at tho very thresliokl of accomplishment.

“My father hada cousin,also a farm-
er, twhose lamd joined ours. The . two
bhed Peen always like brothers. and hia
dlaughter Amy had been the only sister
1 ever knew. Sho was a littlo younger
than myself, rather small for her years,
but well advanced in her studics and with
the promisc of beauty in her faco,

“When I returned from college, I was
astonithed to s20 that in my brief absence
she had bacome a woman, and the pro-
mise of beauty was fulfilled. I felt o lit-
tlc shy toward her and she was no longer
my little sister. Still, I went to see her
quite as frequently as before, awd suminer
evenings, when we sat out un the long
porch, T held her hand while I told her
ol my dreams and ambitionsi and how:
they fmust all come to nothing becausa
of lach of fmeans. It never occurred to
me that she, too, hal plans and dreams.
Like il young follows, I was selfish and
thought that those aroumnd o must be
interested only in my welfare. -

“Still I was very glad when one ovon-

jng she told tno that she had obtainedl
{he dietrict school for {us winter, and her
voico that night was s0 soft, and she seem-
ed 80 happy, that I kiescd her for the first
time sinco my rewurn, and on the way home
I felt that I was really very much in
love with my sweet cousin.
. “Not long aftor this my father one day
surprised me with the information that
he could give mo another year at college,
awl a week or two later I bado themiall
good bye—kissing my pretty cousin a lit-
tle carelessly, perhaps, for I was so full
of the delight of golag that I forgot how
wuch I was in love.

“Well, I morked hard at college, and
had little time to think of those at home.
However, I 'wrote twice to Amy, who an-
swered and said she liked teaching and
hoped I was getting along well with my
work.

“When I came home the next summoer;
I thought it was for good, butemy father
adrised me to b};g'm reading law during my
vacation, saying that he thought @ might
be able to finish my education and take a
law course atterwand, as had always been
my desire.

“That summer it seemed 4o me that my
cousin 'was more shy and more beautilul
than ever, I didn'have very much time for
love-making, but I resolved that some day,
when I hagd got a start in my professiony
I would tell her of my love and takelher
away from the little farm-house to keep
her near mo always. She had given great
satisfaction as a teacher and was to have
the school again.

“My last year at college was the busiest
of all, for I was now reading law during
every spare moment, in order fo bo rcsdy

. for the caurse the following summer., ‘1
graduated at the close of the term, but
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flid ot go home, for the law class was
to lbegin at once and money was too scarce
for mo to make any unnecessary journcy.
“A1y wrote mo a lotter of congrat-
ulation, twhich she cnclosed with one from
any father, for there was nothing in it
that e sister might not have written. I

replied to it in & brotherly way—not sorry
that we could be as brother and sistor—

for 0! course it wonld bo a long timo
before I could thiv'. of & wife, and he-
sides, after all, Iny cousin was only a
litt’ * country girl,

“That fall ¥ took my degree, and re-
turned home for n week or two, prepar-
atory to cbg'nan'ng the battle with fortunc
in the great city.

“I was twenty-one and full of hope. My
éducation and oy profession were com-
pleted. The world lay before me.

“I saw my fousin Amy nearly every
day, but it seemed to mo that she waw
1ess beautiful than formerly. She appeared
paler and thinner, I thought; solI assumed
a fpatronizinz eir, and told her that she
was too fond of money and working too
hard, for she was teaching now at the
academy end studying French and Latin
evenings at home. But she only laughed
end pvhen I went away, she cried a lit-
tle as sho let me kiss hor, and then(I
thought how good and pure she was. and
could hardly keep back my own tears. But
I twas not as much in love as I had been
at twenty. She was not as attractive,
and, besides, my head was full of the fu-
ture and the prospect of city life.

“Wel}, I left them and camo to Chica~o,
n stranger in & strange city. For threo
years I had o hard fight, and no thought
of o wifo entered my.head. I wes vory
poor, and twico my father sent me money

to keop away the woll. . . .

.

* By and by, I began te climb the lad-
der and folt that success was coming at
last. ‘Ther sometimes I thought of .Amy,
and womlered if sho had fitted herself to
b: the wile of o man who, wsa peoplesaid,
was going to make his mark. I had heard
from her only through my parents, who
had fwritten to me regularly, but I know
that she avas still teaching and unmar-
ried.

“1 determined now to pay a visit to
my old home and come to u final decision
as to My futere. That n'g’ht I received
a telegraw from my father. My cousin
Amy wes dead.

“ My father mot me at the station, and
as wo fdrove home, ho told me what he
could no longer conceul. It was with the
money carnel by my cousin that he had
pait for 'my last two years at college.
It was her earnings that had paid for
my law course and that had been sent
te keep me from want in tho great city.

“ Then, a8 I bowed my lead in shame
and anguish, ho told me Low for two
years past she had been grow ing thinner
and paler, they thought from over-study,

and how a sudden attack had finished the
work of destruction almost before they
thought of danger.

“ That 'ay, as I stood by the coffin and
looked at the quiet face, from which every
vestige 'of beauty had been striped for my
sake, I said, ¢ For your sake, sweet cousin,
I ~vill live and die ¢@lone,’” .
“This ‘was tho story that Howard Tay-
lor told me as wo sut looking out over
the water waiting for the boat to take
home, And sometimes, sjoce, ag I h&vd
‘thought «of t]mt big: b,ax-cgl mnpdg,g!g
“through life nlone, I havo wondgred
Amy knows.



