush.

CHAPTER XVIL

. Autumn In the Garden.

T spent considerably more money In
JUI¥ and Angust. Some of the items
uld be regarded as necessities even
our rural standards; some my farm-
= neighbors would deem a luxury, If
t downright folly. 1 was a green
rmer then: 1 am 2 green farmer still:
t a8 1 began to get about the reglon
little more that first summer, espe-
ally at haylog time, I was struck
ith the absurd waste of machioery
Fought about by fnsufficient care and
¢k of dry housing, and I began to do
me figurlng. Alt my rural neighbors,
ven Bert. left their ploys, harrows,
ay rakes, mowers, and even thelr
hrts, out of doors in rain and sun all
limmer, and many of them all winter,
| sonking rain followed by & scorch-
hg sun scemed to me, ln my igno-

e agomooan®ToE T

dance, o most effective way of ruinlng

wagon, of shrinking aud splitting
ubs, of loosening the fasteniogs of
hatts even in iron machinery. Nel
her do rusted bearings wear ko long
s those properly protected. 1 began
o understand why our farmers are 80
oor, and I sent for Hard Cldér.

Just behind the barn he built me
b lean-to shed, about sevents-fivo feet
ong, open toward thé east, and shin-
gled raioproof. It cost me $500, but
svery night esery plece of farm ma-
hinery and every farm wagon went
wnder it, and the mowlng machloe was
lfurther covered with a tarpaulin. For
more than a year my sbed was the
only one of the kind In Bentford. and
that nest winter I used to see machin-
ery standing bebind baros, half buried
in snow nnd lce, going to pleces for
want of cage. 1 verlly belleve that the
New England farmer of today -is ‘the
most shiftless mortal north of the 3a-
son and Dixon line—and he hasn't
hookworm for en excuse.

maln tollay, T think” Mrs. Eckstrom
replied, “We wilt just glance at what
-yon hate donie to this awfal oid lLonse.
at Iy an eyesore before you
i Hfed it all gray and weathered,”

4. “In fact, T dido't

wwant{ } paioted. Bat: apparenily you

have * » paint things to preserve them.
S, 1 2e Lord made wood before man
amade halnt””
“e} ‘also” made - man befors nan
mede ctlothes,” gaid L :
A pollte .m,ué;mp ‘the gil followed
,Mllt remark. - Hex father and motber
Igeetell upaware of it. . They gave our
Beautifal llving: room & easual glance,
and e “man took:in especlally the
‘booksS-in bulk. -
Y% are one of these literary chnps,
I hea,,” he sald. “1 suppose you
*“all théee books in yeor buainess?”
wwell, hardly ail” 2
“gome_ few- ] tead for pleasure. Wiy
xou amoke?’ -

Aly pext was for A ¢¢-
ment rbot cellar, which scarcely needs
defense, 2 T had no silo on the barn,
and it would not pay to fnstall one for
only twe cows. But the third ltem
filled Mlke with scorn. 1 had. been
making him milk the cows out of doors
for some weeks, taking a tip from one
of the big estates, and ‘keeplng ar eye
on him to see that he washed his hands
properly and put on oue of the white
milking couts 1 had purchased. Mis
utter contempt for that white tig was
comlcal, bzt when i told him that T
was going to have 8 cork and aspbalt

need|| brick fioor 'aidsin’ the cow shed he

was specchless. .He had cndured the
white. apron, and the spectacle of the
tuberculin test (the latter becduse the

red bim a cigar. -
_“Thanks, 0o,” sald he. “Doctor's or-|.
ders. |I con do nothing I want to.
Diet, hnd all that. Bally nulsince,
too. Why. once I used to—"
“Father,” sald the girl, “don’ “syou
want fo see I the car is ready?”

| :
In the bafn was too much. He gave
me one pitylng lapk, and walked away.

The floor was lald, hpwever, and
when it was completed, and the drain-
age adjusted, Hdrd Clder; trimmed up
the supports of ithe barn cellar door
and the two cellar window frames be-
hind, and bullt in substantlal screens.
Then I showed them to him, and told
bim he was fo keep then|closed under
penalty of bis-job, and hy wwas further
to sprinkle chlorlde of lime on the ma-
nure once a week, .

“ell, 1 never seem tcreens on 2
barn before,” sgid he, “and I guess
nobody ejse Iver did. Shure, t's to be
spendln’ your money azy ye are. Are

.| yez goln’ to put ln & bathirogm for the

horse?”"

Bert was almost as scornful of the
screens ns Mike, though he understood
the cork-nsphalt floor, having, In fact,
unconsclously persuaded me to install
it by telling me how the cows of 2
Qniryman jo the mext town had been
{ojured by slipping on 2, concrete floor.
My floor bad the advantage of con-
crete, but gave the cows a footing.
There had pever been screens on a
bafn fn Bentford before, however, not
any chioride of limo uged. This was
too much for Bert. But Mrs. Bert was
interested. After our screens bad been
on ten days and the tarn cellac bhad
been limed, Mrs, Plillg pointed out that
the number of files canght on the Ay
paper on the kitchen! door hed de-
creased nt Jeast 400 pe? ceat. “Aad ¥
think what's there now come down
¢rom your place,” she!added to Mfrs.
Bert. The next thing we knew. Bert
was talking ot screenlng his stable.
Truth compels me to admit. however,
that be never: got beyond the talking
stage. .

Io the face of these expenditures
our garden expenses Were a mere song,
vet we had begun to plaat and pian
for the following year, as soon as the
pool was dode. We knew swe were
green, and we il ot scorn the adsice
of books nnd still more of our best
practical triend—the head gardener of
one of the large estates, who knew the
cxnctions of pur climate and the con-
ditfons of out soll.

wupiant your peremnlal seeds in ns
rich and cool a place as you can,” he
told us, “and expect’to lose at lenst
three-fourths [of your larkspur. When
sour foxglove plants are large enough
to- transplant, make loug trenches in
the vegetabld garden, with manure at
the bottom fnd four Inches of soil on
top, and set in the plants. Do it early
in Scptembet if vou can, 8o that they
can make rogts before our early frosts.
Then you'll have Gue plants for bed-
ding In spring. If you buy aoy plants,
get “em from n nursery farther north
it possible. ; They have to be very
hardy here” | R

We went through the sced cataloguel
28 one wanders amid wanifold tempta-
tions,” but we kept to our purpose of
planting only the simpler, more oid-

\
l

tion to the]bulbs, which eame later,
we resolved to sOW pansies, sweet Wik
lMam, Jarkspur, Canterbury bells, fox-

glove, peach bells,; orfental popples,
platyeodon, ‘l‘croulcn, mallow-(for back-
ing to the

phiox (botl|the eatiy variefy, the di-
varlents, blooming iin May, ‘and, of
course, the|standard decussata. The
May phlox ive secused In plantsh. All
those secds| were cdrefully planted in
the new beds between the pool and the
orchard, where. we [could water- them
plentifutly, and Stefla, with the in-
stincts of the true gardener. babled
and temdled these stedlings aimost as
if they were Luman. Without ber
care, probably, they, would never have
pulled through the dry, hot weeks
which followed. !

We used' to walk down to sec them
every mornlng aftet breakfast, when
Stella watered then, dipplog. the water
from - the” peol and sending Aptony
and Cleopatra scurrylog. Antony and
Cleopatra were the goldfish which the
Eckstroms, true to their promise, had
sent us. The poor things were un-
named when they arrived, but ihelr
aspect—the one dark gnd slnuous, the
other, pompously golden — betrayed
thelr identlty. Stella called a few dass
after thelr arrival to coovey our thanks
—carefully waltiog till she saw the
‘Eckstroms driving out in thelr car!
Thelr cutlosity having been satisfed
regardlog ‘us, and. our thanks baving
been rendered to them, further fnter-
course lapsed. We have neser trled
to maintaln relations with those of our
neighbors who bore us, or with whom
e have nothing {n common. Life is
top short. Not only did Stella water
the seedlings rellglously, but she kept
the goil mulched and the weeds out,
working with hergloved hands in the
carth. Al the sceds came up well
 save the phblox, with whlch we had
small luck, and the Papaver Orientalis,
sith which we hadl no luck at all. Not
a seed came up, and not b seed ever
has come up in our soil. We bave bad
to beg plants from other ‘people. Even
as the gardener predigted, the tender
Hittle larkspur plants mysteriously
died. We ringed them with stiff paper,
we surrounded them with coal
ashes, we even i sprayed them with
pordesux and ! arsenate of . lead.
But they stlll | were devoured at
the roots or the tops, «4r -mys-
terlously gave up' the ghost  with
no apparént caube, We started with
two hundred, apd when agtamn care
we bad st thirly leX R

ugti,” ‘said Stella, cheerfuliy, “hif-
ty will make quitea breve show."*

w1 they aurvice the winter,” said I,
gloomily. “1've pot the patience to be
a gardener.” 7 K

it 1s n good deal like reform,” Btellg
rephied. .

[loo! especially), hollyhocks.
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The Australian Commonweaith has

1aw made himj, but an expensive fopri sum)

tho sweetest tooth of &l the countries
tn the world, its'annual per capita con-
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HISTORIC
CRIVES
MYSTERES

“THE SONS OF SORROW.

‘The most triling locldent may affect
your own destiny and the destiny of
those who come after you. History 1s
full of stories illustrating this fact,
and none of them s more remarkable
than the story of Charles Sunson de

coming, and they tol4 his, relatives
A cousin of high estate hunted him
up, and sald:

You surely know who the girl 18
you are visitlng?”

“T don't even know, her teme,” Faid
Charles, “but I love her with all ny
heart.”

“Come with me” said the cousin,
cnd Charles accompanied him to a
large ‘public square, where two crim-
inals were about tobe executed.

“Look t the executloner.” gald the
cousin. -

Clharles looked as directed, and of &
sudden fell so weak he had to lean on
his cousin's shoulder. His host of the
little dark cottage was the executloner
of Dieppe. Had the cousin been wise,
he'd bave said no more, but would
have let the lesson sink In. But he
felt 1t his duty to preach awhile, and
in the course of his remarks he made
some ®lighting  remarks concerning
Marguerite Jouanne, the X
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s
daughter. Charles’ strength came back
#s promptly as it had deserted him.
His sword flashed In the suo.

“Defend yourself!” he cried; “sou

ure spenking of the lady Ilove?”
. Then there was quite a duel.
Charles was o great swordsman, and
the coustn was In’ parlous case, when
a friend came to his rescue. ' Charles
wounded both of them, and sent them
away bleeding and writhing.

The next dry when he uppeared on
duty all his old friends of the regi-
ment met him with averted faces. His
follow officers logked all round and

fashloned blpoms at present. Tn addl-y

Longval, who saerificed everything for
love, One-day, in the year 1662, he
wae thrown from his horse; and as 2
dircct result of this accident he and
seven of his déscendants, for & pertod
of 200 years, were shynned of men,
as though they were lepers. bearing
upon them the word “unclean.”
Charles wos the deseendant of a
once {llustrious house. His forbears
were knights and soldlers under the
dukes of Normandy, and had distin-
guished themselves for valor upen div-
ers fields, 'They took part in Witllam
{he Conqueror's littie besket plenic In}

post him, and couldn't see him. No-
body responded to his greetings and
people were silent when he asked

H it ail well
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e
epough. His comrades knew that he
was In love with the executlonet’s
doughter, and he was & perieh. For
many days he endured this ostraclsm,
¢nd he began to realize what such a
love as his would cost him. .
Then the commanding officer sum-
moned _him to a conference. The-
commanding officer began by telling
him how evergbody in the regiment
loved him, and how eversbody was af-

f

-uave remained

Fngland and might
vut returned to

there In opulence,
their own country.

When the fateful agcidént happened
Charles was 8 lleué&m in the army,
his regiment belng atloned at Dieppe.
He was abont thirty years of age, and
handsome and prosperous. His llfe
had been full of ndventure, for he had
spent seversl years in the wiideroess
of Amerlcn.|He was of a buoyant splr-
1t and extremely witty, and therefore
a great favarite with bis regiment, and
o pet of his commanding officer, the
Marquis de Labolsslere. He also
seemed the pet of fortune, and it was

agreed by his comrades that he had &
future. .

Then one day he went for & horse-
back ride, and, just as he left the
town, was thrown to the ground, be-
cquse of a broken saddle girth. He
was unconsclous for & time, and when
he recovered his senses he was befog
carrled Into a lttle dark cottage by
a man of giant strength. He was
placed upon & rude couch, snd Te-
rinined there several days before he
was able to lenve. He wis walted
upon by the man who had carried him
in, and his daughter.

The man seemed bent heneath some
crushing. sorrow.  His face was hag-
gard and lined and his eves full of

His Face Was Haggard and Lined and His Eyes Full of Trouble.

fiicted and humiliated Ly his present
course. -

“Give up this girl, crush down this
Inszne Infatuation,” said the 1 quls,
“gnd you'll have all your friends again.
As 1t g, yon are disgraCing the regi-
ment.” .

Charles drew his sword, nnd broke
it over his knee.

«Then I beloog to the regiment no
longer,” answered he. “I'll tear up my
comniission at once.”

And he did. That night he went out
10 the cottage to ask Marguerite to
marry him and go to the new world,
where they wight begln a new life.
Al the vislts he had pald were with-
out the knowledge of her father. And
ncw he went to the door on tiptoe, and
knocked gently—a knock she under-
siood. There was no apswer. and he
stood lstening. He heard o monnlug
sound, that came from the direction of
an old shed back In the garden. He
stole there quletly, and saw that there
wag a light in the shed. The moanlug
continued, sonn risiog to a shriek. He
looked tn through a crack, snd saw
Marguerite strapped on & leather
couch, Her father, his eyes glowing
insanely, was subjecting her to the tor-
ture of the boot. He held nloft & ham-
mer, was erushing her limb,

“Confess that you love him!” he

{rouble. He was silent most of the
time, but now and then he talked to
himself in 8 wild wa¥F, and for hours
together he would pace the floor of his
Jittle home, and moan and sob ke a
mnn in agony. ‘The dnughter was
beautiful, ‘but as sad as her father.
She never smiled and only spoke when
answerlng questions. She was so beau-
tiful and So gentle, and appnreatly 50
afflicted that the young soldier hegan
by pitying her, and ended by loving
her passionately. All this time he
didn't -know who his host was, and
when he asked the girl, ghe Lonly re-
plled, “You will know soon enough."
At last he was able to depart from
¢he house, and the somber host escort-

was saying.

Then the door flew In as though
struck by @ thunderbelt and Charles
wwas 1o the room. He knocked the old
wan tato o corner and then tore the
engine of torture away from the girl.
The tather, half crazed with bis men-
tal sufferings. had heard that the girl
was planning to elpe with an officer.
For the sake of her lover, the girl
denled everything. aud he was trring
1o force the truth from her.

Then Charles outlined his plan, but
fhe girl would not leave her father,
who was worse than. alope in the
~world. And the father wonid not con-
sent to her marriage unless Charles
agreed to adopt the old man's grue-
some protession. Charles did not hest-

«d him to the gate, and sald: “We
huve done for you what we could.
Never come to this cottage agaln, if
vou have'any friendly feeling for me.
1 have seen you gaze admiringly at
my daughter. Forget that she llves. 1
would see her.in her coffin rather than
#ee her 1n love” .
Charles returned to his regiment

ption of sugar being 109 pounds.
! ?

and trled to devote all his mind to
hig dutles, but be could not forg>t the
sed girl in the cottage. 8o he went
back there, and had a few words with
her; this wns followed by other visits,
#0d his love Incrensed evers day. Peo-

le wyust Mave seen him going aod

P
i

tnte, and under, such strange conditlons
Lie .and the girl became engaged, and
were married a few days later.

Alas fhnt such devotion as that of
Charles should have so poot a reward!
Tis yonng wife died in less than a
year, lenving him a sen destined for
his bloody trade. Chnrles thus estab-
lisked the Samson family of execution-
ers, who were the officlal headsmen of
France for two centurles. The last of
the line-was dismissed from office in
1847, when he changed his name and
disappenred. and 8o map koows what
became of hlme - s
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Biblicdl Geography.
A Chicago kiddie recently “stumped”
his mother with this query:
“What's the Miz?"

“The Mlz, dear? I'm sure I don't
know, Where did you hear about 1t?" ..
wAt Sunday school. The superlo-
tendent sald God made henven and
carth an’ alt that in the Mzt

- .

1mportant to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, » safe and sure remedy for

infants and children, and seo that it
Bears the
Sigrature of Y1z

in UsE for Over 30 YoaTS.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria
sk fanteliuin e

Bride’s Appeal.

“Hubby, 1've often heard you spepk
about your salad days.”

“Yex, my dear.”

«Can't you help me make a salad
for my reception? I must have one,
apd 1 know nothlng nbout the dread-.
ful things."—Kansas City Journal.

INSURE YOUR
AUTO

Many automobiles have been stoleo,
& number burned up, ard & number of
accldents have happened resulting in
some cages in dea

Glen Giffesple, Assistant Prosecutiog

_Attorney at Pontfac, had his ‘autome-

blle stolen. Thomus Cavanaugh, 2
prominent lawyer at Paw Paw, had his
car catch fire while driviog from Bat-
tlo Creek home. Each bad his auto-
moblle Insured In The Citizens Mu-
tual Automobile Insurance Compauy,
of Howell. :

MR, AUTOMOBILE OWNER, should
you love an mecident whereby you
Tan ioto some person, or into ‘some
property, damaging it, even though you
were not to blame, the injured party
Is linble to capitalize his lojury and
you for damages, If you
are tosured in thls company, you will
have the protection of 12,000 members
and a surplus fund of $24,000.

This, Company -has adjusted Its
claims’ promptly and will defend you
agalnst unreasonable demands.

Insure today, as tomorrow may be
0 late, agninst fire, theft and labil-
[ty; we mean by liability, damage.
cases hrought agalnst you.

st only 81.00 peliay fee
- plus 280 per H.

Write W. E. ROBB, Secretary
Qitfzens’ Muteal Automoblle fasuranca Co,
HOWELL, MICH, -

§'wiy noTTRY POPH

AM’
ASTHMA MEDICINE

Qiyes Proppt and Positive Zellat 1 Ercry
‘Cage, Seld by Druj Prica 810
Trisl Package Mall 10c, A

{ Wy R 00, P, Shmist, &




