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“Mo more vuu I. In tael, 1 shuldu't be 
surprised a she threw over Veek at l ho 
lost minute and stayed on hole! ’ 1 ex
claimed, clwertully.

"My dear. The wedding

“Well, 1 don l think I could ask her 
to bring our morning tea into Luc Utu 
room, a» .Martha ha# done since 
morning alter we eaine home irom our 
honey muon, near. 1 uont tmuk 1 couiu 
do that. Could II**

‘Tcrliap» uou Exit one piece of un- 
nccceeui) indulgence! 1 returned, with 
ahvieu carelessness. “1'routed Margaret.”

••.\o, no. \N c ll lind out plenty ol lit
tle thing» we can't have soon enougu, 
ball as cooking a V\ eieii rabbit at eleven 
o'clock at night because we happen to 
get suddenly hungry. 1 never Used 
.Martha being up so tale, but she seem
ed to take a pride in it, and of 
she hadn't to ru» very early. I’ll have 
to do the Welsh nthbii# myself in lutuie.”

“Well have dinner an hour later and 
do without the rabbits.” 1 said, bi'ave-

MARTHA.
(By J. J. Bell.)

a time in the lour years during 
village green grocer courted our

M i ny a 
i Un is to be slX 

weeks since. She wouldn’t have tixed it 
so dehmtciy 1» she had had auy dojbt 
about keeping to nor bargain. mande», 
we tux ii >i dependent on Martha. 1 can 
get another maid, indeed, 1 have some
time# thought ol lute that a younger 
woman might auit better.’’

“le#, ol course,” 1 assented, thinking 
ol our hundred and one little way# up 
to which a stranger would require to he
ed ucutod.

I'eihupa Margaret was thinking like
wise, lor she wa# #ileut lor several m'u-

1 lit uiy pipe, and casually observe..
.“1 suppose l eek is a decent son ol

w lllcll l
11 in Id Martha my wile and 1 shared a 
good l.iugu over llie bushfuluees ol the 
one and the haughtiness of the other- 
mil aouie-uow, w neu .Mr. i'eck at last 
proposed and Martha accepted him, the 
juke collapsed lute a pin-pricked toy bal
loon, and neu Hier ul u# 1 ould bud any
thing leii to laugh at.

Ma «peu kmg literally, “a 
but she had long ago

i tna was uot, 
period Measure,*’ 
become familiar with our little ways, 
jiud a» we- - which was quite as important 

uad become lanuliar with hers; and, 
uikirt lroiu resenting the bare idea of 
engaging a stranger, we lvit, as we grad
ually admitted to each other, that Martha 
h.td a place not only in otu modest house
hold, but also in our ulloctious. But, 
alter all, we only admitted to each other 
a levliug that had been in eausteuce tor 
many years, ever since the night when 
our little hoy was suddenly taken away— 
that night, and the dread!ul days which 
lull,.wed, when Martha's heart seeiucd 
broken as our own hearts, although her 
hand# were ready and steady for tilt- 
work Unit had to be done.

«•
“We shall certainly have to alter some 

oi our habits, Jim. l’erhaps we have 
beeu loo easy goiug. At auy rate, you 
inu»t give up dropping iuU> the kitchen 
when I'm there to ask me unimportant 
questions. 1 don't think—hut don t let's 
talk auy more about it now. I'm go
ing to write to Winifred.”

.V# the days went on, 
a hliner hold on us both, 
counted lor it by the Uuillessncws ol Mie 
various visits to the tvwu registry vlliees, 
but 1 felt that it was really due to the 
strange apathy aud callousness ol Marti'u, 
wlio treated her utiirtrees with a e-old ie- 
speetluluess, and never ventured a word 
wiili regard to her future unless she was 
uskeu lor it. .Naturally, Margaret troue 
also, aud ceased to make kiudly

“I'm sure,’’ she ouve siglie-d uespuiring- 
ly, 1 cau l thiuk what has come over 
Martha. lier muuuer is so 
that sometimes 1 
must 'be ill. 1 haven't seen 
her smile since she- became engaged mid 
the other day, when 1 tried to make her 
joke about Uer being our green-gruvei ee# 
in the near future, her expressiou almost 
lnghieued me.”

•• lou ve never gone into the kUWcu 
when l eek was lucre, have you'/ ’ said

“1 believe lie is quite respectable and 
prosperous, il Usa s what you mean, 
Jim. lie certainly ought to be the Ut
ter, with the prices he charges lor bn 
vegetables aud lruit.”

‘ But wbat's wrong with him'/” 1 ask
ed.

”WeU,’’ she slid depression took 
Margaret ac-

My wile hesitated, 
at last, “I'm sure he’s » mean man—you 
eau see it in his eye, when you catch it;

don't unud saying tliat 1 wish 
.Martha were going to marry anybody else 
in the village, lor I’m convinced that us 
Mrs. I’eck she’ll have harder work -mi 
lur less reward Ilian she lias lud here. ’ 

“But Marlha must see something at
tractive in him, surely.’’

“1 suppose so. But, as 1 said, 1 wish 
she had taken some one else, llea'.ly, 

1 was amazed when she told tie 
morning, lor 1 know, and so do you, 

lor

1 doubt il there was ever a niatnmonnl 
engagement which gave complete satis
faction to every 
either ul the contracting parties, and in 
Manila’s case my wile would be the lion 

that siie

acquainted with

was what is nnkliylu admit
termed "put out” when une muruiug her 
nanti, busy washing the breakfast dish -r. 

abruptly yet calmly—
inquir

ies.re-nia i ked
“Excuse me, mem, but 1 maun tell 

I've made up inn mind to ha'e Dugaid
tliia'
how she has been snubbing lum

All, there’s nothing like a lover b*iug 
persistent.”

“Lover! Do you think every man -vuo 
wauls a wife is u lover'/’’

“I think you are a bit severe on I'eck,'’ 
1 ventured.

“No, Jim, I'm not. 1 sou the inuu 
nearly every day, aud I’d be sorry 1er 

ho became his

ye
I’eck, the green-grocer.”

Aly wile cannot ruoollect the exact re
ply she made to the aunouneemeul. but 
she distinctly remembers dropping the lid 
of a mull™ dish by which she set great 
store, aud which she could never trust 
to Martha’s lingers.

in -the evening she reported the mu- 
uouiiccmcnt and some of the subsequeu. 
convention to me, adding—

“But the tiling Uiat puzzled me mov. 
Jim, was that Martha wasn't the livsi 
bit excited. She didn't even blush." 

"llow uld is Martha’/"’ 1 inquired. 
"That has nothing to do with it—but 

I fancy she’s about forty, 
mean to luier that a woman cannot blush 
at tliat age, do you’/’’

"It is for you to say, Margaret’/” l le- 
tcurutxl, smiling at her.

without

wile l in 1.any woman vv 
not thinking of Martha at all now, Air. 
I’eck wants an assistant, but due;- 
want to have to pay a proper wage. 
Martha is a comely woman, and a ' a refill 

are! to glass and

"1 couldn’t, J un, 1 couldn't! ’
"i eruups sue knows you don’t like him, 

ami nutuiaii) ieels oneuded.'
"1 dun i think sue » otiemled.

times she's like a dumb Hnug simply 
longing to speak. Her eyes haven t 
changed. It's her lave, especially her 
tuouiu.”

one, too, except in
do eu pi tally in the 

shop as well as in the house. Oh, l 
do wish she hadn't taken that greedy, 
selfish little man!”

“But what van you do, dear'/’’
alwulutely nothing'.—except 

go to town as soon as po*>iblc an*l eu- 
g'ue another maid. 1 *up|M>*e 1 should 
consider myself lucky at uiy time of life 
going to a registry oil ice tor the first 
time."

“Is Martha going to be married from 
here*/” 1 inquired.

“No. She didn't give me time to offer

month, ami go home to stay with her old 
mother, who has not been well lately, and 
lie married there. I dare say tliat is the 
better wuy.”

"Save some trouble.”

You don t
She would

."Have you lueulioucd our proposed Ut
ile wedding present, dear'/”

"No. \\ e ll send it alter her, U 
mother's. 1 eouldu t give it to her

words, ami laugh
ed a little laugh that trailed oil into a

I'icoeutly she 
"N o, Marl lui

wasn't a hit confused.

She said it “Nothing'.

spoke again, eerioudy. 
didn't blutdi, aud -the 

She just went 
washing the dishes as if she had said 

nothing more inqiortaiit than ‘It’s not 
quite so cold this morning.’ \> uy, Jim, 
she didn't even ap|icar to be partaulaily 
glad alsmt it!"

“Cheer up, Margaret!” I sail, éieHy. 
“She's nut worth all the pain you are 

our tender heart.”
uot—1 don t know. . And

giving ye .
"l’erhaps

yet 1 can’t believe that she has lost all 
her let-lings. Surely the soul ai that i -can 
little man hasn't gone into ner. That's 
uuneuuae l'ui talking, but 1—1 feel the 
whole thmg terribly, and--aud so do you, 
Jim.”

She wishes to leave this day

"I’eihaps she was sad," I suggested.
Margaret shook lier head. “1 thought 

she would have shown some—some son 
row at the prospect of leaving us,” she 
said in a low tone.

ippointod in Martini this morning. 1 
n't" she continued, a note of dignity 

slightly hardening her voice, "1 didu l 
look for
expect some expression of—of regret."

"It ÎM too hail," 1 inutt red not know
ing what to say. “You have done so 
much for her, dear when she was ill, 
when site was jilted by that wretched 
fellow just after she came to us, when 
she—”

"1 do,” 1 had to coules» at last.
Margaret's world aud mine had always 

boeu rather a small one, aud perhaps tint 
was a reason why we felt the mat 1er so 
seriously aud so deeply.

"1 co u less 1 w u “1 wouldn't have minded that," said 
my wife, gently, “though 1 would have 
hated to see her go out of this house with 
Mr. l’eek. However, I’ve got to voneeru 
myself about the new girl now.

“But you must understand. Jim,” she 
continued after a moment or two, "you 
must iimlerstaml that it will take years, 
probably, to get the bwt of girls to d<> 
everything in the wuy we are use V. 
And there are some little thing# that 1 
don't think 1 could ask a strange girl to 
<lo."

disa
dull

tear# of gratitude, but 1 did 'The day of Martha's departure arrived, 
aud the local chariot stood at the garden 
gate, laden with her lielungmgs and ready 

•to take them and herself to lb
"You must come, Jim, and my good

bye Vo Iter, and wish bet luck and hap
piness," mid uiy wile, entering the study. 

"All right," said 1, reeling it was all 
. "Uaa— has she broken down,

Margaret'/” 1 asked nervously.

e station.

"Oh, never mind that ... And yet 1 
can't believe that Martha uw't worry to 
leave me.”

wrong
“For instance?”

—


