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THE CONQUEST OF CANAAN
rounded clouds of pure cotton, as clnldren blow
thistledown.

When he opened her parasol, as they eame out
into the broad sunshine beyond Upper Main Street
there was the faintest minglin<,r of wikl roses and
cinnamon loosed on the air.

''Joe," she said, "I'm very happy!"
"That's right," he returned, heartily. "

I think
you always will be."

"But, oh! I wish," she wem on. ''that Mr. Arp
eould have lived to see you come down the Court-
house steps."

^

"God bless him!" said Joe. "I can hear the
argument'!"

"Those dear old men have been so loval to vou
Joe." '

'

"No," he returned; "loyal to Eskew^ "

"To you both," she said. " I m afraid the old
circle IS broken up; they haven't met on the 'Xa
tional House' corner since he died. The Colonel
told me he couldn't bear to go there again."

"I don't beheve any of them ever will " he re
turned. "And yet I never pass the place that I
don t see Eskew in his old chair. I went there last
night to commune with him. I couldn't sleep
and I got up, and went over there; they'd left the
chairs out; the town was asleep, and it was beau-
tiful moonlight—
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