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Muy. 1K,

faco. ‘Lock hore,’ said ehe: *do you

know what you're deing ! 1 ain’t engaged | b

to him. Jim Parsons is an awful flirt.
Ho's going off to be gono quito awhile.
Maybe when he comes back ho'lf come to
seo rou again. I've bid him gond-by,
and we ain’t engaged. It would ha a zoud
deal safor for you if you let Inm go.
Thore, I like him well enough, but I'm
going to tell you the truth about it, suy-
how. It would bo n good deal rafor for
you if hv didn't como to see me again
before he pgoes. You know what I mean.’

Emmny threw her head back ; hier voico
rang out sharply. ¢ What do you suppose
I care about that * said she. ¢ Do you
sugpose I ain comin’ hero because I want
to manv him? Do you suppose, if he
wants yru and you want him, 1'd fift iy
inger t » get him back{ Get him back -
thore 7.n't any gottin’ him back ; he ain't
nover 3aid he thought of marryin' moe.
Marrs n'!  What's marryin't It ain't
marrt n'; it's life aud desth that's to be
thought of ! What difference do you sup-
pose it makes tome whe he marrices, if ho
ain’t drowued in that awful sea to.night?
Why don’t you go if you care anythin’
about himt What are you stoppin’ for
Ho'll be ono before you get there.”

‘You arothe strangest girl I over saw,’
said Flora.

She went out into tho entry and put on
her hat and jacket. Ewmmy opened the
outer door and stood waiting. ‘I don’t
imagine it'll do any good,” Flom said
when sho came out.

Tho two girls hurried across to tho
bluf. Emmy kept looking at Flora,
*Tuck up your hair a little under your
hzt 3 it’s comin’ down,’ rhe said unce as
they ran along.

When they ccached the bluff Emmy
turned towards her own house.

* You're going homo (' said Flora.

Emmy nodded.

‘Well, I'll do tho best Ican. If Tyet
him, I'll come up the other stops and go
by your house. You watch.'

Flora sank from sight directly, yoing
down somo steps over the face of the
bLinff, and Emmy went hemo. It was
timo toget supper, but she stolo upstairs
to her own room and sat down at the win-
dow that ovorlooked tho sea.  The break-
ers gleamed out in the dusk like white
fice. It was not long belora two figures,
a raan and & woman, passed below her
window. Tho wowan uphited her face
and looked at the house.

Mrs. Sands aalled at the foot of the
stairs : ¢ Emtay, where be yoa? Supper's
all ready,’

‘I'm comin’,’ answered Emmy. She
went down into the lIamp-lighted room,
and her father and moter looked at her,
then at each other.  She appeared almost

retty. Thero was quitea rod flush on

er sallow checks, and her oyes shono
ltko bluo stars.

After supper Issac Sands went down to
the store again. Emmy and her mother
sat by tho kitchen fire and sewed. The
Enlo increnscd ; they cuuld hoar the

roakers on thisside of tho hauso with all
tho windows clased. 1 ruther guess
Jini Parsons will wish ho'd stid cn
shore, remarked Mrs, Sands.  * Woll, if
folks il be so hoadstnaigand fosthandy,
they've Jot to take tho conssjuences.”
There wes aytin: satisfaction in her tone.

Emmy said nnthing.

When Isaac cato homo ho was drippins
with min. ‘Its an awful nigat,” he
burst forth when ho opeusd  the dieor.
*Guessit’s lucky Jim Tamcons didat go
out.’

* Didn't ho go 1° azked Mrs. Sxndx

*No, Young Rlake wux down to Cop.
oen's; he maid Jhm baeked wut. The
Alarsh girl como-dawn ar’ talked to lum,
an' I gaeen she permade] hita not ta g,
Gaaead it would have bween his last emive
i e had.’

*Serveld bim bt i it had deca,” =il
Mrs. Sanda severcly.

fijmmy Jighted her lamp and went to

ed.
That night tho gale was turrific ; the
rain, drivon beforo it, rattled upon the
windows like bullets.  Tho houso rocked
liko a treo. Nobody could clerp much,
In the morning it rained still, the
spray from tho ocvan dashed over the
foutpath on the bluft, the frout win-
dows were wobscured by a salt st
Jim Parsons with all his recklessness
could not Y)ut to sca that day. It was
threo days beforo he could go.  Then the
sun shone, the sea wax caler, although
still labering with the old swell of the
storm, and he went out in the afternuon,
atoering down the coast to Rockland.

Tho day after he went Emwny met
Flora Marah onthe biuff.  She was going
})y withonly a grecting, but Flora stopped
T

‘ Ho did stay ; you knew, didu’t you ('
said she.

Emmy nodded.
by with him.’

Flora stood befure her as if wanting to
say something.  Sho blushed and lovked
(}:onfused. Emuy madva motion to pass

rer.

‘Y ¢uess ho'd run sousiderable risk if
he had gonoe that mizht,’ Flora rewarked
flutterinely.

He'd been lost if ho had,’ roturned
Ewmy., Then she passed on. Flora
stood aside for her.  Suddenly Emuy
turned. ¢ You didn’t say anything to him
about me, ddid you ¢ said she.

*Na, I didn’t.’

‘You won't, will you ¢’

¢ Nv, I won't'

Then the two girls wont theirways, It
was not long beforv the news of Flor
Marsh's engagement to Jim Parcons was
all vver the village.

Emmy’s father and mother heard it,
but they said nothing about it to lur:
they wondered if she knuew. It was said
that the couplv were to bs married when
Jim returned from his cruise.

1f Emmy knew it, it did not apparently
affect her at all.  She kept fnitifully on
in her homely littlo course. She was
interested i all that she had boen ; thero
was no indication that any sharp, un-
satisticd, new taste had dulied the old
ontes,  Her muther felt quite easy about
her, elthough her prido and indignation
nllicd whenover sho thought of Jim
Parsuns. When he returned from hix
cruise, and tho wedding was appointed
the week after, she was unablo nat to
speak of it to Emmy.  The day but one
befors tho wedding she bezan asuddenly
in a haruh veice, * I s'pose you'vo heard
the news,’

‘ Yes, I heard it,” replicd Emay,

‘Well, T hope he'll stick to his wife,'

*Y don’t sce why he shouldn't,”

* Don’t seo why he shouldu't after the
way he treated you 7°

Emmy faced her mother. * Muther,
onco forall, he didn't treat me had. |
guess I know mors almat it than you dw.
Thero ain't any reason fus you tu say
such thingzs alwut him.’

*Well if 3 u wunt to stick up for him,
you can. I'm sureit ain't nothin’ to mu
who homarriey, if itain'tto you It you
Jon'tfecl bad, I'm surv I don't.’

«Iden’t.”

s Well, I'm glad of it,” said her mother.

It was just after dinner.  Emmy went
to the denr to shake the tabluclath and
saw herauntadriving inta the ysrd. They
had o me to make s wusit ; they were going
to spend the nizht, and drive home the
next merning.

The sunta bad net been seated very
lonye before the subject of the wedding
was opened. Flem Mareh had been to
their town to lay lier welding elothes
tha dresamuker thure Lisd madeher dress,
sl they had seen at. They konew sl

*Yes 5 I saw you go

shant the matter, how it was th hooply a

listoned quite ealmly. Onco, when she
hiad gone vut, of the rovm for a minute,
Mrs. Efkins tutned to hor sistor.

*T forsot ho used to po with her onco,’
sho whispored.  *She don’t mind hearin
it, dees aho '
¢ Land, no,’ ceplied Mro. Sands.  *Sho
didn't carv nothin’ about him. ¥mmy
ain't one of tho kind to set hor hears
muchon any feller. I'm thankful enough
she didn't have hun. He am’t got no
stubility, on' noverwill have, Howpuldn't
have made no kind of a husband for
her)”

The morning of the wedding tho Sanda
family aroso early.  The aunts wished to
start fur home in good season. The sun
was only a littlo way above thoe horizon

o

whon Emmy vpened her winde -
looked vut. It was a boautiful m- cnin,
Over in tho east thosun stood 5 chi}
him Iay what looked like s golden wd ¢!
glory.  Tho sea was calm, the rip I~ g
tho forward path of tho sun shere Ity
sapphires and rbies and eneralds
Eumy’s sinall, plain face lovkeo upey
it all from her winduw, Her cheows wen
dull and blue with the chilly air , they

in hor face.  But beneath it, in th- hurn

the seaboarg, with s monntone of ufu s

love of the kind, in thoe world of vt raity,
that ia botter than murriage

Mary E. Wilkins, in the Coadary,
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