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Mr. Motherwell 1g 4 Well off Wit very siin
Bt of generosity, by donited tha o hoos of
addition 1o thaly f..m.. i

Mrs. Motherwell Jogked p appre-
hensively,

“What_are you GEyin’ for, Pearly’
sho asked, not unkindly

Then, oh, how gy} wanted to
penr her finger ut Mps Motherwell
and say with leroing clearness, the
way a woman did in the hook ;

“I weep not for m sell, bt for you
and for' your ehildren,’ But, * of
coussa, that would pet o, w0 she suid :

L in't ovyin'—muh,”

Pearl was grating hoyse radish that
sfternoon, but the tears sho shed were
for the parted loyers Mhe wondered
if they ever met in the moonlight and
yowed to be true till the rosks inielted

That's what Eghert had  suid, and
then o rift of eloyd iussed athwart
the moon's face, and lythe fainted
dead away heoglise 16 18 bud ok to
bave o cloud go oyer the oot when
people are busy plj hiing vows, and
vasw't it & good thing that ¥, hert
was there to break heg fallp onrl
oould just see poor Nellie Blator
standing dryvsyﬂs and pale at  the
window wondering if Tom oould get
away from his lynx-eyed parents who
dogged his eyery ootstop, and Poarl's

er ﬂnwald I{l '

ut Nellie Blater was not standing
dry-evod and pale at the window,

"Did you ugk Tom otherwell P!
Fred, hep brother, asked, Lmlln‘ wp
from . list o helil in his and,

“T sent him g note,'" Nellie an-
fwered, Lurning aronnd from the hak.

ing-board, "W eoyldn's ve Tom
out.  Pogp hay, Never has any
fun, und T do feal mnr for him."
"His mother won't lep i eame,
snswar,” said Fred smiling, Mo don'{
ot rtoon seehg 'ﬁm. Nell."'

0
« disoonr, o0 are, Fred,"
s.n.;» """'F l:ﬂﬂ i Now, 1 be-
wi

live b oome,  Tom would be s
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but for coming back again, perhlﬁu swered, good naturedly,
after all, it was better to use the
front door. Egbert had used the Motherwell,” Petor explained,

afternoon. A book agent called at the | people would 800n be wuuing.
ack door with the prospectus of a
book entitled “'Woman's Influence in | the party. Mrs, Slater was t|

advantages of Possessing a copy of

selling as an occupation for an able laughed in a whisper, she cried in
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bodied man, Pear| secured Tom’s suit, whisper. Yet in some way her laugh

“That means she has asked Tom

sheets, though. Then  Mrs. Slater told them to hur-
‘ortune favored Peari's lans this | ry along with their supper for the

It was Mrs. Slater w ho had planned
{xe lead-

the Home.” While he was busy ex- | ing spirit in overything in the house-
plaining to Mrs, Motherwell the ?rauc hold that required dash and darin,
i this | Hers was the dominant voice, thou,

book, and she was equally busy ex- nothing louder than g whisper had
plaining to him her views on the beok- | been heard from her for years She

ront door and away to the bluff, comfort to those with whom she

Coming back to the house she had | wept.

ran down the front stairs, out thy| was contagious, and her tears brought
side * fi

an uneasy feeling that she was doing 'hen she proposed the party the
something wrong. Then she remem- | girls foresaw the difficultis, The

& man aims at in life; we only bered Edythe, dry-eyed .
her fears vanished, Pearl had recited | to ask—it was a busy time,
once at a Band of Hope Meeting a Mrs. Slater stood firm,

child and lived the year in peace and

pale, and | house yas small—there were so many

E“oem of her own choosin, —this was| “Agk everybody,” ghe whispered,
fore the regulations ex uding sec- ““Nobody minds being crowded at a
ular subjects became so rigid. Pearl's | party, 1 Was at a party once where

. 4 "!):‘,l tion dealt with a captive knight u|'a hfd to go outside tu] turn around,
who languished in o mouldy prison. | the 1ouse was so small. 1] never
SOWlng See(‘i n Danny He begged a temporary respite—his | for, et what a good time we had.”
By Nellie L. McCluug prayer was heard—a year was given ﬁr. Slater was dressed and ready
,um. He went back to his wife and | for anything long before the time
ALL RIGUTS neskavep,

had come for the guests to arrive,
happiness. The hour came to part, | An hour before he had sat down re-

& small town {n Manftoba The tamily |friends entreated—wife and child | signedly and said, “Come, girls, do as

proud flush on hig cheek, casting blacken his eyebro

wife and child to the word of a laughingly accepted the privilege,

. 3 When Tom otherwell furtively left patrician—the for
and your sister Eleanor Mary; isn't

that so, Peter?”

wept—the knight alone was caim, you think best with the old man,
gla stepped through the casement, a | scrub him, polish him, powder him,
Wws, do not spare

aside wife, child, friends, “What are him, he's yours,” and the girlg had

knight " he said. ‘“And behold the George whose duty it was to attend

is
4 lletwards regtote this move. ot 4s, Vel payment. | the weeds that day, she was that man. indisposed,” he said. It has be ked,
After mueh du;u"uwm I s dealded that pe

, and Ui

Bae moah . [dawn has come " fo the lamps for the oocasion, eamo
he Wat Pearl had lived the scene over ang in with a woiried look on his usually
his son ar, Vi 8. | over; to her it stood for all that was placid face,
’m. m';’m:.’o:"l'&‘ 10 the ‘Waie brave and heroio, Coming up through “The uri‘n!.ocmtic parlour-lam:

Sosomad ; l'rlla W;-uon u}nll ‘;r‘ uv;d wo{lk ‘-ll hlem Her ste) wuhproud, her hendl w:; ;‘o{um to turn up, and smells dread-
othor we e ¥utheriile pain Young ‘Tom “Mothoreo JAs Deen | thrown back, her brown eyes glow: ully,”

ught up 1o yegard | 0 . H b . “Bri i ”
B, 110 Togor AR o, "l |t i oriry oo 6% 484 | Kiring ia the picheuns, Goore,
such “fuolishness,” he ‘stegls Away unobserved. @race in every motion, Fred cried gaily, “and never mind the

| ty-cent plebs never
his father's house, and made his way | fail, I told Jim Russell to bring his

ittl h his best | | P i
Potor Slater, the. youngest of the to the little grove w ere his antern, and Peter can stand in the

family, who had Just come in, lay

down the milk-pails before repiymg.
‘We have done our best for them | dow in the rear of the house. from the parlour,

all, Nellie,” he said modestly. ] The men came in from the barn, [ ly; mother drew hoer hand over jt.”

hope they ‘will repay us. But did 1| apd the night hush settled down u,

hear you say Tom Motherwell was the household, Mr. and Mrs. Mot] er-

coming ?" i well went to their repose, little
“You heard Nell say 80,” Fred A% | dreaming that their only son had en-

swered clm_«-km# over the mfames. ** Nell red society, and, worse still, was

toems to like Tom pretty well,” exposed to the baneful charms of the
1 do indeed,” Nellig assented, | rockless young woman who was known

mlhgut turning around, to have a preference for baking pow-

"‘You show good tasve, Kleanor,"” | go. and canned goods, and ocurl her
Poter said us he washed his hande.’ hair with the curling tongs,

“Who is going to drive into 'a.wn
for Camilla?”’ Nellie asked that even. CHAPTER XVIII.
% The Party at Slater’s,

“I wonder how we are going to
get all the people in to-night,” Edith
Slater said avely as the family sat
at supper. “I am afraid the walls will
be bulged out to-morrow."

“The new chicken-house and the
cellar will do for the overflow meot-
ings,” George remarked,

“I borrow the Juntz if it comes to

1, .

were followed by two anxious brown | shorg,

"I am,” Fred answered romptly,
‘‘No, you're not, I am,” Poter de-
olared.

George looked up hastily,

‘I am going to bring Miss Rose
out,” he said firmly,

Then thexy laughed.

‘“Father,” ellie  said avely,
“‘just to save trouble among the boys
will you do it#"

ith the greatest of pleasure,”
her father said, smiling.

Under Poarl's ly  sympathy,
Tom b.ﬂlll to feel the part of the
stricken lover, and to become as eager
to meet Nellie ag Egbert had been

a crush, you an ‘amilla,” Poter
Slater said, helpi 1). imself to an-
other piece of pie, milla had come
out in the afternoon to help with the
preparation.

“No, Camilla is my partner,” Fred
said severely, ‘‘Peter is growing up
heavy [ too fast, don't you think so, m r?

Since I lent him my ragor to play
. | with there’s no end to the airs he
gives himself. I think he should go
to bed at eight o’clock to-night, same
as other nights.”

Peter laughed scornfully, but Nel-
Then | lie inter, e

“You boys needn’t uarrel over
Camilla for Jim Ru-ﬂ is coming, | to
)| and when Oamilla sees him what

chance do you suppose you'll havep"

““And when Jim sees Knill; what
ohl:;. will you have, Nell?" burrgg
o !

“Not one in a hundred; bat 1 am

girl of bounding life o
type 0 often seon y n the
munldoln gluwherepo

and mats stood IW;I: Martha
nice quiet girl, rs. Motherwel
ten said, a “nice, quiet,

qu

m said, ri
vrepared for the worst,” Nellie an- | girl.” Martha certainly ::rmh.t'

clothes were secreted, his movements | corner and light matches if we are

oyes that looked out of the little win- “It’s working now,” Edith _called
“‘burning beautiful-

to arrive,

it laziness and felt disgraced, and
thus they had spent their 8, work-
ing, working from the gray dawn, un-
til the darkness Came again, and ajl

ourly black hair, the tysiul country
n
tage and

™. Motherwell had warned Tom
against Maud Murray as well as Nel.

n had ‘once seen Maud
churning, and she had a news aper
pinned to the wall in front of her,
and wag reading it as ghe worked,
and Mrs. Motherwell knew that o
girl who would do that would come

no

Martha Porkins was the one girl of
whom rs.  Motherwell approved,
Martha’s record on butter an quilts
i of:
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