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SYNOPSIS
Motoring through Vermont, Philip
Starr, young Boston architect, meets
Blanche Manning, seventeen, Wwith

whom he is immediately enamored. It
being a long distance to Burlington
Starr's destination, Blanche suggests,
the village of Hamstead not boasting
a hotel, that he become, for the night,
a guest of her cousin, Mary M.nning.

Mary receives Philip with true Ver-
mont hospitality, and he makes the
acquaintance of her cousin Paul, rec-

ognized as her flance. Starr finds Mary
is acquainted with Gale Hamlin, noted
Boston architect, in whose office Philip
is employed. He informs her of his de-
sire to win Blanche for his wife She
tells him of an old family superstition
concerning the “Blanches” of the Manm-
ning family. Paul Manning is inclined
to be dissipated, not realizing Marys
true worth. Mary's reproaches for his

undue “conviviality” are badly received
by Paul, and the girl begins to ha‘e
misgivings as to the wisdom of the
alliance, Gale Hamlin, long a suitor
for Mary's hand, visits Hamstead but
makes no progress in his Wking.

Philip, poring over records of the Mar

ning family, learns the sorrowful
story of the “Countess Blanche,”
French wife of a Revolutionary hero,
Moses Manning and of the peculiar
“curse” she has transmitted to her de-
scendants and the women of Ha tead
The evening of Philip's marriage to
Blanche, Paul, under the nce of

liguor, bittarly affronts Mary when she
reproaches him for his condition,
tells her their engagement is ended

CHAPTER VII
s
The lot in life of the girl who has
been jilted is probably not very pleas-
ant anywhere, but there is no place

on earth where it is quite as hard
as in a small country village. But
Mary went about her usual occupa

tions, after Blanche's wedding and the
storm that followed it, with her head

held high, and her back straighter
than ever. She got, of course, no
credit for this, It was set down

against her that she had never really
ecared for Paul, after all, or she “would
feel it more.” Almost in the same
breath she was accused by some one
else—or even by the same person—of
having worn her heart upon her
sleeve, for all to see.

If village gossip was hard to bear,
however, the family attitude was
worse,r Cousin Jane had a good deal
to say about the inevitable of
girls who ran after men who didnt
want them, instead of attending their
plain Caristian duty. Seth said very
little, but his silent, dejected attitude
made his daughter feel more than any
unkind words could have done, that he
telt she had disgraced him almost be
yond utterance. As for Violet, she
became so violently *“nervous™ about
the whole affair, that Mary dreaded

fate

to see her more than all the others
put together. She never guessed that
Paul was also suffering from his

mother’s “nerves.”

“If you had the slightest considera
tion for me, you never wonld have let
it happen,” she lamented over and
over again to her son. “My life is so
full of grief and trouble that it takes

a good deal of fortitude to bear it
Here is Blanche married—"
“You were tickled to death over

that,” muttered Paul

“Paul! How can you be so vulgar!
1 tried to be cheerful, of course, But
no one knows how I miss her. And
Mary’s money would have come in
very handy, too.”

“] didn't know Mary had any
money."”
“She will have, as soon as she's

twenty-one, and that’s very soon now.
Laura had a little property of her own.
and she left it all to Mary. [ don’t
know as Mary knows It herself, but of
course Seth will tell her soon. now.”

But this was not the way Violet
talked to Mary. She dwelt on the fact
that the girl had not made herself
“attractive enough” to Paul, that she
was always neglecting to change her
dress and tidy her hair, that she didn’t
join with him in those little pleasures
that all young men like to “share with
their fiancees.”

“But Paul didn't expect to
them with me!” flared Mary, stung be
yond endurance. “He didn't even
want to! And I guess if you did all
the cooking and cleaning and washing
and ironing for four people, and took
care of two children into the bargain,
you woaldn't always look as nice as
you do! Don't you suppose I've longed
to be comfortable and rested—and
pretty whenever Paul saw me? 1
guess I'm just as human as any other

girl, and I guess I know ‘the way to |

do things' just as well as you do.”
“Well, 1 should manage to do them

then, and to look well at the same

tima!" retorted Violet. “That’'s every

woman's duty to herself.”
“What about her duty to her family,
§f the two conflict?”

“Mercy, Mary, what a temper you
have! No wonder Paul couldn’t stand
it! I'm sure I do my duty to my fam-
ily, If any woman ever did, but 1 keep
myself up, too. If you had more sys-
tem about your housework you could
get It done all right—it's all In the
way you do it."

Violet felt that she had come out
ahead in this tilt. Nevertheless, (it
“used her up” to have Mary so shock-
ingly lmpertinent to her, as she said
to Jane in telling her about it after
wards, and she did not attack her In

this same way again. Instead, she
brought Blanche's letters and read
them to her. And listening to these

accounts of Blanche's happiness was,
to Mary, like having salt rubbed in a
raw wound.

Blanche was blissful, Philip
perfect, they were divinely happy
two persons had ever loved eacli other
much before, And so on.
and pastimes that had always
mere names, conjuring up visions of
delight, to be sure, but never within
the reach of “anyone we know" were a
matter of course to Blanche. Not that
Mary begrudged her that—she had.
from the beginning, rejoiced whole
heartedly in her cousin's happiness.
But didn't she deserve a little happi
ness, tecc? Mary was thoroughly hu
man and she was very intelligent.
She would have known how to squeeze
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not only enjoyment, but education, out

of every drop of pleasure that she
could have had. But this was not the
worst of it. The man whom Bianche
loved. wanted to lavish all these good
things on her, while the man whom
| she, Mary, loved, had neglected and
ignored her, and finally insulted her

from him. Mary listened
letters in silence, or said
glad she's having such a
good time,” in a low voice, but when
Violet left her alone again, al
ways sat for a time clenching and un
clenching her hands, dry little sobs of
agony rising in her throat.

3ut hardest of all—harder than fac-
ing the village gossip, harder than
facing Violet’s complacence—was fac
ing her own bruised pride, her own
accusing conscience. Long ago—she
knew it only well—she should
have told Paul that unless he mended
his ways their engagement must end

and cast her
to Blanche's
merely, “I'm

ghe

too

She had evaded an issue which she
should have met. She had been a
coward. Because she feared losing

Paul. she had compromised with right.
and now she had lost him after all
She felt that she deserved her unhap
piness, and this was more bitter than
anything else except the way in which
she had lost him. The thought of the

words Paul had spoken te her in the
hall that night after Blanche's wed-
ding, the memory of his heavy breath
and violent kisses, branded her with
shame. She was cheapened, degraded
in her own eyes, that any man should
have dared to behave so to her, and
that was infinitely worse than belng
cheapened and degraded In the eyes
of her family. Had she, after all, de
served that, too?

In all those dreadful weeks, Mary
found only two sources of comfort,
besides the walks she took up Countess
hill to gain solitude, and the prayers
she managed, shaken faith, to
say. The first these sources was
Syivia Gray She was extremely fond
of Mary, and usually saw a good deal
of her., but not well enough
to do that I'he neighborly visit
ing back and forth had been to a cer
tain degree interrupted. But one
afternoon, Sylvia nhoned that she was
A pretty and that
she wished Mary would bring her sew
ing and

It was, as usual, hard for Mary to
break away from her family, but she
spread out an appetizing cold supper
on the table, covered it carefully, left

with

of

she was

now

“having good day,”

come over to supper

the kettle bolling for Seth's evening
cup of tea, and took the two little |
boys to the barn for their father to t

watch while he was milking. Seth did

| not altogether approve of this arrange

ment, but as usua'! he said little, and

she promised to be back early. She
stopped a minute at the Old Gray
homestead, where Mrs. Gray was sit-
ting on her back porch, feeling Iin
stinetively that this kindly woman had
| spoken of her less harshly than most
of her neighbors, and that she did not
need to shun her; then went down
the shady road that led to the little
brick cottage where Sylvia and Austin
lived. She found her Ilying In the
hammock on her deep and sheltered
piazza, looking, as always, supremely
lovely, but also very frail. The ex

pression on Sylvia's face shook Mary
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for the first time from the thought of
her own troubles.

‘Sylvia® You're—you're not a bit |
well, are you?"

“I'm perfectly all right. But I'm:
afrald [ shall be tempted to pinch the |
twins, very gently, of course, some
times, to make up for all the trouble i
they've caused me. Just think, they'll
be the first twins in Hamstead since
the Countess Blanche's—only mine are
going to be both girls!™

Mary shivered a little. “Why do

you keep talking about having twins?"”
she asked. *“You'll have just one, an

| other boy.”

“You wait and see! jut 1 didn’t
send for vou to talk about twins. ['ve
got a new and |1 want to see
what vou think of it. Now that David
and Jacq have built that splen
did cott hospital, | think we've
sone a long step forward in Hamstead
But after all, that only looks out for
the people when they're sick or con
I want to build something

scheme,

jeling

age

valescent.

that will look out for them when
they're well.”

Mary dropped her sewing. “What
do vou mean?’ she asked excitedly.

“Hamstead’s the lovellest place In
the world to live in,” went on Sylvia.
apparent connection, *—that
is. 1 think so. But I can imagine that
1 wouldn't have, when | was younger
—especially if I'd been a boy. There
isn't much to do.”

without

gald Mary, beginning to
think that she did.

“And as long as there Isn't,
most boys try to find something. And
what they find isn't always very good
for them.”

How much this Kkind, wise
saw and understood and forgave!
wonder Austin worshiped her!

. nnderstand. myself,” Sylvia

*“] see,”

&0,

woman
No

can't

! went on, “why more parents don’t send

Lewis Carroll, in the Golden Book
Magazine, solves the problem of not
paying your bills

“How much is it rhis
man?" asked the professor.

“Well, it's been a-doubling so man}
years, you see” the tailor replied,
“and 1 think I'd like the money now
It's two thousand pounds, it is.”

“Oh, that’s nothing,” the professor
carelessly remarked. “But
wouldn’t you like to wait just another
year and make it four thousand? Just
think how rich you'd be! Why you
might be a king, if you liked t

“1 don’t know as I'd care about be
ing a king,” the man gaid thoughtful
lv. “But it dew sound a powerful sight
o money! Well, I think I'll walt.”

year, my

O R e

' Unpatented Method of Avoiding Paying Debts

share |

“OM course you will!” said the pro

fessor. “There’'s good sense 1{9 you, |
sce. Good day to you, my than!”
“Will vou ever have to pay him the

| four thousand pounds?” Sylvie asked

i
|

the
creditor
h.\'l_.. oer,

as door closed on the departing
I'he professor
lie«dl emphatieally. “He'll go on
it till he dies. You see, it's
always worth while waiting another

yeur to get twice as much money!”

my child!”
re|

doubling

Preparedness
It better to have an lron ralling
at the edge of a precipice, than an am
bulance wagon at its foot to
the body the wounded traveler.—
Exchange,
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thelr boys away (o good, really frst
class schools and colleges.

would make, just at the age when It's
perfectly natural and normal for a boy
or girl to crave excitement and pleas
ure and activity and change. I'm a

pretty good Eplscopalian, but | belleve |

just as many boys' souls have been
saved by gymnasiums as by churches!
And | want that nice new cousin of
yours to start Iin on some plans for
one as soon as he gets home from his
wedding trip. | want It made suitable
to use for dances, and want a billiard
room, and a kitchen, and a swimming

pool in it, too. 1 wapt.
“Oh, Sylvia, no one In the world
would have thought of this but you!"

“Did you ever hear,” went on Sylvia

again without apparent connection,
“how wild Austin was when he was
young?™

“l—yes, | have—"

“That was before | knew him. But
he was twenty-seven when [ came
here. If I'd grown up with him, loving
him all the time—as of course 1 should
have, for | loved him as much as |

possibly could from the Arst moment
1 ever set eyes on him and never could
help it—1 it would
have npurt me dreadfully—to have him
wild, | mean. | suppose | would have
either mistaken immaturity for vicious
ness and condemned him when he had
really nothing to condemn, or
excused viclousness for Immaturity
and forgiven when he should,
some way, have been punished. Elther
would equally bad, and
equally likely to happen. We don't judge
clearly when we're unhappy Of
course It hurts Austin and me, a little,
now, to think that he ever—slipped
up at all. He and | have talked this
plan over a good deal He thinks It
ought to help the fellows in Hamstead,
Do you remember that
we that Rus

showing suppose

done
him

have been

some, 0 fi_\'\\ ny

Coventry ['at

poem
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“Isn’t we're all tempted
to do when a man—to walk
stralght Inte his arms, without know
his arms are ready for

Had
what

we

that
love
ing whether
us?

“Or worthy?’

“If they're really ready. they will be
That's just the polnt.”

said Mary, very low Indeed.
“And then,” contluued Sylvia, “Aus
had Ideals, always, even If he
didn't live up to them. There's a tre-
endous difference that and
belng able

worthy.
“]

see,”

hetween
not having any not
to see them yourself, and not having
anyone care for you enough to give
them to you, Austin’s a wonder
ful mother.”

“So

ideals,

got

have your boys,” sald Mary.
in her throat,
There no more direct
her trouble than that.
No one but Sylvia in all Hamstead
would have been clever enough to see
that nothing would comfort Mary mso
much as to be able to think a little
more gently of Paul. Indeed, no one
olse considered that she deserved com-
fort or that this would be a legitimate
means of giving it to her if she had.
But this comfort, great though it was,
did not last indefinitely After that
talk with Sylvia, Mary found that she
got through the days very well. But
the nights seemed to grow harder and
harder. Formerly, she had gone
straight to sleep when she went to
hecause she was so tired, Now
she was so utterly weary, mentally
and spiritually as well as physically,
that she could not sleep. And when
she could not sleep. she cried—cried
so violently that each morning found
her more and more spent. Her over
wrought nerves, seeking some means
of relief, found only this one, and
they were, just then, stronger than
her will-power. And at last something
snapped, suddenly, and she broke
down openly in the middle of the bed
time songs that she always sang to
her little brothers,

She had had a long hard day, and It
seemed as if evening and the chance
to rest would never come. When, on
top of everything else, the small boys
showed no disposition to settle down
promptly for the night, she began to
feel as if her self-control
ping from her like a ast-off garment,

“1 want a drink of water,” an-
nounced Algy, bouncing up and dowm
on his mattress,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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POULTRY

TQ CHECK INROADS
OF POULTRY LOUSE

Eradication Simple Matter,
' Specialist Says.

[ |
|

Poultryman,

By R B GRAY, Esxtension
Hervice

Ohle Hiate University — WNU
[  Controlling the inroads of the poul-
| try louse upon the production of the
tarm flock is a relatively simple Lask,
The first symptoms of lice infestation
are droopiness, lowered WIDKS, and
| puffled feathers. In young chicks, di-
| arrhea follows and chickens often dle
| In a few days; or In older chicks they
ilmm-tllm-a fall prey to varions other
disenses.

Mature birds sometimes nre very
| heavlly Infested without ghowing much
1l effects, but usually the e yleld
Is likely to decrease with & heavy lice
Infestation. In other the ma-
ture bird may lose welight and dle as
a result of these little rapacious war-
riors,

Several different types of treatment
designed for the control of
e

CRSeN,

have been

lice: any one of which may very
effective. The big factor to bhe con-
sidered is the ease of trealing the

birds and the effect upon egg produc-
tion,

Perhaps one of the best ways of con-
trolting lice Is by the use of nicotine
sulphate. This material Is applied to
the top part of the perches just before
the birds go to roost. The essential
thing I8 to get as small & quantity as
possible along the roosts and yet have
some along the entire length of the
roost. Although nicotine sulphate is
very expensive, it has been found that
a teacupful of the material is enough
to treat the perches in a house with a
capacity of 250 birds,

A second application should be made
some elght or ten days after the first
in order to destroy the newly hatched
lice.

Give Chicks Plenty of
Room in Brooder House

o successfully brood baby chicks
a sultable hrooder house and brood-
lug equipment are necessary,” says O,

. Ufford., extension poultryman for
the Colorado Agricultural college.
“First of all, the brooder house

should be large enough to comfortably

accommodate without erowding the
rumber of chicks to be brooded. A
safe rule is to allow not over three
chicks for each square foot of floor
SpAcCe.

“Experiments have shown a direct
relationship between death loss of
chicks and the amount of brooder
floor space allowed per chick.

“The brooder house should be con-
structed to conserve heat, but It
should be arranged so there can he

frequent changes in the supply of air,

“Sunlight is important for the nor-
mal growth of baby chicks. Sunshine
1s one of the best disinfectants. The
brooder house should he #0 construct-
ed that 1t will provide plenty of sun-
shine, Last, but not least, the brood-
er house should be made so it ean he
clenned that crack
and crevice may be reached by disin-
fectants."”

easlly —so every

How to Make Cold, Damp
Poultry House Warm, Dry

Recently it has been found that at
very little cost except for labor half-
monitor poultry houses can be trans-

| tormed from celd and damp houses in-
to warm and very satisfactory ones.
First the windows at the top are en-
tirely removed, and the south side of
the roof 18 raised at the middle to meet
the north roof, so as to make a two-
slope gable roof. The whole side can
be raised as a unit by loosening the
rafters at the middle of the bullding
and then several men lifting It up and
| splicing the rafters,

Whan the roof I8 completed, the win-
dows which wers at the top are put
into the south wall 8o as to make It
neairlr all glass, stringers are put
across about six feet ahove the floor,
strips and a 12 to 18-Iinch layer of oats
gtraw put on, and then slatted open-
ings made In each gable end or ventl-
lators put on the roof.—Prairie Farmer,

Sex Shown by Feathers

At six weeks of age It I1s dificult,
especially with the larger breeds, to tell
sex, There are several “tests” offered
among them this one: Pluck a few
| featherg from around the saddle or
the base of the tail and hold them up
to the light. [f they are pointed they
indicate a cockerel; if rounded, a pul-

i let, It 18 claimed. Another way Is to
ihnhl up the bhird by the hack of its
;n:»|<k with two filnger. If 2 mnale It

will drop Its legs; if a female it will
draw them up eclose to the body.




