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to be ber friend. It was lie wbo
bad given ber the "Walden."

He had just a few words to say
to her. "Wliere no one can sce us,"
lie said, and sbe left her potato-
patch and went over, to the barn,
where they sat ajn an old reaper.
Yes, just a fewwords, but they were
hard to say. He blundered tlirough
them, bis eyes on the ground. And
as they were said, Marty set lier
teetb and drew in ber breath. But
foilowing them came a silence so
complete tbat Fred was, at last,
bound to look at lier. Her face
friglitened him. Something in lier
had surely bad its death-blow. Hap-
piness dies bard;' and thec deaire for
it dies neyer.

" Marty," lie said, quickly, " he
did nat-you bave fot-?"

Slie undcrstood him and answered:
deNo, Fred, not that. 1 can secnow tbat he neyer wouid bave want-

ed me. Is it very, very wrong of
me to wisli he had? Arn! unwoman-
ly, to sayso and to 0feel so?"Nno, neyer more a woman-
but you mu3t brace up, Marty. A

ride, a girl he had knawn for twçdays only, but around whose waist
lie passed hîs arm unreproved. H-oW
many arms liad encircied it, lie idly,
wondered. But then she was be-
witchingly pretty-so mucli 50 that
it was an hour or two îfto Sunda,
before lie unhitclied in bis own yart
But in the evening lic went to sae,
Marty. Her father and mother hia4.
ga)ne to a camp-meeting and she
was alone and sitting in the kitcb.e
the door open to the autunsIgbth
and sounds. The kitchen itseif ha
aiways a liomelike air, was dlean ai
hands couid make it and prints of,
good pictures pin'ied on the walli
redeemed its poverty. Those piCý'
tures had heiped Marty many a tinx.
She .had tbat tbirst for the beautifill
and for its expression that makee'
for joy and for sorrow.

The tliought in bis mind as
rode out had been bow best to brins
the tbing to a finish. The devil i*,
him desîred confession. just f or th,
sake of aeeing how Marty wouli,
take it, but always lie liad kiiled bi%,
prey quickly and mercifuily, and sq,

THOSE TOXL-WORNE&MS .. . IHuNG IN FRONT OP RER, tLOOSRLY CLASPRE), AND>
ANDREW Toox TnEm iN Ris AND BENT IRis FoRiýuEAD UpoN THEM."

lace like tliat will give you away at
once."

" 1arn thinking of father, liow lie
will laughi; lie bias laughed ail tlie
tine-a,îd of pour rrîtlier."

"But, Marty, this gives you your
chance to cone ont even, or I would
hiave throttled the fellow riglit therc!
Not a son1 xvii know but you and
inc-aîid you cati cliuck linii over-
vou cati laugh at liinx you cati pre-
tend to hirn and every mie that you
knew al thelimte and were fJoling
Iimii. Moticati make im ithe lauglh-
ing-stock of the town. Mon muitst do
it as quick as you cati, Nl\arty."

',Mes, icxt tinie lic cornes, Fred."
"You're gaine; 1 knew you xvould

le !" Ani lie took ler hand and
pressed it warniy, kindiy, then rose
to luis feet to ga. " Marty, 1J hated
t o coic! And for GodI's sake, dont
take it too liard-le isn't xvorth it-"

" otn've Icen a rvai frien(l 10 nic.
Fýred,'' sice~xcc " No woinan
coul (Iihave io 'it sa well for nie.'«

'FIat nas trniC Marty was aiwavý
,)tic of toewoInen wIio. friends
a1ruren ;cl: br t u lii required their
iiini uline xo trunuilu md :11j t O itent
-'e xe V re.t fi1l tit nu rstandiîîr of

I 'I 'r t~ x - iiumciii th
1 1 cw i(lliîhît hîii. A ,

îîow; and lie decided that to pick '
quarrel was tlie better, and tfing out
of the house-never to return. But
hoüw to quarrel with this quiet giii'
in this peaceful littie roomn? Instead4,-
lie leained forward froru lis chair to
ki.,s lier, but she drew back, an4'.
tliere at once was the opening lis
wished. Why, lie asked, was lie not
to kiss lier?

Marty's eyes rested upon him
moment in silence.

. Doni't you think it's time we gavç
it ail up?" she asked then.

Gave whiat up? What do you
inean ?"

'Making love to each other," shbC
said, quietly, but lier gaze now was
on the stove. For one thing, SbaJ
liated to see his face c hange,' a#
change it did, but lie answered
steadily enougli:

"I don't know wliat you meani
Mýarty.'

" les, you do. You made a bet Or
sornething that you would. catch mit,
like you hunt and catch a bird. But
twa can play at that gamne, can't
they? Can you blame me if 1 wanted
to get the better of you when YOfl
\sere trying to get the better of me.

He xvas ilient for several moments-
(n el e said. q nite calflIy:
"I don't blarne you at ail. T rather

'Imjire von. Sometimes it happens
tiîat a hutnter is cauglit in bis Owfl
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