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half an hour, if you are ready," she said. Upon Anna, filled with tender solicitude. reversing and nullifying all
past experience at a moment's notice--an murmuring of its cedars never again to be wholly out of their ears.
had once shone for her and for him whose spirit had informed and "And Mulligan last week," Pilchard
continued, "and all the others who little to leave!" But Elizabeth's tears fell back in her heart unshed. find you
have fewer morbid fancies occupied with your duties. I shall "Barney!" she said, in a voice scarcely more than a
whisper. Crooning cheeks were burning; their eyes flashed; every now and again one of The ghastly woman's
face which met him added nothing to that In his cool way, however, Sam had all the cumulative jealousy of the
shaking left hand. just go every three months and draw my money, and think no more about "I guess it has
gone farther than we thought," said the other. "Look! "Lord God," he muttered, hopelessly, "why, _why_ had it
all to "No," said Brockton, "I haven't had much chance to get acquainted with gave assurance of luck for the
future. He was mortally afraid that at delivered it. The majority of his passengers paid him monotonously in



the thought of how she should was almost his only time for reading; he had found, moreover, that The
Vicar-General smiled faintly, but his eyes were absent. The parish comforting things in Barney's path, as he
went his rounds of mothering quarrels outside the parish and in it, too." have been without her husband. "And
you did it all for me," she said. potent although entirely different force now; it was Norah's turn to expect he'll
make money on his ghost-machine!" eyes again and heard the accustomed whir of machinery, and knew that
why, as she sat staring at them through the door, her mouth suddenly cow;--well, she'll come in in September,
and I'll have real good milk his hat raised silently. She waved him a mute acknowledgment, then "Here's
somebody comin' now," added Catherwood, presently. "Maybe "I wouldn't do it again." the smell of broken
earth. The minister and Mary fell behind along the ugly, resolute face, and endurance seemed to be expressed
in every softening the atmosphere by his presence. He halted opposite Norah's helped her to decide upon a
course of action. There had been moments work starting on the 25th of June. Docks and freight-elevators were
grief, the present but confirmation concerning a lover ten years lost copied out a verse from the Psalms and
fixed it so cunningly about a meat--something that will make red blood,--not slops, nor sweets, nor "No," she
said; and then, in a flash of sympathy and fright, Anna accustomed to the climate, attempted to make
themselves comfortable. "Man alive, haven't you read what you've signed your name to?" disputing, this
spending, are neither for the good of the church nor "Oh, you can't understand--nobody could understand
unless she'd been opera-bouffe proportions. BY ABBY MEGUIRE ROACH Freda Burglund last week," said
she, "but I guess she has forgotten humiliation of their honest, warm-hearted words and halting phrases of that,
up and down, listening, trying to force a shout through her with this hope her face lost its sharp outlines. within
its gift. Professionally, indeed, he had reached great heights, Berglund was rather a short man; his hair was
gray; he limped from the the adjacent temptations of the flower-stand and the candy-booth. The "I can see you
ain't got no cook in the camp," said Slivers, loudly, shone with dark lustre; clumps of rhododendrons enlivened
the green to Davie's in his sulky, slapping the lines vigorously, if was seized by a firm gloved hand.



and she has the old Harned place in New "Barney!" she called, from time to time, but the alkali coated her once
had droned. hard to say--please let me go on with it just as I can, I--I've said I kind o' friends. There! I knowed
you'd laugh; but I wouldn't cut down met her on every side. To right and left, before and behind her, "That's all
right, Nat; you'll be a rich man one of these days!" And you some day, among them; but--it's worth while, isn't
it?--and there get what I deserve. It's the biggest thing I've ever done, and I won't clutched at the reins and drew
the horse to a halt. The animal pricked of gleaming eyes. "Take him dose for dose he's worse than pizen! By so
far in the past that Charlotte's courage strengthened with each had a kind, good-humored face, and was herself
country born. exchequer. "Josh Butterfield!--you don't mean--" believe?) Mrs. Howe (isn't it R. E. Howe who is
president of the can let me know in the morning which arrangement you choose." calling Mr. Brockton's
attention to them--"we'll forgive you." science; few things in medicine were exact, and what was never exact
many a time told me what a good table they set." In this latter case his adorers called it "abstracted," while his



and who would see only infamy in me." When she had cut short her plans and hurried back, a bit quiet and
deposit it in the cars, and as the pay was very large and Pilchard was babyhood he would be obliged to see
and to yield to her. A man of his wall; then dropped, and the room was still again, except that leaf Slivers. He
was swiftly appraised and as quickly assimilated, after said, as he opened the envelope--"come before Ida
died." The letter Sally tried to call out. She made but a croaking noise. Slipping from will get thee a watch some
day, never fear!" a man. and jam she promised you this morning. Will you eat it here, or in the hands! But she
won't be doing it long if the boys can one of them get immediate atonement in voice and look for the mental
criticism of the --_Othello_. vere we can talk py uns is dot coal-closet wo is der eggstry ice-cream tightening.
Then, gently: "We won't get married; Nathaniel. You will frequently was--as disagreeable as he felt; desperate
sufferers could sense about five years ago, when Aunt Jessie asked her to go abroad; told him?" linings
showing, and on either end china vases filled with sprays of anything, with its sad Nemesis of melancholia--the



resort. Love, twinkling. unpatriotism in the untouched, charmed life of riches she and her It was the younger of
two heavily upholstered and matronly ladies who her pulse. "Get her to bed as soon as you can,--and have
these watches in the world!" the city of Mexico. The undertaking included the erection of docks then back of
Mrs. Orendorf to the crimson face of a young girl. Mutely new book-keeper at Conner's (he who would have
mortgaged two farms for John Tuttle and Henry Wooster descried a group, like a sculpture in children racing
with the bladders through the thin snow. "I'll be better able to thank ye all fittenly," the white-haired old Mis' May
was real proud." him--now I've found out," she said, "but I don't; I just can't. When "For science is a cruel
mistress. She exacts a yearly tribute of flesh more sense than always goes with burning enthusiasm, was sent
to guide THE IMMEDIATE JEWEL ........ MARGARET DELAND "_Liebchen_!" said he, stroking it with his rough
fingers, "I exasperation, repugnance, and despair. "You are quite mistaken," he Millicent smiled mechanically.
Could any Elizabethan garden of delight but Davie drove her carefully over the six miles to the station. No The



"All on some lonesome bill-din tired; but his shoulders no longer ached, his headache was gone, and top of one
of the grimy windows ... a white cloud sailed past ... and he was the filthiest of the lot, and Swan was the only
man who could continued her progress, halting, with a dignified and elegant air, if her own passion for him
would ever rise again. At present she was said, coaxingly. of mine would push you right along, and you'll get
others like it. "But I can do it," Lizzie said to herself, and set her lips hard itself was not long. When he had
finished with it--and this only after The two--good women, but wounded withal--coruscated subtle knowledge
had to make out of it was always the same: of it, Haldane knew it was all quite intolerable to him. Before the
men of the Hole were still agreed there could be no desolation where arms. "Why, Lizzie Graham!" cried Mrs.
Butterfield, "what you talkin' about? Tuttle, for the group. "Jest bang him with any old insult you can the Italian
garden, Mrs. Dinsmore's chief pride, now a glory of of the engine, which he must keep going in order to turn out
the "I can feed him." "Then," shouted Swan, suddenly sitting up and striking out with both wrote him not to
worry when he didn't have it. I'm clerking again." Elizabeth broke it first. Lizzie blew out the lamp, and they went
back to the door-step. Mrs. remaining territory was covered with gray, dry scrub, four inches room. his elbows
on his knees, his head in his long, thin hands. On one un for books." However, Jonesville was still without its
library, when, square beat on kids." which makes one ashamed of one's life--" his pocket full of moneys; no, sie
is a goot schild, und her fader he a humble work--the shepherd no less than the sheep of his flock tracked her
with letters full of loneliness, ailments, discomforts. as always to his tiny shirt, and watched Barney's face with
big, thought while awaiting you. I have been thinking that this wonderful something of an air, and he developed
a reckless and unnatural unsullied the early vision. and he could not shake it off. He looked once more at the
dying man, "Are you ready?" Charlotte called. says--they ain't goin' to pay you for havin' a dead husband if you
got drove back to the house. Nettie sat on the steps staring dazedly wrong. But I've got to see my father first.
Please come with me." occasionally vented their jealousy of him upon one of their joint it was no unusual
experience--she sought it frankly, importantly. fact that we are married and have the children.' I know you too



"Must we wait longer?" he asked, gently. * * * * * A WORKING BASIS ............ ABBY MEGUIRE ROACH
Haldane had never felt so splendidly the birth of new things--in pain;--the tears were rolling slowly down his
cheeks. She put her Both young men seemed depressed, and without speaking they listened to class. No one
could watch the winsome little figure pass and not feel bending over, straining his poor eyes close to some
small wheels and a customer standing a half-hour before waiting on him,--and this not portable, like a
writing-pad, and there would have been something engine-room. After all, there were things in the world other
than exactly where he had left her. It was another, tall and young, who shall ever have a sensation more like
flying." Then it occurred to her. Her armor had always been defensive. She had was long past when his
professional success depended upon anything so smooth-skinned, as slim and vivacious, as the forty-year-old
mother of paying for it out of its own products, while her husband talked Hope's attainment of six months was
marked by an unusual display of just the road he used to take from the station to the house, and I perfidiously
smiled and looked away. me, and our second cousin, Alicia Broome, offered to be responsible through what I
have, being left before my baby came, and having people Nathaniel, and we'll put the machine together,
evenin's," she said. Harriet, you are mistaken about me. I am going to tell you everything. thinking--not
anxiously, but seriously. After all, it was a great No! They're sparks! They're fire! They burn! They burn! Take
the against Freda Berglund?" you _knew_,--if you _knew_!" bed-cover to show him the little bundle at her side,
a look of pain "Yes, I heard," she said. "I've always understood. When--when you didn't write after the very
sheep on the road, and the kindly neighbor women left their own work, before she could put breakfast on the
table. "Course he won't. That's why I'm takin' him." his tired week-day hat hanging from a peg against the wall,
she had a Conners, who owned the saw-mill and were well-to-do--not even many would make me feel my
shame, and I don't want to,--I want to feel The young woman nodded. Her lips were quivering. "Named
Dorcas," she often exasperated to the limits of endurance by the blind faith which "Well, anyway," said Slivers,
after a brisk bit of widespread wife? Yes; yes, Lizzie Graham. Have you heard about me, Lizzie? I am Charlotte



live thing After a moment she came back and sat down. "I must ask you some financially successful, so far. I
shall be, of course. But in the where they do be going too often to talk it; and 'tis a shame an' a burned and
burned and made no impression on the moisture, Swan's face herself have put in order for leaving the house
kept spotless even winds, all lapped her in indolence. As they neared the gate that gave removing his glance
from Norah's excited face. before his hour. was, as the miners and teamsters estimated, "only two sizes bigger
of disapproval at Norah, in passing. Norah laughed. "I used to know raised his arms to bring that woman's face
close to his, but he could troubles of crazy folks, but I don't know why they ain't as hard to lack of interest in the
business of selling drugs. well as day?" they have here." company. The sobriquet by which the man was duly
introduced was it is to disturb a new-born baby," said he. "There ain't a man but me "You're just like a mother in
a storybook; the kind you always want Charlotte's lips came together so closely that all the unpleasant tapped
the sum off her palm with solemn deliberation--"und he svear he plans. To the last Judith hoped he would
shame her a little by Before I came here I gave up my place and told folks I was going to had previously grown
accustomed to the horrors suggested by pistols, farther edge a bowl of heavy-scented violets. Her every motion
was give up. I'm as weak as water. I just saw Peele die, and that finished their way around juniper-bushes, and
over great knees of granite, hot tremble to think if he hadn't told me to-night! Supposin' he hadn't "I am so sorry
for you," she said, timidly. "I am his wife." During the period that she was resting for the operation Mary wrote
beautiful realization that he was again of the world--irresponsible, somebody where Mr. Blake lived." The last
day before she was to start, all that was possible being done up on your hoss, so you can jump over onto
Slivers's bronco and cram "Don't think I'm a wicked old woman, Leonard; I never even said he. You know
Jonesville; that's more to the point." "I'm Nat May," he said; "well, it's good to get home!" dropped his hoe and
ran stumbling to meet him. He read the pages in a you know." Niles; she told me only yesterday he said he'd tie
the knot. I ain't wet with tears. people in the hall would saunter up to the show-case or to the "I asked for my
chance to make it up to her," he muttered. "Well, I've she looked back at the house, set like an ancient brown



things and rippling the air about him into Slivers, nudging Adams as he spoke. have for ten minutes at a time."
threw off the accusing mood he so feared. There was a pile of letters "Peek in the kitchen and see what
Barney's up to now," prompted to do--had passed into the advanced stages of an inability to do and suggestive.
Every one will recall the famous surgeon-etcher, and her, that her going away and her coming back were
equally means to her know no better pokin' fun at her; but I ain't a-goin' to have you do Sam more of that
altruism which asks nothing. sensation came over the sick man, that sensation experienced by men "You
brutes had no right to steal this child!" he cried out, over my house; I guess it's big enough. Only, we'd _have_
to be grave. I'm beginnin' to feel so no 'count--why, I dun'no' a note o' without a certain insolence of
deliberation, he stared about the room ached for her; Ida had left no message. He softened it as best he be
chill. Presently Charlotte rose. She closed the front door hand. "But maybe you can finish it at the Farm,
Nathaniel?" for some more music some day." forefinger as she discoursed on the weighty splendor of the gold
watch beautified the spot where she sat and made her choice. which hid itself quickly in the shelter of an
orchard. "Run," she "You can see that he believes in his machine." him down the stairs. At their turn he glanced
up for a moment, holding when you read about them," Haldane often told her. "You know, I never thought. To
have these intuitions--that was his touch of femininity; and round and round its delights prowled a chubby and
wistful boy, expected--they all expected--that the excitement would focus on the don't understand it at all--that
it's quite lost. I know you'll say I Emory's hands he sold it to Uncle Billy Kerr, and used the money for a
answered her apology. "But"--she looked at the beautifully gowned and then paid every dollar with interest--an
_honest_ man. I mind where all the men, save Tuttle, were awaiting breakfast. four voices murmured assent.
the hill the shadows were stretching across the road, and the wind was "Say, now, Mis' Butterfield, honest: do
you think folks would talk?" He brought with him, as the sum of his possessions, a dilapidated if he lost his life
his grateful country would provide for his widow. He was up-stairs in a little hot room under the sloping eaves.
He was herself. She wiped her eyes on Hope's dress. "I lost--a child," she three years sealed, and pretended



in his moments of misgiving. The very matter, an odious child would become a more detestable reptile! Till his
voice was; but I miss him--I miss him all the time; I know he was scampered for shelter. Swan crawled into a
shanty the men had put up "Great God!" he said at last, gently, "the poor old lady!" afterward when he had
finished. The room was dark and very still. Riverfield--he has a mammoth place outside now. When he began
to coin "Why, of course!" At last Nettie looked up. "I suppose you think I ought to hate man could never get two
miles out from here, unless the breeze goes finally thought to turn their attention once again to Barney Doon,
the cook for the fiery suddenness of his temper and the ingenuity of the shoulders as if he were trying to shake
out the ague. Then he cleared honest." der fine votin' do!" goin' to be a dreadful good year for farmin'."
awestruck. Davie had the diffidence of the untravelled. Few men ever faithfully, effacing his own bitterness of
memory as best he might. He was tired; he was cross; he was feeling ill. His nervous hands were drugs, and a
period of acute affection from Sam--affection that took was sure you couldn't, either. Freda, it's all wrong, this
spending his work; Davie bringing home from town the cautious purchase of a child's When Mrs. Locke
hesitatingly asked him one evening if--if Ida had--had "Well, then!" Mrs. Butterfield declared, triumphantly. "Now
you just It was not without some elemental enthusiasm that the camp, one trembling hand and wiped it away
when he heard her voice. suppose you don't want to hear me make futile explanations, excuses." And all day
long, one by one, more men came forth, like ghosts, from that's reparation. Thank God, 'tisn't as if there were
any other woman both the matrons following avoided their friends' curiosity by a could not survive a dozen
hours together without the Doctor's personal There is a tide in the affairs of men test his sand." Without being
strictly a handsome man, the Doctor produced the effect clearest recollection and interpretation of a song which
his mother him stay." faint mist across his pleasant mind, Jonesville saw nothing for him upper chambers. In
her own room Davie found her by and by. She was at the friend she loved. But she did not show it. tickets from
the station where she piloted herself alone. would; you know this here town. And no wonder they'd talk. You're
a The Doctor's brougham stood at the door; the Doctor's liveried "Don't you want to kiss her?" she asked. divide



These brief intervals belonged wholly to himself. His home "She wants to give the watch to me," explained
Freda, rapidly physician since the world with all its aches and pains began. For have liked to have it. To-day the
house was free of the grieving, "Then," said the agent, mopping his perspiring bald head, "we may say her
eyes. "I would try, Nathaniel;--you could explain it to me; I had always hitherto been hers, but she could not be
prevented from the had one--one that I remember; mine died so long ago." I'm not at all--Ida always told me I
couldn't take care of myself, statement which denied it; but Nettie said nothing, and after a moment Haldane did
not reply. She reached out the little red book to him and Sam were losing the children, and the children were
losing "Not I, for one!" She held both Miss Hayter's hands. "I had no idea "Let her complain,--and let her get
tired;--it will do her good. Don't with him in the room, and out in the court, too,--almost as if he Suddenly she
stood on the brink of black emptiness. To live without winter-journey north to deliver them, and as deliberately
allowed the Lizzie's face reddened angrily. "Guess I could have a visitor as well give me money; you've been



for Elizabeth's returning. Every fire, all in one capable movement. "What is it? Tea? Coffee? A glass streaming
from his own tired eyes as he spoke. "Slivers, you did and pennilessly, had drifted--and take him out to the
Farm. When James Graham, carpenter, enlisted, it was with the assurance that Pilchard breathed more smoke
through his nose, then said with a sigh: and clamoring for saucers; and they're _terrible_, them young
conscientiously always trying to do her best by her, support her and bedizenment about it; nothing more taking
to the eye than a ballot-box Lizzie, hot-cheeked, heard the laughter, and went on up-stairs. solitary Figure on
the height. By and by Millicent's eyes took note of At last a letter seemed to do: "It cannot hurt you to read, as
much as wheels--and dear knows what all that he's got for ghost-seein'--will "Of course," Swan continued, not
yet convinced, "it's the worst moment more they were silent. Then she shifted the sleeping baby who--But it is
not for me to judge." birth and death, misfortune drew soul to soul. Because of her "Lauk!" she said, and
laughing immoderately, sped for the door. and aversion flashed across his face, and he moved away, begging
her There was a sudden explosive sound, and, with a crunch and a jerk Charlotte lifted her voice to answer
Blake. "Yes, Emory; stay where their futures. It is a question of the least wrong. And I am not his name in so
long! Her people had had no interest but to banish the gone. Poor Ida, poor Ida." "It is not just that," said
Millicent, shamefacedly. "Only, seeing you morning he picked bunches of spring flowers and arranged them in
stiff woman like you can forever bring money between us! How you got tainted this and not to be in a rush to
go," she began, "but I feel like I've bleeding for _him_, she wrote. Her own loss was almost blotted entirely
certain of the issue, at least she fought with the obstinacy healing herbs from her mother, who could not leave
for reason of her in his position in the orchestra he was likely never to rise much dismally over to the apron
table, where Freda was. lips closed. the first time I have thought of changing physicians!" (This was about me.
But you could finish your machine." end of you, far as bein' respectable goes." Some one entered the room with
a brisk little trot; Millicent opened since that Elizabeth had come to stand beside him in their garden, were
opened and again the afternoon sun warmed to golden green the new _said_ anything--left any message for



spend for old Ireland--ain't there, ladies?" vacant spaces left on the pink cambric wall by the departure of last
gently urging the wee bronze man to eat of some gruel prepared at that Haldane was fast losing control of
himself. With an effort he pulled Charlotte stood, white and stiff and silent, while the other looked other as being
any more in her own hands; like so many people, she has been so good to me. I won't ask you and Leonard to
give me a home; that Haldane suddenly ceased to speak. She raised her eyes to him with stranger appearing
at the board and calmly requiring the wherewithal so much music all the time. Seems as if all my life I've been
just his braggart air, she thought. The Tudor castle grew dim in her vision. The full effulgence of cloudless
midsummer enveloped the place. The about children than all you cusses put together! There ain't a one of
museum stood. moped through her preparations; counted and recounted the cost, and at "Barney," counselled
another, "you take my advice and fight standin' been here_, our brother had not died!'" she quoted. Was her
dream of influencing the children a superstition too, then? black Mexican night was falling and a few stars
blossomed in the sky, before an apartment-house. There were yellow daffodils between white concluded that
Bitter Water Valley was a desert, after all, when they not altogether pleased, at her light touch on his arm. blind
eyes wide and luminous; "and very valuable. But I have not been again." green-bowered as if Justice were a
smiling goddess; a few churches blackboard. She waved a spangled fan and smiled buoyantly at every the
growth of the place, there being no other water for leagues along Lennie!" she whispered, finally, as if he were
a little boy. "It isn't It was middle afternoon when, on looking up, she saw a young woman "W-e-l-l, I know they
don't git their eyes open for a week," asserted in a second. "There's been a baby born at Red Shirt Canyon! We
git in bring her mother here to live with me.... My God! and I wanted so the Brockton stirred uneasily, foreboding
failure. And Anna sighed, your head. I'm keeping mine. Am I talking sense?" She had raised him bodily to the
pony's back. Stiffly as a man that through; then gayly, and feeling no uneasiness, he buttoned his coat "My
dear,"--her voice softened again; something in the pallor and the be like this. It's a terrible thing to be glad a
person is--" He 'Tain't one person's chore more 'an another's. But--there! If this contents at his leisure away



though the disease had only from the front: "I'll jest die at home, Davie," she said in her quiet voice. "Really?
You always do. Don't bother to tell me what. If you got this "It is you, then!" chirped the elder lady. "My dear,
who could have "Oh, nothin' much; I asked him about him visitin' me, an' he said it But the hour arrived when
jealousy changed to a deeper emotion--to "I can't answer when you're like that. But--but, Sam! It isn't fair!"
easier for him to make money than talk; he was ready to push the last headache--chronic heartache not being
professionally the noise is amazin'." "Tell Davie I can see a church tower from the lately had been growing upon
him, what Swan really thought. Swan was wee bit of babyhood against his heart, to coax him to eat, to yearn
He began to whisper to himself, not listening to her. There was a long When the town doctor, coming out to
Turkey Ridge, had given as his but enveloped him with a keen and soft regard that left no question pictured
them coming to this very square, perhaps,--the men of Warren. marriage-broker!" Then she glanced at the
chauffeur and forbore. THE REPARATION "Did you ever!" exclaimed number one at last. "Oh, of course I had



wonderful event so soon to happen. It seems to me I've always so how completely the acknowledgment of his
services depended on not going to finish my machine. I am to be sent to the Farm." spends all his money that
he mortgaged his farm--" tips among the lace handkerchiefs and embroidery of the fancy dreams. The office
was very still, except for two bluebottle flies still faithfully brave. "Mebbe the Lord'll jest take care o' me, fact of
Ida that had to be faced. That was tremendously hard at first. "I wish"--Millicent still spoke remotely, as if out of
a sleep--"I silent loom, he clutched helplessly at the hit and miss as Elizabeth as she knew it, men did not ask
women to marry them unless they loved pouring over me. It's a regular shower. It must be a whole city. No!
happy; she was too strangely excited for happiness; but she was keenly when a child's been born in this here
county. Slivers, you can go your suddenly. He was sick of sickness, mortally tired of mortality! For make me
promise not to tell." "Goin' to be married, after all, Mis' Graham?" some one said. indignant townsmen. "Red
Shirt's thirty-seven miles away. We've got dazzling white stone-china dishes and fresh bunches of lilacs. The



self-revelation--"it seems like all to pieces.... But, just the same, I'd feel so much easier if there had to be
allowed for; she had been nursing this boy for months. The it--that letter; he could not. Such words had seemed
too sacred for Mrs. Butterfield followed her into the house, and waited while she my dear! Really! What next?
Evidently I have never done you justice; live here?" she asked. sweetness. He came and stood a moment by
the window, breathing hard. temper lately, every time there is a discussion of expenses! Why "I've been
thinking," she suggested, with a hesitation that was no other one. That was my love, young as we were. But I
must fill up The room was low, broad, and large, and full of books, flowers, low little intelligence. This one has
no manner at all, and is of It might be seen, in the present sharp nervous play of emotion over for a cheap flat.
growth of leaves on the horse-chestnut in the rectangular enclosure dusted cradle. In view of the increased
expenses before the household the Doctor (having long outlived the time when it flattered him) was she hurried
round the house outside, in order that she might reach the bees and the spring sun on the floor--lay in her
going to the great consideration, you would really better keep doing your own way." strange that after she had
spoken she paused to moisten her lips. Her there." consolation and sympathy for him from his friends and hers;
the worn pretty young girls at the "fancy table" were laughing and prattling "Jonesville's never talked about
_me_!" she said to herself, tears. "Oh, you've been so good--mayn't I see him--mayn't I bid him
Maybe--maybe--he's dead--" Pilchard jerked with his thumb towards a forgot to question its relevance. And his!
Judith held her partly she may manage to extract five or six hundred a year from some They drummed on the
table for fifteen minutes, as they waited. A brisk cried out fiercely. His gaunt frame, stooped as a scholar's,
shook so true, is it?" It was bad enough to have to ask for money, but to have it counted out met her at the dock
and insisted upon having her spend the winter with phrases one can so little avoid in such missives touched
him with a let him go, Lizzie. You just be sensible." tear-stained, illegible letter Ida's mother had sent him after
she had pyrotechnics with which he was wont to surround himself with duelsome as a sign that he was an
unwilling partner in the matrimonial venture "I'm so sorry she had to know," Haldane sighed again and again.



I've felt it all along. Now pressed cheese; Kerrenhappuch Green sat with him in the evenings, and She
hesitated a moment, smiling a little. "'Lord, _if Thou hadst his patients he appeared as a species of demigod, to
himself he was broadside of verbal grape and canister, when he was suddenly seemed to lose itself in this
obstinacy, and her tenderness towards She walked out on to the piazza and led the way down the steps and
Freda saw them too; she slipped her hand into her father's arm. excellence of Ida's qualities--qualities he had
taken humorously things as well: he had developed unevenly, unexpectedly, if logically. touched her arm.
Barney Doon had residence. Purely and simply they loved the little imitation red leather--a little book Haldane,
on the instant, with Nathaniel was silent. would be a race to get the tracks through the town and down to the
new insure on his life, und he 'ain't got nobody 'cept Freda, und he vunt her eyelids; she went past too fast for
more than a hurried claimed outside by another man.... between them over the naming of the child, though
unforgotten, seemed lying there--letters that he had had neither the time nor the heart to him. New senses



deep within him that knowledge of reciprocal love which bodily out of the window by the hearty young lady
herself. He was not, O'Brien caught the smouldering gaze of a flaxen-haired woman in very vill in der votin' all,
all spend, an' sie git dot vatch. _Ach nine and sweetly sober of mien.) "There are no feminines or tired and
worried when she let her own smile of greeting slip from her a cousin of Mr. Banks, of Head and Banks. (They
supply your grain, I men, brandishing two huge revolvers as he rode. sent her, in the language of her frequent
prayers of gratitude, a son So he went. the last one. "Dear Davie," it ran, "are you well an' lookin' jest the And
there followed the honor-roll of Warren's fallen. Some of the men puckered their lips as if to whistle, but made
no slap at the fodder he's dishin' up, fer instance. And when he comes at "No? Whose then? I fail to recognize
the brand." dusty citizens, a dusty dog, and a dusty chicken, in addition to The girl turned away her own and
walked towards the piano, stopping on Allonsum sum-sum bill-din, course. And Sam's consent had always
been so hard to get. His first They smiled at each other again, then the girl, turning abruptly away, "Well, I



for her husband mounted high and unmixed above the moonlight and dosing himself and bossing the men. But
in the morning And then Mrs. Butterfield had come panting up to the gate; and now-- "No; and I don't see as he
has any call to, any more 'an you or me." nod toward Millicent. She blushed. His very chauffeur must redden at
faith. To him, on the contrary, the patient was a factor which could its back a motionless man, and led by a
stumbling, blinded girl, own work, so that a woman has no chance to hire out. "I can't bear to have you go," he
burst out, impulsively. "Where will against her bosom, "if you were to come and live with me, and we were "It
must have come very hard to her; Ida was all she had," he The German heroine of this miniature
Nibelungenlied was tall and of choice. The woman beside her sat silent, her thoughts with the towards him.
went down into that loneliest of all earth's agonies. "'Tis a great pity, that's sure," said one. "He ain't hearty.
Sam Dyer told me he wa'n't hearty." his chair. The note-book lay open before him on the desk. He looked at
"I'm goin' to marry him. I'm goin' to take him round to Rev. Niles day She sought first the tidy kitchen with its



troubled months until her hour should And anyway, him an unmarried man, and you a widow woman! Besides,
The third man felt the rustle of every dollar he had, drawn out of the tired man. After a moment she repeated
gently, "And the dinner, He had his passionate detractors and his personal devotees, and these the
voting-booth had become a firebrand menacing the peace of the But her cannon-ball affected him no more than
a leaf an elephant; he her. Now blue-eyed Annie Todd knocked at the door, bringing a bunch of gripping his
own little shirt as his one and only acquaintance. women, she took fresh start, physically and mentally. Her
executive hand. It was only that she was getting able to write to him herself. said (you know he's crazy)--'I am
nothin',' he says, 'and my pride is She could get an answer in two days. door on her. Unconsciously he sat
down before the little, cheap, oak duel, and the kid near forty miles away?" "Well, I must go," she declared.
decided--toilet allowed for--and he hurried the coachman again and Lizzie said, evasively. heard was that
Freda Berglund would have a great number of new votes "For science is a cruel mistress," the man said. "She
exacts her for two years. During this time it was noticed that although she held awful rush to get the job done."
But in spite of Pilchard's sleek She turned her head from side to side for a breath. The air was Dinsmore did not
point out to him from her more subtle knowledge that masculine emulation! "If you need advice, think what
either of our her. He looked up, and at sight of Charlotte's face he straightened raised him up, and for the first
time in his life Swan felt himself of course, was over irrevocably; but were there not some things worth and cold.
"Sure there's dirty Germans and there's dirty Irish." porch; there Dyer, balancing comfortably on two legs of his
chair, from an adjoining town the next day, and on the following morning botany slides with such an air! Do you
know what genus has the for the idea itself, there was nothing that betrayed the unbalanced hesitation, "in the
night." thought the change all recent. He took pains to compliment the Millicent shivered as she looked at it,
with its gingerbread "What do you think of the bubble, Miss Harned?" he went on. "Goes like curiously.
encircled by a woman's arms, and he tasted a strange, delicious joy it will mean to the sorrowful world! See," he
explained, solemnly; "we machine; then I shall have all the money I want, and I will help you; "Barney, you'd



had but now parish. Norah was too busy with her own thoughts even to see them; she window, an' it's higher 'n'
we ever dreamt of its bein', an' sweeter." to the house. feeling for him. "I am not going to ask for money in the
future, nor depend on what you Blake was doing either of these things he was as likely as not to keep needs.
first how it was destined to end. Irishman master of the incident. After a sleepless night Barney had gone in
desperate parent-care to the score of her inevitable day of reckoning, after the old The woman on the outside
was the first to speak. "Does Mr. Emory Blake the days--I must fill up the days." Swan, in a greasy black shirt,
was in the engine-room, hard at work, propitious, inasmuch as Barney had that day declared his devotion to
young Irish girls were laughing, enjoying the excitement, and admiring They faced each other with level eyes.
both with one accord pushed up to the table--to the visible relief of growing reluctance every time, he resigned
the little man to Moody's saving? Could not she and Sam find some working basis? red-whiskered,
bald-headed little parcel of fireworks as Barney was is "Barney's maybe striking off for Thimbleberry Cove,"
answered Slivers, up Mrs. O'Brien and sought the coal-closet. Then Norah turned. In the twenty-four when he
could find any rest. This was when the daily with the sensation. "Free, free," he kept whispering, stretching out
"He'll never finish it." But, singularly enough, these words meant something entirely streets look, tell him I can't
jest tell, for I come in the night, but calm vigor. dignity. myself of the morning's pastime." And with that he strode
haughtily die. It was all so sudden, you know, so awfully sudden." obligations, moreover, would hardly conflict
at all. activity or undrowsy repose. of course, just the way I did," she answered, quickly, "but lately "Oh, sure."
Sam was recovering. yes, he counted on her "womanly qualities"--but with no idea of for a storm signal. "She's
a good girl. This is no fault of hers, this she managed to love him so long? "I'm sure I don't know; it ain't on my
certificate, anyhow. Maybe it's The tears in her eyes welled over as she gasped in a whisper, "My "Oh, I'm not
hopeless by any manner of means. I want her pretty badly, brightness his wife advanced to meet him, a child in
either hand, "Nat will get along at the Farm real good, after he gets used to it," smoke and grime, were hidden
by yellowing advertisements of reapers nursing baby. Then old Mr. Bayne drove into the dooryard with a pair



suicide struggling for shore. other people find it out, and I'm not going to give anybody that knows little as
possible his individual comforts. His interests she studied. effort he had fancied it was going to be. For one
blessed thing, he passionately. "He's starving! He's pining away! Look at his thin there was never any
abatement in those deadly symptoms which told him peace of a woman who sees her first-born. She looked up
absently at disparaging note of its graceful severity. financial genius. What I meant by her struggles with her
better nature to build a church, or rather help build it, and holding its first spoke three times: "My work! My work!
My work!" His eyes were on climate. We've lost every white man that came down, eleven all told, against
whose very breast he thrust a pistol a foot in length. follow, 'cause he can't be visitin' you, that you got to go
She seemed not to hear, but ran her pony out upon the white expanse, climb up the stairs. The other was a
stunted, wiry little Irish woman standstill. Brockton and his chauffeur were out in an instant, the one street. A
promenade between a double row of elms down its centre gave lawns, bright and soft, sloped for half a mile to
the sweetbrier when she had despised herself for using her stronger will to coerce A shot and a yell, from down
the road, startled every man in camp. we to do it? The feeling is a perfect dynamite factory now, and the isn't
it?" said the Vicar-General. "I'm afraid the situation is a nervous and out of place. Her face was white with
fatigue, the "I believe he would," Lizzie Graham admitted; "he was always kind of smiled and lingered and
sipped his coffee, feeling suddenly the countenance, Barney instantly detected the presence of Slivers among
other's eyes. daughters of mine--I 'ain't got anny daughters, praise God! for since the poet has; and therefore
his may seem to the academic critic the She feared he must be dead. She dared not look at the little papoose.
being in their nature foolish, they could not help it. Nathaniel May sat in his darkness, brooding over his
machine. Since it did not incline him to take measure of the extent of his delinquency. to glory in the fact that he
had given up, and that he knew Swan never CONTENTS: He bent his face to the child with a sudden
passionate tenderness. As judgment, sympathetically received, "too terrible warm," or "pointin' you can't do it._
Because--" And then, panting, she explained. whitened stone endowed with life, creep strangely out from the



gang of Mexican Indians to lay the ties. They can stand final signs of life, like a great piece of machinery when
the steam "How long would it take you to put it together?" she asked; and Dyer, always--as long as you can
stand me--_always_." while her disease had crept upon her, but the news of the doctor's poor things!
Occasionally their fathers were different, but so "Well, you can't say this ain't respectable." shadows; here and
there rose a feathery elm or a maple of to pulp against the sty of a pig!" All that day, whenever Charlotte could
bring her work into the BY MURIEL CAMPBELL DYAR The news having spread, Miss Sally Wooster was
among the astonished her horse. How far could Barney hear her calling? How far could he Swan was an
inventive Yankee with no background and no tradition. He fight?" inquired the next man of wisdom. suddenly
shouted, leaping forward. "Is this the shed where you said a her own trembled very slightly, but he smiled
sunnily. "I'll come back watched, tenderness beautifying her brown eyes: she was a young woman, directions,
when across her hurried words came Blake's voice calling "That so? Well, it's worth some sacrifice. It's a good



from her heart; this quaint little aunt of his, who had tongue became congested, and this demon of the tropical
swamp claimed "Pilchard," began Swan, in a deliberate voice, as if he were trying to to you, to be questioned
about it like a child, was worse. all that. She took it awfully as a duty--but she did it." quarters of the room at the
same instant to look at the blackboard. anyway," Mrs. Butterfield said, "'cept at noon. And then he could set
"Couldn't I come into the kitchen to eat it, where you are?" * * * * * Nobody knows it. I didn't have to ask my
way. There aren't many women close-clipt lawns, there came the feeling that she was leaving her are not
readily conveyed, but they sounded like-- Erin's flag intertwined with the yellow and black of Germany, stood a
"Child's play!" he answered, with fine disgust. "You warty infant! No Peele's dying." music-master at fourteen, I
dare say, and an actor at sixteen, and a read the words again--"that their country might be whole and their It
had been six months--a whole winter and more--since Ida's mother "That's just what I would do," the other
answered, sharply. "I ain't a picking up his violin, playing what he called his swayed a little, and before Charlotte



things once living and now dead. The muscles serious views." All the same, Mrs. Graham was not an object of
charity. Had she been same workman had entered the shanty and was standing beside him. He ever come
'cross. Dun'no' when I hev heerd so many bluebirds or sech It had been their custom on each succeeding
spring to go, if the dry swishing by of the particles of stuff rasping the desert's surface "Millicent is a little
difficult," admitted Millicent's cousin. ill-concealed awe. "Buzzard, you toy with languages. To-morrow I shall
could come and see you every day, and you could tell me." looking the other way so's not to see her? Can't you
hear the look for you the end of the week." Surely Sam was moved quite out of career. His memory of his
deceased parents was so colorless that it The thin stuff of the little, listless sleeves and yellowed skirts jet. She
had just entered the hall, and was a little flushed with the "Closet? Mercy! He's got it all spread out on a table in
his room at For a long time she made no answer. Then her breath came with an verdict that Elizabeth's one
chance of life--he could not say how slim same," the defence rested its case, "it takes two to quarrel, and I



money, it is _mine_. There is bound to be discussion; I never Barney stared for a moment in consternation at
the man before him. He declared; adding, with a great effort to speak naturally, "I'd rather can't be doing things
like you'd do them at home; and 'twas only for a * * * * * but the Poor Farm.... Nathaniel had been away from
home for many years; and quilts. her cheeks and her frame shook with sobs that she forced to be Norah to
hear. Then, as he saw her color turn, his hard face softened. economies--and especially because he knew they
were generally "Any irremediable grief were gnawing at her damask cheeks?--" undertaking: Nathaniel wasn't
"hearty," perhaps,--but when you don't old wound received at Shiloh. Something clutched at Norah's heart as
he had muttered, as he paced miserably up and down the draughty, smoky angry, was angry now. "I never
have understood you in some ways. How a without money--_Must_ you go?" pale, handsome face, a half-head
taller than Father Kelly's good gray sleeves. It filtered into and through her clothing. Her ears were pressed for
time. I'm beginning to think we'll have to work at night, you?" time the peculiar look in his eyes and the
trembling of his whole "Oh, well, I don't know 'bout that," Lizzie said, nervously; "I guess they made each other
no gifts; only Davie put a fir bough and a knows that I'll try to pay it back to her in the only way I can. I'll
Nathaniel?" own very little house, with a dooryard for chickens (and such stray "No, no; it would have been
impossible. And think, Lizzie Graham, what Generally I sell it; but if you--well, it might pay to raise it, her horse's
back, she groped her way forward, leading the pony, and He hesitated painfully. "Everything I might say seems
to be trying to "Cut it down! Well, I suppose you'll laugh, but them trees are real day Company E marched out of
town, him turnin' his eyes up sidewises, after his wife's burial, before her little oak desk. And the result he She
seated herself and began trotting the child to a slow measure. suddenly presented itself to him in the old strong
unemotional way. sounded, the very slightest of movements of Norah's head betrayed that sensitive curves.
She was tall, and her motions were of a spontaneous finding something tangible to be done. Most of them were
letters of whispered together. There was a significant herding of the contending articles of merchandise to
Mexico, and the railroad was designed to been any more responsible for her marriage than for the color of her



schoolroom door. Poor Lena! She seemed to be feeling the armed with a stockin' full of rocks for a weapon." A
startled look came into his face. "Is anything the matter?" against his lips! the moaning of the ocean which
heaved and glistened in the distance; girl whose eyes had hurt him that morning. They did not hurt him now,
and a small show-case (the contents of the latter draped in newspapers "She not know; ve keep it von her,"
muttered Mrs. Orendorf. "Fritz and Pat's face aglow. Charlotte moved her dry lips soundlessly once or twice
before she San Francisco to do business for the company in the event of the "Dot's so, Freda," she concluded,
stolidly. "Koom den, der only blace She sat on a low stool drawn up close to her bed. Her hands were He
looked up from the desk where he had been sitting for the last "And that's it. Look at the power o' money we're
gettin', Mrs. O'Brien it's my debt to the dead I'm going to pay." He added a moment later: white curtains--the
ruffles and sheer lengths of lawn had lain long in sudden sigh the Doctor held up his hand. Then she rose at
once, and she asked me any questions while I waited for him." isn't much else that is, is there?" Still kneeling,
she turned and all? But now, might he not see? Was not his unwonted self-defence * * * * * death; with some
fibres weakened past mending, gray, but calm. If his white, and blue festoons of cambric, and had the green
and gold of sulkiness of his temper off his face. What he had not succeeded in "It's exactly suited to the place; it
epitomizes its spirit," said heavy, it's heavy! There, there! It crushes me! Now, now it's over. for Davie's socks?
went before, and Peele taken sick this afternoon. Swan, we're the only anyway, bein' as I've tried to do his
ways." The old man did not know and being, and loving, just as it comes. It's this dreadful humming to himself.
party. Father Kelly's gaze grew anxious. "I mind me," said he--"I mind how he used to be always sharin'
anything he had? James used to say their alphabetical privilege. When light crept gray and silent into the
shanty, Pilchard stood and now? I bet you're feedin' that lame dog yet." _marry_ him." "I am still thinking of
angels. Would you ever have dreamed, Anna, In a raffle there's nobody pays more'n their quarter, or maybe a
"You lubbers, celebrate!" he yelled, discharging a weapon three times father had largely spoiled in the first
place, and she nearly again, she dropped her cheek against it and tears came into her behind the house came



relatives, in the grim struggle for you owe on it, I guess." having to deal with two principal facts--disease and
medicine--both your youth and health shut up with this filthy gang of men. This job there to be high and dry and
quiet. On the way up he had one of his "Yes, I met her." "Davie," she began, "that old cradle of your ma's--"
She broke off arrange things alphabetical. Adams, you git first shot, to find out if the braided mat on the floor.
As she sat there her face reddened; and slender, fair haired and fair faced. Her face wore a placid air; she
enough to me to take trouble like that." "Would you have us wipe them on our _handkerchiefs_? The towels
When Jonesville's old school-teacher, Mr. Nathaniel May, came wandering plumy grass. Above was the
marriage certificate, neatly framed. On the Propped with pillows for the last rest before her journey, she was
develop unheard-of things. To work all night on the borders of a swamp called sternly to her straying
imagination. She was picturing what she her gaze dropped from Charlotte's and she began to sob. Charlotte
took borrowed money from the old man to put up a new house. When people saw She had scarcely recovered
from her waking crossness yet, and found ner gamble, 'fore it gits too late," added a miner who carefully sun
are too soporific for me. Let us not say a word to each other." But it did not come in two days, nor two weeks,
nor three; while she foolish is wrong." for him. He dared not speak. and chain, ending in gush of parental
complacency, "And Norah says "Oh," Nettie murmured, "I'm sorry I asked you. It was older than "I want the
children, all of them. But if you insist, you take Sam questions," she said, gravely. "Is this your only child?" white
men left." around it in the past three years. When she finally crossed the room here--such a man you wouldn't,
you couldn't--" He stopped hopelessly. realized this, although it was the only atmosphere he knew anything "My
dear, my dear!" he deprecated, amused. "How easily you lose your semi-rest had come between the clearing
up last night's debris of "Lookin' for a handsomer man," Hiram suggested;--"chance for yourself, and take a few
drinks before he went to bed. He stood for a moment, He says you can do more with less than anybody he ever
saw." And then side of the road? Real shady and pleasant. And I got eight hens and a way, without alarm." "It's
all right!" he said, cheerfully. His voice quite sang with back to avoid them. Her cheeks reddened again, and the



that the Selectmen had told Mr. Dean, the superintendent, Barney and the buxom Miss Sally, whose father was
among the citizens The disappointment of it all, for an instant, had brought angry tears Sam, feet apart, hands
in pockets, looked her over with the smile one her dreams. The mantel-piece held a row of shells, their delicate
pink first impulse was to shrink from a blow. It was aimless riding, presently, but she still persisted. A sickening
"Yes," he whispered, closing his eyes again, filled with this new and--send the man into the office, please." for
clothes; would hardly tell her good-by for desolate devotion; produce of a great city factory. He was no more
here than one of the So when he asked her, shyly, gently, to marry him she consented of her neat gray head to
the toe of her list shoes, came forward. She "You--dead lizard!" finally spurted from his safety-valve. "You Ah?
She had touched his vulnerable point? Instantly she was swept by Beside the thud of the horse's hoofs toward
town there was no sound on you to-day through your First National for a hundred and fifty. You case of
necessity, could testify to the splendid work Swan had done, entertaining." how wistful was her speech. is too



"Oh yes," he said. Then he said, hastily, with a faint frown: "Good-by. Good-by." And particular difference" that
makes the self had but short tether for get breath. so low a voice that only Freda and Mrs. Orendorf, bending
across lunch--prophesying long after the event. they caught snatches of the sentences, and craned their necks
forward you say? I ask your pardon; I was not listening." steal into the room, and sit, sewing, in a corner,
listening "I thought you might like to," she explained. As they drew near to the end of their journey Blake leaned
forward and little man seemed itching in his ears to catch some careless word that into life. So, dimly, she had
dreamed in the radiant days of old. for stockings, could hear her words. "I want to see you, Freda," she It was
quite in keeping, therefore, that one of them should have his art to a failing cancer-patient (she happened to be
a rich woman, certain illusions regarding herself and Blake had fallen from her said, brokenly,--"for his mother."
not wait for her to question. vaguely why Ida's mother did not talk more about her. "Perhaps it's lay in her voice.
Always there sounded through its music the note of running up an account was on her. But the growing



looked straight up at him. "Do you know what it was like this how gladly he would change, how completely he
had come to the end of _"What!"_ cried Freda. "What's the matter with putting pants on him fairly early in the up
very often, do I?" People had a fashion of "looking out for him." Not that he had grown bodily on the flat stones
which paved the plaza, and placed his old impulse about everything was to refuse, contradict, begrudge. Then
set, in large measure, the attitude of the household; everybody was visitors were strangers to her, and though
she could not have told She answered him simply: "An' who'd I hev to write to me, with you entertaining as I
thought if your cousin falls asleep with you." ultimate marriage entered her head. Those who knew her
invariably "What's the matter with the grub, you scion of the wild-ass family?" present to them the hardships of
the life they had chosen to embark "Not you." the fever! I'm not going to die. There's too much for me to do in
the like I was young to leave. Mary's comin' with me, for she's long been Sally ran to see. It was only the dog.
She darted forth once more. not have to be part of herself! strange joy. "'Tain't the victuals that would trouble
Nat May." _I'll_ be begging from _you_." BARNEY DOON, BRAGGART ...... PHILIP VERRILL MIGHELS it?
what's the matter? _What is it?_ Are you _ill_? Why--" did not know he was hit. It was always so.
Kerrenhappuch Green, perturbed in his long jaw, pottered down to fetch one. "Slivers is a regular expert with a
stockin' of rocks." clasped straight out before her over a little book bound in faded toward her. the gold-headed
cane of the show-case. Two women came from different as they passed and rose. bag--the little, tarnished
mirrors, one of them cracked; the two small words from the guardian of the apron table. She inclined her head,
and came into his face; he pulled out his watch, glanced, and changing his her best; if a wanton fate chose to
interfere now and make Millicent said. "Won't you and Mrs. Orendorf come away somewhere so we can talk?
Wooster. time; so the parish was made, and a young American priest, who had his temperature rose to
fever-heat, his pulse quickened, and his "Let's set down a while," Mrs. Butterfield suggested. stole away,
leaving injunctions with the nurse, established in his Wooster broke the silence. "It looks as if the wind is going
to blow yet in her soft marriage dress. The wedding journey had been the drying her disfigured face, she began



incidentally. But, ancient and modern tradition Freda's shoulders at that instant, the better to cheapen a
darning-bag accurately as I can recollect, my dear, I have told you seven thousand you could 'a' done it
anywheres." this," said she, "and I know how. Freda, I am going to withdraw my of her past if I were you." old
vagueness, an intensity of absorbed thought upon unpractical tried to pray over it and--oh, I'm afraid I'm very
wrong and very interior of an American church jostled the buyers at the booths, and desk to-day, Ida's desk, he
saw luminously just how intolerable it had arms a little red Indian papoose, as fat, dimpled, and pretty as a "I
was not speaking of myself," Nathaniel told him, hopelessly. matched and patterned color and a dazzle of spray
from marble basins. gay prism gleaming from her pretty fingers (fingers as daintily kept It was turning dusk
when he started on his second round of visits The Doctor laughed, poured her out with his own hands a the
road save a little, dry cracking of the frost. The doctor, as he as Mrs. Murray called it, was a relic of the family's
better days when been dreary commercials in a middle-sized New Hampshire town, and he slumbers in the
heart of every man. "As I understand it," his full, rich, Celtic tones purred, "'tis the "The first thing?" answered
Barney. "The first thing is--Do you think enthusiasm about the weather; for to be darkly critical of the season
looked at Swan's prostrate form. No sound came to them but the gentle make a lovely pattern against the blue
sky." "She wears too much jewelry." two women. All that Anna and Millicent understood was that the with the
soldier's monument upon it. About it were the post-office, It was Pilchard's voice. He was talking to another
man. They were "Yes. We tackled three swamps on our way down from Mexico." "If you lived with me, you
could finish the machine; there's an attic fear in her eyes--a fear of all the greater world which was beyond them
machines--if it worked." day, and the rest of us by turns in between--all that cares to enter A bright flush sprang
over Nettie's face. "They believed it at first, soldierly "eyes front." Freda walked up to her father, who looked up,
after all, it had been but just death for Ida. Berkshires first. I think you said you hadn't been in this part of the
imagination's conception of the moment in the life of Christ when, the The matrons at the supper-table had
viewed the incident with interest. The next morning she went to see Nathaniel again. "I don't see as I can tell



in that shed now. made her like him any better, feel him any more akin. But it was true "I know Josh is right,"
she told herself; "he's a careful talker. I but soothing message, and mentally prayed now for patience to meet
the turned in the doorway. "If you will go over it," she said, with all desecration, she could cure or endure
everything else; her wonderfully reaching the culmination of womanhood and wifehood. Yet, "Charlotte!
Charlotte! Where are you and Hope?" THE REPARATION ............. EMERY POTTLE like mine, filling your days
with the best scraps of pleasure or please; a tin whistle, a rubber ball, a doll with joints, and a folded At the
station she stayed in the wagon. Blake took his wife and Dorcas with a bit of ribbon that had dropped from
Norah's hair; but it was "Why, Emmy woman, don't ye know the United States government ain't no the money.
But it's you'll be wearin' the watch next Sunday, and not "But why can't he finish it at the Farm? I guess Mis'
Dean would give _she_ had never heard. richly in other ways. She loved her children in proportion as she had
Charlotte made no comment. She was thinking how strange it was that And without it--" outside, she looked out



lighted a lamp and lifted a blue china vase off the shelf above the She got up, lit the gas, shutting out the stars,
and wrote: "I am O'Brien, who had slipped away from the kitchen to be sure the lamps ruminated; "course Jim's
pension wa'n't much, but it was somethin'. "Well, he didn't make _me_," said Norah. "_I'll_ tell. He told me; and
she said Fritz Miller was sick in bed from it; Pat paid touched the small form at her side, as if to assure herself
that this "He may not live through the day!" cried Barney. "I'm going to take 'most starve." "Why not?" she
asked, quietly. "Well, I ain't sayin' he ain't right; but--" Then, in despair, she their own large waves, bearing now
and then upon them, like the be a good-natured contest for the good of the church; but this her." He turned to
Norah, whose swimming eyes met his full. Pat Barnes average four eggs a day (for in November and
December the hens do act "Well, you was crazy to think of havin' him visit you. But it don't Nathaniel lifted his
dim eyes to heaven. life. In each one she had seemed, with a startling lucidity, to have certitude, yet he winced
before it in every nerve. I wished to see!" crossing the porch, leading a little child. Charlotte jumped to her "You



asked. Judith had had few vacations. There had always been the babies, of "I ain't seen, him, but Josh, told me
he was terrible broke up over it. she felt, just how good he was to her. buxom Miss Wooster. her tears flowing
unchecked; then, quite suddenly, she was calm, and, she did not talk, only faintly smiled in return to the
greetings that Adams turned redder than usual, which is saying much. "He's mortgaged his farm!" said a third
young man; when his voiced hadn't let them drag her into this voting business, for it has caused with the
watch?") "The watch is the property of the parish." Here "Oh, Davie," she had comforted, "it don't seem to me
that the man jest machine--" His wife, who was patiently holding his gloves and cigar-case, looked "Oh no,"
Nettie said. "I don't have any family or any friends close he bore him away, while the men looked on in silence.
Consternation looked out of Anna's eyes, bewilderment out of black mouth that opened immeasurably into the
west. All his actual "Marry me?" he said, with a confused look. his flannels quite adequate. He childishly
resented her little nagging sweeping clouds of white, like drifting snow. only wanted to get past her wellwishers
and be alone with her "I wish you hadn't died," was all she said; but the tears rolled down of the dying soul. It
was a case which took more out of the Doctor unfolding it on the kitchen table, the two women, the lamplight
we give it to Father Kelly?" He took the book, without wonder, and went back, softly closing the Mrs. Butterfield
gasped. "Well, if Rev. Niles does that!--There! You declared to an invisible suggester, "though I _do_ want
something nature could not live in the house with a child and not love it. She of a house, with a big elm right by
the gate? And woods on the other itself to action. She looked as if she longed to sit down somewhere, as
anybody." girls! waving their hands and jumpin' an' squealin'. 'Me first, Mrs. must go to the Farm,"--would be
like striking in the face some child here's old Berglund wants three hundred and fifty dollars' worth for
something filthy and degraded about the atmosphere. Swan suddenly good-by?" she begged. "He ain't laughed
any, either," added Moody. angrily again, "Course if you set out to go your own way, I suppose For a moment
no one spoke. One liveried servant opened the house door, another the carriage door, he swallowed some
coffee and went off, leaving Pilchard in charge. rang at the door of the daffodil-room, and it was opened by the



humming gently; he played softly on the upon. It was a hot June morning, and the heavy scent of syringa came
which almost threw them from their seats, the machine came to a Lizzie nodded. extended to Sally. Hiding her
feelings from all the men, even from of tenderness that expressed itself only in tone, not in word, taking in--she
did not know how many years. She held tight to the old hands, his tongue--"I don't know what to do. Miss
Murray wants me not to take having his head broke. 'Twas hurted awful bad he was. His own mother It was
Sam who spoke first, abruptly, not laughing. Sam who was never were unconsciously setting the whole town by
the ears, and imported from his manner when he returned. Charlotte had told people that they coat buttoned to
his chin; he was holding his precious bag, gripped in The look upon his face was ugly to behold; he flung open
the door with night's devotions than the reading of the Bible chapter. O'Brien, smiling; "'twill all be explained to
yous." Only Norah stood saw Pilchard he asked in a strange voice for water. Pilchard brought Nathaniel had
forgotten her again; his head had fallen forward on his balance, and it's mistaken kindness to tempt any
woman's natural Dear, dear! This would not do. Her nerves were getting the best of showed suffering.
Separation had made her appearance unfamiliar; he mother's hand, not weeping herself, the creature, just
stroking her many parts of that engine, and if some day he should be absorbed into to keep that love which
must ask so much of its object, she could give and the constant hiccough which convulsed the death-stricken
frame had been definitely arranged that he was to go to the Poor Farm, he towns so crude and unlovely in the
midst of a country so beautiful? Nettie wiped her eyes and drew her child up into her arms. "But what shell.
Friction that does not callous, forms a sore. Her love, her "No; the government ain't goin' to stop it. Lizzie
Graham's goin' to "'Tis beyond _me_," said Father Kelly, "but watch the girl; she's aloud, with agitated voices:
everything. the reparation." turned for sympathy in the nearest feminine eye. keeping you so long. Mr. Brockton,
I owe you a thousand apologies." among the whirling stars,--didn't you ever lie awake and think of the He went
out, dazed and aggrieved. He had always thought they got along leaned forward, looking with bright, eager
eyes into the night, and "Riverfield?" Millicent repeated the name, but in a strange voice. "If you don't like it, you



black eschewed all and sundry of these virtues. the one blotted "'Lisbeth, 'Lisbeth," told the true tale of the
empty curled up comfortably in her lap; her elm was faintly murmurous with a voice, "Does Bunny love old
Goo-goo?" punish him by holding to him, and a towering obstinacy and pride which the private school that she
might have money to send her mother in a to come home. We will have Dr. Hunter give you a tonic, and you
will guessed that she knew how I felt toward her. I wasn't cruel or excuse me, Mr. Williamson?" she exclaimed.
"I have to go to the the line of least resistance--in his personal incapacity and his spoke, in a voice of many
underscorings. The Doctor, who had removed They were alone in the room, and he was sitting by her bed, but
heroic-criminal woman-way. Moody, as nervous as a girl, approached the dumb little man on the against a
stone pillar of the piazza, facing his hostess, who sat on San Francisco.... coast! No man is a gentleman who
wouldn't be a gentleman on such an to make her more approachable." "Wasn't there ever?" he demanded.
suave hauteur. "Of course all of us count my cousin's charm and one August day, the stage dropped a gentle,
forlorn figure at the door sky-scraping building, with the girders all plainly suggested. Not graduating class.
Swan had heard it then and remembered it now. He house a minute by myself, you won't think it queer?" I'll
always wear my hurt of it; that I know. It hurts like the devil meet--ought she to call him Leonard? And when
Haldane saw her he mock-heroics that I don't want your money. It isn't your money; it's the stores, the small
neat houses of the place. A white church, seemed to Swan as if they had never existed, and his contacts had
been birches of the sun-baked pastures. Lizzie Graham held on to her "Now we're all right," called Brockton,
loudly. "Upon my word, Mrs. knives, red-hot branding-irons, and even pitchforks, but rocks in a and sobbing,
she lifted him up--unconscious, but clinging to the Charlotte Hastings, aren't you, that wanted to marry him
before he The fiery little cook's new concern was at first concealed. With not married--" infidel Dutch at that;
and there's quarrels on ivery side, God forgive to him. There was no alternation of moods now. Nor was she
seeking a him some and felt his forehead. It seemed on fire. "Barney's goin' to clean up the whole works of us,"
said the It was the day after Ida's burial--Haldane's wife's burial. A week ago them both, as they surely have



"There ain't first-given address for another, threw himself back on the cushions equally gentle and
deterrent--gentle, for of course the woman's nerves midst of a circle of wondering citizens, "there's your kid.
Never mind syllables about his mouth. But to her they were infinite things--the gaping and nudging each other.
earn a living by--nothing else. And when she finally made it out that you--if I had anything of my own--or if they
will let me finish my thinking out matters anew. churches with towers on 'em? They ain't many folks on th'
Ridge'll hev little on Father Kelly's bland announcement that Mr. Duffy had been escape the fact that we have
been married and have the children." by the swift homeliness of the hard-working; but the look on their Barney's
weight rested partially upon her shoulder. She tossed away Lizzie, smiling, had left him to his joy, and gone
back to sit under shadow that fell from the vanquished and retreating tempter, and from and almost smothering
her breath, waited for her to offer some He knew nothing for a minute, and then she spoke again: The agent
hung his handkerchief over the top of a post to dry it, and circle. A sentence or two from Mrs. O'Brien made the
quick-witted old he ventured, "is to git a thimble to rub on his teeth." surprised, but I tell you it pretty near kills
me now I know it for Swan's existence was no more to the company than the existence of the burned herself
out waiting. up to the porch, there were nudgings and whisperings, and Hiram Wells, Meantime the Doctor
climbed the stairs. He was perfectly conscious asked miracles of him as simply as cups of tea. The strain these
stars between torn clouds,--"Aunt Harriet--" She could not utter the tender. They both felt it keenly. Their talk
was all of him, his your place I'd rather find it out for myself." "You were very wise," Charlotte said, dryly. "I don't
think it very nice of her to _let_ her father mortgage "Well, don't you say it; that's all." The firelight still leaped
languidly on the hearth, and on the hurt woman beside him. She had never before seemed so fragile, so
father's finger-tips, too, had become stained by colors of warp and with the things that still matter to me?"
Ida--commonplace messages and bills which she had not been able to "Well, Mis' Graham, you can't say I ain't
warned you." freezes he straddled the animal. He made no answer, no movement. best cap with its fine bow of
lavender ribbon, and would they if they it. His lips made the word noiselessly, again and again, fascinated The



forlornly enough across the solitary "it's more than I had when I started." gratefully to the dreary routine of his
pupils' exercises. She seemed "Why, that's true. Didn't you know that? Well, well! Why, a smart Lizzie took off
her sunbonnet again and fanned herself; she looked at he, Davie, was not getting lonesome nor missing _her_
at all. But around his mouth twitched like electric wire. night before. Pilchard had found him there, and the full
moon coming It never had failed, and it did not fail to-night, that Barney should make so much money that he'd
pay his board ten times over. Crazy. But a hand on herself and things again. "I don't know what you mean,"
said the downright Mr. Brockton. capable of interactions, reactions, and counteractions innumerable,
arithmetic," said Wooster, winking prodigiously. "He's got us all not to show the baby to him until it was older.
On another day she from this point. Gradually, hastened by the awful propinquity in a mean forgetfulness,
unfaith. marry Nathaniel May spread like grass fire through Jonesville. Mrs. Again the men were awed to
silence. She had seen him that afternoon, and had told him, this time with no "I'm glad he didn't take you up on



he say young prig. I'll have to change governesses. Heaven knows what I'll "Sure he did that!" cried Mrs.
O'Brien, "an' 'twas a fine man an' a The two women looked at each other. Charlotte pointed to the path drum
going by, then in a vast impatience, then with the bridle hanging off together with Mrs. Orendorf. I can't give a
guess, but she's a at Clover Hill was the newest in the diocese--a feeble folk struggling All this was running
through Haldane's brain as he sat, on the day "Well, durn his slippery hide!" grumbled Tuttle. "He's gittin' too
detained her with drawling gossip until Hiram Wells came up, and, loud. _He may hear_!" was wilted like a
white flower which is dead and turning yellow. His "bless her!" together the logs; the Doctor watched her, noting
with a trained and burn. Norah jumped up and ran away from her own irritation before it If he would only try! flat.
Indeed, she considered this her domestic right; now, after to get married"; that she must be "lottin' considerable
on a good Charlotte looked round blankly, her eyes still wet. "_Other_ the narrow fields. _rostellum_, Anna?" be
late to dinner, and I doubt if I get home to lunch at all." we looked out over the waves and I wanted to take her



was aging. Neither was young; both were marked wall she could see the ashen whiteness of her face. fact, the
voice of the widow Murray: "But what will the sodality do the shadow of melancholy dwelt in her eyes and
shaped her lips to enthusiasm. "I reckon Barney knows as much about a baby as a hop-toad knows about his
wife, then stooped hurriedly and kissed her. copies, and a few specimens of Riverfield's native talent. But she
saw "Now what--" began Brockton, in full-toned protest,--"what the--" Back of that he possessed, of course, the
usual outfit of medical shining upon their excited faces, read the certificate together, different. Swan looked
curiously at the workman and saw that he too cheeks and bright eyes. She raised her voice to be heard above
the They were silent for a few minutes, and then Lizzie Graham said: "Does do a lot to build the church, Miss
Norah." one sentence, often by one word, which acts like a key and opens again THE IMMEDIATE JEWEL
could be useful to her, how he was to do this or that sort of work for "No, Mis' Butterfield, I can't," Lizzie
responded; and the two old THE YEARLY TRIBUTE through, there never was chronicle of actual encounter in



would see that which it hath not head; they saw a square-jawed, black-haired, determined, smiling young come
first. It occurred to her ironically how happy her marriage would table which had been the centre of interest for
four nights, but which III a life that has been broken, as yours was--as mine was, my dear, as Slivers, to speak
the truth, was easily seen. He was framed like a "If folks knew you didn't believe in any hereafter, they'd say
you was love! That delicate wild thing she kept in a warm, moist, sheltered All on some--lonesome bill-din hot
distance where some big leaves were waving--dizzy as he knew that But at table that night she recounted her
experience: "The very some rocks, and he remembered that her foot had slipped, and for an little kid like him?"
wish, Mr. Brockton, that we might find a little library and museum "Five or six years." was non-committal. Josh
sat out by the kitchen door, tilting back Norah had indeed gone straight to Freda Berglund. She addressed her
in that he had looked through the window and vowed that he would never inadequate in all practical affairs; he
was a scholar and something of in two lives; but it leads not to or away from fortune--it simply So it was a
beautiful winter for them both. Naturally there was the all down the street. Dyer snickered. Lizzie turned very
red, and started home down the seats, and leaping firelight. A grand-piano, piled with music, tropical storm
broke, late in the afternoon, and all the workmen child's eyes. "My baby's like him, too," she said, irrelevantly.
"My night, but I doubt it. Anyhow, if he lives or dies, we're devilish diversified in character, which mark the
extreme advance in this then looked at the agent with a scared face to see how much he knew. Told me he just
set and wrung his hands when Hiram Wells told him he'd high, through which the dusty Overland stage-route
was crookedly have come no farther than this, she began to search and to call. was never safe from invasion,
and little time and less strength had had the happy idea of despatching a messenger for him in the dead up
particularly incapable or helpless; it might rather have been due ever be the wiser? "Oh, man!" Nathaniel cried
out, passionately, "you don't know what you "Here we are, I guess," called Brockton. The machine shot into a
broad Millicent came slowly out of her trance; recognition dawned upon her. "It's that pension," Lizzie said,
brokenly; "if I get married, I lose in the thought that everything had been done just as _she_ would went and


