
: Aunt Diana :

The Sunshine
of the Family

CHAPTER II. (Continued.)
"Ah, oh! very good. That is so like

you, MiBB Diana. Well, suppose Sunny
reads Greville's letter to you. The lad
is in high (spirits; he is captain now, and
he is full of bis matches and the splendid
team they have got. lie declares Queen's
vill beat half the other colleges." f"Commemoration will be here direct-
ly," observed Miss Carrington. '

"Yes, but he is not coming home for
another five weeks, at least to stay; his
tutor lias written me this morning, and I

liave given my consent to Oreville's join-

ing his reading party to Keswick; the
lad is a Rood lad, but he is young and a
bit idle : at least, his love of fun carries
him away, and I am afraid be has not
vorked quite hard enough."

"Mr. Greville is not fond of putting
asM his own duckweed," put in Alison,
mischievously, for there was nothing she
loved better tbnn to tease the old uiiin
a'o!it bis gmndson, who was literally the
apj.le of his eye.

lie roused up directly nt her irony.
"Come nmv, that is too bud to say that
of the lad when he fights all your bat-

tles for you, and never lets any one say a
vnnl against you."

"She does not mean it, Mr. Moore."
Miss Carrington, quickly.

"Now, Aunt Ii, please don't interfere.
I do menn thnt Mr. Greville Moore will
never kill himself with overwork, unless
be (lies from too much cricket or lawn
tennis."

"You naughty child." but there was
110 mistaking the fun in his voice now.
"I shall report all your hard speeches to
Greville when L see him; do you think
a fine young man is to slave and toil all
his best years away? A little harmless
fun will not hurt him; he is strengthen-
ing bis mind and bis muscles at the same
time."

Alison and her aunt exchanged amused
glances at this. They both thought highly
of the young man, who was indeed a
sweet tempered, honest fellow, with plen-

ty of good in him, though hardly up to
Miss Carrington's idea of "thorough ;" in-

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 frfith in his grandson, who was ver-

ily the old man's Itenoni and Benjamin
"the son of his sorrow" as well as the
"son of his right hand."

OIIAPTEn III.
People said Miss Carrington's Wednes-

days were always fine, that she bad bet
ter fortune in that respect than other
folk, and certainly the weather favored
her on this occasion, for it was the very
perfection of a June afternoon, with plen
ty of sunshine and freshness to mitigate
'he heat.

These Wednesdays were very popular
In the neighborhood. Miss Carrington
was a charming hostess; she had just
the right knack of entertaining people;
she welcomed tihem heartily, put them
at their ease with themselves and other
people, then left them to be as free as
her own butterflies. The little wicket gate
between Moss-sid- e and Fernleigh was' a!
ways set open on these occasions; Miss
Carrington's lawn was devoted to lawn
tennis; when they had finished their game
the young people were welcome to stroll
through Mr. Moore's garden, an,d make
themselves at home in the cozy nooks and
hady seats with which it abounded.

As a general rule, Mr. Moore seldom
mingled with the guests; his habits were

those of the recluse. A few of his old

friends who were sure of their welcome,

and one or two of his younger favorites,
would sometimes cross the threshold and
keep 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 his pupil Alison, or as he called
her, Sunny, for the young girl had been

a veritable sunbeam to her old tutor, man
Ing his darkened hours pass more quirk
ly by her ready sympathy and aptitude
for learning.

On this afternoon he was not alone
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 already gathering on

Miss Carrington's lawn, with a humor-

ous, half-vexe- d expression In his wide- -

open blue eyes.
"What a lot of people 1" he grumbled

"I believe all Riverston is there; there
lire thrpo Knnta full, and two sets of
lawn tennis forming, and I do not know

how many more ; there goes Miss Merl- e-
Miss Alison, I mean. What a hore, grand
father, that I forgot all about .Miss car
rington's Wednesday, and I shall have to

eo up to London
"Whv. the more the merrier. Is not

that- tln nnininn of voimir folk like you '!'

returned Mr. Moore, smiling. "Now, if

I said 'that 1 wanted you all to myself
for this one day vou have spared mo thn

would onlv be an old man's selfishness.

and I should be ashamed of myself for

it ntterrfnce. But you are not

eenernllv sn unsociable. Greville."
"There is a regular crowd," returned

the voting fellow, still more pettishly
"I slinll not be able to speak to Miss

Carrington, or t Miss Alison either; and
you forgot, grandfather, that I shall be

off to Keswick the day after
for six weeks at least."

"I am not likely to forget that, my boy

Well, it is a pity if you ara not pleased

for they are going to keep it up unusu

any late; there la to be music on the
lawa. Sunny Has been telling me all
about it. The moonlight is no clear that

in. uiu uag given in to toe notion,
and young Hepworch has brought bin
cornet. If I were you, lad, I would just
make the best of it, and join in merrily
wun me rest. '

"And leave you sitting here alone,
grandfather? And I thought we should
have just one of our old evenings on the
river, and I should row you and Miss by
Carrington, and her niece to the. Long on
Island."

"Xay, lad, I am not likelv to he lone I

alone; the vicar will be in by and by
for a chat, and most likely Mrs. Ilendrick
and one or two others. Miss Diana will
drop in, just to tell me how things pro-
gress, and Sunny, too ; she never neglect;
me. Come, come, it is not like vou to
sulk, boy ; I want to hear you laugh with
tiie otlrs; it will make me feel young
myself. And, Greville," with a sudden
tench-mes- s in "his voice, "we have shaken
bands, but until I feel vou I shall not
believe my boy is really with me.'

Hie young man's cloudy face cleared
in a moment, be left his place at once,
and dropped down on one knee beside his
grandfather's chair, and a sort of laugh
ing light came in his eyes.

"You foolish old granddad," he said ;

you have not grown a bit wiser." And
then he knelt patiently while the thin,
wrinkled hand passed softly over the
merry face, and felt the broad, stalwart
shoulders, and then rested lingering!)' on
bis bead.

Heaven bless yon. lad, you are strong
and d like Gerard; you
are every inch ns fine a man as your
father. Grow like him, my boy. Though
lie was my own son, I will always say
tliere are uol Mali) like him; there, 1

must not keep you from the young folks
to listen to an old man's maunderiugs.
Tell Sunny that she is to be good to you
ns you have not many hours at home.
Oh, there's Mrs. Ilendrick's step on the
gravel ; she has stolen a march on the
vicn r. Now you can leave me with an
easy conscience,

It was evident Greville needed no fur
ther bidding. He rose to bis feet at once
and strolled out into the veranda, cast
ing comprehensive glances over both gar- -

ens; then, satisfying himself that a cer
tain broad-brimme- d hat belonged to the
person for whom he was in search, he
went leisurely through the little gate and
tracked it by sundry winding paths to
the river bonk.

A little group' of girls was gathered
round a boat. They were evidently play
ing at with their would-b- e

escort, to the mischievous glee of a young
Etonian of tender age, as befitted jackets
and turn-dow- n collars,

"Come along, girls," he shouted. "Let
tie and Dora, why don't you jump inl
And, Miss Alison, you promised to steer.
Quick, quick !'

Not so fast, Jack ; where s the bur
ry: called out a iresn voice; ana ar me
merrv tones Alison turned round with a
sudden start,

'Oh, Mr. Greville!" and her bright
face looked brighter still at the unex
pected sight of her old friend. "What
does this mean? Mr. Moore never hinted
at vour coming. I do not believe Aunt
Diana knows, either.'

I thought I would just run down and
have a look at you all before I started
for Keswick," returned the young man
with assumed carelessness. "I forgot all
about Miss Carrington's Wednesday Pop--

ulars; never mind, I have just arrived in
time for the fun. How do you do. Miss
Dora? Miss Lettice, I should hardly
have known you; you have so grown
Well, who'.'s the matter, Jack?" for the
bov wns grumbling audibly

"Onlv Kortescue and that other fellow

will be down upon us directly, and the
girls made me promise to get under way
before they came to spoil everything. Liet

tie and Dora want to pick forget-me-no-

on the Long Island there are quanti
lies on the east side, where we had our
nicnie last year.

"All riirht. I'm your man. Miss Ali

son, if you will be good enough to steer,
Jack and I will soon' row you across,
And suiting his actions to his words.
Greville assisted the girls into the boat;
and promptly taking an oar, they were
soon eliding down the river,

Now and then they passed other boats
with which they exchanged greetings, and
once, as they came to a reedy island, a

swan came out with ruffled plumage and
angry and stretched neck, and would have
nursued them, only Jack threatened her

...'
with his oar.

"I suppose there are some young ones
in there." observed Greville, tnougnttui
ly ; and then he let them drift a moment
oa'lie eontemnlate''. the scene. The broad
"lpnminir river flowing so smoothly be

tween its banks; the meadow land dotted

with groups of cnttle worthy of the brush

of Vicat Cole; the girls' happy faces
fnces that had been familiar to him from
hovhood, for Dora and Lettice Morville
hnd been old playfellows of his; their
simple summer dresses all made up the
adjuncts of a pleasant picture that he
miirlit enrrv away and remember.

In a few minutes they had landed,
nnd Jack, who was the hero of the hour,

for it was he who had planned this little
excursion, was leading them proudly to

the little sheltered island, where the
ground was blue with the tiny flowers;
nnd in another moment they were all
busily at work. In the Intervals of his
labor, Greville found time for a sentence

or two with Alison; and by and by he

induced her to rest for a moment on a

mossv loe. that had lain there for years,
"I sunnose we must be going back

now," observed Alison, regretfully, ns she

wdtched the others' busy movements
"Aunt Diana will wnnt me to assist her
with the tea. She knew wo were com-

ini. for Jack was put in charge of us

but she told ns not to be long. Dora
and I have been wanting to come here
for dav.'

"It la a bore going back to the other

people," returned Greville, lazily; "there
is a host of things I wanted consult
you about. I have an idea ! I will get ItMiss Dora to take my oar, ai.d I know
Miss Lettice loves steering, and then we
can manage to get a little conversation.' Bj
And as things were arranged after this
fashion, Greville was soon engaged In an
animated account of his last term's do
ings.

Their return was hailed with deligh.
the young people, who were gathered
Che lawn. While Dora put their

treasured fonret-me-no- ts in the water. of
lattice and Alison hurried into the stn- -

dio, where they knew Miss Carrington
would over the tea table; and
Greville, after exchanging greetings with
his friends, followed them more leisurely.

Well, girls," observed Miss Carring
ton, brightly, "you see you have your
work before you ; all these good folk to
serve with tea and strawberries'. By the
bye, Allie, a little bird tells me that
Greville has put in an appearance. Why,
bless the lad, there he is," as Greville's
amused face suddenly confronted her, and
her hands were grasped, and then de-

tained.
"Miss Carrington, I mean to have a

good look at you. I have not seen any
one so worth looking at since I left
home."

Go away, you foolish boy," was Mis.
Carrington's response to this. "I am too
busy to listen to your flattery;" but her
gray eyes softened as they rested on the
young man's bniidsome face. She hud
known him from boyhood. It wns she
who had closed his dead mother's eyes, in
whose loving arms the little fellow had
often nestled in those first sad days when
the stricken household were too much
engaged to care for the lonely child ; when
h would follow his dear Clara, as he
called her, all over the house, with un
certain, toddling footsteps, to mend some
broken toy, or help him out of some tiny
difficulty ; and he was dear to her now,
dearer even than Alison.

"I am going to stop and help yon," re
turned Greville, with gay defiance of her
mnndate. "Is that cup of tea for Mrs.
Morville? She is sitting so cozily in
the honeysuckle arbor with old Miss
r.fiinghnm, that it seems a pity to disturb
them."

"Old Miss Effingham, indeed !" ejacu
lated Miss Carrington, "yon disrespect
ful boy, when you know she is my con
temporary."

"Miss Carringtpn, you will never be old
in my eyes, was the gallant reply. I

think you grow younger every time I
see you."

Humph, I hope not, I should be sorrj
to live forever in this sort of world, un
less you young people improve it very
much. Now, Greville, you know our rules
for these Wednesdays. This is Liberty
Hall ; if the ladies like their meal al
fresco, there are plenty of gentlemen Ber- -

vitors to gratify their whims. Now, take
this tray of tea and strawberries to the
honeysuckle arbor, and I will get ready
another for, your grandfather and Mrs.
Ilendrick. Jack, what have you done
with your sister Dora? We want all
hands just now."

After tea the tennis nets were taken
down and the nots of a cornet began to
make itself heard; then singing began in
earnest, and Miss Carrington and her
elder guests joined in the part songs. Gre
ville and Alison had been singing togeth-
er, and when Alison was tired they stroll
ed down one of the paths 'in bis grand-
father's garden. Just now it was de
serted, and they had it to t'leniselves ;

this was the opportunity Alison wanted,
for she began at ouce :

"Mr. Greville, I do hope you mean to
work when you are at Keswick; Aunt
Minna said the other day that she knew
how disappointed Mr. Moore would be if
you failed to take your degree. And I
am afraid" hesitating, as though she
feared to give him pain "I nm afraid,
from what you told us in the boat, that
you have not done much this term."

Greville bit his lip, and a cloud came
over his face.

'What makes you think so?" he asked,
rather shortly

Your own words," she returned, so
softly that his man's pride could not take
alarm. "Please do not be offended with
me ; we have always spoken the truth to
each other; but all this cricket, tennis,
boating and riding about must have bin- -

dered work. Aunt Diana says may I go
on?" a little timidly.

"Yes, yes," rather impatiently.
"Aunt Diana says and you know how

wise she is that though your grand fa th- -
I l,o t Kio Y,xat nn vnnl. tnHner HUH ei lll i uii jijiii KiiwiiK a

good degree, he will never tell you so. or
let you know if you disappoint him. It
is just because he is so kind and gener- -

ous, and gives you full liberty, that, she
says, you owe him a grand return that
vour work and all you do must be for bis
sake."

'I see, I sec," returned the young mau
hastily. He had flushed a little over her
words, as though they had gone home to
his conscience. "Yes, grandfather is far
too good to me. I do not half deserve
to belong to the dear old man. I'll make
a clean breast of it. Miss Alison. I have
not worked ns I ought, and that Is the
truth and the. whole truth."

'Oh. Mr. Greville, what a pity!" fell

still more softly from Alison's lips.
"Yes," he returned a little gloomily,

"it Is a pity; but I will promise you one
thing" his manner changing into earn
estness "I will work this summer. I

will turn over a new leaf and try nnd
make up for lost time. When I come back
in August you shall not have to find fault
with me."

Ah, he did not know thnt when August
came he should no longer find Alison
there. '

. (To be continued.)

In Germany more tnnn nve nunnreu
out of every thousand women reach the

,. ,,r ti vcurs while only 413 me
live ao long

ALFALFA FOR OREGON.

Proving Good Forage Crop fop the
Milk Cow. I

Jvam Dryden, Orejron Agricultural Colics.
lOTvallis.

There is a ereat deal of milk in the and

ground that was not spilled and cried
over, but it is there nevertheless. At the8
certain seasons of the year the Thous-- j the
and-Head- kale pulls the milk out of ent
mother earth and the cow pulls it out

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 be-

cause
any

there is no green thing to pull it
out and coax the cow to fill the milk
bucket. of

Western Oregon is one of the best
dairy sections of the union. With mild as
open winters in which kale flourishes
and furnishes green succulent food, the
dairy business thrives all the year
around with the exception of a short
period during the summer. During of

this period the land is out of commis-
sion, the cows barely subsist on the
pasture fields and there is no profit to
the farmer. Forty-cen- t butter and a
scarcity of good fresh milk is the evi-

dence of a lack of green food.
What is needed in the valley is a for-

age crop that will utilize the soil and
furnish green food and pasture during
the dry season. Will alfalfa fill the
bill? If all alf a could 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. It would increase the
dairy products and the poultry pro-

ducts; it would cheapen the production
of pork and beef and mutton.

Alfalfa has been grown for two
thousands years in the Mediterranean
region. It has been grown successful
ly in arid parts of America for half a
century. A gentleman traveling over
what wa3 then regarded as a land unfit
for settlement in Western Nebraska by
reason 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 t
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. Alf alfa goes down into the
depths of the soil for moisture and
through wireless 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 increased from 34,388 to'
615,000 in 1906. A recent bulletin
from that state says of alfalfa: "The
steer feeders and mutton feeders of
Kansas, Colorado and Nebraska would
be lost without it.

At the Kansas station it ia stated :

"A gain of 800 pounds of pork was
made from a ton of alfalfa, and a little
less than that amount of gain was
made from an acre of alfalfa pasture."
Again, "We found that 100 pounds of
alfalfa hay saved 96 pounds of corn." i

Figuring on the basis of these experi
ments it is stated tnat "wun green ai- -

falfa producing ten tons per acre (2U,-00- 0

pounds) it would produce 2,000
pounds of porkwhich, at 4 cents per
pound would be worth $80 per acre." ,

Director Burkett, of tha Kansas sta-

tion, sayi: "By promoting the suc-

cessful production of alfalfa the sta-

tion has not only extended the domin-

ion of an imperial forage crop, but in
so doing has discharged its own entire
expense, and in addition has added mil-

lions of dollars to the wealth of the
state."

At the Ontario agricultural college
in ten years 30 cuttings, yielding over
5 tons an acre, were made. An exper
iment showed this great soil enrich- -

ing qualities. Wheat grown alter ai- -

falfa yielded 61.5 bushels per acre and
after timothy sod 42.1 bushels. In the
two succeeding years the alfalfa 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 corn. The three crops on the
alfalfa sod were worth about $90 while
those on the timothy sod were worth

, .rQaDOUI

At the Oregon Agricultural college

auau "
for several years, and tests are being
made by the agronomists wrth different
varieties to determine which will suit
the conditions best in this state. The
station men are glad at all times to
answer questions in regard to its culti -

vation.
a 'lew miles from Corvallis Mr, W.

ji. Hamlin cut this year 200 tons of al- -

falfa hay. It yielded about 24 tons
to the acre in two cuttings. Before
seeding to alfalfa the land had been
"cropped 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 explains
that the oldest stand yields the best,

.bowiii( mm
certain classes of soil for the alfalfa to
make a good growth,

It looks as though an alfalfa canv
pa'gn would be worth millions to this
state,

Q- - What is meant by "50 per cent,"
"40 per cent," and io on, dynamite!

A. The percentage given refers to tat
amount of nitroglycerin in the powder.
yor instance, a 4u per-cen- t aynamiie n
supposed to contain 40 per cent of nitro- -

glycerin and 00 per cent of "dope."
t. O. lnomnon, nHuiuua
lege, Pullman

SOME FEEUCH FAD 3.

Vanity Button Natural Flower
Hon Embroidered Glove.

A very new button being used, on ex-

pensive new models of meteor 1b larre
nmnd and Its iViter Is a tiny mirror

rimmed with gold The crown on which
buttons were seen was not for

stage, writes the Paris eorrespond- -

of Pry Goods, therefore we mar
possibly see them on the clothing of
ultrafashlonubles before the season Is
very far advanced.

Bans of natural roses or orchids or
other flower of goodly size and

general popularity are now a fad In
Purls, and this Is probably the embryo

what will later become a d

fashion In artificial dowers, helped out
a softener by crushed rosettes of

interrwlnlngs of mallncs of shades
matching the blossoms.

Just now, to show the excluslveness
the fnd, the clever Vnrlslnn now and

then nhseiitmlndedly (?) plucks a few
petals from her boa, daintily Inhales
their fragrance or crushes them between
her pearly teeth, and then, also absent-mindedl-

nllows them to flutter to the
ground. The mere millionaires who
foot the floral bill seem pleased with
this new way of sp'ji'llng their dollars.

And the Well, they
are "concentrating" nn the hope that
some less expensive way of presenting;
their lady loves with flowers will de-

velop before the leaves begin to turn.
As n fashion the rose or orchid boa,
however, Is exquisite.

The new gloves for evening In toe
lilh novelty c!:i,-- ' nro of white beauti-

fully embroidered In floral and classic
designs In natural ami oriental colorings
In which here nnd there In some of the
designs metal effects In tiny spangles of
fine shining threads nro Introduced.

The glace kid glove Is practically the
only one In demand, and In good quali-

ties Is really the most economical,
though from the consumer's point of
view the mocha with Its lesser price Is

temptation not easily resisted.

DR. D. D. THOMPSON.

Killlnr of t lit en it i llellirloua Paper
Killed hy an Automobile.

Dr. Davis I). Thompson, editor of
the Northwestern Christian Advocate
of Chicago, was run over by an auto- -

J; $jj

i'nw "ft v? ? " ..

mobile in St. Louis ns he attempted to
cross the street mid died from the in-

juries.
Dr. Thompson was one of the tciulliijX

rvllglous paper editors in the country
mid was In St. Louis unending the
conference of Bishops of the Methodist
Kplscopul Missionary Hoard.

Dr. Thompson was bom In Cincin-

nati fifty-si- x years ago. lie was grad-

uated from the Ohio Wesleyan Univer-

sity and the Northwestern University,
receiving In 1!K)3 the degree of LL. I).,
from McKendree College. He was

editor of the Northwestern Christian
Advocate for the past seven years.

Too Much for I'ncle Joe.
liy the side of a certain Illinois su

burban railway stands a fertilizer fno
iryi which gives out a particularly
offensive smell. A lady who frequently
U!li) occasion to travel on this line, nl- -

ways carries with her a bottle of lav-

ender smelling salts. One moriilmr
Speaker Cannon took the seat beside
her. As the train nenred the factory,
the lady opened her bottle of salts.
Soon the cur was lillod with the horri-

ble odor of the fertilizer. The speaker
stood It as long as be could, then

himself - to the lady, whom
he saw holding the bottle to her nose,
he said : "Madam, would you mind
putting the cork In thnt bottle?"

If vou have a secret to keen. lock
jt up un(j tnow awuy the key

you nllly ,0 H gc),,d ns pi li.it Iota
sf people UOU't UUe pie.


