12 THE CRITIC.

¥ lambs. The sus shone hot on her bald, uncovered head. She tied her
AN AWI{WA-RD P REDIOAMENT‘ handkerchief over it, gypsy fashion. 1
N Jeremiah watched her furtively, his wizenedold face lit up with silem b
. (Concluded.) glec. She was well down the meadow patb before he dired breathe natur. 7
When Issked for him noxt moring I was told he had gone to Nice )y It wvas a great achievoment for him to have got ahead of Sussn. He 8
for a day or two. Mrs, Macallister, I knew, was in bed with a very Dvd | a5 waak of mind, at lezst this was his sisivr’s opinion, and she troated hit
cold, and s0 cauld not be °PP'°3°P°d'. There was nothing left but 10} ,¢0o1dingly. She was well round the turn by the brook before he spoke. Is
apply to Amy herself. And I den't think Gibbon sver felt the absurdity of ) fe was not going to shorten bis triumph by any rashuess. tt
his position as much ss 1 did. . , “She meant Biptis’ meetiog,” he ejiculated. “ I knowed it by her fc
You can never be mine, then lend me ten pounds, - You have refueed | yoice. It sounded kind o’ flinty, like it does when she holds forth on the h
my offer, pleese advance my travelling expenses.” Thal wus how my Ie- | yarna] cordemnation she takes such comfort out on. I aint er goin’ 1o it
quest scemed to sound. . . . their blamed meetin's! I aint er goin' 10 hear the new preachor. 1 aint ~ T
Bat there was no help for it, and wheo I saw A:py and Miss Macallister | .. goin’ to the revival | 1 amt er goin’ to the Baptisms 1" T
strollirg down the Casico garden, Iaeked if T might accompany them. These were bold wards, but he added quaveringly the plaintive after :
Am‘y‘ sppeared surprised to see me. " 1w thought, * If Susan’ll let me stsy home. She's been powerful quict, has
. *You are not gone, Mr. Calthrop,” she said. “ T thought Y°“,,]°[t last{ gusap fur weeks, till she took at .ae agin this mornin’, an’ it must mean Je
night. I was afraid you had run off without wishing me good-bye.” somethin’. She’s been 3 tryin’ ter make a Baptis’ out on me this){orty year, in
After a little while they returned to the hotel for luoch, and I joined | pv che aint discouraged yet. But I won't, 1o I won't.” * Yo
them at the meal. 1 tried to appear cheerful, talked and joked, or} " jeremiah gazed at the disant lsndscape. He shook all over with a ner- w
attempted jokes. I felt that I was overdoing my part. I took the first| o <y emor . oy
opportunity, and begged for an interview—just afew minates. _Amy looked * There ain't no call for me to bz dipped. I'd come up jus' the sam: mt
£ little surprised, perbaps displeased, but she dida't refuse. There was a} jinn) critter —same way that Susan's head is all bald under that 'kerchief.
lovely flush on her face ss she came into the empty billiard-room. My owa | 14 4on't make her head any different, *tonly looks so. I'd be s-lyin’ an’ th
cheeks were blaziog, 1 fancy, as 1 explained ' position. a-cussin’, an’ a-swearin’ just as usual, an’ a-bringin’ condemustion on the
_“lamafraid I spent 2 good deal in Flore~ce,” 1 said feebly as 1] church. 1 sint er goin' to get in no such fix ce
ﬁms},’td' » s2 T didn’ ” Jeremiah lived in 8 small world. For him, Susan represented public
+ Florence ? she said. I dido’t know you had been there: opinion. Io her eyes his mild deceits were lying, his repertoircof 'tarnal, Sut
L weat there,” 1 82id, “ 10 find you. blamed and confounded, unpardonable blasphemy, while his Jurking desire Sh:
Eh‘” intelligence scemed to sirike her. for something stronger than the yarb tea she bade bim drink, was, to her, oft
Ob,” she esid softly, * I am 60 sorry, so very sorry. I thought our{ p, ijon and'seal of Satan’s dominion over him. reft
meetiog heie was quite accidental.  Iam afraid I have been very thought- Susan was pot unkindly She was merely uoflinchiogly conscieatious. geti
lssq——l ) It weighed on her mind that Jeremiah had not made o ¢ profession.” She Tht
She ooked fizedly at the green cloth. . had reasoned and expostulated with bim in vsin. The old minister and the ing
Of course I shall lead you the money with pleasure. Will twenly ) geseons had wasted their breath in argument. Jeremiah baffied them all. for
pounds becoough . The dull, vacant look which was his natural expression was his shield. It
1 accepted ten pounds, murmured something about speedy repayment.] proved to the eldera of the church that he was ot wholly responsible. It out
Then I ssid good-bye, and named the train 1 should leave by. pozzled even Susan, but it did not dishearten her. ofb
* We will come 10 the station 10 se¢ you of," Amy said. Yzars ago, she had overheard Jeremiah soliloquizing on the subject of turn
As 2 matter of fact we went dowe from che hotel togethier—all three of | panticm He was a clever mimic. Be repeated the argumeats given him wait
us. Iwas wonderiog all the time if Niss Macallister knew of my predica- | 5.4 for word. He reproduced the preacher’s stutter acd the deacon’s laug
ment and how I got oxs of it.  We got 10 the station before the time. 1|chiffe  Then he gave, in his own voice, far-3way rambiiog replies, chuckl- drea
talked chiefly to Miss . "acallister, who said she was awlully somy I Was|inojy derisively as he did so. He spoke so like Susan that she touched her )
going. L . lips wonderingly. She doubted the evidence of hersenses. Since then, bym
‘\‘Vh',-n the traia came in and I had ta'k'en my place, she lefl us. with good reason, she was suspicious of Jeremish. He was wesk-minded, 2
I am going to ge: you sore papers.”” she said. .1 | certain—she had believed that too long to detect its fallacy—bat he was netit
_ Leftalone with Amy, I could thiok of nothing better to say than “If{ ot without intellect. She was morc severe with him after that—she was of p
will return the moncey as coon asI can.” - . . confident he was personally responsible. rose
_* Ob, don't,” ebe &3id quickly—** don't send it by post ; it might be lost. She was coming back pow. Jeremiah watched ber apprehensively. woel
Brit it to m= ; ~crelf when 1 am back io London.  Thst will be in Msy, | 1355 clothes scemed} suddenly to become much too large for him. He
you know. o . . shivered away down into his boots. Sus2n came straight towards him. out}
**1 borz you vill enjoy your etay abroad,” 1 said Ingubriously. “ Jeremiah,” she seid reproachfully. «
Th dimple ip 1er cheek betrayed 2 rising smile. Jeremish opened his eyes.  * Is thet you, Susan,” he said, asin a dazed, afore
_ “ Do you knor, Mr. Caltbrop,” she s2id, ¢ when you wanled 10 e 108 | oyf s praye stapor. wicke
this sfternoon 1 was quite {rightened. 1 thought you were goiog Yo ask me ) gypan's eyes met his steraly, but this child-like swakeniog fiom slumbez a Orit
to—to 1econsider my deiermination, you know. " disarmed her. A tiny motherless lamb thrust its woolly head into the *tarn:
“ab” 1 said, * men do 1hat sometimes, don’s they § . pockel of his komeapun coat.  Jeremiah’s early visit to the lower lot must sint 1
. “Ibelicve so,” she s2id. ** Notgenerally the next day, butin five of|pyce tied him  She was always aoxions about bis bealth. your
six mooths’ time. . v . « Jeremiah, I've been a-calliug you, ar’ been way down to the fold after sight
The trainbegsn to move off. Miss Macaliister cammo up with some| ooy #7che said. objec
P’pffazzg a novel, and dthrcw them in st the windos. Jerewiah shifted his eyes noeasily.  * Strange now, I didn’t notice you e
g -bye,” Sh.cdsl' . a-calling,” be faltered. nis ca
”I’é"“:“";;. ,:”. . m);. bem heard what I shoated 1 want the double team far meetlin’ this evenio',” continued Sasan, | “
: 1 don't thinz etaer of the heard what 1 shouted. unsuspiciously, “an’ I don’t want to hear no excuse abant the horses bein’ ¢ the
Ard did you tske the money back yourself?* I asked. lame, teither.” _ what:
E":l‘.g‘mp got up from bis chair and lookcd:khmc, smiliog. w1  *Cenaioly, you shall have ’em, sister.  Doago but I'll drive in myself | 7 'fur sh
« o“c‘.!')}mq;ns‘?%}h:\m_y > 5°“\§°m°gt"°” € ”ﬂd: 1t was Helen 1oy fur 2 the tavern.  Maybe the folks thero'll want batter.” ‘raeetil
The 1ad ‘;” ed en it ’;“s}: rs. Calthrop——o Susan’s cyes fashed. ** Jeremish, at your age, a-hankerin® after that who ¢
Xhe lady 1 pamed came Inlo 1Re ro0m. . . low-lived tavers. Yoo d much better be thinkio’ of other things——" E .gads 2
o0 o Are yon geotlemen pever coming into the drawing-100m?” sho asked. 1w your blamed, *tarnal condemnation, far instance,” jicth Jeremiah milk t
“Z_l')j:b is kc;:plzg dyou'iso long " shortly. ! ! man a
v rop looked graity. < ‘e 1} \} c .
3y dear ** he said 2fter a little while, * I have been telling Montague mt;‘:ﬁg tg;ph:ﬁ:?":d’ but she kept back the reproof resolutely as uhe ;;:‘?;o:;
aboxi} lbcclflnbpom:ds J %"J:m me oncs. The little 013 man groaned zloud. Susan turned, ball relenting, oaly to ; puther
'.E;d throp “‘;’C bmc-.'  before® sh 4. be greeted with a jeersng shout of * ruu along, sister, ofore your shoca wear | ¢ Iman
. id you never bear that story bzfore1” she asked. My busband{oy’ Then she sped as if pursued by a demon, Again Jeremish groaned  |° ; cons tl
18 alv-;'ays telling it ; aod I believe he embellishes it more and more every |y yeal heartfelt groan. * It aint noomiide yet, an’ 1've swore an’ I'se | was an
ume. - lizd, an' I've sassed Susan.  Lat’, I don't mean ter be so wicked—some- . Whenl
how it does itsell.”’ iing, it
THE G OSPEL TO THE ORITTFRS Mis penitence, though genuine, was bat of a meagre sort, for he was of nourist
M1 . | 8 scepiical torn of min®, The Ktlle he koew of religion be had gathered at - Tht
- . compalsively aticaded meetings. He humbly went 2bsut his work. e { There s
By Ella J. Hunler, in the Pertland Transcripl. laid the lamb in its basket teaderly. He was gentle with all dumb crea- ¢ The
. s . wres. The mare whinnied gratefally as he shook duwn her hay, snd 7 } lothiol
# Jeremiah ! Brother Jeremish I rang out Susan’s clesr, decisive toncs. { allowed him to stroke her black foal. The wide brown cyesof thebrindled )} § brother
There was o answer.  Jeremiah sat on the barn door-sill and meditated. ' cow were foll of sympathy fcr hum. It pleased Jeremiab that the cow § ¢ carthly
Susan stozd in tho front porch, shadiog her eyes with her hand, as she|would not zllow Susanto milk her. He hid an odd copceit aboat the ¥ - the mer
looked ap and down the green meadows of the farm. She called agaio, | 2cimal, and somctimes boasted that * the brindle wa'o't no Baptis’.” The Jere
with 2 more pessuasive sccent, ** Jeremiab.” young calf caught at his finger and sucked it. ,cremish begged alitle ; The
S1ill no response. Gatheriog her scaot skirts close about ber, she took | milk of the brindle. He carricd it up to the hay-loit o a flower-pot saucer. | { smother
th_c footpath lh_roygh tke glisteaiog Jpasture to the }owcr _IOX. If Jete- | The provd mother cat came purring to meet him. There were five wee. 3 wountsl
mizh was 2ot within call, he was certainly there, putteriog with 1he young | blind kittens in the hay nest.  She lspped up the milk gratefully. 3 Hisold
%




