
fellow any good itlhis ribssinashed to
llinders."

" V mustn't look too dclightcd,"
calutioned Aleck. " Old man Dick may
repent whcnt ve tel himl father will coin
to see him about Dol!."

No, ho won't! Ho isn't tient kind.
He's strsht as a string, if ho is poor.
Yos ko pa's sand more than onco that
he wouldn t havo been so poor if ho
haln't been so straight. Ho's a good old

ian. and it's a paity ho andold Mrs. Dick
'vu got to comoe down to the p>oorhtouse."
Dont flicked a bit of hay out of Doll's tagl.
- And evena ecvnty-five dollars won't go
far to kecp tiemt ont very long."

" That's so." replied Aleck, " but 'in
glad we'vo got thcclance to get the lorso
as long as lin liad to seli her, though I'mn
sorry for tliems."

Mr Dick vas looking for the return of
tho home, and met theim ot the gate.
Th boys said nothing, according to
Aleck's suggestion. But the old man
betrayed lis anxicty.

"Dlidyouspeak tu >onr pla abou&tDoll?"
Oh. yes, Mr. ick. Father'il bo

across to sec you."
"i wouldn't bo in any hurry. only it's

all i can depend on for wiiter," said tho
cli man. 'd l' liko to get in coal beforo
the prico rises, and there's Doctor Smith's
bill. -li don't liko to wait long, atd Mts.
Ick's apt to have to have haim anytime

withhier rheunantisi-anisomo flannels
for hier. nnd then the living."

"'Father 'Il let you klow bore tho
time's uip," ansvered Aleck.

" Poor old man lias got tho prico vhit-
tleil dowin pretty close,"ohserved Don, as
h1o svng the litclting-str.ap against the
gate-post in turning mto tho street. It
ias Don's habit to hit things when lie

wvas thinking hsard.
"'ld cut it still more, I supposo,"

Aleck rathcr curtly repliel, "but lin
needs an overcoat."

Nothing more vas said. They hurried
in to tho dinner.table, vhcre th faily
werro already gathered. Eben Dexter
woas revicsving thohorse's fino points aiI
tho souiro vas in a very jubilant mood.
Ms. Dexter, wo had smiled indulgenthy

wlien Don and Aleck hald annoinced the
inews to 1her, nowo satsilently listening.

After dinner sho followed the squire
intotholiall. "Amyougoing tobuytho
horso?"sleskecd,tinidly,asshelplicd
him into lis ulster.

"I think so."
Butcanyon afford it?" shnventires,

wvith still moro diffildence, for Mr. Dcxter
<dl not often inquiro into any of hcr
husband's business.

SVhy.yot hcari Eben."SquiroDexter
rplted, wvith s look of surprise. "I can
inake a good sum. He'll guarantec mo a
btyer."

'But I thought perhaps you couldn't
afford it," she repeated, with gentlo in-

sistence, brushing off a bit of mud front
tle garmîent and avoiling his oyes.

"l-mi," said thonsquio. loîpullcdon
his gloves and joined his brother.

Thao boys standimg in the door, looked
iuzzlcd. They followerd lthcir fatier and
untîclo down the road to Mr. Dick's, while
U nZio Eboeu kept up a onesided conver-
sation, tnt seeimig to notio that the
othersswere unusuallyîquict. Theyfouid
the old mat in the stable.

"Stays about Dol ail alth timo now."
obsrered Aleck as ho and Don stoppeld t
the dior whdo ther father wvent in.
Eben Dexter nlkedupanddownoutside,
smoking his cigar.

Tho stre chattel a fewo moments on
various topics, notangmimv tai dy as
lis did so hoi rapidly the ld mnas wias
aging. lH felt imipelerd to say, kindly:
"t''rcallgttigont mycars,d r. Dick."

"Yes. sir; yes, sir," said the old man,
withassumedicerfiunesandlanatteipt
autîlmd. "'It'sl aluis geftngionim,

symre." Then, guckly,- as if feariiig is
visitor was avoidmg ho important sib-
j c Tice boys told ynu I wanteid to Sel

"Yes.tlieys.aidso." Thosquir'stono
was perfectly ioi-coiittnial.

"j io lhopo vou'l ftko her, squire."
Mr. Dick. stoppetd beforotlie manger with
ascatitforkfuîl of ly. "' Thîo boyswant
1,er, and I do need the moncy powerfully
just anoe, squirc."

Thto squire sav the woitherml liands
trmble, and ho felt that it swas not fron
tlio weiglit they wcro holding.

"It'd go hard to go to the poiorhouse
this wrinter," siglied tho old nan. " Per-
haps tn wifie and I won't bo liro to
worry about another vtnfter. Don't say
you can't afforI it! "

" H-m."
Tho squire wvrinkled lis brows,. turned

on lis lieel and walked to the dlor. Tho
boys sftoppdback andwatschedhimn. Ho
looked toward the old house beyond.
Mm. Dick, scantily clothed, was empty-
ing s wash-titb of vater. Sholookcd up,
sar hîim and bowed.

The sqiircrtsedlishattrvely. Tho
gray-haired voman mmtnded hin of his
own mother, dead but a fcv yerm. His
notheradi'aloveryconforlhothought,
gladly. It was a shamo for old Mm.
Dick to l so porIy p..-ied for as shlo
was. How tlioso two oli peoplo woluld
faroand feselinthopoorlioio! Thenhis
mind ran to the horse. Could lis afford
the barzain beforo hi? Ho understood
vell whatliis wvifo lad tmeant.

" Pshawv!" He uttered the impatient
exclamation aloud. "The barcamn was
Dhck's own making," thoiglit the squire.
" 'm not bound to tell th old mai lie is
bottmng his homo go far belowi its vaine.
Orsam I?" Tho squire grewvangryswith
htmself that lio shalnld alloivsch a query
to confront him,
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