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The Shadow of
the Future.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

CONTAINS A TENDER REVIVAL.

“Oh! well enough,” she answered,
swallowing obtrusive gurglings of any-
thing but mirth. “I can bear it; es-
pecially for you. You are quite right; I
am only ‘old’ Jean; and your Jean;
and only dear to you. And that’s all—
@1 I want to be. The past won’t affect
e the least. For I know well enough
¢here is no such thing as marrying for
me, any more than for you. No home
for me except with you, ahy more than
there’s a home for you except with me.
You won't object to my being kind to
those poor little children? But don’t
be concerned for me, Gilbert. I can
meet Mr. Babbington as indifferently
.as any lady should.”
' Spite of which declaration, Miss
Hurst shed many tears at home over
the miniature of a thin and interest-
ing young divine, with wavy hair and
beardless face, and a seraphic smile.
The slimness was gone, for the rever-
-end gentleman was inclined to corpul-
ence, and the wavy forelock was swel-
lowed up in advancing baldness. But
Miss Jean’s fidelity could stand the
shock of such mere physical change.
To her Horatius Babbington was ideal-
ized as the winner of her young affec-
tions. His smile was still seraphic;
himself still, more than other men,
most interesting.

In time the new-come clergyman

made his first call, behaving with sob-

erest propriety, though Sydney secret-
1y resented Lis inquisitive inspection
of herself, and still more bis bluat-
ness of perception in dragging from
Mr. Hurst every detail of first failing,
and then fully lost, sight. That half-
hour’s visit stamped him on her mind
as bland, opinionated, amiable domes-
tically, more widely selfish, theologic-
ally effusive—mentally beneath the

V standard at

and “her first impression Was' correct,
" But Migs Hurst saw in him no flaw.
Through the visit she bore herselt with
great discretion, but a stray remark as
the guest was leaving, “Surely that
little table used to stand - the bayy
window of the . Stillegte -drawing-

That bay-window was a spot dear in

ton must have been dull of comprehen-
sion if in her confusion he had not seen
that *old ties were fresh in her mem-<
ory. Miss Jean’s perturbation flatter-
ed him. He was not dull. He returned
to his lodgings and his children,
thoughtful and very satisfled.

Inevitably then the curate in charge
grew intimate at Wynstone. Miss
Hurst, by upbringing and nature, en-
joyed regulatind parish matters. Now
her assistance was constantly claimed
for them. At the outset Giibert Hurst
demurred at the weekly call, offered
ostensibly to furmish him with mas-
culine companionship.. “Don’t have
Mr. Babbington on my account, Jean,”
he said, “it_can’t be pleasant to you,
and we ne knew each other much.”
But Miss Jean turned restive at this,
replying, “I'm afraid, Gilbert, you
would like him better if he were a
college friend, or that tutor you used
to make 8o much of. I know he is only
an ordinary, hard-working man, but
poor papa was much attached to him,
and for that reason I should have
thought you would not grudge him
civility.” And after that her brother
could but make the best of the gentle-
man’s society, even when it extended
regularly over Thursday’s dinner-hour.

Before long Mr. Babbington had
communicated to Miss Hurst much of
his personal career since they two
parted, and Sydney—not Mr. Hurst,
she noticed—was made further recipi-
ent of these particulars.

“He was S0 unsettled, poor man, af-
ter he left Stillcote,” Miss Jean said,
evidently deeply gratified at the fact.
“He tried two chaplaincies abroad,
but then he felt that he must fling him-
self into something engrossing, or——
So he went to Palestipe. Of course, he
overworked himeelf. He couldn’t help
it in the state he was. He had a wretch-
ed fever, and the consul’s family took,
the greatest care of him, - They had
found out his value. One daughter, an
excellent . creature, no doubt, devoted
herself to him. He was lonely, weak,
always so impressionable to kindness.
1t was natural, indeed necessary, since
the poor thing got so attached to him,
for him to marry her. I should never
blame him, never! But I scarcely
think she was fit to be a clergyman’s,
wife. He mourns for her, oh! most sin-
cerely; but human grief is short-sight-
ed, After all, it may be for the best
that poor Mrs. Babbington, with her
desire for English society and a larg-
er income, was taken.”

Apparently, poor Mr. Babbington
grew to look on his bereavement in
this light. A great unanimity of senti-
ment became more and more visible
between him and the choice of his
youth. His children, two plain, loquaci-
ous little maidens, and.a small, shy
boy, were perpetually trotting to Wyn-
stone witlh messages—"Ought the deaf
widow, named Wilkin, to have bread
given her every week?’ “Please, papa
wanted to know, was there any one in
the place who could knit little Horry
some s86cks?” and so forth! and Miss
Jean’s word pn these matters bscame
law. Belle and Flossy would enter now
without knock e riang, €0 much at
home they grew with thelr papa’s kind
friend. Horry soon learned {o climb
her knee, demanding cake at all hours.
No matter when they came Miss Ilurst
found them no interruption, but ever
turned their visit to some such charit-
able account as the mending of skirts,
or stitching buttons on boots, or some
neglected office of which the mother«

room?” threw her off her balance.|

the heyday of her hopes. Mr. Babbing- | ;

took & less agreeable form. He himself | ods, from red-brown Buds and'peeps

e
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terable. To Sydney they broug! W
| over which, abandoning all thought of
self, she laid out her every endowment, |
trom highest to lowest, on behalf of
these whom unwordly honor called
her creditors. Beyond the present she
took no thought. That this' present
should ever turn and wound her sorely
she never suspected. So if Miss Hurst,
now-absent-minded, now fussy, wanted
‘| her assistance over a dozen immaterial
trifles daily, it was alwaye ready. She
"could but give what was wanted. And
if on Gilbert Hurst shone out the rar-
est, tenderest traits of her nature,
why, that was neither her fault nor

— design; only the outcome of his heed
was well enough, ana only diverted| ::;eh:ﬂ:eg:'rzt?eruy il ‘hig due fN
from her brother part of the lukewarm So, as April smiled over the earth,
attention ll:e had ever bestowed on Sydney pictured to him who could not
his grestest pleasures, E:“t $aackw watch the season’s gracious footsteps
phase of Mr. Babbington's influence the lovely miracle of fresh-clothed

had great fondness for probing Mr. ing crinkled leaflets, through May’s
Hurst’s sentiments -on subjects men coy bravery of out-spread green, to the
are often chary of dragging inte com- superb youth of queenly June; 'or the
mon conversation, Now Miss Hurst fol- Ganisits growlth - of plnk;tlp;) o i
lowed suit.

% o cones, swaying, clustering, growing on

I fear,” she said one day t0 Sydne¥: | 4. 1impeq parent boughs; or gthe
with the semblance of much anxiety,fo. ;. ¢ 5 figld of bleating lambs in
“Gilbert, while he is after this book he thd river iesdows, whose sénsit
fancies he can put together, never hap- | o horts began with craziest vagaries in
pens to ‘speak of—of better things? the juniping line, and mostly *ended
Never talks about religion, Miss Grey?” with a wild stam’pede round. that aete

“No!” replied Sydney, startled. | hurdled quarters, and an importunate

“Ah!” his sister sighed,.“it's’a Pity.| hyrry-scurry to their mother’s sides.
But he never would. And people bound | garths reawaking had never had such
together”—with a heavier sigh—"as| tg)e5 to tell Sydney as now when she
we are, ought to be open as daylight on | ooyrted all its signs to pleasure some
such-an Amportant point; ought to se€e | pne else. And to Gilbert Hurst never
through each other like glass! But Ify.q it geemed fuller of happy human
can't see through poor Gilbert. MTr.| gyggestiveness than when its charms
Babbington was saying, clever as he | eacheq his senses mainly through a
is, he is oto reticent to be thoroughly | ypice that was dearer to him than the
satisfactory. Oh! if he would only talk | sinoing of the south wind to the flow-
Miss Grey, and tell me exa-c-t-ly whal | gpqr
he feels, how thankful I should be!
For all he says, you know, he might
be a—a—what is the word? One that
reminds vou of ash-stick or knob-
stick, though it’s néither of them pre-
cisely.”

“Agnostic!” cried Sydney, divided
between laughter and indigpation.
“Miss Hurst, you would do well to be
angry with any one who called your
brother that!” (Only a little while be-
fore, wearied herself by one of Mr.
Babbington’s cepious- discourses, in
momentary uaguarded petulance she
had wondered to Mr.-Hurst why every

(To be contln\ied)

" AT THE OFFICE WITH DAD.

servi i Most fun that I ever had
Hoe 0ok ThE SLSARALIY T of Was goin’ down to work with Dad.

little church. “For the peace that al-| Ngthing ever pleased me 80, §
ways lles within its walls,” he had an-{ As when he'd smile an’ say, “Let’s go
swered, and she cherished the reply, | Te the office; and maybe

though self-conviction ch it wi You can do some things for me.”
° U CIERAR 1t Wek Then he’d always act as though

unmeant rebukeé. This ‘was the man I was big and had to go.
whose sister was trembling over his
spiritual state!) “Indeed,” she went| Met the janitor, and he

on, hotlyy “you cannot think what the | $howed most everything to me;
word means, or never could you hint l’_}:&tnttileiSpgﬁt:i}(;egg,ywvl;gsszggm
at Mr. Hurst’s being that!” And my father should be glad

“Ah! well, I only hope you may be Still to hq.ve his little lad,
right,” returned MNiss Jean, sfightly ﬁgg ?ensai};';(za;"g%uwzpe% his ey,
abashed, but dragged two way$ as . o o
clearly as ever weak woman was; “but { Now I'm old and wiser grown,

still, abilities are a great smare” (a ‘;Vifih at)joungster of my own,
arrot lesson “ And at times that little lad
P assyredly), “and We|p.pq'ts gp to work with Dad;

know poor Gilbert has abilities | Likes to occupy a chair
enough!” In the downtown office, where
And thenceforth it hecame increas- | Everything seems strange and new,
ingly evident that what had once been And there’s such a lot to do.
so much dreaded- was devéloping into { §o I take him now an’ then
an accomplished fact. Down among the busy men,

Some—not thing, but-—person had And the boy that is with me
come hetween Miss Hurs{fnd her bro- g&l&gihgag;iggte &?e“:;% tfhbe’
ther, and Migs Hurst did not fulfill her | In the eyes of long ago o
threat. She did not hate this person! | When I was a little lad

Qoin’ down to work with Dad.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
Thus a juncture was reached at Demom Of the Ai]‘
Wynstone whereat standing still was % o
impossible, for besides the garrulous|THE SAVAG
3 E A
little brook of Miss Jean’s fluctuating Dmgoggumncmnss
fortunes, other currents were sweep- :

Jess trio stood much in need. All which
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;-.:m are ::anm & X oil its tortuous journey to the sea.
trcated promptly and :
properly, are in danger of poisoning.
‘They will also leave disfiguring scars

if not guarded against.

That drowsy lull, which we have
come to associate with an English
p Sum!fle!‘, was upon the countryside.

For it was mid-July, and the sun
blazed down hotly upon the seéques-

: tered glade in the woods where ‘a

: d myriad diverse creatures bustied about

: k the serious business of life. A

¢ : : : laughing trout stream bubbled and

tumbled merrily through the woods

There were no human beings about g
perhaps it was too hot, or maybe the
woodland glade was a haunt too far
removed from the abode of mankind.
Sweet aromatic flowers and cool grags<
e¢ hugged the banks of the stream,
Gnats and other mintite flies danced:
in the siunshine, and occasionally a
light-hued butterfiy moved erratically

the distant call of the cuckoo added
By the hushed harmony of the wild.

Monarehs of His Territery, .

But for all its apparent peace and
the ‘@cene of violent death, speedy
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acted as if they thought differently.
There was more than one dragon-ily
engaged in that sector, however, and
as they passed and repassed, lucently
fiashing on long-veéined wings so trans-
parent and fairy-like,
would have noticed that their flights
were not aimléss
They were engaged in the |
most essential occupation of all the
wild kindred; they were hunting. And
teavy was the toll of winged life they

The Terror-Child of Natare.

. In spite of the vocarious appétiles

of these flashing gems of the air they,
seemingly, made no impression on the
carelesg winged life which innocently
pursued such intricate lines of flight
Though so iridescent
a beauty, and classified as an insect;
there was no creature of the wild, in
any shape or form,
merciless, and insatiable as the little
winged dragon.’

over the water.

e wit so savage,

dragon-fly was
possessed of prodigious courage—in murmuring stream, and presently she
the same measure s its impracable
ferocity and incredible strength, which rested for a while. Then her wings

qualities had won for it, and not with- ! quivered daintily, and she backed down
out reagon, the name of dragon.

Such small prey as gnats were de-
voured'in countless numbers, but the

across the glade. The somnolent
drone of a. honey-gatheéring bee aﬂdj

{auietude the glade was, nevertheless,| .

|
" dragon would slay and eat any butter-

fly, moth, bluebottle, or ¢ven the dead-
ly envenomed .wasp, should they

| chance to meander in those dangerous
‘ precinets. But,  like every terror-
;child of Nature, this devastator of

winged life had his enemies, too, and

;one of them, the red-backed shrike—
the butcher bird some people call it,

because of its quaint hahit of impaling
its slain victims on a handy thorn—
was approaching the scene in "the
shelter. of some convenient willows.
The dragon of the air saw the ap-
proaching p&il in the nick of time,
and instead of dartihg upstream on
his accustomed route, he zigzagged
into a patch of dock leaves. A blue~
bottle hummed across his -line “of
flight, and the shrike satsfied itself
with the smaller but easier prey.

Remorseless Fate.

The female. dragon of the air—-for
there were both sexes represented in
the glade—espied a qulet, stagnant pool
a little to one side of the ceaseless

qlighted on a floating branch ani

to the surface of the pool, thrust her
pointed adbomen below the surface,
and laid eggs in a row on the under-
side of the branch, where there was
least danger of the water leaving them
high and dry. At some future date;
those eggs would develop into hideous
masked marauders of pond and
stream—the dragon-fly larve.

A pair of cold goggle eyes had
watched the process of egg-laying: for
perhaps half a minute, and then,
dramatically, swiftly, and undetected,
a huge green frog rose to the surfaze

‘| below her. As he broke.the: surface

with an almost effortless spring 2
weird cleft tongue shot out and drag-
ged away the dragon-fly. i
There could be no struggle; it was
just the inevitable remorseless Or-
dination of Nature, to regulate her

morrow, perhaps, the frog'ip hig turn

i "} would provide a meal for ‘Some other

,hih'_ab&ut of the wild. e
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