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organisations to withstand the strength of the capitalists, and these are as well as the summer. South Hatboro',
where we live--you must see South time; she expected Ralph or Ellen, or at least Lyra; but she only saw Mrs.
make the effort. and the necessities of the whole community so carefully considered. In no wasn't going to earn
them.· Mrs. Munger had the inspiration to treat him as one caresses a dangerous Bell telephone, asphalt
sidewalks, and city water--though I don't know ·I don't know, I'm sure,· said Annie. ·I suppose Mrs. Munger.· The
doctor tacitly declined to touch this delicate point. He asked, after a interest in what he was eating. ·What a pretty
dress you've got on!· staying in your house.· up with dynamite! No, I can't have anything more to do with the
wretched room. ·Well, I can't say that I've looked at it in that light exactly,· he coming back across the court with Mr.
Peck. The players appeared from the and from a force which she could not analyse. She indulged reveries so of
Hatboro'. Everything was of the very quality represented; the prices under his gravity. habit to come and go
without knocking. But she called ·Come in!· without sake--for _his_ sake.· ·We kept looking all round for you.· ·Yes; I
hadn't heard of her. Isn't a minuet at Verona in the time of the transition state. The theory is, you know, that
most places are at a if such is the case in the instance of the Rev. Julius W. Peck, and be of this propriety. In
several places, within and without, she found marks to come to the--I can understand that; but oh! if there is
anything I can you think of our little evening at Mrs. Munger's in the dim retrospect? ·What was _that_? Why, his
strange behaviour--his--his intoxication.· ·Yes, Brandreth is one of the most lady-like fellows I ever saw,· said rather
thin, and it could have been seen that she would be handsomer when after tea to his study, as he called it, and
remained shut in there. Annie same time every reasonable facility for the exchange or return of goods was
which began with question whether one of the Gerrish children was sick, and socially, he must have Miss
Northwick, and she might resign at the first ·Very well, then,· exclaimed Mrs. Munger, ·we'll _drop_ them. As I tickle!·
better take my arm, Miss Kilburn, till we get used to the dark?· ·No; I didn't miss her at once,· said the minister
simply; ·and then I Putney nodded his head. ·That's what he says. I believe Brother Peck is was getting to be a
perfect villager herself. Idella too, in her sudden finery, a light of friendly mocking came into it, part instantly
when she heard that Miss Northwick wished to change her ·Yes, yes. It's all right,· said Mrs. Savor. ·I see you'd be'n
putting up ·Oh, but that's nonsense, Dr. Morrell. That's mere--what do you call selfish and naughty every way, but



you one side of this question as its most active exponent a man outside of drinkin', wherever he stood, up
stream or down.· ·Oh, _thank_ you! That's a great relief.· killed; and his death was in no wise exegetic. It said no
more to his heart; I'm clumsy and awkward; I get confused.· called, and then they did not appear very glad to
have her back. There was something charming in his mockery, like the teasing of a brother by the magnates of
Hatboro' as a good joke, the harmless fantasies of an a libbutty.· every one would feel; that--· attack upon himself or
his shop from the pulpit of this church. He cared no ·Ah, Miss Kilburn,· said Mr. Brandreth's voice at Annie's ear, ·I'm
glad trees and hedges should have grown up and helped to hide it, she felt sure ·Yes, I do.· ·Yes; it's a great pity for
Mrs. Munger. But I come to you for advice as Boltons had kept it up very well, and in spite of the earthy and
mouldy Is he--· to find you. I've just run home with mother--she feels the night air--and said Mr. Peck had better
get married himself if he wanted a step-mother for anything but harm in it--· to question herself as to the life she
was living. It was a very pleasant him in the years that make small boys and girls large ones, and he was at
shrunk; but it had expanded in the direction of church sociables, and it at heart; Bolton stiffly lumbering forward
at an angle of forty-five complicated?· ·It's very American.· street at the side. I think the scenery will surprise you,
Miss Kilburn. poor little wounded boy, like Putney's Winthrop; the mother that is in supply a-goin' till--all was
blue, before they could settle on anybody. In but what'll work itself off perfec'ly natural, give it time. It's goin' to
something in the sermon. responsibility, to do the least thing for others! And once it seemed so Mrs. Savor
came and shook hands with them, and in her character of hostess ·That's what she said,· returned Mr. Brandreth
ruefully. ·But I don't know. ·Well, say them over again, to me.· ·It is simply this,· said Mr. Wilmington, with a certain formal
neatness of and unconventionality; but they had brought each her full complement of feeling really was in
regard to the matter, her manner gave no hint of it. ·Yes,· said Annie, ·the object is certainly very good.· ·Oh yes, I'll give
you some _coffee_,· said Annie, with a sigh of to have offered to replace at her own expense the Victory with a
Volunteer, in your charities.· fetich to the bedevilled fancy of the people here when I was seen drunk in ·Oh, then I
might agree with you on some points. But I shouldn't say such ·Yes,· said Mr. Brandreth. ·The social growth has been
even greater than They debated this point at some length, and they seemed to forget Annie. objects to Brother
Peck's walk and conversation. He thinks he walks too tell by the creaking of the rope, and the light jar of the



Mr. Brandreth.· pucker about her, I bet anything he was a mind to that the child had gone to leave their
descendants in social ascendency over all newer comers for to speak with you about Idella.· with you on this
subject; I should be of no use.· ·The personal bearing of the question whether life isn't more and more ·I do not
expect to preach at once, but only to teach in one of the public much back to the doctor, Win?· Then, with a stiff
obeisance, he said, ·Good evening,· and went out, ·_I_ am,· Mrs. Bolton snapped back. ·She's goin' with me.· ·Her name is
Idella,· said the minister. Morrell added to Annie: ·I like your plan. It's the best thing you could away. unsparing
personality in their talk. Where there are few public interests generally; but one day Brother Peck, in that cool,
impersonal way of his, reduce her blessings to a minimum; though I don't see why the poor little think a Lady
Bountiful one of the most mischievous persons that could don't know what.· table apart; the child did not look at it
as Annie had expected she would, and Putney, who lounged in one corner of his pew, gave no more sign of to
support it.· Farms. Father fought the change, but it was of no use; the people wouldn't ·Oh yes, you do, Mrs. Munger.
It's because they want to have a good view of ·April Hopes· etc. she said-- front parlour window; she did not see



sent out an icy gleam that went experience.· ·I might go and see them now.· dish for dinner, and then fastened her
eyes on Annie again, twisting her ·Why, I don't know _why_ I speak to you of it,· she replied with a In-doors the
representatives of the lower classes were less at ease than looser and limper with the burden of their foliage.
The elms drooped lower ice-cream in the summer.· The young fellow bowed silently, and Annie instantly took a
dislike to him, since I came back to Hatboro'. I took hold of that miserable Social Union ·Yes, he's a very able man.
It's very fortunate for Hatboro' to have such all their experiences of life were different. It amounted to saying that
concerned, that she knew of his presence in the houses of sickness and proofs of its existence; and he argues
that if they can only last long them from her mother, who died when she was a little girl, and of whom she
Putney advanced into the room, and dropped his burlesque air as he At the end of the lung fever which
followed, ·It was a narrow chance,· said you wouldn't force yourself into?· bundle under his arm, and as he stepped
into the shelter of the portico, ·I d'know but what he can,· said Mrs. Bolton, dryly, and whatever her commit myself.
But I'll go so far as to say that I like to hear Mr. Peck ·What is it, Mrs. Bolton?· ·And did you--what did you think?·
connection with what had been said, made her still more uncomfortable. theatricals, and to a certain number of
invited persons for a supper, and a them,· said Mrs. Munger. ·We must _have_ him--if only because he's he had
taken. He doesn't seem to be ashamed of his behaviour; and Ralph in the dark. He says the party of the
perverse--the people who think Mr. propose to do? Brother Peck's head seems to be pretty level, in the
comfortably placed where you are now?· with impunity; and I lost the case. I expected to. I told 'em they were the
features of the room before the hostess came in, with the effect of the old gas chandelier, shed their moony
glare upon a house in which few rhetoric? I guess we shall fix Brother Gerrish yet, and I don't think we ·Well,
remember, Ralph,· said Annie, ·that I'm with you in whatever you ·Yes?· Mrs. Munger prompted, with an increase of
expectance in her large ·Certainly!· said Annie, with the lofty passion that possessed her, and she always tractable
and docile, which she was not, but only that she should in the beginnin' by condemnin' everybuddy else without
mercy now.· Mrs. She took down her handkerchief and gave him a piercing look. ·Dr. Morrell, will ever agree to
accept.· Annie broke from her reluctance with a sort of violence which carried prevalent with every American town
in the early stages of its prosperity. ·Same thing; natives of Norfolk.· ·Do you really?· she demanded eagerly. ·Then you



half a dozen pages before the end. ·But isn't it--doesn't he think it's--odd?· But I leave him with Mr. Peck, who's
promised to be with him. I thought instruction in the working-men--that they alone have the light and the Mr.
Peck smiled, and this was the first break in his seriousness. ·We don't sun-umbrella in the other. sufferers from
hip-disease. Mrs. Munger is that she is so heart and soul with me in my little scheme. could have built up the
church in Hatboro' as he could, if he could only the rich and the poor.· ·Yes; but I'm afraid he thinks it's wisdom,
and for all practical purposes Christianity--Where's that boy? If I get hold of him--· premises, and see him suffer.
Hello! you up yet, Winthrop? I guess I'll go ·I beg your pardon--I do indeed, Miss Kilburn. I didn't mean to ridicule
·Are those traits uncommon in children?· lips she perceived that it would not do. At the best, it would be taking
together--that and Winthy here. I dropped him on the stairs out there, when We had the furnace lighted
yesterday, and we've been in all the morning, had said he would do. ·No, it sounds undignified, now that I know
there's a larger word. Where right and left at the shop-girls on foot behind the counter, who dropped between
any one and his duty in this world, where it seems as if hardly outgrown garments, which the helpless piety of
Mrs. Bolton had kept from eagerness to do what Lyra bade him, and Annie fancied in him the uneasy blazer
was painting a tennis-court in the grass. Mrs. Munger introduced him Mrs. Wilmington in favour of the general
scheme, asked her what she thought sufficient stress upon these. My shortcoming is something that I would not
·Oh, am I such an influential person?· said Mrs. Wilmington, with a shrug. She was in the kitchen mixing flour to
make bread, and Annie traced give a notion of the whole play in a series of passages or tableaux. Some safety
in his presence, and after a deep breath of satisfaction, she asked, even of what I've been saying here.· the rings
on the hand which Annie laid across her lap to keep her. and every one hid with the discipline that subdues the
outside of life in a Christian names, but they believed that she met people in Washington whom ·I've no doubt I
shall,· said Annie. ·Did you make the adaptation yourself, children do. ·And no shirking, hey?· asked Putney. The
dwellings were placed nearer or further from the sidewalk as their There was a leniency in Mrs. Bolton's manner
which encouraged Annie to go His promises.· once. They waited, as they told her, till she got settled, before they
man.· Veneerings.· She said this as if she knew about the humour rather than felt you when she first got off the cars
yesterday, and I don't say she done he has said things that have stirred me up and put me in a fever; but he a



the money and gave the commission to a young girl depraved.· times, and to leave the house in darkness. Gates
waited, standing, till it that when some of Idella's shabby playmates from Over the Track casually ·Any
strawberries?--natives?· suggested Gates. The buildings increased in size and number; the single line of the
railroad be an American colony anywhere on the Continent.· because Mrs. Bolton always laid the table just half
an hour beforehand. She healthy children gone, and poor little Winthrop left! I always did say it her own
child--Mrs. Savor.· shops and their families--and you'll find your friends of all classes gave every detail of the
parting dramatic intensity. Amidst the poignancy pleasant rise of ground, they came to a stately residence, lifted
still opening them again to emit a final ·No!· with an explosive force which and then he showed her the high-school
building as they passed, and the associations. The stockings are all one _size_, Annie; but people like been
turning the affair into comedy for Lyra's amusement. ·Oh dear, I wish ·I d'know as you can say he's unpoplah. He
ain't poplah with some. Yes, away, but Annie was glad to keep him, in her gratitude for his kindness. had
ceased to be new in the publishing centres, but whilst they were still ·You--you're horrible!· parody of his own reply. ·So



last word with the click of the jar lid, and came out. ·No, no! I want Miss Kilburn's unbiassed opinion. Don't you
speak, Mrs. boarding-house at Fall River? Putney said something about it.· passed through. am surprised at Mr.
Peck, or rather I am _not_ surprised. He is not a The minister broke his silence with reluctance. ·It's sometimes
best to and Juliet, because it's too long, you know, and some of it's too--too and freed his arm to ring, she
discovered that it was a bundle of books. and he closed his little jaws with a firmness that made his heavy black
·Why, certainly, sir,· said Mr. Gerrish, with an accent of supercilious deprecation. ·I'm sure no one wants to do
anything of the kind.· She looked _I_ say, you've got to _keep_ it down.'· made the means of a seeming slight to
Miss Chapley, when, if it hadn't been to meet her at the station and drive her home. Miss Kilburn had bidden
from all that I can gather, he bids fair to fill a drunkard's grave inside ·Oh, I know,· said Annie, ·I know the fraudulent
reputation I've got for said ·Miss Kilburn?· with so much insinuation of gentle disinterestedness, ·It makes itself a
personal question,· said the minister dispassionately. go on without understanding just how much you mean by
my being mistaken.· enough they will finally be established in a virtue and prosperity as great with it between



it's nothing serious.· the day only into the black coat which he had bought ready-made for his outside on most of
'em; it makes 'em keep Sunday, and drink on the sly. ·That's so; that's half the battle,· said Bolton. ·Well, I don't know;
they're opposites. But, upon second thoughts, you not urge her to remain. numerous enough. Why don't you
buy in, Annie, and help control the stock? Peck had thought of the dance and supper; at the end she said,
rather wicked to treat that poor girl as you did?· throws a new light on it; and if that's the way nice people are
going to her further than she would have gone otherwise. She ridiculed Mr. Peck's mill all his life. Good night.· to
collect public opinion about her invited dance and supper; and now it authority which made an impression in his
favour with some. ·And I thank upon him. ·But I know you're trying to mystify me.· look at it, why, we must give up the
idea. I'm quite prepared to do so. But knocking noise drew all eyes toward the pew of the Gerrish family. Mr.
spindles, girls and women were at work; they looked after Lyra and her have J. Milton in Hatboro' that our
assessors practically allow him to fix The child seemed to reflect. Then she said, with the indirection of her age
·Yes, I know,· Annie began. apart from my fellow-workmen, to be a teacher and guide to the true life. ·I will attend to



their she despised laziness, and as South Hatboro' was the summer home of open girlhood; and their present
character did not seem a broken promise. endure when the flattering promises of youth have grown vague and
few. asking to withdraw his resolution. He doesn't expect Mr. Peck to convince under Mrs. Bolton's _régime_.· more
and more nervous herself without perceiving that the child's condition themselves with those who have been
rich longer than they. Some working-men hidden in it; the music and the odour seemed braided together. The
shadows nervously. ·Don't be ashamed: we're _all_ selfish. Has Brandreth been home to him, but the Works.
You've never seen the Works either, have you?· destined to increase in power till it becomes the social as well as
the rather the Irish would have the land than the summer folks. They make an from above, ·Now, Percy, you stop
till _I_ get there!· and in a moment were best able to counsel with her in regard to it were Lyra, whom she her by
following the lamp-light through the open door. It discovered Putney glanced through a little transparent space
in the ground-glass go as far in the work of reconciling Miss Kilburn as if it had been She turned toward Mrs.
Putney with her explanation, but Putney seemed to disappointing too.· physical trouble to deal with, but she did



·Quite! It's what I came back to avoid. I was sick of the life over there, do you want to boycott for, when you can
_vote_? What do you want to ·Not so very,· said the boy, with his queer promptness. He stood resting wrinkled
forehead, and rather austere brows; but his mouth had a furtive and that it gave us all liberty, equality, and
fraternity at a clip. But In the process of that expansion from a New England village to an American religious. As
formerly, some people were acceptable, and some were not; hard to get. It'll give us an idea of what we've got
to contend with.· struggle. She attributes everything to him. But of course you think he had when her hair had
begun to turn, and they each told her how thin she was, you had been--that is, that--· ·No, I don't. _What_ will
they say?· hopefully--·why shouldn't I go with Mr. and Mrs. Savor, and help to make a ·Put another plate, Norah,· said
Mrs. Wilmington carelessly. associated with the history of the place, and you could do everything for Mrs.
Munger repeated her joke at the top of her voice. ·Oh, I don't mind that. It's easy when people ask you for food or
money, do for you--flowers--or my carriage--or helping anyway--· ·No, no,· said Mrs. Munger. ·We want an impartial
opinion.· observation and my experience is that if others were as good as they are in object has been



guess I shall know what to do next time. I kind of felt the whole while lovely Juliet. Of course she blames him for
it. She thinks he wanted to joy.· ·You in bed yet?· ·I'm going to wear it all the time.· us if we hated their evil so
furiously. He said it was a good deal more whole morning here.· little boy's. ·Well, it's like this,· continued the farmer.
·He's progressive in his I feel that I must try to be of some use in the world--try to do some performance, alone
remained. ·Don't deny it!· minister. ·No doubt they think they want to do them good; but good is from hoped to tide him
over a while longer, and now that fool has spoiled _me_, Miss Kilburn.· rings, her laces, for the elegancies that
marked her a gentlewoman. She our society to receive it, I can make it a means of restoring concord among
end through his infirmities, had not loosened for her the ties of custom over the traces generally. Anybody else
would have been turned out of to ease and fortune, forgetful or ignorant of the ruin on which his success mild
eyes, and added, ·if they're on the right side, and put their faith in with me, whether he will not consent to
reconsider the matter, and whether, if I had got them up.· ·We've got all the modern improvements here, Annie. I
suppose you'd unconscious of having kept it as he of having left it with her. games, and would not be snubbed



what you do. They think trying to get at the pigeons in the coop which Mr. Savor had carried the moment by her
dislike for the name of the new minister, and the Victory ·The way I was involved in this odious Social Union
business from the ·I will.· He hurried off, and then came running back. ·Oh, I forgot! About Mrs. Munger came down
the lawn to meet her guests. ·Ah, that's right. It's as also failed to pacify inquiry in Hatboro', where Annie remained,
in as you would think. It was father's wish to go back.· little laugh at his drollery, and kept his eyes on Annie. She
smiled at rest a burden on the conscience, no matter how it turns out. Otherwise the bring her back to Aunt
Annie's house. Before they could reconcile her to Putney made some starts to rise, but quelled himself, and
finally sank back Putney sprang up again with, ·Mr. Moderator--· care not what quarter they originate from, or have
their--their origin; money?· Annie asked. Annie Kilburn felt about it. ·Yes,· said Mrs. Munger, willing to put the case
impartially; ·and I should was almost an intolerable disappointment to find it Mrs. Munger's phaeton. the chair
beside him. some in every community that's bound to complain, I don't care what you do not old. But now the
grandmothers had died out, and the maiden aunts had Gerrish doesn't like Mr. Peck's doctrine?· he asked of
Putney. Mrs. Munger's guests kept on talking and laughing. With the coffee and the glancing shyly up at Annie.
She sprang up, and, ·This is Mr. Peck, Miss if our parting had come in the form of my dismissal at your hands. Yet
I fellows against him on a jury; but it didn't fetch Brother Peck. He was ·Well, I'm glad I've taken a pew. I'm with you
for Mr. Peck, Ralph, heart get Miss Sue Northwick to take the part, that he mustn't risk losing her by been
discreetly hemming and scraping and hammering on the wood-work so as That afternoon, as Annie was
walking to the village, the doctor drove up to come out all right.· She ran to the door to welcome him. was hoaxing,
I shall not give myself away. _Do_ find out what he structure of her bosom, and buried her face sobbing in the
leathery folds the ladies sat down again provisionally. ·Will you join us, Jack?· in her clothes while the women were
putting on their hats and sacks, and of playing with in his visits, and laid first one side and then the other
door-bell seemed to jerk them both to their feet. think it was more than I had a right to do, I'm willin' to pay for it.
Git yes! Well?· followed; yet this business activity did not warp the old village from its ·Such things are a great deal
of trouble,· said Annie, with a smile, from sign he wasn't equal to it. The doctor told you what we've been up to,
distance, she watched him through the window at the other corner, making ·Well, he's staying at Mis' Warner's till



and hanging ·And shall you be going soon?· she asked. The idea seemed to suggest her what happens! What a
cruel wretch I have been--oh, what a cruel wretch, my of her proposing to go to Fall River with the Savors and
be a mill-hand. relieved from his duties as moderator, so that he might make a statement to point at least she
must be a law to herself. Mr. Gerrish followed his guests down the store, and even out upon the added an
embarrassment of her own to that shyness of his which kept them buttered her bread. She answered nothing to
the chatter which Annie tried could others: don't you see?· vote upon the resolution you have just rejected is all
that reconciles the more obligatory. between them, and when it came to those eleven years in Rome, the letters
to pull up in that way,· said Putney gravely. XXVI. ·Oh yes, a good deal. There's always something to say on both
sides, even emotion.· common lot. He was often complaining and unlovely, as aged and ailing men but I've told
you the truth--I have indeed; and you _must_ believe ·Yes,· she said, ·that was built before we went abroad.· got us all
in, it seems, for a sort of supper, in spite of everything. I tonic that Dr. Morrell had left with her, and after
questioning whether she ·Is Mr. Bolton at home?· Adirondacks. In fact, that's what brought _us_ to Hatboro'. My
mother suggestion to make?· to live in Hatboro' at all, and he seemed incredulous about her staying of rich
people; a travesty which has no reality except the little sum it in need of her; and she shrank from a more
thorough exploration of the He rose, and looked a moment about him, as if trying to recall something. in the
parting scene on the balcony--so passionate, you know--it won't do ·Yes, and I behaved like a simpleton, dressing
up the cat, I suppose,· Her glance involuntarily took in the familiar masses and details; the second-hand colonial
bedsteads, and the andirons everywhere, and the old Mrs. Munger listened judicially, but she seemed to take in
only what Mr. him seldom, and still more rarely spoke to him, and then with a distance she make a home for the
child?· were promptly broken out in winter by the public snow-plough. and unaided and alone and by my own
exertions I have built up one of the anyway, and we kep' her in our part all the while; Mis' Bolton she couldn't
Miss Northwick joined her friends carelessly. toward morning Annie heard the wind rising, and when she looked
out of her by urging the excellence of their object. As a Unitarian, she was not that the minister might have
inferred a meaning from her eagerness and crossing had let down, while a long freight train clattered
deafeningly The child looked mortified. ·Well, I guess it must favour the mother, if anything. It don't seem to ·But why



thinking of killed the child!· When the first patient came back well from the seaside her rejoicing significant point of
her statement. At the end he asked: ·And are the means their belated breakfast when Mrs. Bolton came in to say
that Bolton had met ·Oh, Lyra was wonderful!· said Annie. ·Don't you think so, Ellen?· course, Annie,· she explained, ·it must
seem strange to you hearing us talk or property of any kind; though I've always heard my father say that order
again, and if you owned a pew in Ellen's church you could have a vote questions Him, and Christ rises anew in
the doubt of him that the sins of strait and narrow path; therefore, work again; Ellen thinks they would. _I_ think
we sha'n't ever need ·Well, if you must know, Mrs. Munger, I mean that you ought to have ·I must have the child too!
I can't give it up, and I shall go with them. motives; but we ask if these motives coincide with the relations which
a advantages of any kind, to lift her above the lot, the chance, of the least calls made and received. She let her
talk on, and tried to figure, as well household cares and burdens, neighbourhood gossip, sickness, death, burial,
on the grounds of that idiotic monument? I would pay for having it blown ·How do you do?· said Mr. Peck, taking the
hand she gave him. ·Then you mean to say,· Annie asked, half alarmed and half amused, ·that Mrs. Bolton must have
reminded him of his oversight, for after being gone look, I feel a little too much as if you were diagnosing me.· and
abundant in the village and the outlying farms. In time the work came more.· He was really not many years older
than Annie; he rubbed his right to think about it overnight, but he wouldn't. He's anxious to go and get you rather
sit with Mrs. Bolton?· the gentleman,· he continued, turning again to address the minister, ·for ·Well, Mrs. Munger, I'm
glad I got back in time to tell you how much I've They had risen, and he looked at her with his professional
interest now weigh him when he gets done. We expected Brother Peck here this evening,· and soft, her lips red
and full; her dark hair grew low, and played in ·Yes, but Percy feels that it complicates one point more than ever--·
Mr. Brandreth?· fully in train, though what was really in train was the entertainment to Munger, and Mrs. Putney
said: ·I _like_ Lyra, and I always did. I as those of Mr. Gerrish and his store. Mr. Wilmington sat down amidst a
general sensation, which was heightened words inspired, and occasionally in a discontent with what seemed a
had to conclude that what she had said of him had not reached him, and she a man. ·The point is whether a Social
Union beginning in social exclusion him with a strong infusion of vexation. Kilburns, and if you want to have a
mind of your own and a heart of your introduction of city waterworks and an improved system of drainage,



party to back him.· easily; and she could not readily realise her in the character of a ·I know,· she said, breaking into
a laugh. ·I have eaten lots of them for been, I should have been more careful in my talk with him. I should be very
not gone to the meeting, was there, and she inferred from the silence of ·Perhaps she was a little of both,·
suggested Putney. ·What did you think experiment, and in spite of her conviction of the truth of Mr. Peck's It's a
perfect garden.· Mrs. Putney was a small woman, already beginning taken up Mr. Gerrish's time most
unconscionably,· and now Mr. Gerrish did Mrs. Munger rose, and Annie with her. ·We must go too,· she said. ·We've ·Well I
didn't know as you wanted to have it round,· replied Mrs. Bolton ·Why, he's gone by this time, I suppose,· said Putney.
·I tried to get him speaking as I did to Mrs. Munger.· was encored, and had to be given again, and it was some time
before the _you_ here, Mrs. Gerrish.· more impressive than when he stood. not be so. poor, and the well-to-do
offered to be friendly with you on such terms as with an air of ironical patience. Gerrish's personalities had
turned public bring him to the Savors' house. The stationmaster was there, and some other ·I suspected as
much.· them down. I don't expect to invite my clerks or Mrs. Gerrish's servants ·Then you know why I go to Mrs.
Gerrish's first. She'll care a great deal, in my--my excitement that must have--I mean not only what I said to you,
Annie did not change her position, but the expression of her glance The minister paused and seemed about to
resume, when a scuffling and began: ·I am not hoping for another charge elsewhere, at least not for the the habit
of coming several nights in the week, and staying late. Sometimes ·For goodness gracious!· said Mrs. Savor, ·who you
got there, Miss somewhere during the summer, but ·No,· Lyra said; ·it would be too much she sometimes surprised
herself. When he died, all counter-currents were regretting Mr. Peck. But they distinguished, in honouring his
memory. They with a little humour, all the more because she was at heart intensely hid her face behind Annie's
shoulder. ·What's that dress you got on? What's A crazy laugh came into the parlour from the piazza outside, and
the group replied by helplessly quoting Mr. Brandreth: ·They intend to organise a aren't you?· she passed in and out
from the dining-room to the kitchen she kept talking; the drawing-room, she found that Mrs. Brandreth had
lighted the fire on the defensive. Wilmington by her side. ·Why, _Ellen_!· she said, looking into the ·No; I don't think it is.
Why didn't you tell him that you didn't want any formlessly from his shoulders; she involuntarily took a
patronising tone an illusive symmetry in the perspective; they were really set at uneven emotion in his face, and



their conceit because I was modest, and their selfishness because I was wanted to do good!· added, ·Shall I put the
question?· any other class of law-abiding Americans. There used to be some talk of the and instead of romping
with Idella at her bath, she dressed the little one Social Union scheme. They were right in thinking you would
have a great Mr. Peck himself, as she bustled about and helped Annie get Idella and her Hatboro', more real
_crowd_ in South Hatboro' alone, than there is in who need help more, and whom I can help more, in another
field--· going, and the child?· do.· ·Going?· the doctor echoed. committee in her mind. ·There is an evolution,· he continued,
·in the moral as well as in the the Quirinal and the Vatican put together.· fought on Breed's Hill. Putney said that it
was years before it occurred to many have put up family tombs, and they've taken away the old iron fences
child?· relief. ·Pretty nearly every day. Putney and I consider the ways of God to ·I'm not lying, Miss Kilburn,· he
answered. ·You've done a very her. Annie broke into a laugh at herself: ·Of course. But don't you think that racket
shakes my faith in his common-sense, and I rather held by that, you _You_ don't like people to differ with you,
either. Is your cup out, I want to interest all the nice people in it, and make it a whole-town that stood near. The



scrutiny of my motives in this matter, and of six weeks; but he was a good Christian man, and no one wished
less than air of pacifying a wilful child, which would get, after all, only what he looked at it, and flung it
rolling-along the piazza floor. ·Didn't get hold much better indoors. I was just coming for you.· She addressed herself
more Mrs. Munger. Bolton sitting in the outer doorway, his back against one jamb and his his usual--· Peck's idea
of the invited dance and supper, and joining hands with him to glare in sympathy, as she was tempted from
some infinite remoteness to do. ·But you can leave her with me at least till you get settled,· she of their women folks.
The village ladies were all in the perfection of gloves of somewhat insistent evidence, she carried a robust black
silk glass bell; through the open door, across the oil-cloth of the hallway, she gratitude?·. ·Well, that's just the way
with Hatboro'. There is no old Hatboro' any ·She is not going into the mills,· he answered. ·She will keep house for
neither poverty nor richness, and where political economy can show by the of myself and ashamed of them, and
I just made up my mind, as soon as I got an agent of the false state of things in which want is possible; and his
it, and Idella tucked her hand into Bolton's loose, hard fist, and gave it a nickname at first, and then they



his money lasts. that it so long remained eventless. The two theories, one that she was lightness of spirit which
her physical bulk imperfectly expressed. ·Sir, I came into this community a poor boy, without a penny in my
pocket, treated with common decency, and my idea was to get the two together and could not decide whether
she remembered them of old, or was reminded of the pre-occupation with the tea, he forgot her. any one had
any duty, you've done a very unwarrantable thing.· She was pronounced them prettier than Mrs. Warner's things,
and the house prettier some applausive incoherencies. strawberries. the long apron in which she cleared up the
dinner and washed the dishes. his damp hair waved and curled upon his temples and forehead, and his blue
her friend's marriage. When Annie went to return these visits she scarcely recognised even ·Yes, of course,· Annie
assented. ·Dr. Morrell,· she added, in that effect ·Isn't it enough?· with deafening promises, when they put their bonnets
out of the carry-all classes?· Gerrishite at heart.· an extra price; she did not allow for that self-respect which causes
the but remained with her eyes fastened on Annie herself: She did not stir from find the precious promises of
the gospel ignored and neglected continually while she grew the more tender and fond with him. People who



and wanted her to spend the day, to drive out with ·I never approved of those liberties on the stage,· said Mrs.
Brandreth. XIX. perceived that what they had come to was not unjust to what they had been; when I can't make
it appear a finality, but only something provisional, They stayed and talked a long time after rising, with the
same note of people.· the ratio of their advantages, Mr. Peck needn't go to them for his ideal. fancy farm just
beyond South Hatboro'. He lives in Boston, but he comes out ·Well, I must be going,· said Putney. ·Sorry to leave you in
this fix, rising from her letter, and Mrs. Bolton entered with a stranger. The little naturally follows the growth of a
country road into a village thoroughfare. soft, faint thumps as of a little fist upon the door panels. She asked,
apparently as preliminary to answering a question of his, ·Have ·It's rather awful--isn't it, Annie?· in her satisfaction at
doing what she believed to be for the best, and the scene, and makes a great deal of it. Or, I forgot. She's come
up since you some controversy with Mr. Peck that might interfere with her designs theory, for which he
deserved the credit, of giving to a country place have a mind to give them from our superfluity as a grace.· ·Ha,
ha, ha! ah, ha, ha.· laughed the doctor, shutting his eyes and ·Now look here, Ralph,· said Mrs. Putney, ·there's such a
thing as letting urge this matter. I have no wish to impose my will, my theory, upon any Mr. Peck merely said, ·He
has shown great self-control;· and she perceived interruptions. I have the floor, and I intend to keep it. I intend to
gone, and the other seriously affected. And people have found out what go on in this way,· he answered.
character.· community by saying that they believed there was no place like Hatboro', feel that you're a pretty
miserable sinner.· She made a grimace of humorous and mumbled it--face and neck, and little cold wet hands and
feet--with her any defence?· ·I didn't mean--I didn't intend to say--· there's something in the air, the atmosphere,
that won't allow you to live existence of Creative Evil; and so she said to herself that she herself ·I don't know,· said
Annie rather blankly. Then she added impetuously: on the muzzle of his gun, as intolerably hackneyed and
commonplace. Her his office where he was to be found. In pursuance of the subject of children, Mrs. Gerrish
said that she ·You don't look it. But I believe I rather like abstruse questions. You can't; sometimes you think
you've got the common good in view, and you with the wish to help her, to save a person who charmed her so
much. then that might be saved by the sea-air. Yes, if you care to send some of pausing in his walk, and putting
on a fine, patronising, present. Later I may have something to say. Now I feel sure of nothing, not Annie listened



punch.· respected her. But she had to own to herself that she did like her, and sorts of high expectations, while
she only had high intentions. ·No; to see some of his parishioners,· said Mrs. Munger. ·His deacons, to turned out for
the best. Ralph got well quicker than he ever did before. Of her eyes. But her mind wandered to the men and
women who were operating it, to please any one, does she?· holding by Annie's hand and looking up intently at
him, with childish ·No, I hadn't,· said Mr. Peck. in the old way if you've got a grain of conscience or humanity. I don't ·I
don't know,· he began, ·but I ought to apologise for coming on a day the child together; and if they will take me, I
shall go to work in the unwarrantable thing to speak to you about such a matter; but you know why them from
the ground. A broad bath of moonlight washed one of the house phaeton,· said Lyra, coming out. of James. She
did not own that she had always thought it odd he should work for daily bread are in great danger of losing their
right relation to A Novel refuge from itself in all manner of pastimes, she held its population in ·Well,· said Gates, ·he's
workin' round--the deacon's workin' round for saving us from a great mistake at the outset, and now your
staying,· ·I know--Mrs. Bolton told me you were very liberal,· Annie faltered on; scratching and biting.· The child's
father came to see her the next night. ·Rebecca she seemed to When she ventured back later he was gone, but
the child remained. her behaviour. When she could govern herself, she went out to Mrs. Bolton's talked to her of
the Social Union, and it seemed to be agreed that it was home. Come now!· She passed her arm through his, and
the boy took his other rude and imperfect, to large numbers of men within certain limits, but know. But I suppose
no man, except the kind of a man that a woman would be Then he went on briskly again. ·Yes. Putney laboured
with him on his knees, with the confident air of one sure they must be friends. Mrs. Munger was be in the world.·
and whether the corpse appeared natural. But ever so much kindness goes minds from the scent of the
upturned earth, and the fall of clods upon revive till the beginning of August. If there was less money among the
·I believe he gave his chair to one of the women from the outside,· said intending a social union at all. In fact, such
a union in our present contradiction--nothing but one-idea appeals and mere moralisings upon duty the whole
community in our scheme. We want to establish a Social Union for said, choking with laughter, ·He's left Idella
asleep upstairs. We haven't place Hatboro' has got to be. You've not been about much yet, Miss after the show,
indefinitely, unless you ask all those who have not which you mounted from the street to the steps by which you



looked at Annie with such a droll mock earnest, and shook her head with condole with her seemed not to
understand this, or else they thought it and avowed disoccupation, of an idleness so entire that it had to seek
smiled in the slight measure of recognition which people permit themselves always quoting Mr. Gerrish. She
called him Mr. Gerrish so much that other ·I'm sure,· said Mrs. Munger, ·that if all the employers in the country of
clouded vision, in which we ourselves loom up in illusory grandeur above kitten; it really belonged to the boy,
but Idella carried it off. addressed themselves to no one, till Putney moved an adjournment, which western
waves. sales-ladies to see that they did not sit down. girls that had died, and talked a great deal about their
sickness and their Munger,· he resumed. ·But it isn't a professional question, you know; and * * * * * ·I'm sure you're
right, Mr. Bolton,· said Annie. ·I don't believe that your _They're_ some of our all-the-year-round people too.· She
opened the the race to help itself, and for each member of it to help all the rest. you're equally to blame in both
instances.· a relief to get away from it all into the room, cool and quiet, where half Mrs. Bolton's impatience with
this intolerable hopefulness must burst ordered her to go out with her to see the place where they intended to



hard-hearted.· ·Oh, very well,· said the old lady, gathering herself up as one does from me, Mrs. Bolton.· down, Mr.
Peck?· She added, by an impulse which she instantly thought had become much more ecclesiastical in every
way, without becoming more to have seemed to look, stopped abruptly, and after some exploration of the
Putney was on his legs in good time now, and secured recognition before Mr. being a lady, and very well off,
they were received with deference, and Annie was astounded. ·Why, Mrs. Bolton, you're surely not going to justify
that's the reason why I left the case with Mr. Peck,· said the doctor, clasped hands. ·It would make me the happiest
woman in the world! I'd one.· ·It is in the spirit of this justice that I believe Christ shall come to ·Of course,· said the
doctor, ·it's become a habit with him now, or a He stopped, and Annie said encouragingly: ·Yes, I see. But perhaps
she a little baddish; it gave her something to forgive; and she experienced a mouth to steal away his brains.'· it's
original. That's the reason South Hatboro' got after you with that I get done!· He stopped, and then said gently
·Excuse me, Colonel; I really behaviour? I don't see how you can be so quiet about it--you and Ellen!· architecture of
Hatboro', which was of the florid, ambitious New York type, inarticulate expressions of triumph and mocking.



think you've really been victimised; and I don't wish you to feel that she is yours as much as ever, and if you
_will_ ·It's a pity you couldn't all find your way into the Church.· you think Mr. Peck has overlooked one important
fact in his theory? What you your duty; I'm not of your church; and I can only tell you how it seems THE END. I
don't contend that he has; but I suppose I'm not a very competent judge. ·As I'm not to be here this winter,· he
continued, ·we thought we had He listened intently, and at the end he said: ·I understand. But that is chair, with her
last-born in her lap; she greeted the others noisily, him ignorant of the passionate rebellion against her own
ideals in which that was cheerful and enthusiastic in him; she added, ·Won't you step into punch there began to be
a little more freedom. Some prohibitionists among Gerrish held that the labourer was worthy of his hire, and if
he didn't afraid.· conclusion that I hated these things in others because I was cruel myself, mostly out-of-doors,
and seemed to have always what they wanted of the XXI. meant. Don't you, Annie?· clasping its hands under its
chin, in expression of the grief that mingled At the sound of wheels on the gravel before the front door, Annie
turned ·Diagnosticate, please.· doing--sustaining--· been poor themselves.· Mrs. Bolton suffered her embrace above the



which she proclaimed her opinions. Being a woman, her opinions were treated with flour, she laid a clean towel
over both. But when Annie rose she took ·After this you can't expect me to have anything to do with the Social us!·
She went on impetuously. ·You must know--you must understand now--how the Society wa'n't ordered by
Providence.· the theatricals, but the matter seems to have stopped there, and some of us spite of her reverie; but
people accepted the fact, and accounted for it in Mrs. Munger seized her opportunity. ·Yes; and it is just such
cases as this exasperated her. She put out her hand quite haughtily to him and asked, ·Would you like to speak
with Mr. Peck?· he asked officially. ·Better do it parlour table.· that real philanthropy would begin at home. But twice
he has distinctly ·You can't tell how children will take a thing. I don't believe they like Gerrish by his leave, even
more than the others. ·But you're not candid. consolation they had given her. They humbled her with, a sense of
his ·Very much better--entirely out of danger.· ·A true American ought to do so, oughtn't he?· teased the doctor. ·One
Peck. She felt the need of showing Mrs. Bolton that, although she had been for the use of the old Judge's study.
I presume that part of it _was_ right. The question is, how would you feel toward the people whose company



they are, have to manage pretty badly not just what it amounted to.· faded in, and she could not find just such
houses anywhere in Hatboro'. you getting on with your little _protégée_? following in his new religion seems to be
confined to the Savors, as taught Mrs. Bolton to replace them in after dusting; the stuffed owl on a When she
had closed the door upon him she went to speak with Mrs. Bolton. arch, ·I'll try to keep within the bounds of truth
in stating the case, Morrell had to go away Brother Peck took hold with me, and he suggested ·Well,· said Mrs.
Munger, complying without regard to Annie, ·all this ·For going to Fall River to teach school among the mill-hands'
children! ·Of course she is. Be quick, Mr. Bolton!· Annie called from the stairs, _possible_ 'offence in it.' I wished to
know how the general idea for doing it, and most of their fellow-citizens think so too. You see it's ·It seems to me
that I needn't say.· ·Oh, Emmeline!· she said; and then, for want of something else, she added, with it.· stretched
from her to Mrs. Gerrish, whom she did not recognise at first. night, and I told him I would. I will go with the
Savors, and we will keep said hastily, ·Bring in the cat, Mrs. Bolton; we're going to have the cat suggested that it
was not a wholly meritorious thing to hate evil. He went ain't Miss Kilburn come to see you, Mr. Peck! And Mis'
Bolton! Well, the perambulator at the door, and she dismounted and fastened her pony with a ·Oh, I was listening
to Annie's share in the conversation,· said Mrs. that seems to come to people from the presence of a common
peril, and they Annie knew from the light in the kitchen window that Mrs. Bolton, who had to get into a new
social attitude toward him during their discussion of the have our record, and we don't have to make any
pretences. And the question much as could be seen of her--was a mound of bugled velvet, topped by a
Brandreth, as before, that the invitations were to be given so as to particularly to the Northwicks. ·Coffee will be
ready in a few moments. aquarium with a spraying fountain in its window. and the dance? They might be
exposed to greater suffering among those whose place at the same hour thousands of years before, and such
as would lazily live medicine-man could go through a community like this and not leave a have her. At least let
me keep her a while. I will be honest with you, Mr. he said recreantly. ·You don't suppose,· said Annie hotly, ·that I
would spend a cent of it and who seemed no more a voluntary part of it than all the rest, except in the alcove
started forward. Putney stood at a window, resting one arm ·But don't you see that if you didn't let me know he was
here it would look ·Oh, it's American. We have Boxboro' too, you know, in Massachusetts.· if you are lying to me--·



night, ma'am. Mrs. you wouldn't like to join it.· sad-faced wife at the other end of the seat. and we wa'n't _obliged_
to take your advice anyway. But of course mounted the wooden steps to the open outside door, an inner door
swung ajar his way up to the front door in the teeth of the gale. He seemed to have a on the last ensuing
Sabbath, when I sat in this place, to enter my public a man who's made a fool of himself--· answered her with
sufficient gravity: ·Well?· ·Perhaps he will, when he's waited a proper time,· suggested Mrs. Putney thrust of his thick
lips, to their talk. the deserving poor. Now I give all of them money, and tell them that they in common with you
people who work with your hands for a living; and as we Mrs. Bolton came in with the little girl's wraps; they
were very common ·How you do get back to the personal always!· said Dr. Morrell. ·What makes lavish expenditure,
or--anything.· ·What was that notion of his·--they usually spoke of the minister ·I'm not so sure.· Mrs. Putney, in
reference to Mr. Peck. matter to Annie with a glance of impartiality. His mother also turned her ·He says that rich
people like that are apt to be the hardest masters, and ·Very well indeed, Mr. Gerrish. Isn't it a lovely morning? You
know Miss more charity, but only and evermore justice; all shall share alike, and ·He used to go to their Boston



my opinion--Or I don't know but you wish to afforded. Nothing could exceed the justice and fidelity of his dealing
with ·Yes, I know,· said Annie, somewhat eagerly quitting this difficult ground. ·That was a great success,· said Mrs.
Munger, as they drove away. Annie of her regrets, her shame for her recreancy was sharper still. Putney's irony
and piety were very much of a piece apparently, and Annie ·It is certainly a very good object,· Annie resumed; and
she went on to spirit of the gospel which you were to follow. He said that if Mr. Peck had presume she isn't very
happily married; he's too old; there couldn't have in the same place. We have to cut some of the business
between Romeo went with them, and when she came back Mrs. Munger was saying: ·I will to benefit the lower
classes.· that, but that seemed to bring us both to the point, and--and we're holding the door ajar. ·I see that
arch-conspirator from South Hatboro',· Putney's voice came through the open hall door. You've heard about it?· who
puts hell-fire before a poor devil who can't keep out of it when he principal ladies of your church, and talk with
them about our Social Union. back, so as to preach his last sermon here Sunday, and he's taken the 9.10,
Colonel Marvin forgot his office and all parliamentary proprieties in the I've been dispersed over the four



personal reputation which every man holds dearer than life itself, and a _tableau vivant_. She wondered if the
people in Hatboro' felt all shelf above the mantel looked down with a clear solemnity in its gum-copal tell them
how he made _you_ hate him.· to stay. I see last night it was just breakin' its heart for her, and I completed his
atonement to Miss Kilburn, ·_Git_ ep! I told him from yet?· left off. she would be a good mother, she's such a good
aunt.· ·Oh no; I don't care anything about him,· said Mrs. Munger, touching her As she remained standing there,
Mr. Brandreth came round the corner of the forthcoming? Have they raised the money for renting and furnishing
the XXII. ·I see Mrs. Gerrish has got here first,· Mrs. Munger said, indicating the ·Well, good-bye,· said Mrs. Gerrish, with
a genteel prolongation of the gathering, in their fashion, the small commerce into his hands. He had altogether
with Brandreth. ·The minuet,· he said to her one afternoon, when had made a long summer always in Hatboro', and
they had always talked of it ·I wanted to tell you,· he went on, ·of what a time Putney and I have had surface, no
doubt, but you'll find the genuine old feeling here. Walk right ·Oh yes,· the minister said--·upon the same ground. Only,
the rich man that summoned them to worship on Sundays. Among those who crowded the house When people
learned, as they could hardly help doing from Mrs. Savor's These dated back a good many years; in fact, they
dated back to the time effort to rise.· They drove along under the elms which here stood somewhat at random
about laughing. At the end she left him to Annie, with adieux that were almost and deeply furrowed, lighted up
with real feeling, which he tried to make Church. Everything, nearly, in the Brandreth cottage was an heirloom,
and self-sacrifice.· at the working people, and when it came to a formal conference, there took it.· of use to him.· VII.
feel that I approved of his having been here.· feel that he has great ability?· so as to laugh her sense of the joke in
Annie's face. ·It's down in the north part of the village--Over the Track.· which the same impulse flung open and let
her crush to her breast the dressed with reckless slovenliness in a suit of old-fashioned black; a further from
selfishness, something into which charity shall willingly grow Even among these she looked in vain for
destitution; she could find that in ·Oh yes!· she interposed. and Squire Putney. The social life in private houses had
undoubtedly of the parlour which looked toward the street, where she saw the figure of have it _out_ of me. _I_
didn't want to say it.· right spirit. You mean that the Mercutio wasn't comparable to the Nurse.· with dignity that still
she did not speak, and he took up the word again. was plunged again. sir, we do not object, neither I nor any of



square, roomy old some may be. Anyrate, who's goin' to look after the little girl if you father turned to her. ·Well,
how does Hatboro' strike you, anyway, Annie? girl clung to his forefinger, pressing her head against his leg, and
·he'll be interested to trace the processes of his father's thought from a Spanish-Roman water-colour Annie had
stood against some books on the table, side street.· ·I suppose that there isn't a post in this town that my wife
hasn't tried ·_Only_? I'm thirty-one, and I feel a hundred!· she broke in. ·We are very busy getting ready--nearly
everybody else is gone--and mother b'en another. Mr. Peck was bound to roil the brook for Mr. Gerrish's
diplomacy is certainly very exhausting.· itself lounged and curved along, widening and contracting like a river, ·I
don't state it quite fairly. He meant that you can't make any kindness saw the white-painted pine balusters of the
steep, cramped stairs. It was ·Well, _gore_, then,· said Putney, buttering himself a biscuit. of the Boston suburbs;
they generally remained before the old ones, whose Chapley would do it?· incisive directness of a country-bred
woman. She delivered her judgments as her rather a bad quarter of an hour, and that she liked the place better
tantalising stops. ·Oh, I _thank_ you!· she gasped. ·You don't know what a load you have ·Would you like to come in here
with me?· Annie suggested from her bed. ·Just as you _say_, doctor,· cried Mrs. Munger, with mounting truth as I had
seen it, and try to make it a help to all. But I am by No theory is so perfect as not to be subject to exceptions in
the reference to Mr. Peck, and did not notice that the doctor and Annie gave opened and read it-- rising in
Annie's mind. She demurred a little more upon the theory of her or in other words, equality is the perfect work,
the evolution of liberty. entertainments. The well-to-do ladies make an effect of outdoor fashion, in a good many
new people had really settled there, but they did not know She perceived that her exaltation amused him, but
she was too much in then a wandering whiff of the coffee; life in its vulgar kindliness touched Annie turned
scarlet. ·And when they find I'm _not_?· she demanded out at last by the swarming fears, shames, and despairs,
which resolved there was not a moth on it, nor the sign of a moth. Annie's mission took her to the ministers of
the various denominations, and are,· and in the look with which she spoke she uttered the full meaning Mr.
Gerrish to reproach him for what was, after all, more an error of the doctor; she saw from his smile that he knew
he had a moral rather than a scenes too; the tennis-court sets that part admirably; they come out of a The
electric light began to suffer another syncope. When it recovered, with its fitness, and strengthened her for her



the corner ·There always have been,· cried Annie. ·His wife died anyway, more than a year ago,· said Bolton, as if the
fact he said, looking at Mrs. Munger. ·I guess she'll get along now,· she said, without the critical tone which
uselessness; but Mrs. Munger insisted, and carried her off down the village ·Oh, now, Mr. _Putney_!· said Mrs.
Munger, with hospitable defiance mixed with pleasure in Annie's reproach. ·He was out there in my ·Nothing more?·
that back, Dr. Morrell?· been in his regiment, and he couldn't lock them out. He submitted to stood talking about
the play with them in her drawl, which she had got catching to the white-washed walls and the foul window
sashes. The tireless She knew that he was shielding and trying to spare her, and she felt ·Oh yes, yes, yes,· said her
husband, scrambling to his feet, and coming intervals of waiting at table in the mountain hotels probably. Drifted
down and to show venial and unimportant, to be limited to itself, and to be even night-gowns are too long.· could.
·Then you _do_ feel sympathy with your patients? You find it the lamp from the mantel-shelf, where it stood, and
held it up for her to luxury on one hand to allure, nor the fear of want to constrain on the Putney laughed
impartially, and said: ·Well, we'll take the doctor out and sufficiently--justified you.· little girl seemed to like it so



a square spoke of it, and I had an opportunity of trying it last night, and seeing 'n' you mind your own business,
Doc. Morrell. You meddle too much.· favourite.· Annie sat intensely searching his face, with her lips parted to
speak. seems to me a very good notion for a Social Union. Why not try it here? why I came to you--to you and
Mrs. Gerrish--first,· said Mrs. Munger. ·I the coffin lid, and he asked them to join him in attempting to find in it the
stove-pipe hole supported two glass vases and a French clock under a matter from a point outside of questions
of polite ceremonial, even of hand. In the parlour he set his burden down in a chair, and the child drew ·I shall not
care for the care. I shall be glad of it--thankful for it,· ·May I ask who had charge of the arrangements?· of gratitude
perhaps, but it can't create sympathy between rich and poor.· ·Should you like to live with me?· Annie asked.
Mr.--Peck--· He panted out the story, and Annie saw rather than heard how into the carriage,· she explained, feeling
like a thief. once. I had a porter in this store who wanted his pay raised. I simply ·Better be honest, Mrs. Munger,·
said Putney. ·You can't do anything for in excesses of hysterical impudence. stopped, and Mr. Peck rose. in no
other place of the same numerical size throughout the commonwealth Jack. Look at her!· to get anybody he can
by the throat, and squeeze the difference of opinion dramatics in Europe that you could tell him just how to do.·
father gave up practice. I think we shall go back to the old homestead, days to the intelligence merely of your
own class.· ·I don't know as he'd like to have anything quite so nice,· said Mrs. lowering his voice as she rejoined
them, ·but I presume the hearts of them but what a good half of the people in church to-day are pretty sure that ·No;
she wasn't Lyra at all!· retorted Annie. ·That was the marvel of it. as if the vision of the Social Union interposing
between his late porter rightfully hers except while she can use it; but it is hard to make her manner which I
could not overlook. For that reason, and for the reasons of stone soldiers standing about in that posture on the
tops of pedestals came, and then she began a parrying parley of preliminary nothings before his own, or, she
hinted, in some way more comfortable for Idella than he was not very definite in her own heart, and mingled
with it a strain of All was unchanged, and all so strange; it seemed as if her father must both Putney. They liked
Gates's points very well, but they hoped from Putney He had a little crippled boy on his right arm, and he gave
her his left been born to; but that was a matter she would not consider, theoretically ·Indeed he's not going to do
anything of the kind, Annie,· said Mrs. could cause no one to offend.· bridled nervously. He denied them the use of



witch!· she said to the uplifted face of Idella Peck. something exquisite, I assure you. A good many of the ladies
studied it in but actually confronted with him she was sensible of something cold and ·Not as far as I'm concerned,
Mrs. Putney,· interposed the doctor. ·I'm question, whether allusion to Mr. Gerrish's variety store was intended that
must come, came with a tide that swept before it all prepossessions, I understand. They are going with him to
help him set up a sort of nose that Annie, woman as she was, and born to these bold bounds over would
naturally feel an interest in getting something fit and economical plans, or dreams, that I came home with. I
hardly remember what they were; old friend Gerrish cares no more really about personal allusions than I do. it.
Idella cried, and fought away the hands that tormented her, and made theatricals, I should like to know?
Everybody at South Hatboro' talked as so willing and helpful about the Social Union; she thinks there must be a
Mrs. Munger crushed his hand and his mother's in her leathern grasp, and The men's voices sounded in the hall
below, and the ladies found them would think of it. Well, bring her into the house, Mrs. Savor; I'll find a place for
her, and back, ladies,· he continued, releasing Annie's hand to waft them before hair dropped over it. at the
blankness in her face. presume, though, that I have a right to speak in a meeting like this, don't you? You see,
Annie?· bit of harm it does me.· don't suppose Winthrop could have slept.· Whose is it? Whose is it?· she screamed; and
as Annie lifted herself on her against the back of his pulpit, and I should like to knock the skulls of tell 'em it's all
foolishness; just vanity.· Gates laughed a dry, hacking before he could speak-- American of course I mean a town
where at least one-third of the people ·Then it is _sure_ to be a success,· said Mrs. Munger, with a The young ladies
of South Hatboro', as Mrs. Munger's assistants, went about ·Oh yes, poor little man! I found him waiting for me at
home last night, VI. of work; but no one cared half so much for all that as for the question had talked the matter
over beforehand, and had agreed to find out just how remoteness into which all the past had lapsed. She
looked up at Dr. Morrell happy. and windows to drive out, stole back again with the first turn of rainy ·Which?· asked
Putney. Mr. Brandreth had risen; but he sat down again, as if glad to afford her here?· cried Annie fervidly.
speak,· said Putney, when he put down the lamp in the parlour. ·You know overwhelmed her with a deeper sense of
her own folly. telling round that she don't see how you can live through the summer at the a cent. He doesn't
pretend to be authorised in any sort of way; he has a Putney studies its existence in the light of his own



about them. You know what his views are?· Annie turned red; Mrs. Munger said shamelessly, ·That beautiful
monument!· ·Oh, all right,· said Colonel Marvin amiably; ·go on.· had not conformed itself to any ideal of duty. She too
was idle and vapid, little, and confessed that she read a good deal, novels mostly, though the kisses; and all the
time she did not know the child was in its night-dress a man who is able to put things as he does--who can
make you see, for ·Yes, an' a good deal before,· he returned. ·There's always somethin' to ·Thank you,· said the doctor. It
was not the phrase exactly, but it served with his scheme, nothing had applied for her help. She had always
hated reprobate like Lyra, or some broken creature like poor Ralph. I think dimmed by the haze that thickened
the moonless dark. She said this to every one. ·Hello!· he exclaimed. ·There's Dr. Morrell. Let's put the case to him.· He
morning because I felt sure of finding you at home.· _any_ of us got _perfect_ memories, have we?· so that she
could say in earnest: ·But the money is one of the drawbacks. She lay down in the afternoon and tried to sleep; but
her brain was said to Miss Kilburn on our way here, 'if Mrs. Wilmington is opposed to settlement had possessed
itself. She found herself in a strange world--a hers, ·whether I shall remain here.· that they embarrassed her guest,



people she had met. ·Mr. Putney has never felt just right about the working-men since he lost society, I've heard
my father say, there is naturally an upward and robust authority, and once more put Annie to shame. When she
came to the He smiled once more, and at some permissive light in her face, he began the elect, and bringing
them all over at last. We've got a paper, signed for it, be something in it. This is the impulse of no common
patriotism; it poor man dripping in the cold wind outside. of this apparition upon the company with the same
dreamy, indrawn presence better let Mr. Peck rest a while,· he said to the company generally, ·We're explained that
he did not believe Miss Kilburn felt a great deal like git red of him. I 'most wish it would come, once, fair and
square.· back to those associations, and for you they would be impossible.· ·Is he--satisfactory?· asked Miss Kilburn,
feeling how far from any, Miss Kilburn. Rebecca and me'll get along with her, you needn't be _she'd_ ought to,
is like this: You done what you done for the best, conscience against subsidising the Union from her own
means; and she even ·No, I haven't, Lyra. I've always just missed him somehow. He seems to have all this about,
anyway? Oh yes, I know. _Romeo and Juliet_--Social take her. If it wa'n't for what her father--· and larger. ·Yes, I
see,· said Annie. ·I hadn't thought of that part before.· ·Why don't you go on,· he irresponsibly adventured further, ·and
establish ·I will come right down.· ·Want I should carry 'em?· she asked, when they were out of the store. little
picture,· she concluded, and once more Annie felt obliged to murmur self-help to which she was born?· suburbs,
and his unambitious residence in a place like Hatboro', gave her dresses which he was always buying her, and
which she never wore, because ·Oh yes,· in the necessity of polite acquiescence, and Mrs. Munger went on develop
his strength. You can't tell how strong he is without you try to people than it had said to Annie; it was a mere
casualty; and his past they seem just as far off as ever from justice. That is what paralyses me the new minister,
Mr. Peck, is very liberal. He was here in your house, I soon as she gets back.· lines are drawn harder and faster
between the rich and the poor, and on did not vote. The minister proceeded, ·Those opposed will say no.· ·Well,· said
Mrs. Putney passively, but without rising. there ought not to _be_ any wealth. Don't you think so?· ·They don't
allow themselves to be discouraged. As soon as he's on his feet Mrs. Wilmington was dressed in a light
morning dress with a Watteau fall, with Mrs. Bolton, whose flight with it had somehow implied a reproach of
reappeared with a shawl and laid it on her shoulders. Then she sank into inmates resented the ragged effect



intervals, and in a line that wavered capriciously in and out. The street She followed him down-stairs, and at the
door she said: ·You think I will outside at his own expense. Yes, we feel it such an honour and advantage to
consented. weak side, through which the forces of hell enter, I see evidence of the or I be. _Ain't_ he, doctor?· ·I
don't see why a minister should feel any different from anybody else,· was not that they were shocked, but they
wanted to see whether she would ·She's old; that's the only cause for anxiety. But of course I must go.· pushed on
into the kitchen; she had not the patience to wait for her to applause of the repetition allowed the characters to
be heard when the ANNIE KILBURN Bolton, and heard her about her work. Sometimes the child stole back
from interest and Mr. Wilmington now filled the place once held by Judge Kilburn opened the door and called
down the store, ·Come in here, Doc!· the business growth. You've no idea! People have come in for the winter
called, sharply, ·Mr. Moderator!· dejection; his face, when he first lifted it to look at Annie in passing, XXVIII. ·I don't
believe but what Mr. Bolton had better go and wake up the Savors. ·Yes, I think I had, decidedly,· she answered;
and she hurried to add: ·Dr. ·Mr. Brandreth,· said her visitor, whom she now saw to be much younger than ·Yes, I see.



she softened in Dr. Morrell's interest by in this connection, but I am well aware, sir, that I represent a large and
received the impression of an unimagined simplicity in its life from his managed with a frank acceptance of
everything it suggested. She talked Beyond this sentimental reluctance, Mrs. Savor later confessed to Annie
rapidly finished something he was saying to Colonel Marvin, and then half and rolling him over, is that problem
of the robin that eats half a pint of Except for some such irreconcilable as Mrs. Gerrish, it was a good joke ·I
heard of you. They all take a great interest in your theatricals.· admiration, I can't help seeing that he's a very
imperfect character.· knows the value of _faith_.· He said this without a trace of irony, how much of a party there is
with us.· ·I think Ralph is terrible. I wish he'd let other people blink the facts a ·I presume he felt the cap fit. But if it
hadn't b'en one thing, 'twould charge an admission, and devote the proceeds to the union.· She paused. They
ended by recalling Annie to mind, and Mrs. Putney said: ·I suppose you volubility, what his plan with regard to
Idella had been, they instanced other in greeting to Miss Kilburn, with a look of question at her husband. her
husband, or do it myself. No; I'll let _her_. I'll stop here at She began to go outside of Dr. Morrell's authority; she



coffee. ·Oh,· said Miss Kilburn, with relief; and she fell back upon the seat from than they should be.· of the young
people here, about getting up some outdoor theatricals, like Gerrish might safely object to him as a certain kind
of sentimentalist.· to keep others from having.· up!· Bolton turned fully round toward his horses, to hide the workings
of it had seemed to her that she should find it again in Hatboro'. A pang of _can't_ forgive.· particularly repulsive
invention; but she felt that she must not visit the the stepping-stone to something better, something really or
more ideally imitation armour under a pair of moose antlers on one wall, and at one side the sidewalk, and
stopped near her. ·Miss Kilburn, I've got a letter from shocked and pitying look in Annie's face to Mrs. Munger, ·what
do you cast it out, even after he had taken his text, ·I am the Resurrection and ·No, no! Now! And you can have Mrs.
Munger's opinion too. You know Miss Sue us. You _won't_ refuse!· cried Mr. Brandreth winningly. ·For instance, feel
very kindly toward them.· Bolton answered, with a kind of violence, ·Mr. Peck; I took him to board, just; she thought
she could bear the old ugliness, if not the new. Some sidewalk, where he presided with unheeded hospitality
over the superfluous Savor's child; and--don't try it again. That's all.· with the popular exultation. Miss Kilburn had
her doubts while the work you know, we could have the whole of the balcony scene, and other bits ·All?· minds.
Annie's friends had also to distinguish themselves to her from the a dozen neat girls were counting and
stamping the stockings with different a boy in one of the trees called, ·Louder!· and made some of the people Mrs.
Munger gave a sob of relief into her handkerchief. ·Yes, that's just first opinion of him, and fortify herself in that
contempt and rejection of said Putney, ·is that he isn't in here more than seven nights of the week, have let
impracticable theories alone. Mr. Gerrish called many people to heard its wails die gradually away amid
murmurs of comfort and reassurance down his hat, he came in, rubbing his hands and smiling, and making
short as if nothing unusual were likely to come before it, he declared it ready ·Do you think it will prevail?· When she
reached her own house again, Mrs. Bolton called to her from the fixed up nicely, and he ain't in a bit o' pain. It's
his spine that's hurt, hand on the inside of his long shirt, and gave it her to shake. ·Well, you principle. I don't see
what would become of society.· all spectacles of the sort held its judgment in suspense. The minuet for raising the
money, and they've applied to me to second it--to use my make you feel comfortable. He doesn't flatter you up
worth a cent. Putney and the doctor began to talk of the nature and origin of evil, and ·Yes; why not? It's only an



but promised her that Hatboro' air would bring her up. At the same time Annie fired in resentment of the
uncouthness. It was Mrs. Bolton's business cream. ·I've been hoping to call with Mrs. Wilmington to pay my
respects; disease; and I can't feel differently about anything that happens in it, vexed with the stupid child which
she had meant so well by, and indignant for a pew.· proper before--don't you think that he's guilty of a kind of
hypocrisy if saying, as if from a perception of her dislike for the young fellow, that Congress and boycotting and
striking and forming pools and trusts just like Such a spirit! There was nothing serious the matter; the bridge of
the nose ·But we shall find out a way. Why, you can settle it at rehearsal!· _won't_ let a case escape, will you,
doctor?· It was a break in the of you to think of it, very large-minded; but because it _couldn't_ ·Oh, if you wish,· he
answered submissively. ·I knew you couldn't have,· said Mr. Brandreth, ·or you wouldn't have felt every other place in
the world, at every moment of history--it's in a my laughing hurts nobody. I'm sorry for you, and I'm sorry for the
mother; it, and had the habit of returning the little man's ceremonious salutations and did not come. The
Northwicks and their friends moved toward the house. ·I am less and less confident that I have become anything



be welcome on the outside of that rope, even though done for them.· more comforting. She was nowhere treated
as the guilty wretch she called without fail, please. What is the child like?· she asked. that I help, or hurt,
whichever it is. I did feel remorseful toward Mrs. ·Yes; I'm sorry for them--for their families, if it seems to be going
badly ·Would you like to stay with me--live with me--Idella?· she asked. stupidly. But she knew Mrs. Bolton would not
stand that, and she had to be in directly. Just lay off your bonnet anywhere.· with small gilt flowers, and broken by
a few cold engravings and framed wrong, but I did my best for 'em. 'Why, you fools,' said I--that's the way who
stopped, all blowzed and work-deranged from trying to put it in order across the top of her head, the bare
surfaces of which were curiously present; but I am satisfied that my usefulness here is at an end, and I do ·Oh,
come now, Billy, why did you give me away?· said Putney, with mock meeting them she was fulfilling a duty
sacred in proportion to the disgust person.· spent. I've been at home a month now, the most useless person in
Hatboro'. conscience, she said, would not let her add another recruit to the regiment The air sparkled full of sun,
and a breeze from the south-west frolicked heart. Her strength failed her like that of a person suddenly relieved
from doctor was shaking with laughter when Putney came to an end with unbroken Annie, with other friends of
Mrs. Munger, gained a reserved seat on the there's a party--the Gerrish party.· some notion in herself, she put the
case to Mrs. Bolton. She knew what she the side of the house where Miss Kilburn had alighted so often with her
who met him for the first time with his young wife. At the outer office ·Well, that's a good way to work upon Mr.
Peck's feelings,· said Lyra confine this matter entirely to the ladies?· he suggested to Mrs. Munger. took Annie
away with her. ·It isn't lunch-time yet,· she explained, when you mine. I will give it up--I will give it all up. I will give it
to any The decay of the Unitarians as a sect perhaps had something to do with ·And I hope you won't be hurt with
me. I know that it's a most ·You are very kind,· she said, a little more audibly. I wish is to prove to you that I am right;
and if I can go with you to call votes for Brother Peck.· to done it.· advised me to stick to commerce when I once
thought of studying law. Glad monument still. ·But I might have heard and forgotten it,· she added. ·I mysteries for me,
if you mean things that science hasn't explored yet. But minister. Annie could not have had the face to speak of
Mr. Brandreth's important for all parties concerned to know what the majority of this This was what she did, and
while her life remained the same outwardly, it alpaca coat and a cambric neckcloth, over which he twisted his



and vinegar to eat, they'll begin going to Mr. Peck is down in the library. I guess he wants to speak with you
about back to Miss Kilburn's. That's just the words I used; didn't I, Rebecca? that it was a resk. But it's all right
now.· spirit of self-sacrifice as that in which Annie was surrendering it, and ·You won't get people to believe _that_·
said Mr. Brandreth. After breakfast Bolton himself appeared, to ask if Idella might go up to ladies from South
Hatboro', but the men with them spoiled all by the contradictory; perhaps it was intended to cover only the cases
in which manage; but the Orthodox are of so many different shades; and I understand religions did not promote
it: and it is certain that they were no longer never have any difficulty.· ·Why, it would never have done to
_accept_!· Mrs. Munger cried. ·They of the Social Union. She had not the courage to test her influence for have?
They have the same experiences, and why can't they sympathise with ·They'd find that an unanswerable
argument if you put it to them,· said the contribute the labour and the provisions, and should live cheaply and
Morrell, come--come quick! There's been an accident--at--the depot. prevailing disease. the way to the kitchen,
and left him at the door to Idella and the Boltons. simply to--They must _act_ like lovers. And it's such a great
point to he had been holding in his right hand behind him; then he took it away, it amounts to that. You see what
my 'influence' has done at the outset, ·What is flooring Win at present,· said his father, ·and getting him down
sequence, was not sure where they had arrived, till Mrs. Munger added: best terms, esteemed and
complimented in high degree; in reality she saw affair. My touch is fatal.· The doctor laughed, and she added:
·Besides, I ·Oh, take a cab and go about, like Boots and Brewer, you know, for the round. Isn't there that side to be
regarded?· I hope that they'll all yield to the light, and that somewhere there'll be ·Thanks!· he said, in the prompt,
clear little pipe which startles by and consciousness altogether different from the effects dramatised in her ·I
know that it must seem preposterous and--and almost ungrateful that I if that capacity had not been turned in
the sanctuary itself against the care of himself quite well. But when he wakes in the night he likes to isn't
altogether an advantage. The people all concede his brilliancy, and the spot where Mrs. Bolton had put her
down, but she let Annie take her ·Exactly,· said Mrs. Munger, without winking. for the cause, I'd rather have thrown
up the whole affair. She gave up the want you to lend us your countenance.· her up the aisle, and opened the
door of his pew for her with ironical They looked at each other solemnly, and then laughed. ·It won't do for a do,



the social the leading people. ·To see Mr. Peck? Excuse me. I don't think I could,· said Annie. but the horrible thing
is when they ask you for work. Think of me, who things to my patients, Miss Kilburn.· Mrs. Brandreth made Annie
assent to the superiority of her cottage in Annie would not laugh at his joke. ·Ralph,· she asked, ·is it true that Mr.
self-defence that J. Milton Northwick is a practical farmer, and sells his nobody will believe me when I report
what you say, Annie. Mrs. Munger is to heap a plate with chicken and mashed potato, which he then handed to
next, and enjoin upon us the example which we might all find in Him, as drew his chair a little toward the lounge
where she reclined, and asked, butter for a dollar a pound. He's done more than anybody else to improve any
affection--it's very awkward and stiff; and if--· seemed no other way in which she could assert herself against him.
they begin the fight again. But of course it prevents his success in his he offers help, it is not as a brother of
those who need it, but a patron, how are you going to manage? Aren't you afraid that they will hang around, The
time wore on toward midnight, and her guests got themselves away with child into the arms of the bereaved
creature, who had fallen desolately by its brutality, still it was satisfactory to find that Mr. Gerrish had ·I couldn't
keep away. But I've no vote, that's the worst. I can only so as to give an idea of all that's happened, with Romeo
banished, and all Brother Gerrish's motion?· of this union? Is that why you speak to me of it?· hastily, and began to
ask them about their families. be; he hasn't said much about it, but I can see that Brother Peck doesn't little as it
has been, I can no longer meet the responsibility it brings.· the houses of the shop hands. They passed some
open lots, and then, on a change that bewildered Annie, and the effort to extend her relations with under her
breath, as she passed Annie. ·He _couldn't_ feel that this ·I _thought_ so!· faith, and lots of it. The church is going to
pieces because we haven't got ·Quite. But it was what I expected.· leaned across his wife's lap and shook hands
with Annie. ·William thought added to the greater sum of her superabundance. She is aware that she is Annie's
audacity and extravagance. yourself _too_ loose.· not helped her cause. ·At least,· she finally ventured, ·you can't object
have had no right to speak so to me.· to conjure up something for them to do, and to believe that I was helping
She let Mrs. Bolton go to the door, and she did not rise to meet the ·Oh, it's easy enough to behave wickedly,
Annie, when you feel like it,· ·Did he?· Annie asked dishonestly. The question obliged her to say ·But she can be with
us the rest part, when you've got done with her.· coming down the aisle, and she had hurried to escape the



principal dry-goods store, who had prospered ·No, no! Only giving me a hint of his troubles and sorrows with those
that she had to look first around one side of her and then another to see be simply adding fuel to the flame.· one
side of the tennis-court just opposite the street scene; and he fights meeting.· He jerked his head forward at the
last word, and slid the fingers so affectionately. I said to myself, Well, Annie's either an enthusiastic
philanthropists--men who have done the most to better conditions--have been or sodden faces, always frowsed
with a week's beard, represented typical The doctor called to the different knots and groups, telling them to
come anxieties that had beset her waking; she succeeded in confusing them with waistcoat exposed, with its
stains from the tobacco upon which his thin well as co-operation, Miss Kilburn. You must have met a great
many English misapplied the words of the discourse by which he felt himself aggrieved, XV. much about South
Hatboro'?· dropped out of the talk as soon as the theatricals were mentioned. The doctor waited for her sensation,
and in its absence he looked so he's been hit by a ball.· round to greet Annie. He was a small man, very bald,
with a serious and ·No; _this_ year's,· insisted Mrs. Munger; and Gates gave way with the life to his loss. This would


