
iiili' iIm'.v ((Mild iKil s|ii';ik Kii;;lisli. To

I'iicli iiiliclc \viisiillii(lic(l tlic iiricc llicv wcic

(dlcvd tor, in lliililjix ciinciK v, the iikhicv

• if Ihiit lime, iis Is.. Is. tid.. I's.. I's. M.. iiiid

so oil.

Tlic elder sisters »( |{iitli. with tiieii-

iiiollier. looked over the dill'eicui wares in

the s(|iiii\\"s liiisket with interest iiiid cnr-

iosilv. .Inst then Kntli ciiiiie into the room,

iiiid she was ciilled In her sisters to look al

the heiiiitifiil wares. She. loo. commemMMl

handlinir the head hajLisaiid moccasins, while

the sisters were passin.ii remarks aWoiil the

.s(|(,a\v liersell'. •• oUserve." said one. "her

\\cll-sha|>e(l minds, her tinj;cr nails so tinel.v

tapered, and her delicate wrists"—around

which were l»ircli-l)ark Inacelets. with lie:'!

work on them—"and how daiiitilv s'c

handles hei- wares!" Itiith had been tnrii-

inu them ovei' with her hands in the liasket

when the s(|naw's hands and hers came into

contact. An electric tliri'l seemed to come

over l»Mith at the touch (d' their Hiificrs, as

the s(|naw jdaced the finest head liaji' in her

hand, and looked intenselv into Knth's

eves. Hiith siiddeiilv i;ave a little scream

and Itecame excited. She rushed irom the

room. Her mother and sisters {'(dlowcd.

" HoiTt von know?" said liiilh. Idiishiiii:.

" (lon"t von know who it is? Wh.v it"s .lona-

tlian himself." Love had iiieiced the dis-

jitiise. The siained face and hands and the

siraiijic ;iarl» miiiht deceive, Imt the deep

dark eve and the touch (d" the linjicrs were

enough without words to carrv the old, old

story, ever new and ever old. and convex its

messaiic of love.

The mother and sister returned to the

room which llie.v had jnsi lefi ; Imt the

s(|iiaw had tied, leavini; on a talde a lieaiiii-

fnl head hair, and on a piece of pa pel' piiiiie(l

to it was written: " I'or liiilh, from .lona-

than."

On the f(dlo\vin:z Sunday morning at

clinrch, Kiitli. looking over her shoulder,

saw .loiiathaii siiijiinir " Love Divine, all

loves excel lillJX." j'lsl as if he had never lieell

a s(piaw or as if even ma|de siiiiar would not

melt in his month.

.My jiiiindfather t(d(l me some thinjis
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