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he .si There are fnends. relatives, an ..i .ring
public and a mint of money awailin« that
boy. You can't keep him. You coul.J neve
have kept h.m this long if this liide town of
yours had n't been buried in th.s !or«ottrn
valley up among these hills. You'li hau tl.r
whole world at your doors the minal. ihev .,.,d
out he is here- hills or no hills! Bes.aes ( • e-e
are his people; they have some claim."
There was no answer. With a suddenly old

drawn look on his face, the elder man had
turned away.

Half an hour later Simeon Holly climbed the
8 airs to David's room, and as gently and
Plamly as he could told the boy of this great,
good thing that had come to him.
David was amazed, but overjoyed. That he

affected hmi not at all, only so far as it seemed
to set his father right in other eyes— in David's
own, the man had always been supreme. But
the going away- the marvelous going away-
tilled hun with excited wonder.
"You mean. I shall go away and study—

practice— learn more of my violin?"
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