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I~1I88Jean Lock'wod, fE1h1bm ifroeked andi frilled, ra non,&erTI Melleaaly downstairs before the
other feminine boarders at the
MaeKenzie farm-house had

awakned rorathoîr afternoon naps.
There waa a somewbat 8ham~e-faced airabout her as she stole through the wide,lower hall and out at thîe door, andi the
glanoe she gave back at the bouse and ata. certain pair of half-drawn shutters had
in it the guilty look of a child who slips
away upon . me forbidden quest.

A few ?ninutos later Miss Joan, having
crossedgSarden, orchard, tuo fields and a
walls b y the way-was.leaning upon a last
Wall, looking over into thîe moadow
beyond. More wero sevoral great wagons
and a score of farm-hands, including
Mr. MaoKenzie and bis two sons, who
were busy with the gathering in of the
h&y erop. Beyond lay a long strp of
Maine coast and below the cff, Mhformod the Iurther edge of the hay-field,appethe wavea of the Atlantic quiet as'aseeping ihild on this sultry J;Uf day.

The obsrver had not oeeupied her
position b y the wall more than thirtyý
seconds before a tail figure working upon
the top of one of the loads turned about,
a.nd snatching bis wide-brimxned bat froni
hshead, waved itgail'at herrpcin
it beforo the next fokul hd aeepichdeup to him by the unobservant

helpr beow.By and by the weli-loaded
wagon started toward t he distant barn,
paang Jeajî's corner as it wont. The
young man, leaning on bis fork as hostood poisd upon the load, laughed
down on the girl by the wail.«PReady for that ridey et?" he callod.

'Tes, mndood; may I1h ave it now?" sho
caloed back."Next load. You'll bave to be on whon
we 'qn. and go up with the .load. You
can't c 'mb hp now.

'il be reàdý," sho promised.
The big bat waved a fareweli at her

which sho answered with a little nod anc1
smile. When the wagon came baek she
was on the othor aide of the wall.

Dorothy Perklna
(Concluded f romt Previous Page)

sornetbing in lier face, which fed t!u
hope springing in, bis mind-«'I say
Dorotlty, is titis wliy you've been so coâ
to me, and so cbiumniiy with Merry
weatber ?"

"You hiave only just found thie'boxl
Thon wîliat were you spcaking of wlies
you talked to 'Captain Merryweathei
about thîe girl next door. .1 was ini thc
pergola and couhdn't Iîelp learng-lîcr voice trailed away i n confuîsionî.

A liglît dawîied ou 'Jack'a mîrjd.
"You heard-whaît? Whly, 1 said-oh,

good lieaveiîs! Dorotliv. voitcouldn't
tlinik I w'as speakiiig ofyýott?'

"Wlho, thei t" aile brcatlied, lier lieart
in lier cyes."TIre Phiillips's maid-tlîe girl tlioy
eall Tilda. SIre actually wrote to me,
sent soine fiowers, and-aaked me to look
for lier in the gardon. Ai! tliere site is,
looking ont of the window now.
Heaveuîs 1 To think site shîould ]lave made
ail titis trouble. Dorothîy, la tliia why
you were so cool to Ilet"

"Yes, I an afraid it w'as. You sce, I
%vaB a little bit afraid. I'd bwem foolish
in sendisig you fiowers-and, it seerned
s4o dreadful thiat you sbiould tahk about
nme like that and-call me 'abominably
plain.'"'

"oh, my dariing; tbiat you ahould
tblink tliatkI Dorothy, I've loved you
alwaya--ahways! Thcre'a mno one iii the
world s0 dear to mie as you are. '-kshah!
see Dorotliîy,' ivas 'hiat I siîid to niîvself
wlienever I tlioughit of comiing liottie."

The next minute or two wvas apent in
giving and receiving %weeter things tian
ivords. But presentjy Jack said, as ho
looked at the faded skiay of roses. "Weil,
you 've giv('n me a DSolihyPerkins. and
now 3'ou've got to ho a Dorothy Pt'rkins.
Do vout know whiat I mieraîî"

Sire iooked"at 1diiw'onder, not
understanding ini the least.

"'Haveni't you hîard thiat mny old uncle,Jontlian Perkins, lias dpeidcdl to niake
me hlus hiir lbwcauisi' Vvet won thîrît but ier-
ilng V.C'. But V~ve got to take- his miiaie.
YOU'hl be Mistrevs fDorotliv Perkins in a
Uiîunthi fi'oil noow' and 40 that's thiat ! '

Y "Mean it?" oied the young felhow, assshe ran over the closely cropped field,
ilifting er skirts daintily.

"0course I sean it," she returned,
Iwith a saaue nod. "Haven't you prom-

ised me a rie on aload of hay ovor since
r b ave been here? You're almoat through
hayig and, besides, we're. going away
dayafter to.morrow"
L he Ilut was said in a lower tone, as
young MacKenzie was preparing to help
herceimb upon the wagon. He stopped
abruptly and stood looking down at herwith eyes before wbich lier own drooped."iDayî after to-morrow!" ho repeated,under bis breatb. 1He glanced toward bis
helpors; tbey were observing with interest.
Ho drew lumself up, and thon said, inbis usual hearty, laughing way, "WeIJ
thon, it's timo I kept my promise," anc1
swung ber up upon the wagon- with astrong~jift wluch made nearly unnocessary
lier own effort.

"Wfiat shaR 1 do?" sIre asked, a-i holeaped up beside ber and the mon began
to piteli up the hay.

"Just stand still, and stop on it wben Iput it in front of you," ho told her; andshe obeyed. Thre mon worked fat, and
àkilfully, and the sweet-scented load gretv
M picly under Jean's feet. Shc fouir , astho isoft m'ass grew gradually bigber andhighor, that sIre was getting out of rangeof the men below and coming to bè alone
upon the top witb Kirk MacKenzie.,Amid tIre liglit chatter sIre was keeping

er Okfrt. After a minute ho looked
,wound and up at er. Sho mied down
at i, but e did fot smile in rturn.
MO eYes were dark under thir heavy
"aehs. He was regarding ber intontly.

In pit ofhersef she returned biis gaze.
Suddely he lowered is hed aain,

but this tise is face rested upon thelem
of ber skirt. A strange thrill went through
the girl* sho could hardy ave told w-hy.

i ler pýu ebgan to beat more qiky
This certainly was not prcisely th'e sort
of thing she sould ave expected from a

tfarmer's son toward tIhe daughter of a
man infinitý1y above him ini position, in
wealth, in everytbing. Yet somiehow sbe
did not resent it.

The young man did not move during'
the slow ride until thy came in siglt of
the barn. Then ho drew inscf up to
one knee, and itout looking Up said,
softly:

"'I'm going. ta ask someting of you.
Will you do it for rne-sýince you're goingj
--day after to-morrow?"1

"I-I tbink so-if it's not a very big(
thing," prrnmiscd Jean, trying to speak
tightly. lus manner astonised ber not a (
hittie. She hiad bad many pleasant hourst

in bis combany on thc sumnmer evenings (
and suniner Sumîdays, to wvbieh ber i
mother had flot objected. Fariner Mac-c
Kenzie's sons %Nere of the sort wbom the %
mothers wlro brouglit their daughters to
the country were glad ta bave about in 1h
the absence of the city youtbs, since the ii
daugbters must be amused and young ri
people wilh get together. Maine was sa d
far awvay from New York that there wms
little to'ho feared frors sucli comradeshilp. 1

One of the nmassive Iritisli tanks after lîaving stov'cd in the "Hindenburg line" ithec greatCainbraj hatielinishied ttri the day by bringing back olle Of the Prizes of thie victory, a 5.9Certnan naval. guîî. The tank, lumberng through t1wie ntck, ensilv hauled the big navalguin alon g !hi ts wnake. w~hile th e TOmmies did their best to mnake the going a littUe easier.As. this nUltish Photo shows thie tanks can do other things be.ides batterr,îg dowi n enylines and coving tire Teutons into submission. The taîîkq h will be c reembere,!were the outstanding features of thie smiashiîîg Britisi w ack andI the Tron,,ie.s
delis'ered thie «"foRow througl'"

up with him sIre was furtively .%,at(-Iillg~
ibadmiring bis strengtli, thie play of
temagnificent muscles beneath the

smcoth, tanned akin of Iris arîns tIre
pie 0f bis head upon bis well-developed

neck and sboulders, the finenesa of bis
aspfrited profile. SIre was thinking, as she0 obarved him, that no young man o ber

=cuitance possessed sucli physical
eatsuch quickness of wit, nor sucli

power te interest ber. Tbey were young
1men of tIhe world of educat ion, of socia

position; she had Leen brou ghlt up among
their sort. This was a fariner s son,
with thre presumnable educat ion of the

1nearest village school and of no social
training w~hatever; yet-she dreî a long
breathi as she rememnhered d:i' ' fter to-
111<rrow%.

"Ail riglît tbere," called Kirk Mac-Kenzie to bis men. "Tit'll(o. Burke,
you can drive us home. Dav'ids ivill ride
over on tIre next load; we'hl not crowd
Miss Lockwood. May I stay bore with
you?" ho asked, softly, as one mani went
off ai'histlineg tIre other, old Burke,
elimbed to,bis seat in front.

Jean no4ed, and sank down in a drift
of whitelnuslin in tbe middle of thp bi~
swiaying load. As the wagon startedMacKenzie flung himself at, ber foot, face
downward. The girl lookecl off across
the me.adoîv for a moment, tîrem downr Ialf
sliyly at the bhig figure litfore lier. Mac-
Kenrie lird tlîrown off lus w~ide liat, anid
bis thick brown lùeks touchued thre edge of

.9So rgucd tIre motliers, anirtIey we
f mostly riglit.
B "It's a pretty big tîing," said Kirk,>MacKezie, watching Burke's back-, "but
iI'm going to sk it beaue-I mnust. Will
eyou go off for a little w'alk witb nie to-night wlren thîe rest of tlîe folks are in tlîe

bouse?"
1Jean w'ms startled now, because SIre w-ms

inot used to country -a3's, M'as accustomced
to careful chaperonage mmd kncw' thia«t beimother would allowv notîring Of tIre sortif she were aivare of it;* certaùrly irot with
Kirk MacKenzie. If' it wvere BentlevBrown, of Boston, Mrs. Lockw-ood nîiglit
ho conceived of as sbow'ing a t rifle nmoreleniency. Jean thiouglit. of these tliings,
and krrew it would ho thie part of loN.âlty_
to maternai couuîsels Io refuse, but 'Kirkhooked up rit lier juist tiremi withr a glanewîrich seemed to coin.nam wlb it sued-the kind of look which hhîms its fascimatilifor a girl if it corne frorn a ma:ii she i kes.4ýï"Please-"lire brea tbed, carncst lv.

"Ferdps-," ,illow'ed Jean. flu.sbimrg lril-liantly bemea9thithe wh sauin vieh 5flasbed into lus face. Tîreirthe wagon1rolled into the barn-vard. Kirk vrietl -"Lie down flat; it's a big I an ud tlu-ewbimself at lier feet igaiii. A mîîoment 1later ho belped lier dott mi.and sIreliradidartcd off out of tbhe>barnaiauî into thiegardon. froni whîichi sire etiieî-gyed demjuî'elvetioigl i liti f a a le tr lat r' ier lia mîds futil
of long-sterîiiiid liiQ.
"Je'anm Lot:k%oodl" umîed yuug Nu.

The Stimulai of a Hope
By Graco &.Riohmond

1Winchester, Jean's sister, "where in the
world bave you been? How did you
muss your frock 80? And-why, Jean-
there's a wîsp f hay *inyour haàr. yo
crazy girl! MVother, I believe she's bec,>11riding on a, load of hay! Will she ever bc
grown up?"

The lust sentences were flot addresse<I
to Jean, for the simple reason.,tbat thatYoung person had moved nonclhalantly
on across the lawnm insteadi of pausing at
the piazza, which was fillcd witli well-
dressed and observant womcn of variolîs
ages. When M%,rs. Winchester %,as alone'
with bier mother an hour a9ften%,ard shesaid one or two things with cîîphasis.
t"fl'm simply thankful you have agreed
tleave this place on Thuirsday. i"ve

been watehing pretty closely these last fewýdays, and in positive the affair iii gettingserbous. 0f course, it's perfect nonsense,
'but Jean is'at the most unpressionableage. 1 remember how 1 was rit nincteen,and Jean is more romantic and impossiblethan I ever was. That Kirk MacKenziecertainly is a dangerously handsomne fellow*-lie even looks %ve1l in the thingalbe wearmevenings - bere; he's absol utely pic-.turesque in bis working..clothes. Thechild does not realize liow lie would appearin other surroundings, nor bis lack ofeducation, nor any of it. IIe's in lovewitb ber-I'm certain of it. 1 assure youIshal keep, a close watch on lier theseast two evenings.. l'le girl lis no idean the world wbat is due ius all, and she'smuch too pretty to be lcft tuolber own

She kepttlier word, and Jean foLînd it alird inategr to keep hiers. I nder tbeinfluence of Mrs. W'încbester's manage-nent al] the Young people wcre togetberbhrougbiout tbhe evening. and if it bad notbcen for the rebellion whlîihlier sister's.spionage excited in Jean's breast thetter might have yielded to the force ofireumistances. But as the evening wanedn entreating glance firom Kirk prevailed,
ind the girl rnanaged at last, to slip away.In five minutes more she wvas alone withîm upon the beaehin the iinoonliglit, at
uie 'distance from the bouse.
The Young man did flot speak beyond a;othered expression of gratitude f or bier)resence until tbey wPvre well arourid a)nd on the duT m ad ottof siglbt of anyossilile -observers. Then lie begari,

brupt-ly:
"!) yu iant t o know what lias beeiîiging iin mv e:rs ever since 1 saw yoti

Slie 111) .11 î Ia t ii, S ~t ailled agaiti
-a certain c*uriotus it Il8îtX' v oftol'ii'.

'li inoonligît made bis fUre look a.q PâleSit wa possible for so wel brownrl da
into look.
"It's 'day a rîfclitmorow' ' w aid,
>Owly.
"Ohi-yes-'iii sorrx t.o go so sooni,le faltered. "\Iy sister is very azîxioti-
get toi locasset 'Beach;- we havxe ever siaiivfriendis i ier-e.''
'.ind to-inorrow 1 Islialt have to say-îinorrov,' nd after 1iliat itîl lie 'to-day'-and 'good-I)y.' Do youi know wvbat
Lt mneans to me?"
'Does it mma itieu?" slîe msked,
'ý1NueCb!"lbe repeatell, in a howv, intense

She walked on, trying lîari to tbink-.ýsaid to herself tliat she ougbt not tohîim go on. -ripknew at bier famil'
ild savl-tbat suchi a match as ths waster1 out of the question. 8upposing
ICKenzie to loiein earnest, mnd it begatlook as if lie were treînendously in-est, the best tbing she eould do fornwa- to refuse to hear wbat wasdentlv on bis lips. Yet a sudden, in-Se longing took possession of bier.n if this were ail over and donc nith
.orrow, itsveed to lier thai she inust
it (oun e to-nîgb t.IJid yùu kîîow wvlîmî 1 "as doing thisLrnooiî 0o the liav-load Mien my face
against your dress?",
6No," slie whlispere(l.
'I was kissing it-kissing it over and

Are you aingr.ý'?" Her face wasld away, but after a momient siteok bier liead ever so sligbî lv. Theiohi wâs verv icrly involtintary on lber
1 ; qe i<old't resist it.
Vlv ren't voit angry? You oughit

)e. Puia lOnIwav bel ~ oaccord-
o the ideas of your soit. Your sister
afraid to leav-e 'ou alonle ith nie aute to-iliglit . Shr wouldî't have voi,for me for 'vorlds. But Nvou do cr
he turned upunii i a.- Ldtu push bimi
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