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one doesn’t see at first glance » but
as he spoke his eyes were fixed on the
face of the ‘girl,’ touched by the last
glow‘of sunset. At tHe cabin Carmody’s
eyes were quick - to catch the good fel-
Jowship in which the children held Mary
Katffman ' and the deference of the
woman' towards the girl.

Rétracing their moonlit way, Mary
broke an’ interval of silence with the
remark: -

«] don’t see how you. did- it! There
isn’t a’ prouder ‘woman within twenty
miles of tue Gap than Mrs. Keegan; her
fathier was a boss and she can never
forget 1, and yet she took from you
enough money to keep them all winter
— with thé beys in school, at that—and’
didn’t seem to -have the notion that she
was receiving charity.”

«] don’t want anybody to know about
this Mary,” he saiu, “can I depend upon’

ou to see that Mrs. Keegan doesn’t
ot a hint of it slip into the ears of. the
community?”’ - ‘

“Yes, sir,’ the girl. answered, “her
gratitude would be the only thing that
would make her do it. I think it is
beautiful -of .you to do so much - for
them.” - . ’ _ :

While-Carmody came ‘with Mary oc-
casionally to the cabin, he.more. often
met the girl at the shoulder of the
mountain- where, on the occasion of her
first visit to the widow, Mary had call-
ed his attention to the grandeur of the
river tearing its way between the narrow
sides of the Gap. They had never met
by appointment, and perhaps the girl
had quite forgotten that she had told
Carmody that: she often came there to
feast her eyes and Test her soul—but
the Boss had mot! And it is certain
she did not realize that, in those meet-
ings upon the shoulder of -..e mountain,
it was of herself and her world that
they invariably talked. There had not
been a human being in the whole set-
tloment up to the time of her acquaint-
ance with Carmody began, to whom
she had félt- free‘to talk of -the things
that were in her heart. _The realiza-
tion that the people with whom her .lot
had been cast could not understand the
things about which she most_wished to
talk had caused her to withhold com-
panionship from them.

But this sensitive reserve made her
only the neener for the real companion-
ship which Carmody offered her—and
in so quiet a way that she-had no feel-
ing that it was being offered.  So it
came about that the girl in these meet-
ings above the rapids, did most of the
talking, and 'Lhe Boss listened, for the
most part, with now and then a ques-
tion or a smile which drew out fresh
revelations of her history and her char-
acter.

The nearest approach to a word ¢!
sentiment from the lips of The Boss
was when thegirl told him of the grief
and loneliness following her mother’s
death and realization that she was left
absolutely alone ‘in the world so far as
relatives or support was concerned.

“It strikes me that some get more
than their share of the hard knocks,”
was Carmody’s comment. And then he
added:

“If you were in trouble mnow, you
wouldn’t feel quite so desperately help-
less, would you?”

“No, sir,” she answered without re-
straint or embarassment, “gfter know-
ing how good you are to those in
trouble, I couldn’t feel quite 80 deserted
as I did then. But the Mennonite
family with whom I went to live were
good to me and gave me a chance to
go to school. They fed me well—but I
was hungrier for sympathy and comtorv
than for food, and they didn’t know
how to give me that, excepting in the
way of religion. And even in their re-
lizious life they are as quiet as they
are honest and earnest. Sometimes |
used to get so wild to let out my feel-
ings instead of forever keeping them 1n

that T used to go up into the haymow
and just

*

when they - were away
scream!”

Occasionally, Carmocy had, when 1
+tne humor, talked of the big bridge and

i the satisfaction it gave him to think

bridges, not only because it was his
pusu_less, but also because there was 2
joy in looking back at the work—per-
haps when lying awake at night—and
thinking that the safety of perhaps
thousands of people could be trusted to
those spans. And then the girl would
grow enthusiastic and say: “I1 think it’s
something like that in teaching schoo.,
too.” "
One evening, ‘as the softness of sum-
mer still held the ground against tho
overdue “frosts of “autumn, Mary found
Carmody waitnng for her.at the Shoul-
der Rock. Before, she had always had
plenty of time in which to dream before
he came—and often he did not come at
all, for. their talks were by: o means
at regular intervals. . To-night, how-
ever he was mnot only awaiting her,
but there was something: in the smile
with which he welcomed her that be-
trayed an unusual quality in his, mood.
As she took her usual seat on’the roots
of a pine she vaguely wondered what
made him seem a little different’ than
before.

He looked up quietly, however, and
in his ordinary tone of voice remarked:

“I’ve been wondering just how:I'seem
to you?” ) :
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“Never mind,” he interrupted. After
a moment’s siience, in which he looked
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dreamily down the Gap, he arose and N

seated himself beside her on the yield- :

ing pine needles, clasping his knees with

his hands and again gazing abstractedly

into the gorge.

She had become used to his lapses in-
to silence and understood them too well
to speak. :

“Mary,” he. finally said, “have you
had the least suspicion that I have|
come to love you, that I want to take
you away with me as my wife when the
big bridge is:finished ”

Her face went white under his steady
eyes. ~She did not attempt to speak,
but only shook her head. ’

“Well, I have.. And before I ask if

ou love me—or if you will—I want to
tell you how you seem to me. From
boyhood I've been rather solitary and
inclined to keep to myself. Then, too,
I got interested in, doing things before 1
was fairly out of my teens. The work
fascinated me and 1 gave myself to it
with all the energy of a solitary man.
There were family obligations and bur-
dens, too. Between all these things and
the fact that the nature of my work
took me much of the time into out-of-
the way places, I have had compara-
tively little association with. women.
But after I had watched you for some
time it grew upon me that you were
sweet and good and—well—just the
kind of woman I’d like to live with
always. ' This became clear to me after
we had had our second talk under these
trees. Our friendship had been so mat-
ter-of-fact, so simple and unsentiment-
al—to put it that way—that I felt
reasonably sure you hadn’t thought of
anything but just simple, straight-for-
ward companionship with me. And »v
you met me on that ground without
any hesitation, or fear or—nonsense. It
has seemed to me that you came about
as mnear to thinking out loud with me
as a girl can with a man. And every-
thing 1 learned of your thoughts and
feelings in that relationship made me
more and more sure that you were as
sweet and good as you seemed. Every
day has made me care more for
you. If you will marry me, Mary, I'll

always be good to you and true to you
3
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Tears were in the girl’s eyes as *ﬂh(‘
cried out:

“You mustn’t! I couldn’t let you
marry me. You're The . Boss—and I'm
only ?”
“The fact that you've waited on table
-t Mrs. Stiiton’s makes no difference.
You’re a school teacher, which is a

MAKE

that every bolt and nut and rivet had
heen put in place to stay; that there
f.1d not been a single thing slighted or

dishonest evasion or trick in the
wnole work; that he liked to build

much more intellectual pursuit than be- e ———
ing a boss over a gang of laborers—
when it comes to comparing things of
that sort. I shoulu be the one to hesi-

tate on that ground—if either of us
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