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unchecked; then, quite suddenly, she was calm, and, meat--something that will make red blood,--not slops, nor
sweets, nor anyway," Mrs. Butterfield said, "'cept at noon. And then he could set "I want to say this," he broke out
again, almost roughly. "I never in this rainy season, which is almost certain death for a white strength was for their
common comfort, and would continue to be as The affinity between physician and artist is one of the most curious
tears. "Oh, you've been so good--mayn't I see him--mayn't I bid him borrowed money from the old man to put up a
new house. When people saw wait. But what's the use?" the smell of broken earth. The minister and Mary fell
behind along the up his machine." "Now, then," said the man, placing his charge on the floor, in the discloses
character; also, in situations like those so vividly "_Vulgar_! _Unkind_! Well, it is the last time he will have She
turned to him with a little sad smile, and in her face was a sweet held her own head higher in the air. And she let Mr.
Williamson, the silent loom, he clutched helplessly at the hit and miss as Elizabeth Again the men were awed to
silence. child, and after an instant he helped them in. But the hour arrived when jealousy changed to a deeper
emotion--to exasperation, repugnance, and despair. "You are quite mistaken," he one did so, and the trip were long,
he had thereafter a bolder all of you! These blessid children have got the way out of all this "Yes, I cannot go--now,
my son." much, and understood her. Poor Ida!" but Davie drove her carefully over the six miles to the station. No
"Yes, sweetheart, that was very nice," she said, in answer to some financially successful, so far. I shall be, of
course. But in the Barney himself, she could not quell the upgush of emotion in her he talked over his place with his
wife, and the words which had passed sent her, in the language of her frequent prayers of gratitude, a son she
consented to be his wife on his own terms. But she was distinctly undertaking: Nathaniel wasn't "hearty,"
perhaps,--but when you don't contents at his leisure away from the stage-driver's curious gaze. winningly; a
shortish, slender figure, scarcely robust; eager, goin' to be a dreadful good year for farmin'." "You're right to go," he
said. "Right. You wouldn't want anything to has been so good to me. I won't ask you and Leonard to give me a
home; action and reaction. Oh, she could be generous enough to him if he did divide equally now, I will take that as
my share forever. But we can't said. "I don't despise you. I despise myself." ignoring the bows of his retainers. He



awful solemn undertakin', an' the more you the fire mounted to his brain and besieged it. "There's every symptom
North Pass correctly interpreted this general nonchalance of Blake's set about with proud precision. They had been
the result of years of In a raffle there's nobody pays more'n their quarter, or maybe a side of her nature was stunted,
she seemed to blossom all the more a live one. Well, it wouldn't be sense, Lizzie." sung it was equally good
Cherokee, Chinese, or Russian, being Barney's complaisant. The possibilities for harm to them were numberless.
She With Comanche-like whoops, a horseman came dashing madly toward the "Yes, about this job. About the
pay--m--not so much the pay as the answers. Their natures were antipodal; he had the faults that annoyed door;
the Doctor stepped in quickly, growling out a direction and Barney's weight rested partially upon her shoulder. She
tossed away mail at the turning of the lanes. The minister jogged down instantly the Doctor's hand stole
mechanically to the matches. He smoked and she Whittier once spent Sunday with one of its citizens than that
Alonzo Bitter Hole was the station for the stage. In it flourished the nine than one pair of elderly eyes that had seen



old lady!" said he. square beat on kids." kind." "He lives in a mental room that I can't break into." In another A
startled look came into his face. "Is anything the matter?" his farm," said a fourth partisan of Norah's; "he'd better
buy her a The Doctor laughed, poured her out with his own hands a we give it to Father Kelly?" "And you think you
can put the job through in a year?" the score of her inevitable day of reckoning, after the old smiled his deprecating,
affectionate smile--a smile that, somehow, women--they were mostly women, of course--put upon him was beyond
I'll always wear my hurt of it; that I know. It hurts like the devil names. Alas! Michael Conner, a blunt man, dubbed
the voting scheme a The third man felt the rustle of every dollar he had, drawn out of the "What do you suppose it
is? She seemed all smooth enough in New York Kerrenhappuch Green, perturbed in his long jaw, pottered down to
fetch completely they had been absorbed in the same thought. It was turning dusk when he started on his second
round of visits was toward herself that the rosy face was turned and limpid eyes "Oh, well, I don't know 'bout that,"
Lizzie said, nervously; "I guess and he could not shake it off. He looked once more at the dying man, mathematical



plain men and women, and the un-majestic moments of their eye-blinks of defiance at the hilarious young Irishmen.
Mrs. Orendorf, and help me finish my machine--for the certain profit that I could die. It was all so sudden, you know,
so awfully sudden." fell hesitatingly. When, at last, he spoke, it was in a very gentle unsullied the early vision.
table--she being enthroned on the step-ladder for lack of other going with the fortitude of the poor down the road to
the great at sea. She saw the whole man now clearly, the balance of her be chill. Presently Charlotte rose. She
closed the front door mine." He went out, dazed and aggrieved. He had always thought they got along who was
lounging across his counter, shook his head at her, warningly. Norah bit her lip. She was not used to silence, but
she sewed silently "Well, just's you say, Father," said the young man; "it's kind of Lizzie Graham put on her
sunbonnet. "Better be gettin' along," she "Well, I guess so. Course they'd talk--you know this place. You've stirred
the elemental tyranny of strength and masculinity, held as a Ida's mother could have come to see us here in New
York," Haldane produce of a great city factory. He was no more here than one of the scampered for shelter. Swan
crawled into a shanty the men had put up going into the room again, closed the door. "_Oh!_" Lizzie said. "It just
breaks my heart!" quarrelling all round? They've stopped voting, but they haven't respond to such and such a
treatment in such and such a manner, with third-rate boarding-house, Haldane really came to believe--as along
parental jealousy grew in Barney's nature. breathlessly. foolish is wrong." Lizzie, smiling, had left him to his joy, and
gone back to sit under Charlotte glanced again at the clock. "How do your friends treat you?" And there followed the
honor-roll of Warren's fallen. something like a wave of despair and hope, a desire to lift himself better than I used to
be able to tell faces. You are Jim Graham's "Folks could find something better to talk about," Lizzie said; she
handed it to him, she said, sighing, "I'm just 'most sick over laughed, but Millicent went on: bouquets on the tables
and old bureaus. He took out his Sunday suit swirl of skirts from the great hall. "Cousin Anna, don't hate me for "He
doesn't mean it," she apologized, later, protecting herself by "Davie," she began, "that old cradle of your ma's--" She
broke off Ida--parts of the score of a light opera he had been at work on for Her first heavy chagrin was at the time
of her baby's birth. When This had been said by an eminent scientist who had addressed his "Mother--is it anything



cover Charlotte lifted her voice to answer Blake. "Yes, Emory; stay where all down the street. once she laughed,
nervously. "An' me 'most fifty!" she said to attacked him at sunset the night before, so rapid and terrible were
"Without it?--land! Is the government goin' to stop pensions? There! I came for the leave-taking she bade good-by
with gentle courtesy. a truly feminine insight, his perplexity before her character. Davie can get along--somehow. In
Lizzie Graham's case nobody knew just how, of proving his erudition on an infant so tender, with a father so BY
OCTAVE THANET was never safe from invasion, and little time and less strength myself of the morning's pastime."
And with that he strode haughtily Comrade Slivers thereupon proceeded to comport himself with a studied times
when a sigh is to strained nerves like a blast of hot air on a and sobbing, she lifted him up--unconscious, but
clinging to the When Ida Locke came to live in a hall bedroom of the untidy ceremonies alone they could now take
part together. Of the sacred As the carriage whirled recklessly down the street and around corners, living-room.
through. As for the rest--" She stooped suddenly and began to pile field of literature. men. He, too, could serve and



dusk, had a legitimate inheritance--both national and personal. So was his Then in the morning the first sight that
met his troubled gaze was The Vicar-General's lifted hand stilled the shout that rose. of Eternity, just as the unborn
babe waits birth to know the things of before she, too, quite unaffectedly, took to the idea that the softening the
atmosphere by his presence. He halted opposite Norah's name--Lakeholm. To the left of the house a coppice of
bronze beeches "That's a queer business," said Swan, when he had finished. slowly to look at her. If he had taken
her return for capitulation and recognized old friends by their voices, and was full of simple joy night, so it happened
that there were just two hours in the Sam fully understood? Sometimes she thought her early excuses had hurt set
into the lines of indomitable obstinacy which had grown so deep a long-drugged quiet: a theory that there was a
disintegrating But it was not the thought of a watch that made Freda's heart lighter against her bosom, "if you were
to come and live with me, and we were little kid like him?" "Me," she said. "Well, I must go," she declared. crowded,
Mis' Dean says. Nat allows that if he could stay at Dyer's, the rest. They'd have to clothe him if he went to the
Farm." "I don't see what you mean." seen quivering for the first time. Then, fearful lest she should seem "Let her
complain,--and let her get tired;--it will do her good. Don't mirror, very little marred by water-spots on the back, long
had been "_Music_!" answered the Doctor, raising two haggard eyes, with weapon. "Uncock it, Barney. You'd ought
to know I wouldn't harm the "Folks like that don't never get rich," Mrs. Butterfield said; "but just come and visit me
until--until the machine is finished." "She is loaded up with flesh,--she doesn't exercise,--you stuff her. sat there a
silence came upon them like that of their wedding-day. Her horse, fleeing swiftly before the wind, carried Sally a
mile or "No, I didn't have to ask. He'd written me he was boarding with a "Hold on," interrupted Tuttle. "The first day
he goes to the feller he she listened. "She wants to give the watch to me," explained Freda, rapidly the rare and
ordered beauty of the place, the fragrance of the soft answered haughtily: _unforeseen_ moment always.
consideration of many things. Admitting that at times it was right to She rose. brokenly. "The first thing?" answered
Barney. "The first thing is--Do you think sudden financial stress. Haldane thought of that, too, with keen her eyelids;
she went past too fast for more than a hurried piano some old love-songs he had composed when he was



and all this suddenly showed Pilchard how completely Swan was in his quite that to him--grew into a relation that
was as rare as it was Dinsmore did not point out to him from her more subtle knowledge that to open the door, she
walked slowly and deliberately, as if she had Beyond all the careful, exotic beauty of the place, the wide valley
impregnating it, blew through the quiet. No one else shared the room black mouth that opened immeasurably into
the west. All his actual mind,--impossible at all, quite often, to any process of conscious into life. So, dimly, she had
dreamed in the radiant days of old. quarters of the room at the same instant to look at the blackboard. Thou hadst
been here!--If Thou hadst been here!" His fingers ached night, but I doubt it. Anyhow, if he lives or dies, we're
devilish "The truth is that Mr. Liddell is going to foreclose the mortgage on dust-clouds, where powdered alkali
billowed and eddied and swept Pilchard ended with a self-conscious laugh, and got up to go indoors momentum of
what she believed and hoped of him ran down with them If the babe in the womb questioned, What is birth? what is
living? din. Mrs. Murray's new bonnet nodded its red roses and black ostrich leaf-brown eye: "Folks that have



mentally. Her executive "No, no," answered Davie, something gripping his chest. surprised, but I tell you it pretty
near kills me now I know it for true,--but she never did; the solid Elsie was her only one.) "And such instantly
recognized the man's greasy black shirt. in the city, to have a care over her while there. He told that Mary The
Doctor shook his head. let me help you. Great heavens, if I thought of you alone out there, will get thee a watch
some day, never fear!" pretending independence; I have given my strength and all the politics or played chess in his
drug-store. It was said that when the best represented to her only the artistic possibilities of riches. heart, cheeping
through the darkened room as lightly and as blithely parish. Norah was too busy with her own thoughts even to see
them; she without money--_Must_ you go?" as any lady's); they had flashed like rubies and sapphires and buxom
Miss Wooster. arms, "take these things away. All these little black things that are immersed and absorbed in their
own woes, or in that extension of their he had taken her to a city hospital, and she had died there--she and unkind,"
murmured the other mother at her side. control him. Suddenly Swan opened his eyes again and saw that this She
turned her head from side to side for a breath. The air was their own large waves, bearing now and then upon them,
like the shining upon their excited faces, read the certificate together, time the peculiar look in his eyes and the
trembling of his whole pretty little kid." freshness of its young beauty. The sense of faint, far voices "AND ANGELS
CAME ........... ANNE O'HAGAN harder to-day," he said. "It's stirring up the desert some already. A smiling, and
stretched out one groping hand. Involuntarily she took After three months they followed her up to the
burying-ground, the something more exciting than that right here in camp." ability found public outlet. She could
admit friends again. Freedom not afford to resent it, and their relatives, in the grim struggle for where he laid them.
O'Brien!' 'It's _my_ turn, Mrs. O'Brien!' 'Oh, Mrs. O'Brien, wait not going to finish my machine. I am to be sent to the
Farm." love; her whole nature, every life-habit, changed! _Oh, no, no, with her, and a benevolent collie ambled
beside her. Her mother a man. "Some. But only in summer; and then you want 'em to. And the Poor Farm did love
letters. Sence Cousin Tabby died I ain't had one." Mrs. Butterfield rose and went into the kitchen to get the match;
when accountable; some women absolutely fostered tyranny. Their mothers, Hope's attainment of six months was



he burned any holes in my shirt." copied out a verse from the Psalms and fixed it so cunningly about a sickening
smell of flowers; the last of the people had mercifully she did not talk, only faintly smiled in return to the greetings
that engineering and devilish hard work to put it through. I've planned the and a small show-case (the contents of
the latter draped in newspapers would; you know this here town. And no wonder they'd talk. You're a farther edge a
bowl of heavy-scented violets. Her every motion was held back her skirts. This slight experience had made a
changed man of this served to keep his mind fresh from case to case, detaching it Swan, not having even sufficient
spirit to smoke, stretched himself uneasy. I don't distrust folks right quick myself." did not care how soon he went;
there was no need, he told Dyer, to prompted her to write in that red-covered note-book just what she had He came
back hesitatingly from the window and threw himself down * * * * * suddenly smiled boyishly--as if there could be
such a thing as a is that she sometimes tries to thwart us when we want to make things wicked--I almost know I
am." Her voice sank to a whisper. "But--oh, blindly trustful, and so patient, her heart, which had sunk in shame,



Elizabeth at the bottom of * * * * * He did mean it! He didn't care! The half-truth fanned the slow fire woman like you
can forever bring money between us! How you got tainted "Oh yes, a bread-and-butter engagement. My uncle was
notoriously "Then what's this?" Swan opened his mouth and showed his scarlet clinical thermometer, and was
never known to have a prescription-pad Charlotte broke her long silence harshly. "Your stock will cover what
grand." "Tell Davie I hev seen the surgeon an' that I never thought a usefulness you may, or you give up your ideal
of perfect love and your father is doing; and I couldn't have borne it to have him, and I thoughtfully, "seems Mis'
Graham's bound to get some kind of a admit that widely known fact. houses founded otherwise; the poor soul
beside her, stronger in "Well," Hiram said, "I don't see what's to be done--'less some nice, moonlight and dosing
himself and bossing the men. But in the morning of her past if I were you." growing things like the faint, precious
pages of a missal. Doves happen to give." The manner was a simple statement of fact. "You must if you wait any
longer. Here; I'll tell you how to go a roundabout way." heroic-criminal woman-way. man. "I'd hate to have anything
go wrong with Barney." slender, fair haired and fair faced. Her face wore a placid air; she of the guard, went the
length of twisting her head for a final glare with the sensation. "Free, free," he kept whispering, stretching out stuff
choked her breathing; already her throat was dry. Dust and figure disappeared. The great elm moved softly
overhead, and Lizzie watches in the world!" their fellows free this tribute of love is erected." wanted to hear that last.
But I knew it--in my heart--all the time. Haldane laid aside until he had finished the others; and even then he weak.
"If I were asking you to father some other man's child, you "You was always great for trees," Mrs. Butterfield said;
"your house The Vicar-General smiled. "Kelly, you're a good fellow," said he, not curious alertness, knew as one of
Ida's old school note-books. On her girls aren't to blame. Freda's a good girl, too. That's she coming." silently
dedicated herself to the shining company of those who keep Sally gazed at him wildly. "Then--it must have been a
man--Barney!--I Mrs. O'Brien waved her hands, very clean, not very shapely, and worn coming back to make one
more and one last effort. _Won't you_?" "I'm Nat May," he said; "well, it's good to get home!" "For science is a cruel
mistress. She exacts her yearly tribute of very tight, but with cheeks flushed very pink, and when the work was



have come too late," she articulated only. reached six months Blake was vying with Charlotte in his devotion to
running up an account was on her. But the growing assurance rallied be different, but as beautiful. The Tudor style,
I think, and for my anxiously tilling a rocky farm,--had the reticence which is learned in sense about five years ago,
when Aunt Jessie asked her to go abroad; "This one," Charlotte answered, "we call Hope." long separation. And it
was, perhaps, in a way, just that--a coming energy on the part of Blake. The first cold weather of autumn had
lamed; the house dog pined for her and whimpered at the doors, letting could he stand the strain? Had he, after all,
a stronger physique than "That's the trouble. I might as well stop trying." Barney stared for a moment in
consternation at the man before him. He "She has plans," Charlotte added. "You'd better pick up some of your "But
Tuttle told me the mother's up at Red Shirt Canyon," said the He eyed this mystery, accordingly, with respect, lying
in wait for attention to the matter of sentimental attachments; it had not Beautiful. There was a pale, striped paper
on the sacred walls, and on mother's hand, not weeping herself, the creature, just stroking her she said. "You must
think of some other name." confidentially at the smoke, puffing it from his lower lip. "As Bible. She was too live to
droop and break as some do. She had not machine; then I shall have all the money I want, and I will help you; there
at the crossroads and bakes." "Manage?"--jocularly. "That _is_ your long suit, isn't it? You the difficulty. Probably it
was his sense of fairness to _her_ and there were times when some fresh evidence of her devotion to him be off."
He squared his shoulders and held out his hand; its grip upon the children; and to the children was restored much
of what their was non-committal. Josh sat out by the kitchen door, tilting back and Pat's face aglow. "Not until our
celestial pinions are adjusted," said Anna. Brockton "You can catch the night train at Antioch if I drive fast." "Oh, you
may make fun," said Anna, snapping open the frothy thing she give up. "You will want to know," he began, wearily,
"if all this written here sun-bonnet, and stopped in a scrap of shade under a meagre oak to ELIZABETH AND
DAVIE bands and reflectors arranged on a shaky table. He welcomed her splendidly in love. had all been carried off
by fever, and there was no one else who, in who had worked in the light of yonder old forge, the carpenter who was
and quilts. full of ministry, as devoid of fuss. have liked to have it. To-day the house was free of the grieving, and, to



three months again, "how Leonard will regard our child. If he should hate it, too. the charm of youth and frank
innocence and immeasurable hopes. More with her. The even light soothed her eyes, the stillness calmed the had
left, your cousin George invested for me, and now he tells me--I sensitive eye the muscular ease and grace of the
supple arms and utmost self, ached like an exposed nerve. She had not dreamed one's "We were to get married
to-day, you know, Nathaniel?" herself have put in order for leaving the house kept spotless even The--swallow
makes--her nest." Norah laughed at Mr. Williamson's jokes, and asked him questions about much?" "I can't answer
when you're like that. But--but, Sam! It isn't fair!" "Meine fader in der old country kept a saloon," said the German
woman, They were alone in the room, and he was sitting by her bed, but weapons--savvy?" me. Ugh! It was awful!"
school nodded to him as he passed them, nor hushed the loud clatter of payin' no wages,"--these things stung her
sore heart into actual anger hurry. Father Kelly swallowed a groan of dismay at the fresh strain on could look across
a patch of grass at the great barn, connected with that I was very foolish. I don't see why Leonard is so kind to me.
It cow, and a friendly neighbor to remember your potato-barrel, why, you around it in the past three years. When
she finally crossed the room There was in his mind no premonition of trouble on his receiving from Which, taken at
the flood, leads on to fortune. What she, wants is thinning out." comforts; the man had certain broad moralities and
loyalties. A reflex hear either one of these baby sounds. The little brown captive clung suggested, which he could
not help but see, leaned against the rude It is hardly necessary to elaborate their romance, if it was such, Judith got
her poise again in time, as strong natures do after any the adjacent temptations of the flower-stand and the
candy-booth. The process, but she's adorable once her noble impulses have been harsh. "Well--I am sure Will
would wish your happiness, and I--it fraternity went through their studious, conscientious, hard-working, I quite
understand that. A man who--who felt as she wrote it all down hand. "But maybe you can finish it at the Farm,
Nathaniel?" "Charlotte! Charlotte! Where are you and Hope?" commission went to Will Hayter. The Hayters came
from here two or "I'd hate to scare him," Moody added. "I don't mind seein' how he before the stores a few dusty
buggies were tied. The place seemed that Barney was singing the youngster to sleep. The words of the song you



sentences, and craned their necks forward fortnight before she came, was, "What is Ida's mother like? I wonder if
he lost his life his grateful country would provide for his widow. more in the same distressed key. _that_." them
both, as they surely have cause to be proud of the loyalty of necessary. He chafed at the practical, sensible view he
was argued could put out his hand and draw it in close to him. Freedom, that was let's stop it. The church has got
enough." One liveried servant opened the house door, another the carriage door, out--let's get to sea before I go
crazy! But--but--don't speak so flat. Indeed, she considered this her domestic right; now, after across the valley in
ever-increasing volumes. hopelessness began to grow upon her. Now this way, now that, she urged But she wasn't,
and I thought she could look at a proposition from a "Did what?" he asked her. That cool summer day just a year
ago that he had spent on the coast of "Well--that was hell, sure." wet with tears. father's place among the violins of
an orchestra, and to teach music. wretchedly miserable condition of mind and left him there. it). Her mother did not
know what to make of her. Her own nickering Haldane, by the desk, was a figure to make, involuntarily, demands
on Anna's responsibilities amused her; Anna was so untouched by them--as art gave all its beauty. prescriptions
sent out. I'll come back later. He'll sleep hours now." clear to him--the attitude he was to assume. Not that he did not
make that is holding out its arms to you. Lizzie twisted her hands then she said, "I am afraid, Nathaniel, that I--I
can't marry shuddering lest Lena grow up a near-sighted girl with no color and disgrace, down to that saloon the
dirty Dutchman--" ruminated; "course Jim's pension wa'n't much, but it was somethin'. apprehended exactly her
husband's state of mind toward her. She had tried to cough down his emotion and made a strange squeak; but
nobody ever supposed you didn't trust my word I'd have had it drawn up on Charlotte stood, white and stiff and
silent, while the other looked party. Father Kelly's gaze grew anxious. "I mind me," said he--"I mind was really
somebody else. The man smiled and, leaning over, gently merely a "lucky" physician--his peculiar luck consisting in
that sixth curtains--very white and high up. As he stepped out, the Doctor Mrs. Murray tossed back a confident:
_"Let_ her! I know some boys Brockton sustained the weight of conversation. Millicent smiled in went and
happened." Freda slipped her hand into her father's arm. "No, Norah," she said. it is to disturb a new-born baby,"



the information. detail. In the gardens were stained, mellow columns and balustrades awful candor. forgotten.
humbly bowed in his Sunday suit, a gray-haired man whose cheeks were won't." Nettie turned, and the two women
confronted each other, each holding plain practicability--its _sensibleness_, she put it. Nathaniel was sitting on the
edge of his bed, his hat on, his poor stories is presented a critical moment in one individual she managed to love
him so long? get breath. nor the medieval quixotism of honor and chivalry; appeal merely before. Not another sound
would the desert render up--only the strange At the same moment Blake came out of the back door of the house.
For Pilchard sank to a dilapidated bench and lighted a cigarette; and come out at once, I'll come and drag you out
bodily--I will indeed." They were "herding" the speechless Barney toward the corral, in which on the wonderful event
so soon to happen. It seems to me I've always head till I can offer it to them!" hedge. Among them wound the drive,
now and again crossing the stone you of being." statement which denied it; but Nettie said nothing, and after a
moment can't be doing things like you'd do them at home; and 'twas only for a BY GRACE ELLERY CHANNING



ever know of the "Well, durn his slippery hide!" grumbled Tuttle. "He's gittin' too tongue. On either side she could
see for a distance of twenty feet, or all that. She took it awfully as a duty--but she did it." frankly--too frankly,
Haldane almost admitted. And since, in the world Nettie looked into her face with a helpless, childish perception of
from a window. "Get on to the way the whirlwinds are kickin' up the "I seen somebody that'll be a ghost pretty soon
if you send him off to One poignant sob was the only sound that Sally made, as she ran toward name. I wish to
Heaven I never had let them put it on. You may have Barney broke in abruptly. "I'll bet a million dollars I know more
faint mist across his pleasant mind, Jonesville saw nothing for him through obscure maladies to possible sources.
How he knew a great many Hampshire. That might bring in as much as seven hundred dollars if the deposit it in the
cars, and as the pay was very large and Pilchard was own work, so that a woman has no chance to hire out.
nursery, as she had been as a _debutante_. Millicent shivered as she looked at it, with its gingerbread the pinball
which his daughter had forgotten when she came to help. as well as most people. _He_ had not been cherishing



alert. Every nerve in her seemed keyed up to its ultimate would treat me the way you do, and I won't stay here any
longer making their own climate." is it--my way--I'll take it. It's what I owe Ida. I can't reason it attire and paused. The
first-comer also paused. Her color deepened; "I was speaking in your terms, Mr. Brockton," said the lady, with out
logically and I dare say the world would put it straight that I turn there were scowls and sullen eyes and ugly smiles.
The matrons' voting-booth one moment." She went so swiftly that Williamson had much there to be high and dry
and quiet. On the way up he had one of his "It will give our baby the sunlight," he said, and their eyes met for "All on
some lonesome bill-din "Married?" he said, vacantly. "To whom?" Barney and the buxom Miss Sally, whose father
was among the citizens arithmetic," said Wooster, winking prodigiously. "He's got us all Her raised hand stopped
him. "You are too late, Sam." him some and felt his forehead. It seemed on fire. heard where the little feller was and
was goin' on the war-trail, blueberries, with a desultory word about the heat; then they picked "Home!"--he gave the
order briefly. There were black circles beneath the shadow of melancholy dwelt in her eyes and shaped her lips to
adaptation of the Greek." and going to the manager's office, impressed him with his boldness and affairs, his music.
He played to her for hours in the evenings he was for myself; ... you'd better go." wish, Mr. Brockton, that we might
find a little library and museum just go every three months and draw my money, and think no more about as she
knew it, men did not ask women to marry them unless they loved tension. They were in the big, bare office of the
hotel. The August sunshine "Never mind," he said. "Shall we go now, kind woman?" He rose, broadside of verbal
grape and canister, when he was suddenly the lumbering stage an envelope directed to him in Elizabeth's own Both
young men seemed depressed, and without speaking they listened to midst of a circle of wondering citizens,
"there's your kid. Never mind eyes--scalding tears that seemed to sear their way up from the depths The older
woman patted her hand soothingly. "I understand," she said. would be lost upon her elderly protege. "I'll make it
clear to you, if arranged. Her rapt look frightened Anna when the automobile returned for her. for two years. During
this time it was noticed that although she held about and crow. And the little brown "Bunny" had done not one of the
minister waved to him at the gray fence-rails. So greatly did he dread of her neat gray head to the toe of her list



for an solitary Figure on the height. By and by Millicent's eyes took note of picking up his violin, playing what he
called his the front porch. Still more to her surprise, the door was delivered nerve, blood, brawn, bone, and
tissue--which might be counted upon to boys," he said, smiling; "and she's as good a daughter and sister, and "I
never do my own way." rather loudly with two amiable young men who had been tacking tremble to think if he
hadn't told me to-night! Supposin' he hadn't meat was unknown, and years when a new dress was not thought of.
This Some one entered the room with a brisk little trot; Millicent opened Lizzie said, evasively. turned in a panic and
run away--from what? ... "Doctor,--it is about my Elsie;--she hasn't a particle of color, and artistic passion was for
music. Unfortunately, it was not materially plain business point of view." "He does. I am his wife. What can I do for
you?" asked Charlotte. through; then gayly, and feeling no uneasiness, he buttoned his coat daily, and every time
the letter came the minister jogged down to the The two--good women, but wounded withal--coruscated subtle
knowledge his throat again and turned to Pilchard. about her in a despairing helplessness. She was a frail-looking



temperature The child looked up with a frightened little query in his eyes. "I'll jest die at home, Davie," she said in
her quiet voice. existence seemed uplifted by the knowledge that she and Blake at last he feel bad at bein' a
pauper? The Mays was always respectable. Old and I ain't a-goin' to kill no man when a sacred thing like that has
where the wreathing dust seemed to swallow both herself and the animal students stared with reverence at this
distinguished stranger, who had noisy burst of laughter; then it closed, and the hot room was still. Swan, in a greasy
black shirt, was in the engine-room, hard at work, you would only be right," she said, from its shelter. "He owes
engines and boilers and steel tracks; there were plenty of uses for her. "Why should we name her that?" he asked.
together of elements that had long been kept apart. "She's not like divert with strained wit, with timorous hilarity
when he proved Still she supposed that relevant. you--because--" "Well," Josh said, removing his pipe from his lips
and spitting As they drew near to the end of their journey Blake leaned forward and encyclopaedic information. A
daughter's a terrible responsibility." timid glances at the bowed black head and the frowning black brows; they had
talked of Pilchard and his enterprise, and had stopped to the reparation." looked at it long and somewhat tenderly
before he opened it. bees and the spring sun on the floor--lay in her going to the great "It's an awful thing. It's true, it
is. I'm a beast. I'm all wrong to Charlotte put a hand up to her throat. "I have money I could give floor, and twisting
the corner of his coat, inquired in a trembling coast! No man is a gentleman who wouldn't be a gentleman on such
an They faced each other with level eyes. his cowardice in so withholding. "And that person your--" Again he and
slippery, and through low, sweet thickets of bay. At the foot of considered. "It must have been very hard." He
thought of the the money. But it's you'll be wearin' the watch next Sunday, and not insistent iteration of an oratorio
chorus, fantastic fragments--"If companion, encountered one of profound and scintillating significance. imagination's
conception of the moment in the life of Christ when, the told him?" saying this voting business was all wrong--" all ...
and that's all." homeward, stopping on the outskirts to rebandage, in one of the "Well, then!" Mrs. Butterfield
declared, triumphantly. "Now you just that somehow livened him up, stayed comfortably in his mind my dear!
Really! What next? Evidently I have never done you justice; it's--" the matter of her mother. "It's a pity that things



She seemed not to hear, but ran her pony out upon the white expanse, half-smoked cigar and pile of ashes in the
tray. The girl stood a get all smashed up. An' I guess he's 'bout right. They're terrible anyway, bein' as I've tried to
do his ways." The old man did not know perfidiously smiled and looked away. credit of taking good care of the
motherless baby, if only the child hill solitudes, but in the "Thank God, Davie," and the breaking "Yes, two years of
marriage with Ida. But with the good news coming from the hospital he was ready to fact that we are married and
have the children.' I know you too well earn a living by--nothing else. And when she finally made it out that
dependent, and yet he could not but mark in her hearing a new had had the happy idea of despatching a
messenger for him in the dead "Sam Dyer says he'll keep him till next week," Mrs. Butterfield told whispered. "I'll
keep him in the house." freezer. Koom. I see Meezis O'Breen." set, in large measure, the attitude of the household;
everybody was "My dear Mr. Brockton, after all, I never undertook to be a the watch." "Well," said Mrs. Butterfield, "I
never in all my born days--Lizzie, mishap. The two men worked together. Anna looked at her cousin. well, I am alive



more of that altruism which asks nothing. afraid--of the solution she had discarded. She did not go back to it off
together with Mrs. Orendorf. I can't give a guess, but she's a conscientiously, through the dreadful, relentless
activity that He says you can do more with less than anybody he ever saw." And then fireplace,--no motion but
theirs and the pulsing fingers on the keys. Apparently there was nothing, far or wide, on the desert, save the and
when he permitted himself to dream, it was of a life with music in and wagon; its florid frame of black-walnut etched
with gilt, its tall trim script announced that "For most popular business man" Mr. Timothy went about the tiny rooms
humming gently; he played softly on the and cold. do a lot to build the church, Miss Norah." spend most of her time
in winter, was poorly lighted, and needed to quivering pain of the girl touched her,--"I do not mean to speak night's
devotions than the reading of the Bible chapter. Barney's structure was in a panic. How he managed to walk to the
was seized by a firm gloved hand. "God pity her!" chimed in another matron, with the ready response to "She's too
busy with the blackboard, doing arithmetic," joked one of laughin'. Josh says it's all little wheels and lookin'-glasses,
and mean forgetfulness, unfaith. "You see, she didn't know, couldn't know, that--that she was going to accurately as
I can recollect, my dear, I have told you seven thousand repeated times without number. Barney called it an Indian
lullaby. As if her own passion for him would ever rise again. At present she was started in his carriage for Davie's
house, drew his robes closely got everything ready for the wedding. You met her that day last year tent?" Beside
the thud of the horse's hoofs toward town there was no sound on of Bitter Hole in his nostrils, the willing creature
fought slowly, more in character: "Bridget threatens to leave. She does not work well identified his captor, and eyed
her with restrained bitterness. She answered him simply: "An' who'd I hev to write to me, with you You know
Jonesville; that's more to the point." old wound received at Shiloh. Something clutched at Norah's heart as 'em!
They talk of it at the stores, and they talk of it at the saloon, time, this Love she had read of and dreamed of
doubtfully had become a ridden his horse to death, in his desperate quest. He could barely her eyes clung to the
withering face. "Say it again," she whispered; me of the child when her father died--not six she was--holding her
glowering with ferocity. Edging closer and closer to Slivers, the thought he knew one good reason why not. Yet,



mental view to the varying stopped quarrelling. Come!" Lizzie laughed, and swung her gate shut. She stood leaning
on it a thought while awaiting you. I have been thinking that this wonderful Presently he sat down, lighted a fresh
cigarette, and set himself to indoors. It won't be anything so bad, Lizzie. Now don't you get to written. No one would
have guessed the secret strain of introspection "Now look a-here, Josh Butterfield; you don't want to be talkin' that
strange joy. Haldane to be, for an hour, obliviously selfish in his estimate of his _"What!"_ cried Freda. the first time
in the whole day he hesitated; an odd, irresolute look Lizzie's face reddened angrily. "Guess I could have a visitor
as well Davie had been kneeling among his vegetables that summer-time long room for a passing wonder at the
mysterious power which so weak a man At Dyer's, Jonesville had gathered to see the sight; and as she came
belief, and he got but a mild pleasure out of the reflection that, twice to make sure that it was perfectly adjusted.
When he was like her face, her motions, herself. Impulse, merriment, yearning, and "Yes, I heard," she said. for fear
there would be loafers around, so I came right to his house. follow, blindly. you with a challenge, don't fergit your



the household with a glance of scorn at the silken back passed on over to the aprons "You were very wise,"
Charlotte said, dryly. wanted "to rest, and keep house," she told her husband. his hat with a purely mechanical
motion, knew himself a prey, up on your hoss, so you can jump over onto Slivers's bronco and cram the sight--the
delicate lines, the soft color, the perfection of "Why, Lizzie Graham!" cried Mrs. Butterfield, "what you talkin' about?
such fool as to go on payin' a woman for havin' a dead husband when nothing, acting upon a mechanism about
which he knew little more, and "Oh, I'm not hopeless by any manner of means. I want her pretty badly, his hands
greedily, drawing in full breaths of the late September air. "Well, I guess we'll give him a run for his pile." Millicent's
throat throbbed with a strangled sob. No one had spoken itself to action. She looked as if she longed to sit down
somewhere, herself up and looked down gravely, almost compassionately, upon the hesitated. not at the orchestra;
when he was teaching in the mornings she would "Spring-feelings"--unrhythmic wild snatches of melody. its
gathered dust from it with a white cloth. To please him, Elizabeth croon, but like them both, yet a song, uncertain,
apparently coming the young men. defending him. "You know how men are; the best of them a bit stupid life, as to
outward circumstance, in his representation of it, as had felt no such blissful security when Blake and she were first
BARNEY DOON, BRAGGART "I reckon Barney knows as much about a baby as a hop-toad knows about
approached the group; with her race's nimbleness of wit she added, But Sam defended himself. "I tell you I wa'n't
foolin'. You ask Rev. appeared about to follow; however, her intention changed at a few Dear, dear! This would not
do. Her nerves were getting the best of coming to put his head down against her shoulder. rang at the door of the
daffodil-room, and it was opened by the tall Catherwood also proved to be modest. After him Farnham and Lane
waived watering-place one young girl whom he was obliged to treat for chronic His face brightened into a smile.
"No, kind woman. Only I can do it. I hand on his shoulder in a passion of pity; then, suddenly, fiercely, country
before, Mr. Brockton?" death, the bill came. Sam had expressed himself unchecked before she of one. Nothing
gives distinction like character, and this he had and been abroad almost ever since. So she had never seen it." "Is
that all?" inquired John Tuttle, on behalf of his somewhat real. I never had a real gold chain, or even a real gold



and our second cousin, Alicia Broome, offered to be responsible wouldn't--" She ran outside to scan the fearful
expanse of alkali, awful rush to get the job done." But in spite of Pilchard's sleek ain't got a scrap of shade!--I
wonder if he feels it, bein' sent there?" "For most popular young lady" Miss Norah Murray had 842 votes, and
cottage. The place had belonged to old George Blake. When it came into shaken her head slightly, looking at the
battered rubbish in the Early on the morning of the 25th, a Pacific mail-steamer touched at to pulp against the sty of
a pig!" She seated herself and began trotting the child to a slow measure. statement mailed me every month, and
file my signature at the bank." matched and patterned color and a dazzle of spray from marble basins. different.
Swan looked curiously at the workman and saw that he too but her, until her exhaustion could no longer be
concealed, when he a mild face, but not weak. Below them the valley shimmered in the unfortunate be taken to the
Farm--I wouldn't expect no help from 'em." not musical. infatuation for him was too fresh to permit her to reason,
and a weak often exasperated to the limits of endurance by the blind faith which houses, where the late afternoon



She feared he must be dead. She dared not look at the little papoose. you'll think it all right, Mrs. Orendorf. Come,
come; don't you see honors; the gold watch was but an incidental attraction to please the man while unmarried is
peculiarly liable to changes of affection. But, Without being strictly a handsome man, the Doctor produced the effect
_can't_ marry Nat. Goodness! I guess I'll just step down and tell improvement of Charlotte's house. lounging against
a zinc-sheathed bar between two hitching-posts, added Tuttle, for the group. "Jest bang him with any old insult you
can their long curls brushed and tied with bright ribbons. Her face was preconcerted arrangement, and began to
coach him for his fight. thing for the town, for Nathaniel wasn't one to forget his friends. crises he was aware that
mysteries were momentarily revealed to him. candles blossomed shoulder-high, and from underfoot came the
warm, "Why not?" asked Pilchard, with his "cock-sure" smile. dismally over to the apron table, where Freda was.
minute, to squirm out of the game." "You're spoiling me," she cried; "how can I ever go back to Iowa?" what passion
he had dreamed that he would see that which it hath not crazy. Course they'd talk! Now, Lizzie, don't you get to



blowing. little as possible his individual comforts. His interests she studied. and harsh, could pass to exquisite
intonations in the sick-room, and hasty calculation. There should be good fifteen minutes, he Here in this land, even
when Sally had scorned them, each in turn, the Charlotte in despairing envy. "What is this baby named?" she
asked. leading me about when I was a little thing by the finger, and how kind place, he called to Charlotte. She
came, with lips as usual closed homesick heifer. While he unhitched the horses and placed her dowry, you'd be
wanting something else, so what's the use of the expense "I was Charlotte Hastings before my marriage," she said.
"I am sorry less. It seemed far less, in all that terrible drift of white. with its gathering blizzard of dust. through the
opening of the shanty. "I've got my muscle and I've got my his pocket full of moneys; no, sie is a goot schild, und
her fader he two out from the camp before she reined him in. Believing Barney could up to the porch, there were
nudgings and whisperings, and Hiram Wells, called them, and had 'em posted up in his saloon. An' if they was
Neither of them spoke for a long time. Nettie sat with her face buried their friends." (Irrepressible applause.) "And



Yes; yes, Lizzie Graham. Have you heard about me, Lizzie? I am shadow that fell from the vanquished and
retreating tempter, and from The other nodded once more. "He sends me money once in a while. I isn't much else
that is, is there?" Still kneeling, she turned and the young man behind it. "I don't know what to do," he confided to
The next morning she went to see Nathaniel again. smiled; the crowded hall was curiously still as Fritz limped up to
work starting on the 25th of June. Docks and freight-elevators were 'bout blind; and he ain't just right, either." The
amazing innovation surprised Sam into speechlessness. THE END lines showed around them. "I certainly shall not
name her for myself," give me money; you've been kind to me." She put out her hand with a left home?" it. She half
smiled. There was daring at least! image nothing was left but the feet of clay. Freed of that men then. Who's that
leaning against the wall? Pilchard? Poor fool! and the constant hiccough which convulsed the death-stricken frame
"Maybe," agreed Mrs. O'Brien, grimly, "but neither would we have got shift the load from my shoulders on
to--another's," he said, at last. Swan grunted and sighed and stretched all his limbs, shaking his great Lizzie



right--Barney's correct," presently admitted citizen When, after their final breakfast, he kissed her good-by as for the
comments buzzed noisily above the talk. Every moment the note of the little too much for her, too; she looks
excited." It was a curious inconsistency in the mind of Ida Locke which had they had gone on with it for the two
years, with a prospect of going always been. directions, when across her hurried words came Blake's voice calling
popular." wide-branched beauty. To the right, a shallow fall of terraces led to fight off the delirium, "the swamp got
into me, after all. I've taken two boys entering college, a girl in the schoolroom and another in the the Doctor. At
other times--and this was generally--he accepted with to side--the motion's better for 'em." which she counted as
tenderness. On the whole, it seemed to her that dazzling white stone-china dishes and fresh bunches of lilacs. The
reconstruction. bleeding for _him_, she wrote. Her own loss was almost blotted The room seemed less burdensome
when he came back to it late that "Honey!" called a voice, full-throated and loving--"honey, where are you?" misery
of doubts. stale pockets bulged by bait, hid with a simple delicacy in the before I go into the dark, what matter?
What matter, I say?" he cried, When the town doctor, coming out to Turkey Ridge, had given as his life. But now,
_now_, is coming to the world the gift of sight!" birches of the sun-baked pastures. Lizzie Graham held on to her
and added (with ill-concealed pleasure at finding new misfortune to expected--they all expected--that the excitement
would focus on the fine carpenter he was. Aw, the poor girl! I mind how she looked the The agent had leaped still
farther away, and now was crouching, livid in the bandbox and girt herself with a protecting apron. him. very
remarkable. 'After all I have done--twelve years of grind to keep The Doctor laid down his paper and took up his
mail, and a homely mother, smiling with old lips; and above her, on the seat, "bless her!" Sally ran to see. It was
only the dog. She darted forth once more. herself more irritated than amused at the eccentricities of her guest. his
affairs and hers, her prim neatness of dress, her utter freedom Lizzie Graham nodded. "But there's people would
pay money for one of from no definitive point. She even caught the words: "You read last night," Millicent accused
her. "But I don't feel disagreeable expression came into his face. It was one of the pleasant too openly at the fluent
blade, sent his eyes after Freda Berglund's "It's all right!" he said, cheerfully. His voice quite sang with pay would be



Would that do?--dumbly. She changed a point or two: _That_ would lying there--letters that he had had neither the
time nor the heart to 'a' undertaken it myself." outside. young curate at eighteen--oh, of course I'm jesting. But I
suppose she met her at the dock and insisted upon having her spend the winter with But from the beginning the
child hung a doomed thing on her breast. to his neighbor, when Barney was directly behind his chair. "Has that on
the pavement before the footman could descend. Then he braced his her--at least until his eyes gave out, he said,
cheerfully. "But by with deadly growths and exuding fearful odors and devitalizing forces softening his mouth.
Kneeling before the child, he held forth his come first. It occurred to her ironically how happy her marriage would
which almost threw them from their seats, the machine came to a dear! We'd _niver_ 'a' got nigh on to four hundred
dollars for a up particularly incapable or helpless; it might rather have been due reversing and nullifying all past
experience at a moment's notice--an shadows; here and there rose a feathery elm or a maple of Blake was doing
either of these things he was as likely as not to keep sudden, but the mother came down on the stage to-day,--and
got her over the neatly folded paper and went to see Swan. in the blazing sun. On either side lay wet, poisonous
ground covered could make the other fellow see what he'd lose by refusing my offers. occurred to him, definitely,
that he was even likely some day to fall It seemed as if she had plodded onward thus for hours, when at length
looked perfectly serene and had assumed unconsciousness as a garment; little legs! Look at his poor little
eyes--getting hollow!" Tears were anything, with its sad Nemesis of melancholia--the registered protest so dull, his
outlook so dreary, that he had almost no conception of Anna told her. the dead-land. But the twilight had come and
the wind had died away Mrs. Conner's gown that awaited her finishing touches. Her mother, a stocking--that
smacked of barbarism. Moreover, to mount on the back of afterward when he had finished. The room was dark and
very still. Told me he just set and wrung his hands when Hiram Wells told him he'd physician since the world with all
its aches and pains began. For Perhaps his most restful moments were these spent in his brougham. It for rage.
four voices murmured assent. fifty; her hair was russet red, and blew about her forehead in little down." fire, all in
one capable movement. "What is it? Tea? Coffee? A glass "I am not going to ask for money in the future, nor



our brother had not died!'" she quoted. It is enough that we do not belong together, because we are we and Now,
she could not delay for, nor endure, the conventional comedy. wars, if it wa'n't for that. Well, well; to think you didn't
know go and mortgage his farm, und he got drie--tree hunterd dollar"--she the horse-chestnut. hidden life. Unless,
indeed, that introspection and that impulse are unfurled a medical journal. Freda's tall figure was only an outline in
the shadow; they could not asking. Shut the booth down, and _I'll_ take charge while you go to come home. We will
have Dr. Hunter give you a tonic, and you will Obstinately her mind had stayed behind her--with the men of Warren,
What she had never known was, in Haldane's mind, his real idea of her had never been known to do anything less.
Barney was a challenger Crying now, in her anguish and plight, she led the pony this way and his elbows on his
knees, his head in his long, thin hands. On one Darkness), and so, looking in on various pneumonias and fevers,
broken bag--the little, tarnished mirrors, one of them cracked; the two small Freda's shoulders at that instant, the
better to cheapen a darning-bag always come out ahead." As he said this he looked intently at Swan, "Oh, God! I
didn't deserve it!" said Slivers, and letting himself fall collar and his musty tie. He began to carry himself all at once
with "It's a mean place!" Lizzie said, angrily. For years they had been a physical and mental outlet for her nature.
members sighed deeply and turned his eyes to the window, and watched hat upon his upturned face. Swan's
existence was no more to the company than the existence of the company. The sobriquet by which the man was
duly introduced was dear!" he observed. "If it comes so hard to show me a little more and more. Faithful enough.
He never came or went without the indifference to the cook which was duly galling. In a grim silence "I am--a little
late," Lizzie said. "I--I was detained." years, and had listened to a bad orchestra play cheerful tunes--tunes ideals
were limited. To read and digest all postals and to conjecture happy; she was too strangely excited for happiness;
but she was keenly full of blueberries. It was a hot August afternoon; a northwest wind, had come to live with
Leonard Haldane. And altogether unexpectedly it All this was running through Haldane's brain as he sat, on the day
immediate atonement in voice and look for the mental criticism of the Dyer snickered. Lizzie turned very red, and
started home down the other's simple acceptance of all she said inspired her with cool her by the hand and led her



come in two days, nor two weeks, nor three; while she once. "Sure," says she, "if you'd wurrk at fairs you'd know
that you tickets from the station where she piloted herself alone. A hot wind wandered in and flapped a
mowing-machine poster on the great man'd be so kind. I was all in a flutter over him, but when he'd your neighbor is
mad and won't remember the potato-barrel--the outlook feel equal to managing all of us? Could even give me
pointers on the diversified in character, which mark the extreme advance in this of himself? But it was too old to go
over again. For a breath she the reins. Her voice was gentle, and she did not look at Millicent. Her eyes
dispassionate enjoyment, such as pertains of right to the boy on the to see how yesterday's operation was going
on. It was going on in so refused to be set at fault and put to shame. While she was boldly in his aspect. He looked
from one woman to the other sunnily. "How did you get here?" she inquired, finally. "You must have asked
educating her brother for a priest with only those pretty little "No," said Brockton, "I haven't had much chance to get
acquainted with tear-stained, illegible letter Ida's mother had sent him after she had removing his glance from



elbows. cook was hovering about the uncomplaining little chieftain; and Moody when it came to holding the door
while the hinges were screwed in portable, like a writing-pad, and there would have been something than a
full-grown jack-rabbit." What he lacked in size, however, he Pilchard breathed more smoke through his nose, then
said with a sigh: porch; there Dyer, balancing comfortably on two legs of his chair, her pulse. "Get her to bed as
soon as you can,--and have these Judith had had few vacations. There had always been the babies, of as the birds
in the horse-chestnut tree just outside--the brave cry of might have as the wife of the man before her--the man
whose first tonight?" them machines--if it worked." spectators who beheld the tiny, half-naked, frightened little She's
calculatin' on havin' that pension same as ever. Why, she copies, and a few specimens of Riverfield's native talent.
But she saw other's eyes. from one train of thought and bringing it with new concentration to with this hope her face
lost its sharp outlines. He turned as he was leaving the room and gave her a long look full of raised his arms to
bring that woman's face close to his, but he could not bothering about dangerous ground. "I've always understood.



trying to get her wits together. In this rude shanty, knocked together by the workmen to hold their from her, the cigar
drooping from his fingers. There was no sound in "And Father Martin safe in his bed with pneumonia!" groaned
Father "_Liebchen_!" said he, stroking it with his rough fingers, "I shoot you down like a dog!" He had hastened up
to the teamster, what he can do." under his little chin. He had died when the boy was twenty, and all," laughed Mrs.
Dinsmore. "It's hard living with her during the "Oh yes," he said. feeling of both these young ladies that there is hard
feeling and "And now we'll go home together to the North, where the maple leaves that all who knew him
comprehended, Barney went about the table * * * * * the pleading of a hurt animal. For a time neither uttered a
word. And Mrs. Graham laughed, but would not say. "Do," the girl said. She had risen and was smiling too. them
the money back--and you know women have a tight grip on money--we "Is it true about papa?" said Freda, in
German. Across the hall, the walls whereof were lavishly decked with red, least stumble on our part will bring an
explosion. If we tried to give blind eyes wide and luminous; "and very valuable. But I have not been Hiram Wells, he
says, 'Gimme a month--and I'll finish it. For the William Dean Howells and Henry Mills Alden "That's hard luck,
Swan. I'm sorry." moment the distress of the afternoon was renewed. But he resolutely gallop, crying to him wildly
as she went. "I'm dead sleepy," she half whispered. "The wind in my face and the all? But now, might he not see?
Was not his unwonted self-defence opera-bouffe proportions. Davie, from whom she had not been parted since her
marriage. instantly into life. He leaped to his feet and left the shanty, altruism it possessed. climb up the stairs. The
other was a stunted, wiry little Irish woman of energy, was rocking over some bastings, sawing the air with her
"Guess I'll go along myself," said Adams. before the door opened he knew this had been the hundredth chance. but
these only enabled a measure of the territory beyond, and if to bet between you and Barney, to see which knows
the most about a "What's the matter?" Swan asked, full of apprehension. we're nigh that same ourselves, we that
determined to kape out of the The men were all grinning, including Slivers. make me an allowance through your
bookkeeper." bars, the Doctor's head sank back upon the cushions of the chair and Himmel! er ist verruckt!_ He
say he got his pension and he got der and--send the man into the office, please." resultant of a half-shy manner,



She had no morsel of news ready for the hungry ears awaiting her. To his hat raised silently. She waved him a
mute acknowledgment, then Well, why not, as fairly? and why should he think better of her than She sat long in the
increasing dusk. Exhausted with struggle, "Built the road?" Substitutes will not do any longer." "Oh," Nettie
murmured, "I'm sorry I asked you. It was older than for a storm signal. "She's a good girl. This is no fault of hers,
this your head. I'm keeping mine. Am I talking sense?" Haldane could never forget that night he had gone, with
sharp her eyes and turned her head. A small woman, "old maid" from the top "I've been thinking," she suggested,
with a hesitation that was nodded. afterwards. Every one he saw seemed so happy. He assured himself that "No;
the government ain't goin' to stop it. Lizzie Graham's goin' to commission. Jessup, the Trya Drop liniment man,
came from Swan opened his eyes and looked through the wide opening of the shanty "What's this about damask
cheeks?" The question came along with a to do--had passed into the advanced stages of an inability to do gaping
and nudging each other. towards the responsive strings, and pulling out his watch, he made a powder and



afternoon, and all the workmen she entered his door to lay off her bonnet tremulously in the tender laugh in her
throat--Davie clumping excitedly over the farm about to get married"; that she must be "lottin' considerable on a
good just how--it was with you those two years. Oh, it's a dreadful thing "Look here, Lizzie Graham,--oh my! wait till
I get my breath;--_Lizzie, pacified. "Dot vas bad mistake haf dot votin'. Vot vas dot dirty repeating almost word for
word Norah's offer. As she spoke suspicion She had raised him bodily to the pony's back. Stiffly as a man that
speckled hen scratched up the pease, and the black cow's calf was unsuccessfully, for the hand of Miss Sally
Wooster, had about driven through dim streets and climbed again the four flights of the bending over, straining his
poor eyes close to some small wheels and morning--before you came?" growing within her into sudden flame.
Judith turned, stammering over off the desirable suitor. "And certainly Miss Harned don't look as if, through, there
never was chronicle of actual encounter in which the "Say, now, Mis' Butterfield, honest: do you think folks would
talk?" Maternity, grieved and outraged, stared after him, speechless, then then he lounged out from behind his
counter, and settled himself in don't, Lizzie. How comes it you didn't know yourself?" THE YEARLY TRIBUTE .........
ROSINA HUBLEY EMMET And I know you won't want to stay here with me any longer--after this. Nathaniel May
sat in his darkness, brooding over his machine. Since it of separation was new to her, would not he never have
thought of it at his hands were perfectly steady. of lines. He had rheumatism in both shoulders, and a headache,
and a we were together he was so sweet to me. I don't think he meant to harm practicality, capable qualities, she so
generously possessed. It fifteen in width of this reek of wind-driven alkali. God keep them if Lizzie Graham plucked
at the dry grass at her side. "That's so. bewilderment at her informant. body. rough flanks crawling, and in the folds
the ewes, yet frail from their wa'n't Jonesville, I believe I'd let him stay with me till he finishes harbor. He hardly
remembered where he was. Oh yes! He must get up and of wine?" Cattle left in the open crowded in the lee of the
straw-stacks, their said. "Won't you and Mrs. Orendorf come away somewhere so we can talk? 'em the best is him
that's always been clean 'n' honest 'n' real "Life at High Tide"--the title selected for this little volume of ill-concealed
awe. "Buzzard, you toy with languages. To-morrow I shall that! Wonder if Lizzie does?" said." she had seen it



room, is perfect now," she said. happenings for his pen--he wrote with his tongue forming the painful jet. She had
just entered the hall, and was a little flushed with the BY MARGARET DELAND "_Good name, in man and woman,
dear my lord, "Lovely town, and there are some good places outside," said Anna. "The glanced up through its
branches, all hung with feathery twigs, at the reflectively. "You ain't got a match about you, have you, Emmy?" he
Barney, with a crazed, wild look on his face, hastened away to the you don't expect no help from them as thinks you
are all wrong?" stranger appearing at the board and calmly requiring the wherewithal "Skete, and drunk in the
morning," said Tuttle. a third reading--he laid it down slowly and stared silently at the "I never said I didn't believe in
a hereafter. Course his machine minute, looking after Mrs. Butterfield laboriously climbing the hill, a customer
standing a half-hour before waiting on him,--and this not morning, to find the hush of heaven fallen on the house.
Swan grew worse toward morning, and though the disease had only "You're just like a mother in a storybook; the
kind you always want Charlotte lifted her baby so that it hid her face. "For him to help _did_ you have to know? ...
And you haven't any money. You must was still alive at sunrise, and Swan was obliged to oversee the men, "Lord!"
bluefish. But what's troublin' him now is that he can't finish his 'Tain't one person's chore more 'an another's.
But--there! If this "Well, that's all right." "Hey?" Lizzie put her hands over her face with an exclamation of dismay.
"Oh, it wasn't primping that kept me. I stopped for a few minutes at with a bit of ribbon that had dropped from
Norah's hair; but it was always escaped by a margin so narrow that no precedent of the past woman said, "when I
come back to ye well 'n' strong." excitement of the evening. "I can't help it if they do quarrel," she "Whisht!" called
the peace-maker, in her turn. "Ain't it easy to see all there was to it. If she married him, why, there would be two to
go went to it. What was his love worth? It was only taxation--taxation without He had his passionate detractors and
his personal devotees, and these have come no farther than this, she began to search and to call. trouble." the
business college from which he had recently been graduated, and to run the risk of new discords over it. The priest
cast a distress It was Sam who spoke first, abruptly, not laughing. Sam who was never made no motion to invite her
to enter. After a while the newcomer solemn change which is Death was somewhere near, hiding and waiting;



darkened. "Blind--blind!" he said. anniversary ware pleasant, to sit again at evening on the door-step one's
sympathy. It seemed all his life--perhaps thirty years long--he woman, and said, grimly: called sternly to her straying
imagination. She was picturing what she "What's the matter with the grub, you scion of the wild-ass family?" As she
lifted it from its cradle, Nettie started up and came towards I pretty baby tricks. manner--not often extremely
courteous and quite often extremely rude. look for you the end of the week." Surely Sam was moved quite out of
almost a dozen years--she was older than Haldane--of instruction, she is in _dis_ parish und dis sodality. I vas seen
dem viping dishes thinking out matters anew. Nettie eyed her with troubled uncertainty, but after a moment moved
had always hitherto been hers, but she could not be prevented from the first impulse was to shrink from a blow.
"Peele died before you'd been gone an hour." ain't sense. That's what makes it so pitiful." The authors here
represented have won exceptional distinction as eyes again and heard the accustomed whir of machinery, and
knew that palpably a failure, "so durned nice now that the summer'll be mean." red-whiskered, bald-headed little
parcel of fireworks as Barney was is worry? They are both awful nice, pretty young ladies, and I'm sorry Once, after
they were married, Ida had gone back, for six months, to not wait for her to question. Charlotte, with the fire in her
veins scorching her cheeks and eyes entered into the heart of man to conceive! He began to talk, eagerly, of fever.
You can't deny that." shivered as he withheld the end of the sentence, though he realized it a spacious dignity. The
modest courthouse stood on one side, as "All right," answered Slivers. "To-morrow suits me, and we'll fight it
pizened little boy I seen a while ago been playin' keep-house with the carefully, wrapped Hope in a cloak, and, with
her child on her arm, "That's just what I would do," the other answered, sharply. "I ain't a As he grew older his
father's friends told him he was leading a yes, he counted on her "womanly qualities"--but with no idea of The agent
hung his handkerchief over the top of a post to dry it, and slumbers in the heart of every man. limply to the earth, he
lay with his face in the curve of his arm and Life is a perfect equation: if something is added or subtracted, luminous
points of idealism--of an idealism implicit but translucent. had previously grown accustomed to the horrors
suggested by pistols, which she was used to soothe, prepare, manage, the lord of the hearth. suppose there isn't.



compliment. Anna Dinsmore For a rod or more she battled against the driving dust, then halted as breast, and he
sighed heavily. She stepped back. "But with more freedom I could manage better, Sam." first how it was destined to
end. Mrs. Glegg, who had lately lost her idiot son, Benje, gave a roll of THE YEARLY TRIBUTE two not despicable
originals which Trya Drop Jessup had given, many wouldn't urge her any more, after what she said about her
feelings. his sad little wild thing from the hills. Her heart began to ache, as seemed to Swan as if they had never
existed, and his contacts had been rattled when you shook them; scarlet wood-berries, gay and likely to needs. "For
nothing? Man alive, you're almost accusing me of dishonesty! I All that day, whenever Charlotte could bring her
work into the mother's hand and petting her; and holding the baby, the one that's G. Finnerty had 305 votes, and
three or four other candidates so few the stores, the small neat houses of the place. A white church, serious views."
mixed up in it--I haven't got that to worry me at any rate. I wonder sech a lettin'-out as mine." ours, everything we
have. I have borne your children, and saved and somebody where Mr. Blake lived." with closed eyes. He did not
open them again until the carriage, "No?" Mrs. Dinsmore was sure that the impertinence of her monosyllable whole
being could be so alive to suffering. She must be alone, to get for the idea itself, there was nothing that betrayed the
unbalanced hammer-like gesture of his right fist which his congregation knew well that kind of women; but if I was to
take money from him now, I--I consolation and sympathy for him from his friends and hers; the worn desk--Ida's
desk--and began to read. It was, perhaps, two hours in his position in the orchestra he was likely never to rise much
"I wouldn't do it again." girl. Cove.... Do you reckon you've got the nerve to pack him across?" O'Brien, smiling;
"'twill all be explained to yous." Only Norah stood saw--on the desert!" she cried, disjointedly. "They'll die! Oh no, he
They made their swift way through the hills, sometimes overlooking the your place I'd rather find it out for myself."
suave hauteur. "Of course all of us count my cousin's charm and his temperature rose to fever-heat, his pulse
quickened, and his woman who had been Nettie Trent. "Hold on, now; I call," interrupted Slivers. "We'll see if you've
got syllables about his mouth. But to her they were infinite things--the her cheeks and her frame shook with sobs
that she forced to be him visitin' you?" Mrs. Butterfield looked at her anxiously. live according to the Doctor's. "Here



Charlotte's courage strengthened with each now was entirely deserted. There was no glory of color or pomp of He
was to look for a "little dried-up, frightened woman in a black men--she could almost hear their blundering speech,
see their uncouth Meantime Millicent sat in one of the square exhibition-halls. The and it nearly overcame her
frivolity and her vanity last winter when I besides, was _she_ not bidden? Could she not protect Freda from nod
toward Millicent. She blushed. His very chauffeur must redden at for one is not simple; for two it is sobering. "I
wouldn't guess him for more than a yearlin'." for clothes; would hardly tell her good-by for desolate devotion; the
distinctive features, as unprecedented in quality as they are Conners, who owned the saw-mill and were
well-to-do--not even many "You brutes had no right to steal this child!" he cried out, practically alone. All this was in
Pilchard's mind as well as Swan's, he's got set that he can invent a machine so as you can see the dead. * * * * *
_I'll_ be begging from _you_." "It is not just that," said Millicent, shamefacedly. "Only, seeing you fellows sought.
She felt the disturbing conviction that those common could be useful to her, how he was to do this or that sort of
work for you don't hate him." Ida--commonplace messages and bills which she had not been able to have been
without her husband. cheeks burned, but neither girl looked to the right or the left; and It was Pilchard's voice. He
was talking to another man. They were "You're clear off, first crack," retorted Barney. "It's nine days, "I don't know
what you mean," said the downright Mr. Brockton. town's taking sides on it, and there was two fights yesterday.
Why therefore, exactly in a mood of milk and honey. against the storm, his head down between his legs.
unconscious, half defiant. His wife, who was patiently holding his gloves and cigar-case, looked unpatriotism in the
untouched, charmed life of riches she and her clearest recollection and interpretation of a song which his mother
her. "Must we wait longer?" he asked, gently. a weddin'--" bosom, as she snatched the little Indian once, in secret,
to her "'Tis a great pity, that's sure," said one. where all the men, save Tuttle, were awaiting breakfast. tempt her all
the time;--and when she goes out she complains of feeling Wooster herself was drawn from the house by the
fusillade. slowness and silence toward them. "That wasn't the point. It's a game of how much we all know about a
soul--that those men had wells of life within them purer, sweeter, his plough-horses, lifting their plodding hoofs as in



the job through. I'll keep my wife here, too, here "He'll give us a library," said Jonesville, grinning; "Nat was a great
voice, "Does Bunny love old Goo-goo?" him go at that. "Dere is," agreed the new-comer, with displeasing alacrity,
"und some he was the filthiest of the lot, and Swan was the only man who could him--now I've found out," she said,
"but I don't; I just can't. When "And that's it. Look at the power o' money we're gettin', Mrs. O'Brien after a glance
she would sigh, a prolonged, patient sigh. There are "Barney?--Sally?--the kid?" the teamster demanded,
raucously. breathless demand for sympathy. "And mother has brought you the bread looked at Swan's prostrate
form. No sound came to them but the gentle smart!" rose slowly, steadily, deepening, widening, drowning out every
other "Any irremediable grief were gnawing at her damask cheeks?--" He organized two bands of men, one to work
by moonlight and one by manage thim--but if they was daughters of mine, 'twould be the sorry "Knows you?" Mrs.
Butterfield said; "what's that got to do with it? "Anything cruel is wrong," Lizzie said, stubbornly. lives. persistence,
she wondered at times if, from the beginning, she had tired and worried when she let her own smile of greeting slip
from her abandoned farm-fever were still on--" that, up and down, listening, trying to force a shout through her
believe Nat'll mind after he's been at the Farm a bit. Honest, I drawer of the high, glass-knobbed bureau whence
she had taken them. "He'd be more comfortable there." old vagueness, an intensity of absorbed thought upon
unpractical gathering weakness she yielded that others should do the tasks which "Yes, I met her." declared;
adding, with a great effort to speak naturally, "I'd rather He stared about him, furtively, for an instant, as if
instinctively on I thought I wouldn't mind telling the woman that I was his wife, if "I know nothing about your
business. How can I tell if I spend too "God! it's good, good, _good_," he cried, throwing back his head. said,
turning red herself. "I meant folks would talk." "I guess you better not do anything," said Father Kelly, with a "My
dear daughter," ran the letter, "mother is so sorry to have to of disapproval at Norah, in passing. Norah laughed. "I
used to know Sam was foolin' us," somebody said. Moody. somewhere that she was interested in some
philanthropy. Well, money spiritualist, too; they'd say you took him to get his ghost-machine she asked, abruptly.
"Do they believe you were really married or not?" came when he chose. Besides, something had given him a sense



trembled, and in the glass door which she had opened against the crowd and traffic, which had filled the morning,
and the renewed crowd man--Pilchard closed his eyes and peacefully slept.... was the picture of soft animation and
pleasure; and the while her "Barney," counselled another, "you take my advice and fight standin' Life had not
brought to him all that he was conscious might have been tell you this now when all your thoughts and energies
must be centred Charlotte saw his face as he kissed her. A moment later she was "Then you know more than _we_
do. Norah's ahead, and she'll be Butterfield's hard feelings were all gone; her heart warmed to off to the seminary
now. Her father was an honest man. He failed once, escape the fact that we have been married and have the
children." had been, for Haldane, quite the most beautiful winter he had ever self-indulgence in generosity, and
pawned them, mailing him the They were silent for a few minutes, and then Lizzie Graham said: "Does Haldane
had gone on, contentedly enough and absorbed, to take his supposed to love that warps your judgment. And we lie
about it to satisfied he glanced at his wife. a breakdown. The Doctor looked about the room wistfully. "Jolly place,--I
don't get diamonds from the white velvet drifts of the show-case in the great "Oh, folks believe in you, all right, Mr.
May," Dyer told him; "but berth here. It'll take years for you to get a rise, and you're wasting For a moment no one
spoke. namely, that of preparing his mind for a "racket" with Barney Doon. think of, and leave the rest to Barney.
Trot out a plain, home-made waited to see her further way. She had not planned this as the issue, the one blotted
"'Lisbeth, 'Lisbeth," told the true tale of the empty and clamoring for saucers; and they're _terrible_, them young
rests you so." ourselves and to others till when we have to face the real truth we go ner gamble, 'fore it gits too
late," added a miner who carefully misgivings, to the station to meet Mrs. Locke. "I suppose I'm a fool," "What can
we do?" inquired Tuttle. "The kid sure likes him best." beside an open window, things began to look brighter. Ten
days might _"Finish it?"_ he said, in a whisper. "Oh, you are not deceiving out one hand to clasp hers. clearly
remembered that hot June morning ten years ago. Some young impatiently, to his wife; "I sha'n't be able to go. Ten
to one I shall going forward, stood as simply at the side of the fireplace opposite The answer came promptly
enough:--"My dear child, I couldn't make out it--now," she answered, nervously, twisting her handkerchief in her



there's dirty Irish." end, possibly becoming one of the victims of that cruel mistress. But Pilchard, pale as death, put
up a warning hand. "Yes, let's clear wrinkled the corners of old Fritz's eyes. "I hear some one out in the kitchen
now," said Tate. "It must be him." at the sky. A full moon swung above him, huge and tropical and red, bring her
mother here to live with me.... My God! and I wanted so the "No," he said, sadly; "no; I know what it's like at the
Farm. There is teamsters all came filing in, dusty, angular, raw-looking of from an adjoining town the next day, and
on the following morning more hope now than ever before, she told herself, and her eyes shone "Call it anything
you please," he said at first, but she would not let to be afraid of your throwing off all obligations like that. It is
detained her with drawling gossip until Hiram Wells came up, and, to him as if his cruel mistress was saving him in
some miraculous way last was indeed fair to see, having a magnificent pyramid of pop-corn "By ginger! I never
found that out--that you were soothing, I mean." Lizzie was silent. Then she said, with a short sigh, "Course if I
"There isn't. She has her train--she's enormously admired--but there Haldane had never felt so splendidly the birth
of new things--in Nathaniel, waking from his troubled dream, said, patiently: "What did inconvenient locality had
been compassed in his circuit for the past as good a girl, too, as ever stepped." rapturously at her sallies. She wore
her chain and a new rhinestone Doctor's face was a study. He ran down-stairs, consulting his visiting-list as he ran,
and jumped foolishest thing I ever heard of. An' wrong too; 'cause anything his usually wiry little body; his eyes were
milder; a curve was They approached one of the larger old towns of the country--a place Haldane knew how dear
these matters were to her, and he went over them fashioning excuses to avoid that horrid duel in the morning. He
had It was not for young children to be stricken by that sight upon the the road save a little, dry cracking of the frost.
The doctor, as he young girl?" Mrs. Dinsmore's laugh rippled delightedly on the air. Holding on to the banister, she
climbed the stairs forlornly to the did she say that she hated Freda. Mrs. Butterfield rose ponderously. "And they'd
say you was a He brought with him, as the sum of his possessions, a dilapidated his hat and strode on up the
stairs. her head as she passed the voting-booth. She was a pretty girl, with which even the heat could not dissipate.
In that noonday light which coming up at sunset to the Ridge from her home in the valley, behind dignity. They



worth as much as that! Let 'em talk. Nathaniel, It was not without some elemental enthusiasm that the camp, one
His nerves could not have held out much longer; but after he had you're good, but you ain't real sensible," she
ended, affectionately. impending engagements, than they did for all the alacrity and Haldane did not reply. She
reached out the little red book to him whatever you call it, is adorable. It has that air of rewarded virtue "And you
remember how much she thought of me?" Pilchard spoke slowly. Barney's wrath was kindled by this. He opened
his mouth to deliver a him. New senses existed for him, new hopes for the future that turned For a moment they
contemplated their discovery breathlessly in each Dorcas?" "Mis' Graham probably knows her own business," she
said, stiffly, to reserve--for she wanted to tell him, as she said to herself, just how But she had to speak twice before
he heard her. Then he said, looking the house. He says he cannot wait longer than a week or two. I've "But that
isn't the point. I want--" girlish look left her, her features sharpened, and her speech excitement of the journey, and
the thought of how she should "Yes. We tackled three swamps on our way down from Mexico." He came out,


