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CHAPTER IX.-( CùninUed.)

One day, with sorne misgivings, he opened the subject to
his wife. She listened silently while bc spoke, in hesîtating
word., of the petils of that awful night, and the vow he had
then made.

When be had flnished she said, IlI have thought that
ail out long ago. We took the farin on condition of caring
for your father and mother. 1 shall neyer go back again,
and I presumne you will be satisfied to remain here. We
could not be sure of finding anybody to take care of them
and manage the farrn properly. You bad better deed it
back to your father during bis lifetirne, and let hirn do as
he pleases with it, and when bc dies it will corne to us
again."

Very shrewdly planned ; but the peuils of that night of
borror, when he was dragged frorn the very gate of death,
were too vivid for her husband to assent to this hall-way
restitution.

IlThat wouldn't belp Joel," he replied, Iland I prornised
to be just to hirn."

Mrs. Balcome was one of those rare women wbo neyer
waste words in a useless argument, and now, seeing that ber
busband was fully decided, she closed her eyes and turned
ber face to the wall, thus dismissing the subject once and
forever.

Before bis purpose bad time to change, a deed was
executed, giving back to Fariner Balcorne bis ancestral
acres. and to Jacob a feeling about bis heart which was en-
tirely novel. Tréis deed with a letter saying that on bis
wife's account tbey would rernain with ber people was
started for the East, and Jacob turned bis whole attention
toward tbe possibilities of the West.

It was a sunny day in xid-April. Fariner Balcome and
Joel bad been on a littie tour about the faim ; down in the
soutb meadow, wbere the brook began to show a narrow
green border on either side ; and up over the big bilI pas-
ture wherc the cattle roamed contentedly after the winter's
confinement. The air was full of the subtle feeling of
spring, and when tbey reached tbe dooryard again, they
stopped and looked long over the wide brown ficlds, 80
soon to be green, and tbe srniling, pleasant land about
tbem.

"This is a grand old faim, father, " said Joei. 6" I bc-
lieve it neyer struck me so strongly before ; wbat a good
borne we bave."

Farmner Balcome sat down on a wbeelbarrow, and, taking
off bis bat, wiped his face neivously. "'J oel," he broke out
suddenly, a tremble in bis stmong voice, "IPve got sorne-
thin' to tell you ; a bard tbing, but it's truc. Tbis farm
ain't mine ; it's Jacob's. I neyer meant to wrong you, but
alter I got buit I was kinder ailin', and got into the way of
thinkin' I shouldn't cver be good for anything again ; and
there was you, gome off in anger-I don't say that you
didn't bave reason-and Jacob alwafs here, and somehow
a.urgin' of me, and one day, wben I was feelin' clear down,
I gave the farm to hiin. You can't feel anv bharder towards
me than I do towards myscîf, but it's donc."

II knew ail about it long ago, father," replied Joel,
"9and I won't pretend not to be sonry. for I love every foot of
the place ; but I couldn't bave been your son ail these years
and not know you did what you tbougbt was rigbt.
And you needn't worry about me ;im doing well in the
store. "

Il But Yom ain't made for a trader. Jacob's a better
trader than yeulil ever be ; you're a born ftrmer ; and to
tbink that I bave cheated yon ont of it ;" and in bitterness of
spirit, Fariner Balcome withdrew to the boxe.

When, a few days later, Joel came back from the village
witb Jacob's letter and the reconveyance of the farm, Mr.
Balcome's feelings may, perbaps, be imagined ; tbey cer-
tainly cannot be described. When the fýct became plain to
hirn that be was once more a landholder. tbe free owner of
bis dearly toved farm, be sbut bimseîf up in bis room and
poured Iortb a prayer of tbanksgiving that tbe seclusion
could not silence. By and by the door was softly opened, and
anotber gray bead was bowed beside bis. Not less than ber
busband bad Mrs. Balcome felt the p-xin and mortificati>)n
of tbeir position, and as tbey had buffered together, they
now gave thanks together.

Knowing that tbey were fully at liberty to resume tbeir
rigbtful places made tbem more willing to give up to the
younger people, and they talked long arnd cbeefully of what
they and Ilthe cbildren " would do on the farm the cornîng
season, for it was settled in their own minds that joet and
Rboda must remain with theax. Joel was more than will-
ing, for, as bis father bad said, he was a born farmer, and
he bad not known bow distastefut store life was to him until
be breatbed again the free air of tbe bilîs. But it cost
Rhoda a sharp pang to give up ber pretty nest of a borne,
and leave ber kindred and corne to a place where, if sorne-
tbings were long since forgiven, tbey were not forgotten.
IlBesides," said Rboda, Ilbow can I leave dear Mr.
Cushing ? Your Mr. Berkceley is Perfectty splendid, but

Balcome family, Joel and bis father worked togethci more
like two brothers than like, parent and cbild ; for since Mr.
Balcome's confidence in hirmself had been 50 grievously
shaken, he had faller. loto the way of leaning on bis son - and
instead of tbe old dictatorial IlI arn going to do so and so,"
was often beard Il Hadn't we better do this or that ? " and
wbat he bast in authority lie gained in affection.

Indoors, Mis. Balcome sud Rboda worked pleasantly to-
gether, mutually forbearing and ignoring, as far as possible,
the inevitable friction of every.day lite. And if we ever
stopped to tbink of it, bere is one of the bundîed wayi in
whicb women have need of moue patience than men. Tbey
are brown togetber an rnuch more closely ; their orbita are
in dloser conjuncrion, sud tbey eut across one anotber's
circles 50 often. Two men may bate esch other very cor-
dially, sud yet wouk iu an acte lot ail day witbout coming
to open wafaîe ; or tbey may swing their bammeis on
opposite aides of a bouse, and not be tempted to strike any-
ehing but the legitimate nails and imbers ; but shut tbetn
up in a space, say ten by twelve feet, and sec bow soon the
atrnospbeue becomes cbarged.

CHAPTER X.-FRI£NDSHIP TESTIRD.

Society dues not show a very repellent front to a young
doctor of fine presence sud widening fame, an not msny
weeks passed before Mn. Berkeley received a cbaracteristic
lebter fuorn bis friend, telling of bis meeting witb Miss
Lenox, sud bis incneased admniration for lier. The letter,
like the doctor's conversation, was full of quipsansd cranka,
but through it ian au undertone of deep feeling only tnn Sp.
parent to the bungîy beant of the recipieut. Il She is mine"
be said passiunately, Il mine 1 sud bow dare be talk of
winuing ber ? ' So intense was this feeling, that he bur-
riedly dîew peu sud paper toward bin to forbid bis frieud.
But the peu dropped fîorn bis band, sud, laying bis bead
upon bis folded arma, lbe groaued in bitterneas of spirit.
Fool 1 Wbat dlaim bad'.be upon the woman be loved ? A
spider'a thread was strouger than auy hope he cuuld
cherish. What ight bad be even to drearn that she caîed
for hirn? Beyoud the rnerory of s fleeting look, he
searched the wbole range of their acquaintance iu vain.
And even if the great joy migbt be bis, that she sbould turu
ber calrn eyes upon birn, radiant witb the light of love, sud
acrois the black gulf between tbern stretch bers light ,firm
baud, be must still caat that baud aside and bide bimself
from those beavenly eyes. And because Paradise was shut
to birn, wss he so base as to grudge bis friend the chance to
enter? He bbougbt of bhc doctor, so strong, so tender, so
joyous ; a son of the morniug, wbile be seerned s compan-
ion of sbadows. What hope could be bave ; he to wborn
hope wis forbidden ? Su bour after bour worc away and
still the battle raged. Mis. Sykes tapped at bis door, and
went away, sud carne sud tapped again, but he made nu
answer.

Just then Miss Dow bsppeued in, sud to ber Mia. Sykes
told ber anxiety.

46 I'm just worîied bo death about tbe minister. I
know he's lu bis room, aud I've rappcd îwicc without gel-
ing any aus'qer. "

6You migbî juat peck in, sud sec wbat the trouble is, t'
auggcated Mliss Dow.

I Iaboutd kinder bate tu de it," said the other doubt-
fully.

IlI'd jusb as lief as not, if you want me to."
Mis. Sykes uoddcd ber assent, sud Misa Dow adjustcd

lier eye bu bbc keyhole with a dexterity acquired only by
long practice, sud took wbab seemed tu Mia. Sykes a vcry
protracted survey. She rose frorn ber feet in a remor of
excitement. I l e's lyin' tigbt forward ou the table, sud
sud as niai as I could make out by tbc firelight, face down.
Penhapa be's in a fit.

M tved by tbis drcadful pnssibility, Mis. Sykes lahori-
ously lowered beracîf 10 the level of tbc kcyhole and took
an obiervation. Il Looks bu me as bbough bie was ail ired
out, sud had gone bo sleep," she said, rising frorn ber
knees, ber hroad face îeddened by ber ixertious. I" He's
wearin' himacif out with those choppers ovin 10 thc Hl{nlow
-a pancel of heathen 1 I'm guin' to rap again."

Miss Dow witbdrew fnorn the range of the door, sud Mis.
Sykea rapped amartly, ibis lime witb succeas, for after a
moment Ni. Berkeley opeucd tbc door.

Supper is îeady, sir," ahi said.
"I do not care for auy to-nigbt," he answered. lb

was ton dark tu sec bis face clcarly, but bis voice was
quiet snd natural, sud tbe gond woman wenb away much
relieved.

"lDid ynu ever tbink," said Miss Dow, over ber bîacup,
"that the minister migbt have doue anme dreadful deed

sometirne, sud have fitsrtf nemrose over t?'
Il Fits of fiddllsticks," replied ber bosteas coucisely.

"If you neyer bave auy catI for rernorse more tbsu that
blessed saint bas, you may thank your stars."

For a fcw minutes tbc relation bctwecn hostessansd gucat
aeemed sligbtly strained;, but under bbc snftening influences
of tbc table, gond feeling was soon restoied sud the bwn
went amicably togethen bu bbc eveuiug meeting. With tbc
last stroke of the bell Mn. Berkeley came in sud book bis
accustomed place. He lonked very woru sud sad, sud
wbeu he ttpeued the Bible sud began 10 nead Psalrn lxxxix
-that epitorne of buman despain-Mias Dow gave ber corn-
pinion a siguificaut uudgze witb ber sharp clbow. As bie

was s0 kind, so delicate, so fult of generous feeling, that the
d )ctor's eyes dirnred as hie read it, contrasting t.he suishifllc
in whicb bie walked with the shadowel tife of bis friend;
for those were tbe golden days of Dr. Grant. Hie WOkC
every morning wîtb a sense of joy. Life had neyer seerned
sucb a supreme gift. Ailtbrough the day bis sunny face
and cbeery voice carried their own heating to bis patients#
and the spell of his bappineis seernel to work upon thel;
for neyer had lie been su successful.

" Ain't be boss ?" said one street gamin to anotber as the
doctor gave tbern a smile in pasaing. " You bet 1 " was the
answer, spoken in the terseness of the tribe. "'LooksASD
tbough he'd struck a fortune."

And so hie had. A fortune which sorne, winning ligbtlYo
cast ligbtly aside ; wbicb sorne tbrougb long years neyer
find, and sorne, finding, sec their fancied golJ turn to leadý
the uncertain fortune of love.

But Dr. Grant had not yet won. Love was no light thiilg
to him. Througb the long years of struggle in bis profès»
sion hee bad beld it atoof, and now on his mature manbOOd
it bad burst with the suddenn2!ss and splendour of 911
Eastern sunrise. As often as hie dared, bie sougbt the
society of Miss Lenox, and, gradually, estabtished bimacîlf
on familiar footing in bier father's bouse. It gave birn the
ke-enest dehight sirnply to ait and look at bier ; t watcb the
quiet grace of bier movements, and hear ber tow voice. I
loved to speak to lier suddenly and watch the slow lifting.0f
the white titis, and the clear sbining of bier eyes. Attci
sucb evenings he would go borne and write a joyous tetteî
to Mr. Berkeley, the reading of which was like tearing 0pCID
an otd wound. Did lhe not know, b.-tter than words could
tell birn, every tuin of tbe proud head, every intonation of
bier voice, every motion of tbe stigbt bands ?

If flector could bave spoken iii those diys, he rnight bave
told of long drives, when be was sulfered to go up hilI and
down at bis own wil, while the reins bung loose on bis neck
as thougb the banda holding tbarn bad loat their powcî-
lie might bave told of standing for bours in dira wOÔ
roads, wbile bis master sat witbh bis face buried in bis banda ;
but nobody was the wiser fur Hrector. Tho&e to whorn bi
Berkeley was diear, noticed that be guew thinner and palefi
and bis amite more and more rare. But tbey said to eacb
other that be was working hirnacif to deaîb ; for since Dg,
Guant's visit bie bad taken into bis thougbî and care the for'
loin settlement at Stab lollow. It had been a solitai?
work, for the good people of W.lton Corners regsrded with
grcat indifference the life that went on in those dreary woods'
Sornetimes, wben plurnp cbickens disappeared betWrce
nigbt and morning, or wbeu fruit was gathered a litttc 1O
advance of thse owner'a intentions, the indifférence woke tO
active ill.will ; but, in generat, the peuple round about 1tt
Stab llullow entirely al,-) e. To tbis barren corner of the
vineyiaîd Mr. Bei keley apptied bimaelf wih quiet persistecilG
,and tbe fiast fruit uf bis labuur was the aound conversion o1
J ake Felcb, trie wuîst man in tbc settlemcnt. Jake, beiilg
laid aside frorn active work by bis broken arm, was nore
accessible than the other men, and an skilfully and tender1 ?
bad i. Berkeley improveti bis opportunity, that the rnaD,
broken-bearted and childike in bis repentance, had called
migbtity on the Christ for belp, and so calting bad 130t

called in vain. After this the way was open;- for the
preacher wbo could subdue jake Fetcb must be aometbiug out
of the cummon. So, Sunday after Sunday, the raa nd
tbeir families gatbered in the open space before the bousCi,
aud tooked curiousty at tbe man who said such strange thiilgo
to tbem. At firat the men lounged, pipe in rnoutb, against the
bouse corners, ready to make sport of auytbing that îaigbt
happen. But tbis gradualiy changed, and soon no more at-
tentive audience coulti be fuund. It would bave been a rage
scene for an artist ; the background of dark wods, pieiced
hiere and there by a sbaft of the low sun ; the ittîr coall
scattered about, seated on stunlps ; the coarse, bard face'
of the men, and the %eaivj faces of the women, witb chil'
dren leaning on their taps, and some with babes in thet'
arrnq, and in t heir n.idst the thin earnest face of the speaker;
a face that daily grew thinuer and paler.

Wben Mi. Berkeley faced this audience lie gave the best
that was in hirn. This was not an audience of respectale'
sinners, to he reprovel1 in pleasant phrases, and gently be
guiled into the kingdomn; it was a curnpauy of uaked soulsi
unclothed by the wrappings of inberited or acquired moral'
ity. They dernanded the living trutb, sud that tbel
ueceîved, and tbe resutt became manifest. Witton Cornerao
wai ton loyal to laugb at its miuister's new missionary field,
but they îegarded it as a sad waste of tirne and strengtb'
But, by and tty, people whose business took them to tbe
ttollow, began bu notice a change. The untidy lit ter £60111
the bouses disappcared, and the women no longer appeAied
in ragged dresses and unc>mbrd hair. The in ýn bu
more groccries and leas wbîskey and tobaccc ; and thete
were fewer oatbs, and these f%-w uttered shamefacedl?'
Slab HlolIow bad begun to sec itsetf as it was, wbich is tbe
first atep toward any sound change. People driviug by the
ptace sometimes reported the strange sight of a rougb 0180
witb bis arn in a siing, listening to a circle of chitd(Cil
ainging a hyrnu, and gradually the neigbbouring faaietî
began to be lesa careful abut fasbening their bain doors.

So the weeks siipped by and the last of June came ; stidl
fresh and fair in tbc country, but stifling in tbc city, O
Misa Lenox began to plan bier tummer fltting.

Tbuugb it might aeem precipibabe after an short aa
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