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Aunt Diana

The Sunshine
of the Family
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CEAPTER 11.—(Continued.)

“Ah, sh! very good. That is so like
you, Miss Dinon.  Well, suppose Sunny
rends Greville's letter to you. The lad
j= in high spirits; he is captain now, and
he is full of his matches and the splandid
ream they have got.  Ile declares Queen's
will bent half the otheér colleges.”

“Commemoration will be here direct-
ty," observed Miss Carringron,

“Yes, but he is not coming home for
gnother five wieks, ot least to stay: his
yytor has written me this morning, and |
Lave given my consent to Greville's join.
ine hiz reading party to Keswiock: the
Lol i 0 good lad, bot he is young and a
at least, his love of fun earries
dt sway, and 1 oam sfeaid he has not
corked guite hard enongh”
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e, fireville i5 not fond of purting

aebite W own dockwesd,” put In Alison,

wusly, for there wus nothing she

| terter than to téase the old mnn

atart Wie genndson, who was terally (he
annle of hin eye,

He roussd up directly nt her irony
W v, that is too bad 1o sny Lhn
W | I when he fights all vour bar
ties for son, and pever lets any one suy g
word peainst you,*

b does not mean it Mre. Moore,” in-

sroine] Miss Carrington, qiilckly,
ow, Aunt M, pleiss

on't interfare,

1 do mean that Mr. Grevil
never kill himself with o
he dirs from too much ericke
lenns g

“You nsughty ohild™ but there wpe
no mistaking the fun in his voice now
"1 ! report all your hard speechies to
Greville when L osee him: do vou think

u fine voung man ¥ to slave and toil all
his best years awny? A little hormless
fun will not hurt him: he is strengthen-
ing his mind and his muscles at the same
time."

Alison and her annt exchanged amused
glances at this. They both thought highly
of the young man, who was Indesd n
eweet temmered, honest fellow, with plen-
ty of goel in him, though hardly up to
Miss Carrington's iden of “thorongh ™ iu-
deed, he was a favorite with most people:
but it was droll and at the same time
almost touching to see Mr. Moore's im-
plicit faith in his grandson, who was ver-
ilv the old man's Benoni and Benjamin
“the son of his sorrow”—as well ns the
“son of his right hand.”

OHAPTER 111,

People snid Miss Carrington’s Waodnes-
days were always fine, that she had bet-
ter fortune in that respect than other
folk. and certainly the weather favored
ber on this oceasion, for it was the very
perfection of a June afternoon, with plen
ty of sunshine and freshness to mitigate
the heat.

These Wednesdays were very popular
{n the npeighborbood. Mies Carrington
wes i charming hostess; she had just
the right knack of entertaining people:
she welcomed them heartily, put them
at their ease with themwelves and other
people, then left them to he as free as
her own butterflies. The little wicket gate
between Moss-side and Fernlelgh was al
ways get open on these occasions; Miss
Carrington’s lawn was devoted to lawn
tennis : when they had finished their gami
the young people were welcome to stroll
through Mr. Moore's gorden, and maks
themselves at home in the cozy nooks aud
shady seats with which it abounded,

Ag n general rule, Mr. Moore selilom
mingled with the guests; his habits were
those of the recluse. A few of his old
friends who weps sure of their welcowe,
and one or two of his gouuger favorites,
woull sometimes eross the threshold and
keop him company in the cool shaded
room,

To these he would speak of his boy,
recounting endless anecdotes of his prow
ess and courage;, and often making men
tion of hix pupil Alison. or as he called
her, Sunny, for the young girl had been
& veritnble sunbeam to her old tutor, mak
ing his darkened hours pass more quick-
Iy by her ready sympathy and aptitude
for leaming.

Om this afternoon he was nol nlnnf
A young man in a light gray summer suit.
with a sunburnt, handsome face, was
standing by the window looking at the
knots of people alrendy gathering on
Miss Carpington’s lawn, with a humor-
ous, half-vexed expression in his wide
apen blue eyes,

“What a lot of people!" he grumbled
“I helieve all Riverston is there; there
are throe boats full, and two sets of
lawn tennis forming, and 1 do not kuow
how many more: there goes Miss Merle—
Miss Alison, I mean. What a bore, grand:
father, that 1 forgot all about Miss Car-
rington's Wednesday, nod 1 shall have to
%o up to London to-morrow."”

“Why, the more the merrier. Is not
that the opinfon of young folk like you"
returned My, Moore, smiling. “Now, if
1 safd that 1 wanted you all to mysell
for this one day you have spared me that
would only be non ol mon's selfishness,
and 1 should be anshamed of myself foi
giving it utterdnee. Dot yon are nof
genernlly #0 unsoclable, Greville"

“Phere Is a regalar erowd” returned
the young fellow, still more pettishly
“1 ghall not be able to speak to Miss
Jurrington, or te Misg Allson either; and
vou forgot, grandfather, that 1 shall be
off to Keswick the day after to-morrow
for six woeks at least."

“1 um not likely to forget that, my boy.
Well, it is a pity if you ars not pleased,
for they are going to keep it up unusu-

sessscsssesesesscsores 1

| fire rery

ally late; thers Is to be music on the
lawa. ) Bunny Has been telling me all
nhfaut it. The moonlight is so clear that
Misw Diann bos given in to the unotion,
und young Hepworth hai brought his
cornet. If | were you, Ind, | would Just
make the best of it, and join in merrily
with the rest.”™

|  “And leave you sitting here alons,
| grandfather? And I thought we should
h:u\'e just one of our old evenings on the
river, and I should row yon and Miss
Carrington, and her niece to the. Long
[8land.”

“Nay, Ind, T am not likely to be lang
alone; the vicar will be in by and by
for n ehat, and most likely Mrs. Hendrick
und one or two others. Miss Diana will
drop in, just to tell me how things o
gress, and Sunny, too; she never neglects
me. Come, come, it is not like you to
#siilk, boy; 1 want to henr you Ilnogh with
the otlers; it will mike me {eel Foung
myself,  And, Grevi) with a sudden
tendermess in“his voice, “we have shaken
hiands, but aatil T fesl you 1 shall not
believe my Loy is really with me.”

The young man's cloody face elearod
in & moment, e left his place nt once,
nnld dropped down on ane knes beside his
grandfnther's chalr

nd & sort of langh
ing light enme in his eyes.

“Yon foolish old granddad he axld:
Uyou have not grown o bit wiser” And
then he knelt tatiently while the thin.
wrinkled hand prassid !-.ufl:.\‘ over the
merry face, and felr the hroad, stalwart
<tonlders. and then rested lingeringly on
his head.

“Heaven Bless vou, lad, vou are strong
id Bronid-shouldered . like Gerard; you

inch s fine & man as your
fa Grow like him. my boy. Though
e was my own son, 1 will always say
1

phese, 1
must not keep you from the young follks
to listen to an old man's maunderings
Tell Bupny that she is to v good to you,
ns xolt lave not many hours at home
Mrs. Hendrick's step on the
shie hns stolen a march on the
Now you ean léave me with an
Y |‘l}|1“1'i"1.|""."
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ther bidding,

mt Cieeville nesded no fur-
He rose to his feet ot onee
anil strolled out into the verandi, (ast-
ing comprehengive glances over both gar-
dens; then, satisfyving himself that a cer
tain broad-brimmsd hat belonged to the
persan for whom  he whs in search, he
went leisurely through the little gate and
tracked it by sundry winding paths to
the river lank.

A little group” of girls was gathered
round a boat, They were evidently play-
ing at hidennd-seek with their would-be
picort, to the mischievous glee of a young
Fitonian of tender nge, ng befitted joackets
and turn-down oollars.

*"Come nlong, girls.” he shouted., *Let-
tie and Dorn, why don't you jump in?
And, Miss Alison, you promised to steer,
Quick, quick!"

“Not so fast, Jack; whoere's the hur
ry called out a fresh voice; and at the
merrs tones Allson turned round with a
sudilen start.

“Oh, Mr, Greville!" and her bright
faee looked brighter still at the unex-
pected sight of her old friend. “What
does this mean? Mr, Moore never hinted
at your coming. I do not believe Annt
Diang knows, either”

1 thought T would just run down and
have & look at you all before I started
for Keswick,” returned the young man
with aesnmed carelossness, [ forgot all
about Miss Caprington’s Wednesday Pop-
wars: never mind, 1 have just arrvived in
time for the fun. How do you do, Miss
Pora? Miss Letties, T should hardly
lave known youn: you have so grown.
Well, whot's the matter, Jack?"' for the
Loy wig grombling audibly. '

“ mly Fortesene nnd that other fellow

will be down upon us directly, and the
girle made me promise tn get under way
pefore they eame to spoil everything, Let-
e and Dori want to pick forgel-me-nots
on the Long Island—there are qoanti
ties on the east side, where we had our
pienie last year”
L “All right, I'm your man. Miss Ali
son, if you will be good enough to steer,
Tnok and T will soon fow you fcross,”
And sniting his actions to lis  words,
Greville nssisted the givls into the hant :
and promptly taking un oar, they were
soon gliding down the river,

Now nnd then they passed other hoats
with which they exchanged greetings, and
onee, a% they came to a reedy island, a
swan enme ont with ruffled plumnge and
angry and stretehed neck, and would have
purened them, only Jack threatened her
with his oar.

o] guppose there are some young ones
in there,” ohderved Greville, thoughtful-
ly; and then he let them drift A moment
18 he contemplated the scene, The broad
eloaming river fowing so smoothly be:
rween its birks: the meadow land dotted
with groups of cattle worthy of the hrush
of Vient Cole; the girls' happy faces—
faces that had been familiar to him from
tovhood, for Dorp and Lettice Morville
nnd heen old playfellows of his; their
simple summer dresses—all made up the
adluncts of n pleasant pleture that he
l“llﬂ'lﬂ_ caTry away mnd remember,

In a few minutes they find lnnded,
and Jack, who was the hero of the hour,
for It was he who had planned this little
excursion, was lending them prondly to
the little shelterpd island,  where the
epound was blue with the tiny fAowers:
and In another moment they were all
busily at work, In the intorvals of his
|n!aol:. Groville found time for a sontence
or two with Alison: and by and by he
iducsd her o rest for a moment on A
mossy log, that had [ain there for years.

“1 suppose we must be going back
now,” observed Alison, regretfully, ng she
watelied the othera’ busy  movements,
wAunt Diang will want me to assist her
with the tgn. Bhie knew we were com-
ing, for Jack was put in charge of us.
put whe told us not to be long. Dora
and 1 have been wanting to come here
for dnys"

“it is a bore going back to the other

people,” returned Greville, lazily; “there
is u host of things 1 wanted ‘5 goumult
you sbout. I have an (deal T will get
Miss Dora to take my oar, and 1 know
Miss Lettice loves steering. and then we
tan manage to ger o lictle conversation.”
And as things were arranged after this
fashion, Greville was scon engaged in an
animated account of his last term's do
ings,

Thelr retorn was bailed with deligh,
by the young people, who were gatherwl
on the lawn. While Dora put their
treasured forget-me-nots  In the water,
Lettice nnd Alison hurried into the sti-
dio, where they knew Miss Currington
would be- busy over the tea table; and
Greville, after exchanging greotings with
his friends, followed them more leisurely.

“Well,' girls” observed Miss Carring-
ton, brightly, “yon see you have yoor
wark before you; all these good folk to
gorve with tea and strawberri By the
bye, Allie, a little bird t me  that
Greville hns pot in an appearance. YWhy,
bless the Ind, there he is" ns Greville's
amused face suddenly confrontad her, and
Her hands were grasped, and then de-
tained,

“Migs Carrington, T mean to have &
zood look at you. 1 have not seen any
one so worth looking at sinee 1 left
hmme, ™

“(Go awny. you foolish boy,” was Mis.
Carrington’s response to this, "1 am too
busy to listen to your fAnttery ;™ but her
gy eyes softennd s8 they rested on the
voung man's haondsome fuee.  She hnd
known lhim from boyhood, 1t was she
who hind closwd his dead mother's pyes, in
whose loving snrems the littde fellow bhoad
ofton nestled in those Best sad days when
the stricken household were tog  much
engaged toreare for the lonoely ohilil ; when
hiv fallow hin desr Clara, ns he
called lier. nll over the honse, with un-
certnin, toddling footsteps, 1o mend some
liroken toy, or help him out of some tiny
difficulty : nwil he was dear to her now,
dearer even than Alison.

“1 am going to stop and help you,” re
turned Greville, with gay definnes of her
mandate, “ls that eup of tea for M,
Morville? She

wini il

is sitting so cozily In
the honeysuckle arhor with old Miss

Fffinglinm, thot it xkeems n pity 1o disturb
them,"

“Old Mirs Efingham, indeod ! ejucu-
lated Miss Carrington, “'von disrespect-
ful boy, when you know she is my con-
temporary."”

“Miss Carrington, you will never be old
in my eyes,” was the gallant reply. *1
think you grow younger every time [
Aee you."

“Humph, 1 hope not. 1 should be sorr,
to live forever in this sort of world, un.
less you young people improve it very
much. Now. Greville, vou know ouor rules
for these Wednesdays, This is Liberty
all; if the ladies like their meal al
froseo, there ate plenty of pentlemen eop-
vitors to gratify their whims, Now, take
this tray of tea and strawberries to the
honevsuckle srbor, nnd I will get ready
nnother for, your grandfother and Mrs.
Hendrick, Juck, what have you done
with your sister Dora¥  We want all
hands just now."

After ten the tennis nets were taken

down and the notas of 4 cornet bexan to |

miake itself heard: then ginging began in
carnest, and Miss Carrington and her
elider guests joined in the part songs. Gre-
ville and Alison lad Leon singing togeth-
er, and when Alison wits theed they siroll-
&l down ome of the paths‘in his grand-
futher's goarden, Just now it was de
serted, nnd they had it te themselves
this was the opportunity Alison wanted,
for she began at once:

CeMr, Groville, T do liope yon mean to
work when you are at Keswick: Annt
Dinna said the other doy that she kuew
how disappointed Mr. Moore would be if
you failed to take your degres, And [
am afraid”"—hesitating, as though she
feared to give him pain—"1 am afraid,
from what you told us in the bont, that
you have not done much this term.”

Gireville bit lhis lip, and a clowd came
over his face.

“What makes you think so%"
tather shorlly,

“Your own words'" she petirned, so
goftly that his man's pride conld not tnke
alarm. “Please do not he offended with
me; we have nlwavs spoken the trath to
etich othors but all this evicket, tonnis,
hoating and riding nbont must have hin-
dered work., Aunt Diana says—inay 1 go
ont—a little timidly,

“Yes, yes," rather Impatiently,

“Aunt Dinnn says—and you know how
wise she fs—that thongh your greandinth-
er has set his heart on yonr taking =
good degree, he will never tell you «o, or
let you know if you dikappoint him. It
is just beesuse he ix go kind and geners
ons, and gives you full liherty, that, she
aays, you owe him a grand return—thot
your work and all you do must be for his
snke”

“1 gen, 1 see.” returned the young mnan
hastily, 1o hnd fluglied o little over her
words, ag though they Hod gone home to
his conscionee, *You, ginndfather is far
too good to me. 1 do not hinlf deserve
to belong to the dear old man. 'l make
n clenn breast of it, Miss Alison, 1 have
not worked as [ onght, and that s the
tenth and the whole troth”

“Oh, Mr, Greville, what a pity!” fell
still more softly from Alison's lips.

“Yea," he returned a little gloomily,
“it s a pity @ but 1 will promise yon one
thing”—Mhis manner changing into enrn-
oatnoss—"T will work this summer. 1
will turn over a new lenf and try and
make up for lost time. When I come hack
in August you shiall not have to find fault
with me"

Ah, he did not know that when August
enme he shonld no longer find  Alison
there,

hie nsleea,

(To be continurd.)

In Germany more thin five hundred
out of every thousand women reach the
mwe of 100 yveurs, while only 413 mey

live so loug

ALFALFA FOR OREGON. l

Is Proving Good Forage Crop for the
Milk Cow.
By Jumes Dryden, Orexon Agricultural Collegw |
Carvallia,

There is a great deal of milk in the
ground that was not spilled and cried
over, but it is there nevertheless. At
certain sessons of the year the Thous-
and-Headed kale pulls the milk out of
mother earth and the cow pulls it out
of the kale and puts it in the bucket. |
There is a period, however, during the
summer when the cows go hungry and
the milk languishes in the ground
cause there is no green thing to pull it
out and coax the cow to fill the milk |
bucket.

Western Oregon is one of the best |
dairy sections of the union. With mild |

and furniches green suceulent food, the
dairy business thrives all the year
around with the exception of a short
period during the summer. During
this period the land is out of commis-
gion, the cows barely subsist on the
pasture fields and there is no profit to
the farmer. Forty-cent butter and a
geareity of good fresh milk is the evi-
dence of a lack of green food.

age crop that will utilize the soil and
furnieh green food and pasture during
the dry season, Will alfalfa fill the
bill? Ii altalfa eould be raised exten-
sively and successfully it would change
the face of nature and add immensely
to the value of the farms in the Wil
lamette valley, 1t would increase the
dairy products and the poultry pro-
ducts; il would cheapen the praduection
of pork and beef and mutton.

Alfalfa has been grown for two
thousands years in the Mediterranean
region, [t has been grown successful-
ly in arid parts of America for half a
century. A gentleman traveling over
what was then regarded as a land unfit
for settlement in Western Nebraska by
reagon of its aridity discovered a thrif-
ty green alfalfa plant growing where
no other green thing could be found for
miles around. That was a demonstra-
tion that satisfied the gentleman and
he purchased a large tract of land for
a trifle.  On the same land he has since
fed fifty thousand sheep in one season
on alfalfa. Alfalfa goes down into the
depths of the soil for moisture and
through wirelegs communication with
the atmosphere brings down from above
food which' feeds the plant and enriches
the soil,

Since 1891 the acreage of alfalfa in
Kansas has incrensed from 44,388 to
615,000 in 1906,
from that state says of alfalfa: *“‘The
ateer feeders and mutton feeders of
Kansas, Colorado and Nebraska would
be lost without it."”"

At the Kansas atation it is stated:
“A pain of 800 pounds of pork was
made from a ton of a/falfa, and a little
less than that amount of gain was

| Again, *“We found that 100 pounds of
glfalfa hay saved 96 pounds of corn."
Figuring on the basis of these experi-

ments it is stated that "with green al-
| falfa producing ten tons per acre (20,-
| 000 pounds) it would produce 2,000
pounds of pork,*which, at 4 cents per

pound would be worth $80 per acre.” 1

Director Burkett, of tha Kansas sta-
tion, sayn;

tion has not only extended the domin-
fon of an imperial forage crop, but in
so doing hes discharged its own entire
expense, and in addition has added mil-
liona of dollars to the wealth of the
state."’

: ; |
At the Ontario agrisultural college

in ten years 30 cuttings, yielding over
b tons an acre, were made,  An exper-
iment showed this great soil enrich-
ing qualities. Wheat grown after al-
falfa yielded 61.56 bushels per acre and
after timothy sod 42.1 bushels.  In the
two succeeding yearz the alfalfs sod
produced 30.2 bushels of barley and 24
bushels of corn, while the timothy sod
produced 19.7 bushels barley and 17.9
bushels eorn.  The three crops on the
alfalfa sod were worth about $90 while
those on the timothy sod were worth
about $58.

At the Oregon Agricultural college
alfalfa has been growing successfully
for several years, and tests are being
made by the agronomists with different
varieties to determine which will suit
the eonditions best in this state, The
gtation men are glad at all times to
answer questions in regard to its culti-
vation,

A tew miles from Corvallis Mr, W,
H. Hamlin cut this year 200 tons of al-
falfa hay,
to the nere in two cuttings. Before
seeding to alfalfa the land had been
“eropped out,”  In fourteen years
fourteen grain crops had been taken
from the land, and” Mr., Hamlin ex-
plains that on richer land the yield is
much heavier. He further explaing
that the oldest stand yields the best,
showing that it takes several years on
coftain classes of soil for the alfulfa to
make a good growth.

It looks as though an alfalfa eam-
paign would be worth millions to this
state,

(). What is meant by ‘*50 per eont,”
40 per eent,’' and so on, dynnmitef

A. The poercontage given refers to tne
amount of nitroglyeerin in the powder.

For instance, n 40-per-cent dynnmite i
supposed to contsin 40 per cent of nitro:
lyeerin and 00
;‘. 8. Thomson,
lege, Pullman

r eent of ‘‘dope.”'—
ashington Btate Col

open winters in which kale flourishes |

What is needed in the valley is a for- |

A recent bulletin |

made from an aere of alfalfa pasture.'’ |

By promoting the sue-!
cessful production of alfalfa the sta- |

It yielded about 2)¢ tons|

BOME FRENCH FADS3

Vanlty Buttons—Natural Flower
Bons—Embroldered Gloves,

A very pow button being used on ex-
pensive new models of meteor Is latee
and mund and its eAnter 18 a tiny mirror
rimmed with gold The crown on which
these buttons were seen wnas not for
the stage, writes the Parls correspond-
ent of Dry Goods, therefore we may
possibly see them on the clothing of
iltrafashionables before the season is
very far advaneed,

Bons of natural roses or orchids or
#ny other flower of mm;]ly gize and
general  popularity are now o fad in
Puris, and this Is probably the emhryo
of what will Iater become n full-fledged
fashion In artificinl fowers, helped out
ns a softener by erushed rosettes of
Intertwinings of malines of shades
matehing the blosgoms,

Just now, to show the exeluslveness
of the fud, the clever Parlsian now and
then nhsentmindedly (%) plucks a few
petals from her bon, duintily Inhales
their feagranee or erushes them between
her pearly téeth, nnd then, alse absent-
mindedly, allows them to flutter to the
gronmsl. The mere milllongires who
foot the flornd bill seem plonsed  with
this new way of spoading their dollnrs,

And the non-milliMaires?  Well, they
dre “coneenteating” on the hope that
some less expensive way of presenting
thelr Indy loves with flowers will de-
velop before the leaves begin to turn,
As oo fashiion the rase or orehid bon,
howoever, Is exqulsite.

The new
It TV
fully embroidered in floral and clnssice
designs In nntureal and orlental colorings
in which here and there In some of the
Nesigns metal effects In iny spangles of
fine shiining thrends are introvloesl.

The glnee kKid glove s proetionlly the
oy one in demnnd. and in good guali-
fles Is really  the most  economienl,
though from  the conswmer's polnt of
vlew the mochn with its lesser price 18
v temptation not easlly vesistid,

gloves for evening In

Yoy s

Lae
are of white heantl-

ke

DR. D. D. THOMPSON.

Pditor of (hleage Meliglous Paper

Killed by an Automohblle,
Davis 1y Thompson, aditor of

Northwestern Chrlstinn Advoenie

I,
e

of Chleago, wis run over hy an nutos

|

L]

-ll I

1 DR T D. THOMPSON

mohlle in St. Lonis as he attempted to
cross the street and died Trom the in-
Juries

bie, Thompson was oue of the leading
Meligious  paper editors In the country
anil was In St Louls atlending  the
confarence of Blihops of the Methodist
Eplscopal Migslonary oard,

pr. Thompson was born in Clneins
natl Afty-six yeurs ngo.  He waos grad-
wated feom the Ohlo Wesleyan Unlver-
slty and the Northwestern University,
receiving In 1908 the degree of LL D,
from  MceKendree  College, e was
oditor of the Northwestern Christion
| Advocate for the pnst seven yers.

Too Muoch for Uncle Joe,
By the side of a certaly linois sn-

burban eallway stands o fertilizer fae
tory, whiech glves out o particularly

offensive smell, A Indy who (requently
Ly oceasion to travel on this Hoe, nl-
witys earries with her a bottle of Iay:
ender swelling salts. One  morning
Spenker Ciaonon took the seat heside
her, A8 the tealn neaved the factory.,
the lndy opened her bottle of sults,
Hoon the ear was Hiled with the horrl-
ble odor of the fertilizer. The speaker
gtood It a8 long as he eoulid then -
dresging  himsell <to the ludy, whomn
he gaw holding the botthe o her nose,
he sald:  “Modam, would yon mind
putting the cork In thit bottle?”

It you have n secret o Keop. lnle
It up and throw pway the Kes

You may be as good ax plee hat lots

of people don't ke pie



