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his pocket  everywhere; dropped . the
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or voluntary, ot offertory; mixed it with:
water and drank it.on the cars, in drug-

snow for her hotsehbld while her sister
and ‘e “slave’ Tonly ‘are to the fore.
Don’t try to stopme or the toad will
spit at you! Tsay that this one would
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. “Every painter  has-hisimodels.uiL.
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and work the wires to majey:him orther -
go through the motioné—myt motions.
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rubbish heap,: and.. lpakooudd for zan-—
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» o] got.6 new one.last Thussdage: The
man who jumped ovet mein. thestation,
and afterward carnied.mié inté. pheros-
taurant (such strong, Steadyamms aseho
had!) is a real hemak O, Faaeybuilding

think impossible She, the modern rival
of Solomon’s pious gnd prudish wise
woman—is weak and.unjust and—"
" Hetty interrupted the tirade by rising
and laying the warped frame, all a
quiver with excitement, upon the bed.

“You'd better get your sleep ont’—
covering her up. ‘“When you awake
again you will behave more like a
r ble creature. I can’ not stay
here and listen to vulgar abuse of your
wmother and my best friend.”

She said it in firm composure, drew

stores, in private houses, and at his
meals, and Mrs. Wayt kept spirit-lamp
and kettle in her bedroom with which
to heat water for the tranquilizing and
poptic draught at cock-crowing’ or at
midnight. If she had ever complained
of his exactions, or uttered an ungentle
word. to him, neither sister mor child
had heard her.  :he would have become
his advocate with him against himself
had need arisen—which it never did.
“My ministering angel,” he named
her to the Gilchrists, his keen gyes

d!ﬂ o

”

hr |
ock your head off#”

ono who stood alone in the world save of him  as *a masculine Undine,”
for her sister, and an uncle who had whereupon his - sister-in-law = turned
lived in Japan for twenty years. “And upon him a look-that surprised him and
¢ho is welcome to her board—is she not, = horrified his wife, and marched out of pprry SAT WATCHING THE GROTESQUE
Percy dear?” ! the room. \ i FIGURE. ”
“\Welcome, dear love? Can you ask Mrs. Wayt followed her presently
the question with regard to your only and found her gazing out of the win-
cister—poor, motherless lamb! While dow of the closet to which she had fled,
«wo have a roof between us and the sky with livid face and dry eyes that were
anl a crust of bread between us and dangerously bright. !
carvation, she shall share both. Let _ ‘Percy hopes yeu were not hart by
ne write the letter!” _ his harmless little jest,” said the gentle
The epistle was almost tattered with " wife. *You know, Hetty, it would kill

dining-room behind which &at'a girl in
a blue flannel gown, holding upon her
_knee and against her shoulder a hunch-
backed child with a wierdly-wise face.
They were watching the people coming
home from church. “A religious
mountebank is the most despicable of
humbugs.” said -March’s breezy voice, A
as he whirled a pebble from the walk
with his cane, and watched it leap to
the middle of the street. = - i
Hester twisted her neck to “look into
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many readings when Hetty became an
‘nmate of her brother-in-law’s home.
sShe had not kept it until mow. That
was not strange, Fairhill being the .
latest in a succession of *‘settlements”
{0 which the brilliant gospeller had ac-
cepted calls, generally nnanimous and '’
almost invariably enthusiastic. There |
were three children at Hetty’s coming—
ter own and her mother’s namesake, .
Jiester, and Percy and Perry, the twin :
hoys. Four had been born since, but !
two had not outlived early infancy. Mr.
Wayt would not have been a preacher of
“he period had he not enriched some of
is wost effective discourses with illus-
‘rativns drawn from these personal be-
rcavements. -~

llis celebrated apostrophe to a six- '
wonths-old daughter, beginning—*Dear
little Susie!  She had numbered but a
bricf half-year of mortal life, but she
was loving and beloved! Iseem to feel
the soft strain of her arms about my
neck this moment”—is too familiar to
my readers through newspaper reports,-
to need rcpetition here. The sermon
embodying this gem of poetic and
rhetorical emotion is known to have
won him calls to three churches. i

It was still dark when Hetty's ear
caught the muffled thud .of feet upon
the garret stairs. = Wherever ~provi- |
dence and parish preferences: cast the -
lotof the Wayts, Homer's bedroom was .
nearest the heavens that were hot by !
summer and cold by winter.

“I don’ set no store by ceilin’s,” he
told Hetty when she ‘wished they
could lodge him better.” ‘“Seems if
twas naturaller fur to see the beams
purty nigh onto my nose when I fus’
wake in the mornin’. ’'m kind o’ lone-
some fur ’em when I caant butt me
head agin the top o’ me room when I'm
a mindter.”

At another time he confided to her
that it was ‘‘reel sociabul-like to hear
the rain onto the ruff, clus’ to a fellers’ |
cars o’ nights.” |

He was on his way down to the kitch-
°n now to light the fire. Unless she |
should interfere, he would cook break- |
fast, and serve it upon the table she had
sec' over night, and sweep down the
stairs and scrub the front door-steps

. While the family ate the morning
meal. He called himself “Tony,” as
did all the family except Hetty and Mrs.
Wayt. The former had found “Homer
Smath, Jr.,” written in asprawling hand
upon the fly-leaf of a song-book which
formed the waif’s entire library. Hetty
had notions native to her owr small
hcad.  One was that the—but for her—
{riendless lad would respect himself the
more if he were not addressed by what j

| scription that fitted

fne if you and he were to quarrel. He
has the kindest heart in the world, and
respects you too sincerely to offend you
knowingly. You must not mind what
sounds like extravagant speech. We
ean not judge men of genius as we
would ordinary people. And, dear, for
my sake be patient!”

The girl yielded to the weeping em-
brace of the woman whose face was
hidden upon her shoulder.

«Mr. Wayt’—she never gave him a
more familiar title—¢‘‘can not hurt me
cxcept through you, Fanny. You and
he must know that by now. I will try
to keep my temper better- in hand in

i future.”

Hetty was young and energetic, and
used to hard work. She had put the chil-
dren to bed early on the evening of
their arrival in Fairhill; sent her sister,
who had a sick.headache, to_her cham-
ber before Mr. Wayt returned from the
Gilchrist’s; given Hesters aching limbs
a hot bath and a good rubbing, and
only allowed Homer to help her unpack
boxes until half-past ten, not retiring
herself until midnight. The car-load of
furniture which had preceded the fam-
ilyand was put in place by the neigh-
borly parishioners, looked scantily for-
lorn in the roomy manse. 'The Ladieg’
Aid Association had asked the privilege
of carpeting the parlors, dining-room,
stairs and -halls, and. Judge Gilchrist,
instigated by his wife, headed a sub-
up the pastor's
study handsomely. The sight of this
apartment had more to do with Hetty’s
short speech last night and her down-
heartedness this morning than the new-
ness of quarters and the knoyledge of
the nearly spent *‘housekeeping purse.”

“The people will expect us to live up
to that study!” she divined, shrewdly,
staring into the blackness that began to
show two gray lghts where windows
would shape themselves by and by.
«And we can not do it—strain and save
and turn and twist as we may. We are
alwags cut out ona scant pattern, as
not a button meets without starting a
seam. How sick and tired Tam of it
alll How tired I am’ of every thing!
What if I were to lie 'still as other
girls—as real young ladies do—and
sleep until I'm rested out—rested all
through! 1 should enjoy nestling down
among the pillows and pulling the
covers about my head, and listening to
the rain as much as the laziest butterfly
of them all. What's the use of trying
to keep things on their feet any longer
when they must go down with a crash
sooner or later? ;

“Pm quifully sorry 1ot Hetty Alling!”
This was the summing up of the gloomy

N i

our block,

On the banks of the Omahal”

Hetty raised the window and leaned
out, gasping for breath. A garden lay
behind the house and on‘one side of it.
It was laid out in walks and borders
and was rather broad than deep.- Be-,
yond this were undefined clumps of
trecs that looked like an orchard. Ropfs
and chimneys and spires and lines of
other trees markinyg the course of streets
were emerging from the soaking mists.
Five o'clock struck from a tower not far
away, and then a church-bell began to
ring gently—a persuasive call to early
prayers. ¢ ki

The warm, sweet, wetair that aroused
her to look over the sill at a row of
hyacinths in full bloom; the slow peal
of the bell; the hush'of the early morn-
ing—did not comfort her. but the soft
moisture that filled her eyes drew heat
and bitterness out of her heart. When
she went up to awaken Hester she car-

ried a spray of hyacinth bells, weighted
with fragrant drops. ' Fine gems of rain
sprinkled her hair, her cheeks were
cool and damp, the scent of fresh earth
and growing things clung to her skirts.
She-laid tho flowers playfully against
the heavy lids, lifted poevishly at her
call.

«#There’s richness for you,’” she

woted.,  ““A° whole bed of them is
awaiting your inspestion in the garden.
And such lovely pansies—some as big as
the palm of your hand. You and I and
Homer, who is wild with delight over
them, will claim the flowers as our
especial charge and property.”

“Thank you for the classification!”
snapped Hester. “Yet we do belong to
back-yards as naturally as cats and to-
mato cans. At least Homer and I do.
You'd climb the fence if you could.”

«With the other cats?” said Hetty,
lightly. “See! I am putting the hya-
cinths in your own little vase. I un-
packed your china and books last night.
Not a thing was even nicked. You
shall arrange them in this jolly corner
cupboard’ after breakfast. It looks as
if it were made a-puppose, as Homer
says. He has bumped his head against
strange doors and skinned his poor nose
against unexpected _corners twenty
times this morning. He says: ¢ Now—1
’spose it’s the bran-new house what oz~
cites me s0. 1 allers gits ozcited in a
strange place.’” i

The well-meant @iversion was inef-
fectual. ;

«His oxcitemeént.ought to be ehronie,
then! ~Ugh! that water is scalding hot!”
shrinking from ‘the sponge ‘in Hetty’s
hand. “For we've done nothing but

‘move on’ ever since 1 can recollegt. I
.

" She was firm of flesh'and of will. ' The

down the shades, and without. anofher
glance at the convulsed heap sobbing
under the bed-clothes, left the chamber.
Outside the ‘door she paused as if ex-
pecting to be ‘recalléd, but no summons
came. She' shook Ner head with a sad
little smile and passed down to the
breakfast-room. - : <

Father, motherand fourchildren were
at the table.:. Mr.” Wayt, in dressing
jacket, slippers and 8ilk skull-cap, acup
of steaming chocolate at his right hand,
was engrossed in the morning paper, A
pair of scissors was beside his plate,
that he might clip out incident or-s3a-
tistics which might be useful in the
preparation of his wide-awalce sermons.
He made no sign of recognition at the
entrance of his wife’s sister; Mrs. Wayt
smiled affectionately and lifted her face
for a good-morning salute, indicating by
an expressive gesture her.surprise and
pleasure at having found room and meal
in such attractive order. Long practice
had made her an' adépt in pantomime.
The boys nodded:‘over  satistactory
mouthfuls; pretty Fanny pulled her
aunt down for a hug asshe passed; even
the baby made a miite’ rosebud of her
mouth and beckoned Hetty not to over-
look her. ¥ :

Mr. Wayt's digestion was as idiosyn-
cratic as his nervous system. While
the important unseen apparatus carried
on the business of assimilation, the rest
of the physical man was held in guies-
cent subjugation. ~Agitation of mole-
cular centres might entail ruinous coti-
sequences. He reasoned ably upon this
point, citing learned authorities in de-
fence of the dogma that simultaneous
functionation—such as animated speech
or auricular attention, and digestion—
an impossibility, and-referring to the
examples of dumb creatures to prove
that rest during and after eating is a
natural law. =

He raised his eyes above the margin
of his. newspaper at the chink of -the
chocolate-pot against the cup in Hetty'’s
hand.  The questioning 'gaze met ‘a

sight. His wife’s sister wore a
buft gingham, finished at - throat and
wrists *with white = cambric ruffles,
hemmed and gathered by herself. Her
dark-brown hair was in perfect order;
her sleeves were pushed back from
strong, ‘shapely wrists. She always
gave one the impression of clean-
limbedness, elasticity and = neatness.

softened by ready dew. ‘John Ran-
dolph said, in his old age, of his moth-
er: ‘She was the only being who ever
understood me.” I can say the same of
my other and dearer self. She inter-
prets my spirit intuitions when they
are but partially known to myself. She
meets my nature at every turn.” °

She metit to-aay by mounnng guard—
sometimes litorally—before the door of
his study—-the ono room which was en-
tirely in.order—while he prepared his
discourses for the  ensuing Sabbath.
The rest found enough and more than
enough to do without the defended por-
tal. Fanny was shutup in fhe dining-
foom with the baby Annic, and warned
not fo 'be noisy. The twins carried
bundles and boxes up and down-gtairs
in their stocking-feet; Domer pried off
covers with a muffied hammer, and
shouldered trunks, empty and fnll, leav-
ing his shoes at the foot'of tho stairs.
Hester said nothing-of a blinding head-
ache and a “jumping pair in her back
while she dusted books and china.
Hetty was every where and ever busy,
and nobody spoke a loud word all day.

“You might think there was a corpse
in the study instead of a sermon being’
born!” Hester had once ed to her
confidante. ¢ Imnever hear him preach,
but I'know I should be reminded of the
mountain that brought forth a mouse.”

One of her father’s gqmy protests, ad-
dressed af Hetty and to his wife, was
that their eldest-born was ‘‘virtually a
heathen.”

“«“Home education in religion, even
when administered by the wisestand
tenderest of - mothers— like yourself,
my love—must still fall short of such
godly nurture and admonition as are
contemplated in the command: ‘Forsake
not the assembling of yourselves'td-
gether:’ ‘There is didactio theology'in
Dayid’s boly breathing: ‘A day in Thy
courts is better than a thousand.”™ '+

“Better than & thousand in tHe Bamé
place? 1 should think so,” interposed
Hester’s tireless pipe. “He ‘heedn’t
have been. inspired to tell us that! Fam-
ily worship suffices for my spiritiial
needs. That must be th& porch to'the
‘courts,” at least.” B W

In speaking she, 100, 10oked, at her
| mother, although every word. yas almed
at her father. o ) R,

“It is a oruel :trick bt . we have!”
Hetty had said-of. 3G 1)
Dball strikes maﬁgﬁéﬁéﬂ&' i
cent women, no matter who throws it.”

«Qf course!” rotorted the sarcastic
dauphter.  *Asd mwct whilo thoazslo
of incidence is equal fo that of roflce-

b

prettier woman 8t the head of the
table was flaccid beside her. The eyes
of the younger were fearless in meeting
the master’s scrutiny, those of his wife
were wistfnl; and clouded anxiously in
passing from one to the other.

«For Hester,” said Hetty, in-a low

tinw

Hetty’s eyes.

*“They were discussing
and eloquent pastor!.
out to those people!”

i

their. beloved
.My heart goes

*Literal report.
CHAPTER IIL

“Hetty! do you ever think what it
would be like to be engagd?”

“lingaged O QO Wnat¥” said Hetty,
lazily.

She lay as in a cradle, in a grassy hol-
low under an apple tree—the Anak of
his tribe. The branches, freighted with
pink-and-white blooms, dipped earth-
ward until the cxtreme twigs almost
brushed the grass, and shut in the twWd"
girls arbor-wise, The May sun wartped
tho flowers into fragrance that hinted

said she tasted, rather than sme,_u‘ga.,iu:
Bees hummed in the boughs, through
the still blandness of the’ afr'd>
shower of -petals fell silenfly% Gver

Hetty’s blue gown, settled upon hé¥ afP
nd drifted in the folds df tHe ‘4¥g
covering Hester’s lower HiBg! < + TG
Homer had discovere th Q“}m‘dg\i;
fence a gate opening it tHid: orohibedy
and confidentially révealéd }h{; -

A

stance to Hetty wﬁé in}
it to Hester, and consp
explore the parad:
Fanny wer
sC v ags st
“Engaged, to do fhaty” H
said in such good falfh that she,
dreamy eyes wideat, the,
POPIY. i oy ok xairGir iy
“To he married, of course, Miss Ingles
mous) What else couldl mean??pyaw -
“Ohah-h!” sti}lmore. indolently, ..*'k
don’t know that, 1; eyer ‘thought; far .in
that direction; Why should 127, oo

heslthy and ‘passably goodrlooking girl
expees tb be:engaged——an

take the matter inte- consideration, if
you nev

such anargangement? . 1 g o
"o why mot In, youE 08862 .

. 4*Whare'shopld he come from?;,

10 dzop from.the. meon?
apple-tree”’stirred.to the;simile by’
fliok.of a.tinted petal npoen her. mose.
«“Qr, sm; Lito- Atamp: him; out: of -the
earth,: Pompey? ; And what:conld-1
Ao withhim if:he;wereto pop upilike a.
fairy-prince, ;at this;oryany.other. in-
stant?” ot ki r L HM

and inno-

«Rallrin Jove/with him, and marry
him outiotihandlisT ek you. would,
Hetty, and take me to live with you!
That is one of my dearest dreams. I
have thought'it all out when the back-

subtly of continual fruitiness. Hester |

n i | gl e
| Hine:TT

s 0N 8 Ml glu( !
oy BdE ’llfg;l}?‘ Jag e (U DL CIE L

_.%Why» shouldn’t you,-oriany rother 5
@/be marrieds | g

. did befores - . r v rpn | SeR
T bt 4 bk &‘aﬁbthe;’ Yartg o | s

near here, fonhe

to-dayy ise i

#ix . A 13 44
gt agaton: el atgarvels

| When shie wes aChildysheiaried
‘When she had

et

ik

0 rods desrsio. IsOT
w0 bospstie F
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a noble castletecttitchimeidn! die dives:
passesithechouse three
times a day.::4lis epeshaven smile'in
them, and;his{ mustachesediroops-qust
like Charles dhe Firstlsy andidrecvalis
with a spring as ifihewere sofuli i 1fe
he longed storleap od fiy, andonisvoich
has a ring and rescuancesliliesan ergan.
The prevty girkthatosalled yujxagaek"
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