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MEREDITH NICHOLSON

Coprright, 1904, by The Bobhe Merrill Co.
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CHAI'TER 11
"Who's afraid”
A spein
*I'l be back In a
and he went up stalrs ret

( Cootinusd. )
she sald, and laugh
moment.” he sald

rning pres-

ently, oarrying a small bLasket Alled |«
with keys

These are yours, my daughter,” he
omid, and waved his hand wity a Hittle
teuch of manner

“Oh, o many!™ Bhe poursd the keys
wpon the tahle There were hall a
bBundred of them, of many kinds and
slses: and they were all tagged with |
lttle Lite of Ivory, on which thelr sev

in ink

eral uses were written clearly

Your mother was very methodical

very palnstaking

He shook his head and turned to the
fire. an though to hide anw shor of
feeling

Zolda was turning the keys over in
her hand, and she did not losk at him
A mist had come nto her eyes Hhe
remembered the dark woman who had
been so gentle and patient with her
childbhood They used to walk togeth
er In the old pasture, and they carried
their bookas to a seat that had been
bullt under a greal beoach where her
mother read the quaint tales and old
ballads that were her delight These
were the only nappy memories she

had kept of her mother—Lhe times un
der the with which her father
wiis not associated

“I'm sure It's your time to go to bed
father You mustn't let me bLireak 'n
on your waysn” Zelda walked over 1o
him and put her hands on his shoul-
dern I want to ba very good to you
father. and 1 know we'll live here very
happily You won't mind me much-—
when You el used o me'™

Hhe touched his forehead with her
lips

Thank you, thank and thers
helpless note In his volee

beech

you™
Was A
Hha

from him quicekly

the basket

turned away
restored the keys o
ran with It to her room

The next morning she was down o
his 7 o'clock breakfast In the cold
bddine dinlng-room Bhe was
gny and made him talk a great deal to
her Me had been up for an hour at
work in the barn, wherea he cared for
his own horse. e the morn
Ing newaspager to the table, as he had
done for years

“This will never do, father! You
must talk to me and help me to learn
the American breakfast habit. Tl be
lonesome If you read at the table™

His thoughts seemed far away; he
had long been out of practice in the
amenities and graces, and the morning
had brought him more face Lo
face with this change In his life. The
place across the table had been empt)
for so many years that he resented the
appearance there of this slender dark
®irl, pouring his coffee with an ease
that puzzied and even touched him
There had been another mirl like her
in the long ago, and this was her
child. The resemblance hetween moth
er and daughter was so marked that
he grew uneasy as he pondered it; he
made n pretenss of holding up his
newspaper to shut out the girl, and
when he dropped it Zelda was walting
for him, her elbows on the table, her
hands clasped under her chin

“Oh, pardon me!™ he exclalmed, ris
Ing hastily

Aa she helped him Into his overcoat
her hand touched a hammer he car-
ried In his pocket with a miscellaneous
assortment of nalls, for use in repair-
ing the small properties he owned in
many parta of town, and she drew the
implement forth and inspected It ot
arm’s length

“Why, father!
thia™ "

The nalls jingled, and she made a
dive into the pocket and drew forth a
handful

“Why, you've forgotten to emply
your pockets! You mustn’'t go aboul
with this hardware in your clothea™

He reached for the things, a Iittle
shamefncedly

“You don't understand. 1 need them
te make trifling repalrs, you know.’
He amiled, and she put the things back
tnto his pockets, still laughing at him

1 must go about with you 1 ean
earry the hammer, Maybe you will let
me drive a nall once In & while, If |
am good.”

He drew out & faded silk handker-
ehief and began twisting 1t about his
throat. but Zelda took it from him and
adjusted It oarefully under his coal
collar: and she brushed his old brown
derby hat with a whisk broom that
lay on the hall table

He suffered her ministrations with
his patient smile, into which he tried
to throw something of a look of pride
and when ahe had set the hat square-
Iy on his head, she drew back and re-
garded him eritieally and then kissed
the cheek

Now be sure to come home (o
luncheon always You d4in't come
yesterday and it was lonely. [ must

for-

very

carried

onee

What on earth s

him on

got Polly to show me the way té the
grocery. 1 don't Intend to let her be
the boss. I'm sure she's been abusing

you all these years™

“Oh. In time you will come teo IL
Polly will do very well, and you
oughtn't to be bhothered with such

things. 11 usually buy the groceries
myself. One of my tenanis s a gro-
cor and—and—he doos a little better
for mel”™

“Oh, 1o be sure. You must do It In
your own way, father™ There was a

mate of disappointment In her welco,
]

i
1
i
|
|
|
|

|
|
|

and he would have liked to rconcede
something to her, but he did not know
how

Hhe roamed Idly abwout the houws,

to the kitchen, where ths

her

gving Anally
that orders
remalning meals of the lav
her f(ather Poliy
admiration, but
and Zenda contin-
gving fAnally o
the key-basket

pitch dark when ahe
a8 there was

olored woman told
the

Lween

for
had wiven by
viewed Zelda with ahe
did not ask advice,
ued her wanderinegs
the attic with

The was
threw open the door, and
lighting I,
several
The atthe

aver

phace
wentl down
candlesticke
was A great
extending the whaole
It was unplastered. Hox
Nunchea o

no way of ane
and hrought

from the parlor

old

low room
of the
ea and

herba

houme

abounded f

barrels
long dried, and garden
hung here and there; In a
old saddle was suapendad by ane stir
rup of furniture covered wilth
lothae distributed under the
caves, thelr draperiea heavy with duast
ind the light of the candles gave them
v apectral appearance

There were several trunks of her
mother's clothing and Zelda peered in
to these bravely Her mother had ar-
them thus shortly bhefore her
The girl was touched by thelr
order: they were folded man)
times In tissue paper and were aweel
lavender One Aat packet had
wided inte the top, and the 14
had crushed I, so that the paper
wrapping had fallen aside It held »
small address book, bound In red leath
er; and Zelda ran the through
her fingers, noting the
sone who were her mother's
Margaret Dameron was written or
sne of the Ny The boak had
intended as a register of visits
the threshold
Appearances
mOON A8 an
Al the back, where the Ink was
different kind
filled The
close 1o the

mlood an

cornesr an

Pleces
were

ranged
ieath

nice

with
wen or

leaves
names of per

friends

leaven
Leen
r married
it hadl

wdlidreas

of he

begun at
but
abandoned

life from
hwon
book
fresher and
f the
ried the
tal:le

of » some
girl car
ahr wile ..
\

PAKCS Wers
ook
her

where candlens

wpened It

This s to you, Julila r Rodney
They have told me to-day that | am
golng to dis; bt | have known It for
a long time The end I» arer thar
they Chink It in; and | am golng to set
lown hore an appeal that 1 can not
bring myself to make to either of you
lirectly It 18 about Zelda 1 think
she will be like us. God grant it may
T 1 know what 1 hope her future
may be, but 1 dare not plan It My
own—you know that | planned my

own. * * ¢ Have her. sz you trisd
to save me from myself, If It should
hé neCeRRATY She s very dear and
gentle;, but she has our pride I ean
pee It growing day by d.n* They

that we Merriams are hard and proud
but she will never be hard Do
her what you would have dons for me
e not let him kill the swestness and
gentleneas In her Keep her
from him i you ecan; Lut do
her know what | have suffered

AaH

for

Awah

not let
from

him, 1 have arranged for him to care
for the property | have 1o leave her
0 that she may never feel that 1 414
not trust him He will surely guari
what belongas to her safely ¢« o o
Perhaps I was unjust to him; It may
have been my fault, but if she can re

apect or love him 1 wish It te be s0”™
Zelda read on

fow pages of this

words sank Into

with the welght

There were only a
appeal bt the
her consclousness
of lead She was to
he saved from her father, If need be
¥ her aunt and but munst
not know what this dead woman, her
mother, had suffered at his hands
There was the heart ache of years In
the linesa; they had not been written to
her, but fate had brought them under
her eyea. BEhe closed the book, clasp
ing It in her hands, and stared Into the
dark area beyond the candlelight. Her
mind was busily reconstructing the life
of her mother, of whom she knew po
Htle The book that she held, with
ite pitiful plea for her own security
and happiness, opened a new world 1o
her: her mother's words brought the
past before her vividly and sent her
thoughts Into the future with a ferce
haste of transition.

This was her home-coming and this
was home! She forgot for the moment
that she had friends anywhere. she
felt herself a stranger In her native
city, In the house where ahe was born
Her heart went out to her mother,
across A distance that was vaster than
any gulf of time, for there was added
the greater vold that sympathy and
love would have filled If mother and
child might have touched hands to-
day.

Her fngers came upon the broken
wrapper that had fallen from the )it.
the book. She Nted It to the light and
read:

“Private,
wiater Julia™

uncle she

For brother Rodney or

CHAPTER 1L

The front door-bell rang—It was an
old-fashioned contrivance, on a wire,
and pealed censoriounly-—and Zelda
thrust the book hack Into the trunk
and ran to the second-floor landing o
listen. TPolly, the colored mald-of-all-
work, admitted Mra. Forrest warlly.

“Oood morning, Aunt Julla! Wel-
come to your ancestral homs! Come
on up'” Zelda called from the top of
the stalrs

“What en sarth are you doing, Zee ™

"dAemanded Mre ' reat Eathering ..:
bher skirts and bex!r the nacont

I'm eleaning ) e & Hitd

My dear Zee r do'*
And Mra Ferrest, havie r od the
| second Roor, survejed her nlece with
disapproval

I you mean the othen” annk~d
Eelda, putttog her hand to her turbon
1 Rattercd that | locked rath-
er well I'm esloring the garrel I'm
not real d g anything but prore
2 gt and It's great Tun raking 'm»
the dust of the past —-a very remote
past, too

This is a horrible hole, Zee You
Imust go right dow Mra Forrest |
was staring about frowningl !

A trunk stoud within the ar f the
| candle's fame It was filed with old
papers and letlers, and Zelda fung
| up the N4 to pigque her aunt's curlosity

Y i must bure Il theass i1 thinga
Your grandfather never destr ed ANy
thing, and your mother kept all he lore
ld letters ought mever e kept
they're d ErIDUN I'm about settled
myeself | simie In to see How You'r
getilng on, ¥

I'm go'ng to sce what | can do with
this ald fure ire.”

You'd better buy what vou nesd
new 1 never had anvy patirnce w "ul
this ldea of gathering up old r b ish |
Just because It's o!d And then thers s |
the microbe theory 1 sounds reason
able and there's protmbly a good deal
in " !

Horrore! The Earret's probabily |
full Perhaps there are some n those |
love - letlern Zolda Inughed i |
mirth was seemingly spontanecous, and
bubbled up irrelevantly |

If there's anything of mine up hers
for heaven's sake burn It right away
And now clean wirself up and com
out with me. You must show yoursel!
oar people won't know you're In lown
And come home to luncheons with me
afterward =

I'd like to, Aunt Julia, but 1 really
mustn't Father comes home to lugch-
aom ¥

Oh, he doea, does he? Well, he has
had & gvod many meals alone and the
shock wouldn't ki khim ™ |

He'n perfectly splendid® He's Just
A8 kind and thoughtful as ean be ]
didn't know that anybody's father
couwld be so nlce

Mra. Forrest rose and awept the gar-
ret disapprovingly with her lorgnette
and there may have comn AN excess of
fimapproval that wes meant for somda -
thing elae Tulla Forrest was a wom-.
an cwithout sentiment., for there Are
. h in the waorld The lumber-foom
did notl Interest her, and she was anx-
ous lo getl out Into the sunlight Hha
was too Indolent by nature to have
much srioeity she was not a woman
who spent all her ralny days poring
ver lavender-scented trifles and weap-
ing over 4 letiera She was Lorn In
this old house, and she had played as
A girl in the wousled pasture that once
Ay east of It Her father's Nelds were
now forty-foot jots through which
sitreein had been cut, and the houses
that had been built up thickly ali
about were of a formal urban type
The Merriam bomestoad was to Julia
Forreat merely an old, shabby and un-

oimfurtal le bhouss whose plumbing
was doubtiess highly unsanitary Shae
had been married there; her father|
and mother had dled there, but the

place meant nothing to her beyvyond the
fact that It was now her nlece's homa
It occurred to her that she ought to
roam, to be sure the girl|
but Zelda did not In- |
vite her in when they reached the sec- |
ond Mfoor |

ste Lolda's
was comfortable

The letters were heautiful; thay
wrole lovely letiers In those dayae™
Zolda persisted lronically “1 wish 1|
could have some half as nlce™ l

Do get your things, Zee, (t's fine |
outdoors and the outling will do you |
good. ™ ]

I'm very sporry, but 1 can't go this

maorning I have a lot o do I'n e
freer after a little
“You're fooliah, very
shall 1 see you, then™
“I'tn be along in the aftgrmoon
some time™
“And then stop to dinner
“Nery porry: but father will expect |
me. It doean’t seem quite kind to for- |
sake him-—when he's so nice o me™
1 suppose not, but bring him along |

foolish. When

Inte

We're all an unsociabie lot They may |
the Marriams and thelr connections
are queer—l1 don't like the word Your|

uncle and 1 want you to raise the fal-
len reputation of the family Do be
conventional, whatever you do™

Oh, I shall be that 1|!l||lll|‘rl\plo‘l=‘.l
even.”

“Don't come down In those clothes!® |
Mra Forrest was descending the stalra |

All right, Aunt Julla. Good-by!™ ‘I

When the front door had closed, Zel-
da sat down on the stalrs and laughed |
softly to herself

“Oh, Polly,” she called

The black woman shuMed slowly in-
to the hall and looked up gravely at
the girl

“Polly, 1 wish to Bee the footman |
the moment he returns to the houss, |
And the butier's work is very unsatis- |
factory; 1 shall have to let him go
And please say to the cook that thers |
will be ple for dinner untll further no-
tico—apple-ple with cheese. And the
peasants—they will be recelved by My

| of the bopper

'wtand op the same as a scaffold
part of |

| fantening the step

N

(JUD

e
Mandy PFea-Sheller,

]

A lttla machine that will be highly |

appreciated in the kitchen s the pea
shellor invented by & Utah man. This
handy little de
vice will shell &
peck of peas 1D
the time It would
take the cook to
shell & dozen by
hand It con
pista of a hop
perlike Arrange
"a \\ ment clamped to
x ¥ the table by an
BAVER OF TIME fron upright
Above the hopper a palr of roller boar
Ings studded with blunt, pyrambdial
aAre |n close relation A handle
these rollers, while the mouth
oprns over Lhe
where a dish can be placed beneath It
The pods are inserted between the
rollers end foremost. As the rollers
are turned the teoth engage the differ
ent ahells of the pods and rip them
open, allowing the peas to roll down
inte the bowl The shells are then
tossed out the other alde of the

et h
turns
table,

| “wringer.” Of course, the two rollers

are pot close enough together to crush
the peas, but just close enough to en
gage the poda

Adjasinblie siep for Ladder.

House palnting Is very easily done
by palnters Baving the!r own scaffolds,
but & person desiring to do his own
work will have only a ladder to take
place of a scaffold. To palnt and stand
on the rungs of a ladder all day will
tire one's fest. As the writer had to
do some palnting and a ladder was
the only thing obtalnable to climb up
on, a flat detachable step was made to
put upon the rungs of the ladder to
The
sep can be adjusted to any
the ladder for the painter to stand
upon and paint & surface within easy
reach. Two lrons are bent Vshaped,

AJUNSTARLE »TEP

Tk

s lllustrated, each end haviog a hal?
circle to At over the rungs of the lad
der Two holes are drilled In the
top angle la which to put bolis for
The step can be
gquickly changed from one position to
A person will feel
n the step as Il he were on & stag
Ing.— Popular Mechanica

auother

Mile Good for Dalrey,

A yuestion of Feonomy.
It 1s patural for every man to want
to get the best posailble when he goes

in to bring oul some nDew farm ma-
chine. This often brings a fellow to
grief, however, since the desire to
spend as little money as possible

gomet!mes causes the purchaser to
take the cheap machine. !f confront-
od with a proposition to take a sulky
that will last five

plow, for lnstance,
years for $25, or another that will
last ten years for §35, which one

would you take? Which one would 1t
pay you to take? This s about the
sum and substance of buying a cheap

farm implement It may not seem
that waf in the warchouse when
| sach tool looks gaudy with paint, the
cheaper one looking even the more
gaudy—but In actual work, in the
rough and tumble of the ranch, this

|

as safe |

Mlio can take the place of corn in |

feeding dalry cows, and wlll yield an
average of twice as much grain an
acre as corn In dry reglons. ln seasons
#0 dry thar corm will be a total fallure
milo will usually yleld fifteen bushels
f graln or mare an Acre

The heads of milo may be snapped
from the stalks and fed to cows giv
ing milk, This Is an economical way
to feed this graln. as a cow has to
rhew a head a considerable time be
fore she Is satisfied to swallow it, and
the more she chews It the better 11
will digest. |

The whole heads may be ground
without threshing, and the small
stems that hold the seeds form, when
ground, a good material for diluting
the meal and making I more n‘lily
dlgested,

The threshed graln may be ground
before feeding. It does not
feed unground threshed graln, as the
row chews the whole grain but little

Majenty on the lawn at & as wsunl, and i before swallowing It, and a large pro-

largess will Lbe distributed. Wil you

execute these commissions At onoe, |
Polly? Stand not on the order of your
going—" She Iaughed down at the

amazed colored woman and then ran
swiftly up stairs,

She 44 not pause until she mchrdl
the candle-lighted table in the garret|
face

and knelt before It, with her
agninst her mother's little book, and
sobbed as though her

break.
(To be continued.)

e -

Every fallure teaches a man some

]II
heart would falfa;

portion passes into t.ho mauure undi
gested

Green Food for Chickes,

Growlng chicks demand green food,
and by all means glve them plenty of
grass range f you have I; If not,
supply them with an equivalent, such
lettuce, cabbage, weeds, clover, al-
they rellsh It and will thrive
on It. Provide chicks with shade and
where a cool breeze can fan them In
warm weather. This should be sup
plled, even If a temporary board roof

thing, If he will leara.—Charles Dielr Is the only thing that cam be fur

| then

ay 1to |

s about the way It always turns out,
—Denver Fleld and Farm

Deep Setting of Milk,

The best results In keeping mlilk
sweel and malntalning the highest
guality of cream are obtained by set
ting the cans In cold water. The box
as shown should be pear to the pumyp
and lce housa

The Avernge Farmer,

Farms In the United States pro-
duced $5,760,000,000 in 1908, But did
the farmer get his share of It?7 We
read a whole lot about the Amerlcan
farmer belng kiang and we are told
of the farmers sporting automobiles
and sending their children to college
or to Europe If they have been given
the college course, but It Is the one
bhest that the average farmer |s
no plutocrat. The farmer is consid-
ered lucky If he can keep the Interest
pald up on the mortgage, and If final-
ly, after years of hard labor, he ownas
his place clear of all Indebtedness he
Is considered well off. The American
farmer is a long way from being the
real ruler of the country.—Field and
Farm

bt

What Becomens of the Corn,

People oftem  wonder, particularly
those who have traveled for hundreds
of miles through the corn belt, what
becomes of corn which 1s grown every
year. In the year 1908, when the to-
tal crop was 2666000000 Dbushels,
241,000,000 bushels were consumed In
flour and grist mill products, 8,000,060
bushels in the manufacture of starch,
9,000,000 bushels for malt liquors, 17.-
000,000 bushels In the production of
distilled llquors, 40,000,000 bushels for
glucose, 190,000,000 bushels for export
and 13,000,000 bushels for seed, mak-
ing a total of 518,000,000 bushels, or

193 per cent of the entire crop. The
remalning 807 per cent, or 2,118
000,000 bushels, seems to have been

used almost entirely for feeding.

Death Among (hicks,

The trouble which causes the death
of many young chicks !s commonly
known as white diarrhea. Different
breeders have different theorles as to
the cause of this trouble, among them
being a lack of vitality of breeding
stock, lmproper feeding and poor ven-
tliatlon. Lack of sunlight and imper-
fect sanltation the death of
many chicks. The dlet should contaln
a sufficlent quantity of animal food
and the chicks fed often and not al
lowed to get o hungry that they will
devour large quantities at times and
fast for long Intervals —South
Dakota Farmer

duse

Btable Ventilntor,

-

/

BEGULATES [TSKLF,

This ventllator is always In work-
ing order as the hinged doors are kept
closed on the windward side and at
the same time the connecting board
presses open the door on the opposite
slde. The cord and pulley enable the
connecting board to be lifted to the
dotted line when both doors will re
maln closed. "

New MHarvesting Machine,

A new harvesting machine has beay
introduced In Nebraska. The harvester
Is propelied by Its own power and Iy
followed by a truck-carrying gasollne
engine, which operates the harvesting
mechanism of the machine. This s
used malnly n wet flelds, where the
power of the harvester Is not sufficient
o make headway
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