quivers
eartsick
1ys angd
t out of

d went

- at her
to ‘the
silence.
sked of
y were
red” her
he her-

do it,”

ligﬁtcd
o glad,”
re the

anaging .

r arms
d kiss-
h facile
earfully

.. “He
. of the
tle her
\ppreci-
ly fair
e some-
met for -

_at her in surprise over a peevish- . things she desired.

. ness she felt to be unjustified. B

ey ‘ , : ut the years ahead! She cov-

§ seems to me you are Cross, ered her eyes with her hand 2

. .too,” she said reprovingly i 2 : 2 I Jands:as
eg) : 4 . if to hide the vision of them that

" Mrs. Stanton turned ' ;
“put :‘lsown' her dust clot:;rra)‘(ﬁa(gg ;:;;f : 1111p0n. ?el;'h Ithwas nop
> v e 5 enceforth she must take
,cat:!’ finish the work to-day, she y,00n herself a larger share than

'~£i€ﬂlng, she had gone from the jgojation. And more terrible even

';upoh the shingles, making it in- close
_ sufferably hot. But all through ™ por though Julia might perhaps MUFFINS

‘unaware of - the stifling atmos- here, as she frankly hoped to
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. «poor mother! 1 wish..you and to all that a mothe ' ‘
’n’t had to do it. But father to further it. Respon;il)ci?ilzird fcti)(:)'
sn’t SO bad, at heart. her future lay with those who had
3 Then why dldt}t 'you go to brought her into the world; and it
1!“” ,and save me?’_ came the ab- was for them, at almost an’\, cost
rupt demand. Julia stared back to help her obtain the “better

fom—

: And before her daughter

e : ] . -ever of the already too h
had quite grasped what was hap- work. It was the lgneliness,eat‘l’x)é ;
¥ tchen and locked herself into ¢hap ghis, the knowledge that she
her room. - Pt

g it 2 : 1d be parting forever from th

. It was a room directly under A s 5
by is o ity il Ligaer i, com oot

the day she lay there where she ;oiyrn th :
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2&“;:‘;:5%&%’1?; t;‘; :tsomﬁ‘ do—there was none the less the

At first there came to her frantic certainty that she could never

:deas that she would endure i again see her mother as she saw

1 _eur that she woufd end "tt 3 ber now. She would have new

‘;’“‘.‘.;‘ gy Siw Al ’w!l\e 4 standards and criterions, she

bzcgmtogher o{v—gon ngie y rha"efj_would be educated so far above

She had not seen thcm"s?ncce t%‘e. her parents that to look down
marriage she had made so much lll_{:on them would be inevitable.

/i R S oo owever real her intentions of

i their witheh Sot o8 foithiuloetn she wauid be slien-
hed s e g eSSINE .ied. estranged. Her affection
er mistake. - Her husband could 14 pe i : :
do quite as well without her. H e finged with pity and

1 t her. He . ,descension at the best. Th

could have a stronger woman for .. eihe thought i ot e
Q:fworkl_and bethbetter satisfied. gzendin‘ible‘ ot g'rac d'ﬁ;u; t{eﬁ?
noth?;gutl: a?lﬁ:m ¢ l;z;—-:hew::: Stanton brought herself to accept’

' gel ' jt with the silent fortitude in

;lhe ‘;;‘::cd somgthmgbl on;. S:‘t‘ which _countless mothers have

d e a miserable, - heart- : .

"i‘?king failure of eve;ythfmg. g:;lﬁi :ge s:ca;?&:nrecogmzed, un-

. There were no tears in the eyes v ooy Y . |
that stax}"cd fat thefp;tcl;)\:zrk 1)1'ilt th ::tlot:re a:?io;il:gt:; —l ‘!’)1:: ictame had
across the foot of the bed. They ™ «psiner i :

. were wide open, hot at}d vacanz o ch';‘;g ls&;c‘:gy?',,, ':lf’et ‘;es‘l:e dAre
- But gradually the violence of ¥ “No—l g B L.I
rebellion began to pass away, and < Bl W e down, rs.
the sense of duty which had al- tanton -answered. She felt that
ways impelled and sustained her, she must have more time to make
cdme in its stead. Toward her certain of her self-mastery.
Tasband she was conscious of no  “You are not sick, are you?” It
obligation. Years since she had was a voice of anxiety and a shade
given him manifold more than he of self-reproach.
deserved. She could have left him “I've a headache,” she said,
to-day with no pang of any sort quite truthfully,
save a memory of the hopes he “Can’t I do something for it?”
had once represented. And the “No—it will be better after a
boy? He, too, was fast becoming while.” '
the self-centered male. She recog- Mr. Stanton called peremptorily
nized that he had little need for from the foot of the stairs and
her, though the maternal instinct Julia went with reluctance. It
still persisted and gave that very was the first time she had known

fact the power to hurt her cruelly. such a thing to happen, and it
disturbed her. Her mother had

But Julia—she was a woman, ; I
requiring the help and protection always’ gone on with the work,
which only another woman could hiding as best she could that any-
give. And she was sincerely thing was wrong. She.hadasud-
fond of her mother. Selfish, per- den unpleasant perception of what
haps, she was. But what voung the home would b? if both hgr
creature was not selfish? * Mrs. parents were to indulge their
Stanton had a dim preception that humors unrestrained.
it was part of the law of self- And \yhen Mrs. Stanton came
preservation, of race preservation. dgwnstaxrs towards evening t.he
The young must make use of the girl was so much more than ordin-
old. “They could not have them arily kind and thoughtful, that her
clinging to them, hampering their att.entions brought tears, once or
de\’elopmcnt, their actions. The twice, where neglect could no
unconscious attitude which was longer do so.

Julia’s now had once been her own «1 suppose you feel very ,badl'y
toward her parents. She had because I want to go away,” Julia
neither gift nor training for phil- said w1_stfully, as they sat together
osophy—other than of that dull, that night. Mrs. Stanton.magie
unreasoned ‘sort which enabled 1O useless pretense of denying 1t.

«But I think you ought to go,”

her to bear the burdens of the
dav. Yet she felt that the girl she answered—"that you have the

was fully entitled to her chance right.”
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