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,m away back toward Cat Moun-
The sky was lit ea ight by
be sickening glare, the was full

* plunged om uatil

. PR

Day aftar day the fores " fires had
grept nearsr and nearer the little
where Buat Doble’s cabin

of amoke, and terrified &'~
dirds fiew wildly about, .

Hometimes the smoke sty jed them, i
then as the wind shifted, for a littls
while they breathed easier, but stil!

strange

the great army of flam arched
steadlly onward, while®overhead
Blazed a relentless sun §-{a cloud-
less sky, With no promise:-f rain to

end tha dreadful destructivh!
“Pears like wo ain't gofn' ter hey
no more raln. 1 guess

of all thinds a comin' slply,” re-
marked Bunt Doble, and Pbra wear-
fly assented. To Lora it df- \not seem |
to matter much; she loo, ;' d out en !
Iife. with ‘beautitul, tired e, is. Forced '

into =n early and unwilliog tharriage
with Bunt Doble, by. Her French

Canadlan father (who $jed Bunt
money, and thought tb¥g’ was the
best way of paying hlaf ebt), she
. rebelled against fate wiz! all the

strength of her beautiful joung wo-
manhood. She hated theTittle elear-
ing, thick set with tangled shrub-

bery; she bated the thic! rest, and
the mountalns farther J@way that
seemed to shut out aljphat was
great and good in-the b7 world be-
yond; sbe_hnxed more t! all Bunt

Dable, gaunt and gray, with an ugly
leer In bls green eves, and a flerce .
set of his lean jJaw: andysometimes
she even hated herselfly
beautitul face and pertef
womanhood.

Bunt Doble, outla, ar™ the terror
of all game wardens tile country’
through, was certalnly no.-fitmatd for

the beautiful wild creat, who was
bound to him for life; alf§ Lora was
afrald of him, so afra that she
pailed before the legy =\ his eyes
and the firm set of his ha ful mouth.

All this day they had-fougnt the
fire, with thelr few bits of houselhold
goods packed In readinese for flight,
but at night the wind hydipnifted and
the gentle patter of ﬂ’% on the
leaves brought the belif that tha
worst ‘was over. Bunt-wesrled be-:
yond endurance drank pdeeply, and
threw himself down i stupld sleep, !
but Lore crept oui to thezedge of the
clearing to cool her h
water of the brook. A
ber wrists deep in th#~
whisper sfartled her, :Ad a dark,
handsome ‘face peered Jout of the
bushes. “It’s only Petr, Lora,
whispered. Tete Carsd#} the young
guide, who had loved ﬁa long and
hopelessly and, Lora la5d him, too,
but would not acknow-:dge it, for
was she not bound to Bunt? :

3
°

“1 only wanted to make sure you !

was all right, Lora; that brute will

Kill you yet, and V'm al#fays fearful.
1 wish I could take yoi .
Pete’s volce was full o " eeling.
“Don't, 'Pete,” she 1f sobbed,
“I'm "his wife, you kgow, and rd
ought not be here talking with you,
but, oh, Pete, T wish I coild die”
She sobbed softly and Féte watched
her, his face full of miggry. k
“If you went me, P Il be
pear,” he; safd gentli. You can

call; I'm néver far awa’; I guess the |
worst 1s_over, but comle to me If |

you want me. 1 must go,” and with
r hand he

a reassuring grasp ol

went silently away. was after
midnight when Lora af¥bke with the
sensation of smotherin;” She sprang
up and rushed out of the cabin, fight-
ing her way through the smoke; the

wind had ‘shiftéd agalu'and the fire |

was creeping up closeptthe cracking
of the houghs soundedfdfke the firing
ot muskefry, the heys{was unbear-
rble, the smoke stifiinj’ {here was no
time to lose, already’ the brands,
glowing red, were fallipg in to the
clearing. N

Lora rushed back the cabln,
“Bunk,” sbe cried, yake up, the !
fire is upon us, but Fynk deep In

arinken slumber wat. ot so easily
aroused. ; A feeling ¢ 'trenzy arose
in ber heart, “'Lie thers,” she erled.
“Lje there and burn; 1t'll ba the best

night's work the fire ¥s yet done.”
Hastlly snatchlog a thlogs she
rushed out and. plunEed into the
thicket toward the riM leading to

Pete's cabin. But evi) &s she flew
onward, remorse flew more quickly
snd overtook her; witd a groan she
stopped and wrung B .hands. “'I
can’t do it,”" she mogel. "I know
he's agbrute, but I'd 1 el lfke a mu
deress. 1 must not leave him so.”

Back through: the underbrush she
plunged agaln, her eyglmoko blind-

ed; the trees Weré iling every-
where with crash agd roar, while
overhead the stars sifzne mocklngly
in the clear rainless iy~
Lora had almost rea“hed the clear-
ing when she stumbled‘over the body
of a man. ."Get’up, Buat,” she cried,
realizing e was oveffomo by heat
and smoke. “Get up) & you'll burn.
111 help-you.” She heé; ‘ted him strug-
glo to his feet, ‘her' eves so blinded
she could not open them; roused
by her words the mgn staggered
blindly on, dragging &ff her helpless-
1y; but fear gave hefy strength and
half leading, balf dryyging him she
the:} reached . the’
river, then summonin! all her cour-
age the balf carriedjhim in her
strong arms gcross the foot log, and
dropping her burden, sank Dbeside
Mm. Dipping her s in the cool
‘water she bathed he moke blinded

¥, Lora." |

‘syes untyl the smarting ceased, and
hen in the darknesi she fllled her
Jands with water and dashed it lnto
the face of the unconaclous man.
“I've saved you, God help me," ahe
'murmured. i
l The dash of cold|water aroused
the .man and he staggered to his
feet, and as the glare of the fire foll
upon his face Lora gave a startled
ery, tor it was not Bunt who stood
bufore her, but Pwte, brave, hand-
some Pete, who had 'started to save
her and bad been overcome In
clearing. i

“QOh, Pete, Petal” she cried. "He's
back there. in the caliln! I thought
you were him, and ‘I tried to save
bim. Ob, Pets, whet.can we do?”
Pete lifted the terrifled gitl to her
feet, the .realization of what she
had done sweeping over him. Suf-
tering 88 she had from the brutality
of that man, she bad riaked her life

|

to save his so worthleas. ',

“Lora, you aro an angel,”” he sald
reverently, “God knows™ you did ;|
your best to save him, and he knows, |
too, that you have borne.your burden ;
long enough. See, ft is too late to
go back now,” and even as be spoke
a great tree blazing flery red =211
across the little cabin, blotting out
the worthless life within. - Praying
softly, Lora covered her eyes from
the dreadful sight, and then Pete's
arm was about ber, and he drew her
hands gently down and turned ber
face toward him. "Lors, you are bis
wife no longer. I have waited long;
will you come to me now?"”

Lora gave him her lips for her an-
swer, and regardless of the destruc-
tion sweeping down upon them, Pete
gatbered her in his arms and klssed
not only her lips, but her eyes and
face and dusky hair fs well, and then
with his strong arm about her, they
turned their backs on the scene ‘of
death and desolatlon, and plunged

| down the trafl leadlng them awsy
from the forest which had held for

them little besides misery and soI-
row, out into God's country, under
ine silent stars, leaving the old life
bebind them and gojng forward Into
the mew, & better and cleaner life,
purlfied by fire.—Bpston Post.
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Rafn Poor Substitute for Irrization.
irrigation !s better than rain, in-
Britely better. That also sounds
like a paradox, but'instead it is al-
most a trulsm. What Is better—to
give a plant just a3 much aod no
more water than it needs and just
when it needs It; or to parch it or
drown it sccording| to the whim of
the clouds? The raln falls upon the
Sust and upon the uhjust alike; upon
your strawberries :that cry for it
apd upon your sugar-beets that want
uninterrupted sunsliine. Rain is all
. right in its place, but it Is a very
poor substitute for Irrigation, Other-
wise why would the lawns of our
clties be sprinkled [or ‘irrigated, 1o~
stead of leaving thém to the tendar
* mercy of the clouds? No. Arld lands
are more fertlle than ordinary lands,
" and Irrigation ls better than rain.
A Bridge of Coffins.
| When tbe Brltish forces were
! marching to Pekin in 1860, after the
capture of the Taku forts, oze of
the rivers became so.swollen with +
| the heavy rains that it was rendered
almost impassable. While In this
| quandary a bright Idea suddealy :
struck one of our ofiicers. Belng
well aware that the Chinese general-
1y order thelr cofins years in advance
| and keep them on 'the premises and
also that they are perfectly air tight,
he consulted with. his brother offi-
cers, with the result that orders were
glven to search all the-houses of the
villege and collect every cofin. With
the aid of a few empty.casks the sol-
dlers constructed a pobtoon bridge
ot cofins sufficlently strong to bear
the artillery, and the river was thus
passed in safety.

P
A Spiritual Carrot.

The lay preacher has his rewards,
but he has also many discourage-
ments. A veteran brother oace, at
a conference of lay preachers, gave
them some cheer. :He said: “When
I wes a lad T used to drive a donkey.
cart. Sometimes the donkey would
not go, but I tied a carrot on the end
| of my whip and dangled it in front
of his nose, and then be went. My
‘brothers, let me dangle a spiritual
| earrat betore you——'Be not weary in
{ well ‘dolng, for in due time ye shall
! reap.if ye faint mot.”” |

_— !
l Where Great Writer Lived.
Cralgenputtock,! where Carlyle’s

| “Sartor Resartus' was written, has
Just been the gcene of a notable wed-
i 4ing. The bride was Mliss Mary Car-
| iyle ot Craigenputtack, & grand-picce
| of Thomas Carlyle, and the bride-
' groom James Carlyle, a farmer ,".‘
! Plogle, Dumfriesshire, & son of Thos.
Carlyle's favorite nephew. Pingle i3
about four miles from Ectlefechan.
| Carlsle’s birthplace, and this village
!5 the origloal of the Entuphl of
| “Sarto Resartus.”

Window Glass at Pompeli.
Recent discoveries ln the rulns of

mans used window glass; but for
centurfes houses -in England were’
without window glass, the placé of
whick was. frequently supplied with
waxed linen or olled paper: . At the
end o the elghtesnth century thére
were men living! whose

D and quentity.

* one.

Pompell prove that the anclent Ro- |

THE SMALLEST THING

An lon Has Been Measured By a Col
tege Professor.

The smallest thing io the world haa
been discovered. It is an jon. For a
long time the atom held this place,
being o small that it could not ba
seen with the most powertul magnify
ing glass. The next smallest thing
waa a molecule, made up of atoms al
various elements. Thus s molecals of
water {s made up of one atom of oxy-
gen and two atoms of hydrogen.

Now we hear that the atom may be
broken up into fragments called fons,

o fon s both the smallest quan
tify of electricity capable of existing
in a free state. It {6 so small that it
enough eloctricity to generate the hy-
drogen'n a toy balloon Were to be ob-
tained by 2 counting out the ons, 100
to the minute, the task would occupy
100,000,000 persons 4,000,000 years.

And yet these lons have bean lsolxb
ed and measured in the labratory of
Prot. R. A. Milliken of the University
of Chicago. Professor’ Miliiken bas
modfied and improved upoa the meth-
ods of previous experiments. Where-
a3 those used for their experiment:
a fog of tiny water particles, whose
average size and welght could be cal-
culated, as well as the average elec:
tric charge on each, Milliken isolstes
and observes a droplet of oil, which he
controls and experiments upon as eas-
Uy as one might measure and test.a
black of steel. This droplet serves a8
a trap for fiying fons; the occasion of
which to the drop'is at once detected
by a sudden change in its behavior.

Care of the Pig

No animal will stand as poor treat-
ment as the hog and thrive as well,
and it tan be said with the same de-
gree of truth that o animel will re-
spond more quickly under good
treatment. .

To have a pig make a hog of him-
gelf in the shortest possible time
with the lesst cost must be the alm
of the successful swine grower. This
plg of a few weeks, [rom the very
first nourishment it obtains other
than through the mother sow, must
have feed both of the right quality
He must start right
and then thlogs run smoothly if he
‘fs kept in-his straight and marrow
way.

A pig, it has been well said, is lke
a car standing on the track, it takes
s good deal to start it but wken once
atarted it keeps roing. Let it stop
and all new energy has to be applled
agaln to gel it to move.

. There are two main things in the
care of a young pig which I have
found must be insisted upon In order

to make him a profitable two-bua- |

dred-pounder in the shortest possible
time, at the least cost. The first is
never lpt him become “poddy.” The
result is that he will be as lively as
any, eat just as well, and feel just
as well, fn fact he will do anything
you would naturally expect of a pig
except grow. By his overeating he
has pushed bis diaphragm towards
his ital organs and his di-
gestive orzans assume abuormal pro-
portions, and he is the hog-which,
when crated and placed on the scales
on market day, wil weigh tble least.
The other maln point to-be lnsisted
upon is never let your pig get the

seours, for a scouring plg, for the’

time being. is as bad off as your poddy
Weigh a six-weeksold pig. and
he tips the beam, we will say, at
thirty:five pounds. Let him’have the
scours badly for ten days and in nine
times out of ten he will not gain
a pound: He bas simply stood still
and he fs ever after, other things be-
ing équal, ten days behind the others.
Yes, ten days behind when market
day comes. This difference in the
Jast ten days of a hog’s lite is a large
per-cent. of the profit, for remember,
it is not the difference of ten days on
& thirty-five pound Dlg. but the dif-
ference of ten days on 2 two-hundred
pound hog.

We lay special stress on these 1¥0
points of a young pig's life, for we .,

have found by experience that th
are very essential in the swine busl
ness and yet the two often are over-
locked.
——
Farm Garden Pointers

Let the rows run north and south;
this glves the most sun exposure.
- Set the strawberries in rows four
feet apart and two feet in the'row.

The spring is the time when aspar-
agus roots are usually set, though the
work may be done in the faill.

Unless one is gardening on & large
scale it is cheaper to buy cabbage
plants for early crop than to grow
them.

Seed in well-prepared soil which
has been compacted will germinate
much quicker thau where the soil is
tob coarse and loose.

Sow radish seeds in the same row
with some slow-germinating seeds.
They will come up in a few days and

' mark the rows for cultivation.

The larvae of the May: beetle, the
common white grub, is the worst In-
pect ememy of the strawberry, and
breeds largely in the grass land.

Root crops should be planted to- Oreak

1t was to paste oiled paper Into win-
dow-sashes, . !

:  An Awloward Fix-

“What! You say that old Doe-
meall, the merchant, has gone blind?
Here's & pretty how d'ye do—1've got
a bill on the man which is made out
ayable at sight’'”

gether, as well 28 vine crops, such 28
vers, etc., -also ‘pep-
pers, "eggplant and the like. Never

plant melons near squashes or pump-

kins.

Tor shingles alone, 750 million feet
of timber & cut fn that part of the
state of Washington which lies wert
of the Cascades. .

PROPER FARMING
70 DOUBLE YIELD

It 1s posaible within a few years to
double the average péoduction of corn
per acre in the United States, and to
accomplish it without any Increase in
work or expense. It {s not to be un-
derstood from this statement that it
18 desirable to double the present corn
crop, but that it is desirable to pro-
duce the same yleld on s smaller num-
ber of acres and with less labor.

It 60 bushels are raised on one acre
instead of on two acres, the labor of
plowing, harrowing, planting, ‘cult-
vating, and hervesting is greatly re-

to
De.

Home.made ‘8hovels Adapted
Burface Cultivation and Weed
struction,

duced. Dethend controls the quanti-
ty that should be grown. To meet
the demands the producers of the
United States have, during the last
ten years averaged in round numbers
2,500,000,000 bushels of corn ' yearly.,
Tn producing this quantity »  littie’
more than 95,000,000 acres have been
devoted to corn growing. The average
production per acre bas been 28 push-
ele. Very few farmers would lika
to acknowledge that their ‘average
productlon for the past 10 vears bas

: " Wrongly Uabéled, -

George C. Boldt said at a luncheon
in New York: |

“Amerjcany ¢80 no longer
to judge s wine by its label.|I doubt
1t that charge was ever irue, and cer
tafaly it hasn't one lote of trath in 1t
today. |

“But g ,Jot of foreigners, faillng
bere, try in the{r disappointment and |
rage to impute to the American busi-}
ness man & wine Ignorance equal to
that of the German innkeeper.

“To a German |nnkeeper, you know,
a guest once sald: |

*1Laok here, I ordered Joutet Can-|
et, and you'se brought me a bottle
labelled Medol” ¢ | !

“*Ach,’ said the inkeeper, dfsgusted-
Ir—"Vat a stooped donkey dot Fritz!
5. I distinctly told bim to put a pon-
tet Carnet label o, ‘ a

And They Play Every Ni‘nh(.
“Sp Bronson doesn't play on your
ball team any more?” ‘ '
“No; he's marrled, settled down and
1s the father of twins.” :
“I sce; he has a baw! tear of his
own.”

Ibe sald ;

A Costly Difference,
- Senator John Tilden Murphy re-
cently evolved what he consldered to
be a fine copundrum, This'is it: -
“What is the difference between a
drugglst and a farm laborer?”

says, is: ‘

“One Is a pharmacist, the other is
a farm-assistant.” |

The other night he strolled into
drug store in hig district to get a pre-
scription filled, the chief ingredient
of which was borax. He propounded

the conund:um to his druggist friend, .

After a slight mental struggle the
clerk “gave it up” and was told the

been as low s 26 bushels per acre,
but from the beét’ estimates that have
been made the conclusion is unavoid-
able that balf of those who grow corn |
harvest fess than 26 bushéls per acre.
Twice this quantity is a fair crop,’
three times 26 bushels is a good crop,
and four times 26 bushels per acre are
frequentiy produced. |

Since the average crop in thé’
States best adapted to corn growing i8 '
but little above the general average
| of the entire country, {t Is evident that
kthe average {5 not lowered to any
great extent by the poor crops in sec- |
| tion unsuited 1o corn growing. More-
over, the yleld per acre in the New
| England 3tates, with thefr short
growing seascn, fs as great as o any
1 other part of the country. This clear-
1y indicates the possibillty of greatly
fncreasing the yleld per acre In the
I corn belt, Thls is especlally easy of
|accumplisbment in the Southern

States, where the present production
i per acre Is low and where the grow:
{ng season is not shortened by frosts,

Paor corn crops are usually at-,
tributed to unfavorable weather con- |
; ditions, and frequently this is the true

cause, for there are but few summers

during which this crop dges net suffer

| more or less at some ‘stape in its
igrm\'tb. The most that can be done
regarding the weather is to ke ile
! best possible advantage of -the con-
I ditions as they exist. But there are
“cther conditlons that are responsible
j for low producticn—conditions that;
| are directly under the control of the
\(urmer—nnd it Is these that muke,
| possible the doubling of the average
yield per acre within a few years.:
i Although entirels possible, it fs not !
expected that the near future will
witness an average production of 52 |
bushels for every acre grown. The
failure to reallze this production will
result from the failure of many grow-
ers to improve their methods. That
some growers in many different States
are year by year prgducing 30 and;
%5 bushels of corn pefhere proves the |
| possibility. .

The lines of improvement that will |
most eastly and qulckly double the
{ present production per acre are im-;
{ provement in the quality of seed
: planted; Improvement in the con-

dittlon of the’ soil; lqpro\'emen! in
{ methods of cultivation.”

i The methods of mltivation in’ gen-!
! eral use in one sccticn of the country
! ditfer greatly from those in another
i section. The implements and. meth- |
ods employed in Jowa are as different !

|
I
|

Sweeps and Shovels Used on Single
d

!'and Double Cultivators.

'an
from those of Connecticut as these
in turn are different from those of
Georgia; and while these differences
| are to some extent due to the nature
i vt the farm land or to class of labor
employed, they are to a still greater
{ extent due 'to’the consersitism of the
! farmers themselves, That certain
» kinds of cultivators or' plows
metheds of plantlug have been in use
in Georgla or lowa for muny years
'dnes not prove that implementa or

methods found successful §n~ other
States might not he used there to
advantage. .

IN TBE GARDEN.

Let the rows run north 'and south;
, this gives the mos{ sun exposure.
. Two essentials are necessary for
the rapid nidturlng of vegetables—a
| sol] made light with sand, and rich
! yith well rotted manure, and a wind

Plant your windbreak in May, and

| 2 bemlock hedge is the (hing.
1 Plan to jlant crops that live from
| Sear 1o vear, like &Sparagus, Tuu-
! barb, atrawberries and the ..ae, at
lnna end, so, that trey will not Inter-
| fere when you cuiivate the apnual

i vegetables. : .
i Root crops sheuld be planted to-
: rether, as weil 28 vine crops, such 88
cucumbers,  melons. ete., also toma-

{ blacksmith,

or{’

answer, and jn duty bound laughed
heartlly, A few minute: later the
prescription which was filled and the
price was 65 cents.

“Thanks,” sald Senator Murphy. 1

can understand the 15 cents, but
what is the 50 cents for?”
“Qk, thet” replied the druggist

blandly, “that Is the difference be-
tween the pharmacist and the farm-
assistant.”

Nobody Knew.

The late Professor Sophocles of
Harvard, was a short but finely built
man, with bushy snow-white hair and
beard, olive complexion, and piercing
black eres and looked like some ven-
erable Arab steik. Reserved and shy
in manner, he was ve full of genial
humor. Once, in the class-room he
asked 2 student, “What was ‘e
with the bodies of the Gre
were killed at Marathon?
were buried, sir.” “Next!’
they—they were durned.”
—1 don't know, professor.”
Nobody knows!

1" He was pever mar-
rled, but Jived alone in one of the col-

lege buildings, and prepaied his own :

food, getting up curious Turkish dish-
es. He allowed a servang to visit the
room to make up his bed, but would

endure po further disturbance, and *

the floor was ubswept {rom October
to June.

. Her 1dea of Politics. .
Senator La Follette, apropos of cer- !
tain scandals, sald at a dipnér ip Mad- .

son:
“These things recall the legislator
who remarked to his wie with a Jook
of disgust: :

“ ‘One of those land lobbyists ap-
proached me today with another in-
sulting prodosition.”

“The wife, a young and pretty wom- :

an, clapped ber hands.

“ ¢ Qh, good!' she cried. “Then ‘I
can have that sable stole after all;
can’t I, dear?"

A Parental Diplomat.
“Tvpat did you name that boy of

ou

“His name s Insurgent Standpat
Johnson," answered uncle Raspberry.
* ‘Isn't that rather con:radictory?

“[ spects so. Omne of ‘em’s tempor-
ary an’ I's gineter keep on readin' de
paper an’ cross it out When de proper
intohmation materializes.” i

sald the village
has

“Heilo, Johnn:
“ hear Your pai
gone Into politics.”

“Sure.”

“How'd that happen?”

“Well, my uncle left him a silk hat

them.”

Ing that an earthquake was coming,
eent her boys to a {riend in the coun-
try, so that they might escape it. In
e She received a note
from the friend, saying: i
. “Take your boys away -and sep
:along the earthquake.” ;

least, he insists that he has weigh-
ad it
spected by the sealer of welghts and
measures? There bas been a
deal of fraud in New York in welgh-
ing things with fixed scales. :

8

i “Ruggles, you ought to go Into
the buslness of ralslng chickens by
band. It's great.” i

“] believe I would, Ramage, If I
could buy a good incubator cheap.’

(With eagerness) “I've got one, old
chap, 1'll sell you for a third of what
it cost me” hY

“Why dig sou tellome :yau were
worklng your way through coilege?”’

“But nobody seems to know about
i :
“Certaluly noty my work conaists in

| toes, peppers. exgnlant and the ltke

getting money from dad.” ' i

The answer, so Senator | Murpby'

and a Prince Albert coat in his will,*
and paw had to do something with !

A fond mother in Valparaiso hear- -

A New York professor has found :
precisely what the world welghs. At

But did he bave his scales in- -

BHBBERBEBER
The "
Secret of The Oak

CUUDTESEBEEsE

Apart from & group of men and
boys, the idlers of the village, who
were watching the woodmen work
thelr. havoc In the small patch of
woods, stood John Matthews. ' To all
save one or two he was & stranger,
yet less than half a score of years
before he 1ad been koown by almost
everyone In this village. &
He had returmed from Africa the
day before, turned upon the urgent
request of his solicitors, who needed
his mesistance iz settling the estate.
He had come from the city on aB
early morning train, anxious to close
up his effairs at once and get away
from the village as soon as poesible.
He had expected to find strange
i faces and many changes, but was
| hardly prepared for the scéne before
. him, the destruction of thly woodland—
" the Black Forest of his boshood days,
!in which be had elsin imaginery
| glants and dregons end where 1n his
i gontler moolds he bad hunted for .
" talries with Lary, his little playmate,
| bis later sweetheart 2nd the cause of
| hls desertlon of home and countrs.
As he stood looklng on, the chop-
: pers paused to select amother iree,
!and a cry almest escaped him when
be saw that thelr mext victim was to
be a great oak, It seemed to the man
that an old friena 7as about to be
pacrificed to this sudden land boom
which was to make the villagers rich-
er, perhaps, but would destroy 50
many old landmarks. .
Under this great oak tree, centuries
old, perhaps, he had spent the bapplest
bours of Lis life. There was a hollow
in it that they had discovered one day.
: Mary bad trafned wild vines to grow -
over It, and they had called it the
treasure kecp of their castle. Then
! when they had gomc awey to school
* and college 1t had been their post-

office. Returnicg for the bolidays, it
Mary was absent he was sure to find
a letter walting for him in the hollow,
and he would leave one for her when
"he went away. At last,’ when school
days were over, apd ey were home
once more the oak had been thelr
trysting place, until the summer that
his rival had come to the village.
A strong will, Dew scenes and
triends, had helped him to forget, but
now the memories came rushing back.
Once more be could see Mary as she
paused at tne entrance of the woods
, when he bad plzaded with her to give
bim her ancwer to the questiod be
bag~hsked so many times that.sum-
i mer., “You will find your answer in
the oak at sunset,” she had said. He
had come back at suzset only to find
the hollow empty and then knew her
auswer, knew that the other man had
won, and that she had let thelr old
triend, the oak, telt him what her lips
could not. That had been the end, for
he left <he village that night, and now
; after 10 years one would scarcely re-
| coguize the boy L this stern, ETay-
balred mas.

The blow of 2n axe brought Jobn
tack to the present. As he was about
to turn from the scene of destruction,
he saw something small and white
balance & moment on the edge of the
hollow and fall to the ‘ground. The
woodmen picked it up, consulted a
morient and then one of them came
toward him.

«The boss thinks this belongs to
} you,” he said, handing John 2 small

B
envelope, stained and yellow.
,  John nodded to the foreman, one of
the few that had recognized bim, and
. with quick-beating heart, hurrled
away from thejcurious throng. Arriv-

Ing at the house he went quickly to
‘ the study that the caretakers had
made ready for him. Hastlly he tore
epen the little yellow envelope. The
note it contained was dated 10 years
before. “Don’t you know the apswer
is yes, Jack?" was all it sald.

Then the truth came upon him like
@ flash. A wind had carried the note
upward as she tossed it into the hol-
low which she was not quite tall
enough to reach, and it had lodged in
& crevico above instead of dropplug
to the bottom. The woodman's axe
had jarrec it from its resting place
of years. In his haste that day long
: ago he had overlooked it and had
misunderstood. It had been he that
she cared for after all and not the
other man. But what must she have
thought of his sudden departurs,’
what had she thought during those
years of sileace? He would find her.
No doubt the caretakers knew where
ghe was. He hal never beard of her
| marriage, so the world might hold
some happiness for him after all.

There was a gleam of the fire of
" youth o his eye and the sternness had
Tanished from his face as he hastily
glanced over some mail which his
lawyers had forwarded. “That can
walt,” he said but one postmark seem-’ -
ed to catch his zttention; he could not
understand why, but 1t seemed
vaguely famillar, and he opened the
“envelope. . ¢

-Slowly the brightness died from hia
eyes, the hard lines deepened once
more about hig mouth, and the stern-
ness settled agaln upon his features.
He sank intd a Dearby chalr and the!
paper fluttered to the floor. Through
the open window came the shouts of
the woodmen and a mighty crash told
the man that the great tre¢ had
tallen. .

“You gave-uy your secret too late,
old oak,” he murmured as he covered
his eyes with his hand.  For the
baltfolded sheet which gleamed g0
whié agafnst the crimson carpet was
the anaounceinont of Mary's mu-rusa'
to his . old-time - rival—Mollle L.~
Boody. . -
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