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1 grow tired of my work as a coliege
tnatructor and oy 2 New England farm
on right. I Inspect my farm and go to
board at Bert Temple's. Bert helps mo to

rc & carpenter and o farmer. Hard
Cider, the carpenter, estimates the repairs
#nd changes necessary on the house. Mike

Pillig for e as 3

er, and announces the cOming

' new ooarder from New Vorl, & halC:
unt

la Goodwln wiil
J htful companion and belleve
Bhie ought not to feturn to the hot and
_dusty city for 2 lang time. T squeeze hec
hand slyly. Together wo dedieate “Twin

1s there a better time to make
love than the last day of May—
or a better place than a romantic
old country home where there's
a murmuring brook, a lovely
quiet .pine grove, a rose garden
and myriad song-birds?

Then came a robin and drove them
both away.

“fhe pig!" laughed Miss Goodwln.
“Do you know, I've got & poorer opin-
fon of roblns since 1 came here. We
city dwellers think of robins as bar-
bitigers of spring, and all that, and they
epltomize the bird world. But when
you really are in that world, you find
they are rather large and vulgar and—
and sort of upper West slde-y. They
aren't heif so mice as the song spar-
rows, or the P'eabodies, and, of course,
compared with the thrushes—well. it's
slike comparing Owen Mercdith with
! Keats, fsp't it?”

i. “Don't be too hatd on the robins,” 1
| smited. :

We looked our fill at the new bird
bath, which was already functioning,
as she said her boss on the dictionars
would put it, and at the white sundial
plllar. and at our prospective aqueduct
of roses, and at the furm and the far
hills begond—and then she suddenly

CHAPTER IX.

Acteon and Diana.

Memorial day dawned fair and
warm. Bert and his wife and all their
“help” went off to the village after
breaktast. Thers were no painters i
‘my bouse, and Mike had milked the
cows and gone bome before I arrived.
‘Miss ‘Goodwin and I seemed to have
that little sectiom of Beatford qulte to
.ourgeives, after the last of the carry-
-alls had.rattled past..taking the vet-
erans from Slab City to the town. Hav-
$ng no flag yet of my own, I borrowed
ane from Bett, aad we bung It from
2 second-stpry window, facing the
‘road. as our tiny contribution to the
sentiment of the day. en we tackled
“the rose trellis, speedily completing it.
for only two arches remained to be
‘bullt, one of the carpenters having
built three for me the day before, while
waiting for some shingles to come for
the barp. lIndeed, we had It done by
ten o'clock.'

“Now what?* sald she.

1 lovked about the zarden. The roses
“had not yet come, s0 we couldn't very
~well plant them. [ judged that the
. morning of 2 warim, sunny day was no
:time to transplant secdlings. The
-paintiog was not yet completed ln-
side, so 1 could fix np no more of my
rooms. The vegetable garden didn't
appenr to need cultivatlon. We coulln't
maint the trellis, as there was no green
maint. o
~Good gracious™ I cxclaimed. “this
+ig the first time I've been at a 1033 for
something to do. It's a terrible scosa-
‘Hon.” !

. “Couldn’t we build a bird bath*" she
ing;csled.

“Madam,” said T, “you arc a geplus!”

#At the brook?” sbe added.

e not the broek. I'se n better
4dea,” said 1. “My plan is to put the
‘bird bath on the east edge of the lawn,
halfway between the house and the
rose - aqueduet. corresponding to the
sundia! in the center, and to & white
.ench which will be pluaced at the west
alde when the grape arbor Is buhit.”

«Approved,” Iaughed Aliss Goodwin.

‘We measured off tbe spot, and 1
:mixed a lot of cement. lald it over
thick, set the hottomless box frame
deown upon it, and built/up the four
sldes. As the girl had mo gloves, 1
would oot allow her to bandle the
cement (for nothing tracks the skin
‘so badly, 88 I Bhad discovered in my
‘orchard work). But she kept busy mix-
ing Wwith the hoe, und fianding me
bricks. Some I broke and put lu end-
_wise, and T was caretul to give all as
“‘Iiregular a sefting as possible, till the
op was reached. Then, of course. 1
‘aid an even line of the hest bricks ali
the way around, and leveled them care-
tuily. We had, scarcely mot the last
brick on when we teard Bert's carry-
all rattle over the bridge and Bert's
voice yelling “Dinner!”

«Qh, dear! That coment in the hox
_~wifl Barden!” I cried. “Dump it ali

‘Then, mizing more cement !
a square bowl, as it were, two inches
deep, on the top of the Tittle brick pile.
We let it settle 2 few moments, and
4hon carefully broke away the box.
“There stood the bird bath.

. “Cgn we put witer in it set?’ the
girl asked.

~ “Surely,” sald I “Centent wilf bard-
‘en under water. And we'll plant climb-
‘tng nasturtinms around it 100.”

We passed throuzh the house. The
. Ikltchen, diniog room, aod nal) were fln-
ilshad -and the’ patnt drying. They
Ulooked very fresh and bright. The
,south room, as we stepped luto 1t, was
iflooded with sunliht and cheerful with
srugs and. books. Flinging wide the
-glags door, Yﬂ,‘!w;ned‘ ouf, upon the

terrace of the pergata-td-Ue, and looked

toward! the pew bird bath. Upon Its
rim ae¢ & sopg sparrow! Eren as we
watched!’ + camé‘and futtered
his fect aod breast dalntily through |
bt trembling -Setle murerol water.

4
Y

d with great ewergy that she
wus golng to saw wood. i

“You may saw just one plece.
1, “acd then you are golng to take a
book and rest. I'in golng to work, my+
self. Twin Fires is gettlng in shape
fust enough now so I can give up part
of the daytime to the.purely mundane
task of paging the bills.”

I swheeled up a blg dead apple branch
the wood shed. put

|
i
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“That's Why You Wanted Me to
Work Until Five o'Clock!"

it on the buck. gave her the buck-sas.
and watched her first efforts, grinnin

o away,” she laughed. “You
Lother me.

So I went, opencd the west window
by my desk to the wandering sun-
mer breeze, and went at my tohl.  Tres
ently I heard her tiptocing into the
room.

“Done?” sitid

She nodded. g E
what I want—weli, 1 guess *}arius ihe
Eplcorean’ and ‘Ailce In Wonderland’
wiil do. I'm going to sit in 1he orchard.
You work here il five or your salary
wlll be docked. Good-by.” -

1 heard her go out by the front door,
and then silence gettled over the sun-
filled, cheerful ror, white I piugged
away at my tnsks. 1 dou't know how
Jonz 1 worked; but finaliy my attention
began to wander. I wopdered it she
were still in the orchard. T looked out
upou the sweet stretehes of wy farm.
witht the golden light of aflerncon upou
i1, and work became a burden. “Shall
1 ever be able to work. cxcept at nizht,

or on ralny days®” 1 wondered with a
1smile. as T tosser the m
reading futo a drawer, and went out
through the front entrance.

The zirl was nowhere to he seen.
“$he's probably in lier Delaved pines,”
1 reflected. “It would be n good time
to clean out a path fn the pines.
turned back to get a hatchet, and then
went down toward the brook.

1 trod ns nolselessly as I could
through the maples, thinking to sur-
prise her at ber reading, and took care
in the pines not to step on any dead
twigs, Sbe was mowhere to be seen
near the upper end of tlie grove, but as
1 advanced I heard & splashing louder
than the soft ripple of the brook, and
suddenly around a thick tree at o bend
Ii the stream, where the brook ran out
toward the tamarack swamp in the
corner of my farm, I came upon her
She had her shoes and stocklngs off,
And with her sklcts leld high she was

nu t1was |

coolly. around her white ankles! The
suplight dappled down so charmingly
upon her chestnat bair! And I sald,
with & laugh, “So that 1s why you
wanted me to work untii five o'clock!”

She turned with a littie exclamation,
the color faming to her cheeks. Then
she, too, laughed, as she stood in the
brook, holding her skirts above the’
water.

“Consider yourselt turned to a stag,”
she said.

“41l right, 1 answered, “but don’t
stay in that cold water too long.”

“1¢ 1 do it Wil be your fuult,” she
smited, with a sldelong glanee. Then
sbe turned and began wading tenta-
fively downstream. But the, brook deep-
ened suddeuly ".’md she sank atmost
to ler knees, catching her skirts up
just lu time. [ withdrew hastily, and
called bnek to her to come out. When
1 beard her on the bank, I brought her
a blz handkerchlet for a towel and
withdrew once twore, telling lLer to
turry and help me plan the path
through the pines. In a moment or two
she was by my slde. We looked at
each other. Her face was still flushed.
but her eyes were wmerry. We were
standing on almost the exact spot
wlhere we had first met. But now there
seemed in some subtle wise 8 new bond
of Intimney between us, a bond that
bad mot existed before this hour. I
could not analyze t, but I feit it, and
I knew she felt It. But what she said
was:

“f told you to work tiii five o'clock.”

“It's balf-past four” T answered.
esldes, you must have seat for me.
Something suddeniy prompted e to
come out and bunt you up, at any
rate”

“To say 1 sent for you Is rather—
rather forward, under the eircum-
stances, don't you thiok?” .

“It might be—and it might not be,”
1 answered. “DId you bave 2 good
time?”

“The best 1 ever had—till you spolled
1t she exclatmed. “Ob, the nice, cold
brook! Now. let's build the path you
spoke abont once.”

We went back to the maples, where
the ground was open, and selected

! <pot on the edze of the pines where the

path would most natarally enter. Then
we let it wind along by the brook.
‘When we reached the haytield wali be-
side the liouse it was nearly six o'elock.

“Xow, let's just walk back through
i she eried. “Tomorrow we. can
bring the wheelbarrow, can’t we, and
plick up the litter we've made?"

“] esn, at any rate, while you wade,”
sali 1.

She shot n little look wp Into my
face. L guess I'll help,” sbe smited.

In the low afternoon light we turned
‘about amd retraced our steps. There
but a fringe of pines along the
southern wall, and as they were forty-
year-oll trees here the view Dboth bacl
o the house and over the wall into the
Text pasture wias afry and open. Then
the path led through a corner of the
{amarack swamp whbere In wet weather
1 should have to put dowa sowe planks,
and where the cattalls grew breast
high on either side. Then it entered
the thick pine grove where o great
many of the trees were evidently not
more than fiftcen or twenty years old
and grew very close. The sunilght was
shut out, save for daggers of blue be-
tween the trunks toward the west. The
air seemed hushed, as if twllight were
already brooding bere. The little brook
rippled softly. .

As we came to the first crossing, I
pointed to the pool, already dark with
ghadow, and sald, "It wag wroog of
me to play Acteon to your Diana, but
I am not ashamed nor sorry. You were
very charming in the dappled light,
2nd sou were doing a natural thiog,
and In among these litle pines, pere
baps, two fricnds may be two friends,
though they are man and woman.”

She dld not reply at once, but stood
beside me noking at the duk pool and
apparently listening to the whisper of
{he running ater against the stepping-
stones. Finally she said with a Bittle
Taugh, “T bave alw thought that per-
haps Diana was unduly severe. Come,
we must be moving ou.”

Once more we entered the pices, fol-
lowing the mew path over the brook
ngain to the spot where we first had
met. There I touched her hand. “Let
us wait for the thrush lere” I whis.
P

®

red.

1 could see her glimmering face
1ifted to mine. “Why here?” she asked.
“Because it was here we first heard

hlm."

If he proposed marriage to
Stelia at this point, do you think
she wouid accspt him—or does a

i wading with soletinYquict delight in
! little pool. Her back was toward me.
i I could bave discrdetly retreated, and
she ‘been none the wiser. Bui, alas!

girl like to be pursued a little
while longer when she feels she
has her man ensnared?

Acteon was neither the first nor the
jlast of his gex. The-water rippied &

(TO BE CQNTINUED.)

Cotton corduroys have been grow-
Inis 1 tavor for at least three seasons
and now on every hand they are to be
seen, They are used for summer
conts and skirts and are shown in all;
the fashionable colors in the lighter
toues. 1o rose, Llue, malze, and light
sreen they have proved a strong at-
fraction for younger women. Eut, for|
widsymmer wear im all white they |
make the stron; appeal to women |
of discernment, young or old.

The latest of ‘coat models in cotion
corduroy Is shown here, and there Is
no likelihood that we shall see an,
thing better, for de
with conts for summer wear,
model is very full, with wite eape-col- |

£ group of mourning hats pictured
in the flustration shows the wedlur-
sizeq sallor shape In three develop-
ments for present wear, With the ex-
ception of the brald hat at the left
fhese hats are suited to any season
of the yenr and the shapes may be re-
Jed upon as staple in style.

Flé hat at the top i3 made of one

of the spectally woven silks used for
The silk s Iaid
the

mourniug willinery
smootlily _over the frume, with
atness which is indispensable in
ing this particular clas
English crepe or silk, like that used for
covering the frame, serve to make the
roses and foltage and stems that are
applied Nat to the crown.

At the left u slmilat hat 1s made by
covering n frame with crepe georgette.
‘rriangles of English crepe are appiled
to the crown at the base. They are
outlied with crape-covered cord, and
 braided pattern is applled to them
with o small cord of the same kind,
As a finish two ball ornnmeats, muade of
tbe cord, appear ut the left side. A
neck ruff of plaited crape, worn with
this hat, fastens with a bow of broad
ribhon at the buck.

An utrier hat of hair braid and net
fs shown at the right, and it belongs
to the sumuwertime. The Jace brafd
is - stretched over a wire frame
laving the wires wound with crape.
¥ur irroming, a wide plaited ruching

Warm-Weather Coat of Cot}

of uet Is plnced about the ‘crown. nnd
& rose which mey be either of silk ar

-

S1-Carduroy.

far, an
its bu
The ¢
belt afd

hoasts un eutlrely new note 1o
1l£;;s of white cotton velvet.
14 (3 bordered with it snd the
stening steaps wre wade of

The, wﬁnt hanzs fine at the back
with ) &/ belt of white velvet thrust
throug [aslies at each side of the
front. ™ White cord loops at the ends
of thgfbglt fasten ever velvet-covered
huttopd. v, Two short straps over the
brea: r; fhsten in the sama way. The
cotiarRloses with i button and loap.

Plath-coat siveves are fnished with
¢k cnffs, faced with the white
o ‘eangbt with buitons, Larze
sockets, monnted at the sides,
b withs white sl Altagetker
¢ of great distinction.
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 WOMAN HAD."
NERVOUS TROUBLE

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound Helped Her.

West Danby, N. Y.—“T have had
nervous trouble ali my life until I took
Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com-
ponnd for nerves

= E%ltheir help, 80 it
shows that I stand it real well. T took
the Compound when my ten year old
dsughter came and it helped mealot
I have also had my oldest girl take it
and it did her lots of good. 1keepitin
the houge all the time and recommend
it."”—Mirs, DEWITT SINCEBAUGH, West
Danby, N. Y.

Sleepléssness, nervousness, irritabil-
ity, backache, headaches, dragging sen-
setions, all point to female derange-
ments which may be overcome by Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Coripound.

This famous remedy, the medicinal
ingredients of which are derived from
native roots and herbs, has for forty

" years proved to be a most valuable tonic

and invigoratorof the female organism.
Women everywhere bear willing testi-
mony to the wonderful virtoe of Lydia
E. Pinkbam's Vegetable Compoznd

Went With the. Load.

An Irishman, having aerived in Xew
York a few days ago, got employmeot
with # lneber merchant., Later he was
onlered to tuke u load of lumber scine
distance aw aving gone half i
Journey, he came to u steep hill, and
while the horses wers struggling to
get to the top his hoss happened- to
mect hlm, and seeing the horses in
such a difficulty, aud Pat standing on
top of the toud, he stopped hius and
exclaimed:

“Do yui Wpk the horses haven't got
enougl ta dv without hauling you up
this hil>"

Pat. fixing himself more comfortab-
ty o top of the edd, safd:

“lx that what vot Stepped me for?*

Then, with 8 crack of his whip, Pat
concluded:
ve Mt poor ship that can't
carry the cupf

WHY SUFFER SKIN TROUBLES

When a Postcard Will Bring Fres
Samples of Cuticura?

Which give quick reliet for all itch-
tng, burning. disfiguring skin troubles.
Bathe with the Cuticura Soap and hot
water. Dry and apply Cuticura Oint-
ment to the affccted part. They stop
itching instantly and point to speedy
healment often when all else falls.
Free semple each by mail with Book.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv.

At Parting.'
pod-by, Nells In ofl to the Dbor-

Tope the Mesieana

Hood-by, Jacl
will tiss you, tov

Sany 0 man whe atte pts to blow
it own hore eomes out of the little
endt of It .

—
Need a Laxative?
Don't take a violent purgative. Right
the siuggish condition with the safe,
vegetable remedy which has held pub-
lic confidence for over sixty years.

BEECHAM'S

d< set’in ‘the plaiting near the
i'The small neck ruff, worn with
thisiha}. is made of faille ribbon and
plaifedfnet. :
Ajmget ¢
muFbg

ny of the millinery bralds
xised in conjunction with crape
£inx hats to be worn during pe-
f mourning. Crape is only used
3 and has come te be
en of it. By adding trimmiogs
03 oiher stu they Lecome cor-

wourning wear, but they are
Yefelosen ny someone Who knows
lio {0 diseriminate.

:;n b crape Is preferred to black
sotffetjaies. and hats made of it appear
m;"o_ng tisplays of wourning milllvery.
Cripdits a particulurly durable fabrle
s'ﬁf‘m process of waterproofing his
bebh Jepplied to it

5w

iTa Save the Stamstress Time.

_Mufh time ts speut [n putting on
pigfkat fusteuers. First sew the snaps
onone side of the goods, chalk ench
siapApress it on the goods on the
otfienvaide and It leaves the exact
pigedkfor the fustener to be sewed. It

safesgime 1n pinting and measuring
m% e work cun be ucesmptiShed tu
i
v

o
Ty e tme.

1 Yloves to Mateh Stackings.’”
Fn ¥alny lttle Freach boxes are
paErjl lace gloves and stockings to
N
off. Mttty lageapd they qowg iall
(LY fstel udd ORea shides. .

Both arp of stk with insets -

A




