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TOM'S HEATITEWN.

CHAPTER IN.~=FESTAL DAYS,

One rare May moming [ was walking up and down the
garden path finishing my cigar, aud on better terms with
myself than 1 had been for some time past, when Maud
came cooing about me.  She harmonized with the moining
and my cortented mood. She was so small, so round, so
daint that she was everybody’s pet, and withal so absurdly
dignitied that she was nobody’s plaything.  In her the tran-
sition lrom childhood to womanhuod was unmarked by those
surprising changes that 1n some guls show an unprepossess-
ing child one day, and an attractive maiden tae next. . From
a wee thing she had ever been somewhat of a woman; to
old age she would ever be somewhat of a chuld,  Just now,
in her light raiment, her delicately-tinted skin and her fair
hair brushed back and fastened in some hecoming {ashion,
she was almost an object of adoration; much like an angel,
no way like a sant,

Fora man who had never loved any women cnough to
feel that she must be mine, I was singularly susceptible to
feminine influences.  Maud praciously accepted my homage
as her due, pleased with it as an evidence that she could
coax me into almost any arrangZement she might choose to
make.  She clasped her dimpled hands over my arm and
walked with me up and down, voiceless, save her persuasive
face. Presently 1 tossed the remamder of my cigar into a
tuft of ribbon grass and answering her silent entreaty said:

4 \Well Pet, what now?"

4 Qh Uncle, in two weeks 1 shall be cighteent”

“*Shocking! I supposed you not more than nine or ten
at the utmost. \What am I to do? Take off a few years?”

“No, no! 1 would not be older nar younger,” chanted
she gaily.

““\What then? 1 know there is something to be done.”

“\Vhy you sec it’s an epoch, a crisic, and ought tu be
emphasized.”

** By what?”

¢ A'party, a grand party, in honour of the event, Uncle
Docror.”

Now Maud knew that 1 detested crowds, parties, assem-
blies of more than a doren or so, and was prepared for a
sharp encounter, fully persuaded that she would come off
victorious in the end.  Secing this in her mischievous eyes
1 surrendered without a strugple,  She should have a party,
a strictly elegant affaw, stipulating only that there should be
no more guests than could be casily entertained.

“Trust mother for that! Iz will be just splendid,” and
Maud waltzed down the garden path, keeping time 10 faity
bells that are cver ringingy in the car of youth. Retuming
she mad me 2 graceful obaisance.

* Thaaks, Uncle, for Hal as well as myself! Do you
know the thing was his suggetiun?  Heas just wald 1o get
Miss Dyer here.”

*¢ What passcsses theboy?  Heneeds acooling draught.”

*No, Uncle,” said Maud, sabicred by somethuag she saw
in my face.  ** We shall all be cool enough.  Halansists on
bringing North P. with hum. 1 feas st will spoil everything,
but ll:\i:says No.”

The next two weeks 1 kept to my office and my den, and
*hrust my fingers in my cars it any of the family offcred to
approach.  For every thing in the house was upside-
dewn and iaside-cat, and consaltations innumernable were
going on.

“ Now, Undcle,” sauld Maud oa the moming of the cvent.
ful day. * you must look your very best ta-mght, foryou arc
all the Papa 1 have, and we wmost da cach other great
credit.”  And before the guests began to arrive she came 1o
my room, turned me amund, looked me over, pronounced
me satnactory—only that 1 did nut look suficiently rever-
end 1o he ker Papa; and sypgested thai a few gray hairs in
m7 brown beand would be an improvement.  As for Maud,
she looked like a sunbeam aunayina flecey cloud. T had
not dreamed that she could be so heautiful.

“Am 1 all 7ight?” she asked, surveying herselfl in my
mitror.

“Yes, Pet, only 1 think I cught to pave you 2 sedative to
keep yout head level.  All the gentlemen will go Crazy cver
you to-mght.”

* You forget that other ladics ate to be present, some of
them very beautiful—Miss Dyer, for mnstance.”

Hal and his chum had aleeady amved and were dressing
in the 1oom above. Peals of laughter testified to their
hilanty.

* Have

{on seet this North P27 whispered 1 to Maad.,
*“No. Halsmuggled ham up-stairs the moment they ar-
rived. How he ever got am up there of he is half as 1all
as they pretead, 15 mesc than I can understand.  Jack says
we shall he frozen sti'l in half an heur, and quoting you for
authority that food is fire, has foruified himself with a good
supper in advance.”

** Make lack hold his tongue and sce that you treat Hal's
guest with consideratan,”

**Yes, of coarse.  Butaf ke looms up 30 dreadfully what
am I toda?™

**Get apon a chair and shent.”

“Now, Uncle, you are worse than Jack. I shail laggh
ia his face.”

**No, Maad. If heis so tall you will never sce his face.
Y6a arc shart in sight as well as in statare.”

Mary called and Maud obeyed, shaking her finger at me
as she weat,

As the cvening wore on 1 saw that Mary had coasulted
my enjoyment 28 well as Maod's happiness 1 eference to
oar gacsis. 1 saw old fncads on all sides; prominently
Tom and his cultnrel wife.  Bot T must own tn a feeling of
sarpnie compounded with uncasiness as 1 saw Mr. Dyer
approach wath Agnes o hus atm. Posubly she divined
this, far a little Jater she said: * Papa so marely poesin o
cicty that T shozld have solicited in vain if the invitation
had come from elsewhere;” adding as 1 thoaghtalitle sadly
a1 reproachfaliy as her cyes rested for 2 moment oo mias,

“‘you seem to have unlimited influence with hin." It was
one of those swift impressions that come and go, and recar
after an interval.  And I was so busy speculating how Mr.
Dyer and Tom would get on together that 1 failed to give
hier wonls the attention they deserved,  Then, too, Maud
was hovering about for a chance to say uncbserved: ** He
is not so very tall, Uncle.  1le hears me readily.”

+¢Only about six feet six,  See that Jack keeps out of
car-shot. | heard him just now making enquiries about
longitude and talking of lflc open Polar sca.”

That sent Maud off in a comical gale of distiess, for she
was s tender-hearted asa fuffy chicken, I understood her
motherly attention to Mr. Duff for the remainder of the
evening. It had an absurd side too that kept my risibles in
a state of chronic irritation.  She was so short and he was
so tall and so ceremoniously polite, that he was continually
vibrating between a straipht line and a right angle whenever
he addressed her.  If he had been sitiwz and <he standing
it would have been niore comfortable for both.  To an ob-
server Northrop Duff was all black and white, with a good,
strong, manly face, and was, I doubt not, sufficiently mag-
netic to deserve his sobriquet. A theologue, evidently; and
a man of mark in the futere. As Maud fluttered compase
-“unately about him I could think only of a moth-miller
about a lighted toich,

Probably nu une noticed the sharp tussle between duty
and repugnance in Tom's expressive face beforc he ap-

roached Mr. Dyer with courteous inquiries and congratu.
ations, as pastor to a convalescent parishiorer. It wasa
thing to study—the antipathy of these two men, which both
shared and neither could explain. 1 could see that Tom
was holding himself with a strong hand, and admired his
cool pluck, wondering if he saw the latent fury like a pent-up
fite sn Mr. Dyer's steady eyes, while he accepted with 1cy
courthness Pom's congratulations.  This episode once
over it was . relief to see them drift apart into more congen-
ial eddies.

Late in the evening Tom touched my arm saying: Do
you remember I once said that Miss Dyer was probably a
heathen by inhentance?”

¢ Something of the sort,” answered 1, with a nod.

It occurred 1o me just now, and I wish to take it back.
It was unchantable 1n the beginning, but 1 did not know
how thoroughly unjust it was i}l recently. 1 have met her
several times and find her a true Chnuan lady in every
sense of the word.  And if you have through me reccived
the impression that she is anything else, 1 awm truly sorry.”

“1t is all right, Tom,” said I, giving his arm a liule
shake. ** Your conscience troubles you unnecessatily.”

S No; I say heedless things when I, of all men, should
be more careful.  Loak at Miss Dyer  Did you ever see a
finer face?”

Following his cyes Isaw threugh the open doors Northrop
Duff and Miss Dyer3itting in the library, while ial stood
between them, leaning over the back of the tete-a-tete talk-
ing to Miss Dyer.  How well the fellow locked: Tsuppose 1
had a right to be proud of him, and said as much 1o Tom.

“1ie is well enough,’ answered Tom, indifferently. ‘It
was Miss Dyer [ wanted youto sec

Mics Dyer scemed listening attentively, and when 1al
paused she answerad, while he stood quite near looking
«teadily i her face; and no wonder, for as she went on 1t
kindled and glowed until it was something rare to sce. It
was a most changeful and capressive face, with 2 language
all its own, Both men listened as if entranced, but they
weie too far off, and the hum of voices in our vicinity were
too distinct to permit us to get at all the dnft of their con.
versatinn. T had seen her only in her own hame, in the
characters of daughter and nurse.  Now her case, her sim.
olicity, her culture, all told. It was impossible to lnok at
ch and not feel that, sympathetic and considerate " as she
was, she still somehow stood apart as if of finer clay, and

set 2 Christian lady 2s Tom had said, and that without the
?c:lst shadow of assumption. She was marked too by the
severe clegance of her dress which was of some sort of heavy
pearl-colored fabric, that fell in folds like the dmpery of a
Grecian goddess.  Her only ornament was a chainabout her
white throat, with a cross of opal« set in Etruscan gold.

Mary called me off and T saw Miss Dyer no more till Iater
in the cvening. 1 surprised an old fricnd by breaking off in
the midst of 2 remark and tuming as if 1 had been called.
Inzectly back of me and at the oppasite side of the room
«ood Miss Dyer looking at me. A quick flush swept over
her face as on the first night at her fathess house she
unexnectedly saw me looking at her T went over to her at
once.

*\WChat is wanting?”™ I asked.

She smiled. ** How did you know that anything was
wanting?” and for 2 mament 2 light came into ker clear cyes
that quitz dazzlel me. But it vanished as quickly as n
came, and she added, gravely, *¢ Father is getting weary and
we must go home. T was looking for your niece.”

*We will find Ler:™ and putting Miss Dyer’shand on my
arm we threaded our way through Tiom alter room.  She
was qaitc silent and walked with Jdown-cast eyes.  There
were several things T wished to say, but somchow nota word
came till in the hall we found Maud scarching for us. Leav-
ing her in Maud’s hands I sought Mz, Dyer, and found him
jooking as weary and annoyed as 3 well-bred man eves al-
lows hamself to ook in socieiy.

** Docror,” said he, as 1 accompanied him to his carriage,
**T have scea you in the distance all theerening. Come up
10 the hoase and let me see you close at hand,"”

“To-momrow.”

Hal was kanding in Miss Dyer, hic manly face glowing
with hsppiness.  How well they set cach other off.

“The next morsing Hal ard Nosthrop Daff went o New
Ha;cn to prepare for cxamination, {or beth were to graduate
in July.

\\‘cyhmrd from them almost daily, and as socon as exam-
wations were satisfactorily over Hal came home, bringing
tis friend with him 1o pass the time till commencement.

Al snits of cxcursions, drives, walks, and what not wvere
plannad and execaterd, inclading of eonrse Miss Dyer.  They
were a frolicsome set. And if Mic Dyer tempered their
gaicty she alwo joined in their minth, and they were 2l the

o

happier for her presence. Her low laveh was a pleasant
thing to hear, and both gicls grew brighter and more beantis
ful day by day.

Of “course everybody went to commencement to hear
Notthrop's thilmopl\iml and Hal’s oratdon. My previous
opinion of Northrop's ability was confinned. His head wa.
the better of the two, but Hal’s speech was by all odds the
more popular.

CHAYTER X.—VACATION DAYS,

Early in July, Mr. Dyer, by my advice, resolved to spendd
the hieated term i a clearer atmosphere.  Alter a little hesi-
tation, he pitched upon Lake George as the place most likely
to suit him. Of course Agnes went. I was not a little
amused to find, presently, that Hal and Maud needed a
change of air, and that Lake George was just the place for
them. Northrop Duff would also take Lake George on hie
way home,  \Well, things must drft as they would,

1 cannot say that this summer proved as comfortable or
satisfactory as previous summers of my life. Mary's mater-
nal instincts insisted upon Lake George, and I begged her
to take Jack along too. My solitary meals and the stillne-~
of the house at night impressed me with a sense of a bache
lor's lonehness as never before,  Tom fled also, and 1 had
no resource but my wotk.  There was enough of that, for
sichness and death *ook no vacation and made no distinction
between the Lord’s poor and the devil's poor during those
long, sweltesing day>. A wan’s heart must be hard indeed
who could fech no compassion. 1 found a certain satisfac-
tion inspendimy mysell tor them, ull I began toget senowsly
jaded m Lody and mind by the suffering, I saw and was vn-
able to relieve.  However, I stoutly ressted the attractions
of Lake George, aad when the heat and my weapiness be-
came importunate [ ran down to Nahant a tew days, filwy
to regzamn my accustomed serenity even there.

September with its cold nights and hot day. fulfilled the
promise of a rainy Auvgust. An epidemic prevailed in the
city and my absentees were refused permission to return till
October.  Mary came first with Jack, conscrence-stricken,
as she averred, for leaving me so long alone. She was
anxious also to get Jack inte the High Schoo), the term
having already commenced. Ial followed, bound for his
medical studies at New Haven.  And lastly, Miss Dyer,
Maud, Mr. Dyer, and Notthrop Duff, who stopped for thewn
on his retwn from California.

I found them all improved and changed.  Physically they
were in excellent condition, M- Dyer excepted, and even
he was better than I had supposed he cver could be agan,
A change not «asily defined was apparent in all, and moe
pronounced in Hal and Maud than in the rest.  They were
happy enough, for anything that T could see, but thoughtful
and quict, and I mussed their former frolicsome gaiety.
Somebady had stolen my children and given me men and
women instead.  1lal, cs;wcmll)', scemed years older. )
had failed 1o credit lum wath the depth and eamnestness he
was manilesting now. ile was home a good part of the
time - his medical studies allowing nm more freedom than
his academic course—and 1 had larger opportunities fos
observation. To mz; surpnise he would reman silent for
hours, ot plunge otf mto long, loncly watks, reterming
tharoughly weanied; and T often heard him striding up and
down his room till ncarly morning.  Of course thare scemed
but oncexplanation to all this.  Contrary to my expectaticn,
his violent proditection for Miss Dyer had settled into dead
earnest; and I could not and would not speculate as to the
1ssue.  But even that explanation, patent as it scemed, was
wasufficient, as 1 afterward ascertamed.  Maud was touched
Ly a thoughtfulness that made her more beautsful than ever.
She still sang, but her song was no longer the gay trill of &
ard.  She fluttered bettveen 2 smile and a tear, and was
strangely forgetful.  Who had set my pet a<lreaming 2

No onc seemed disposed to be communicative; I et the
most out of Jack. It appeared that duting their abnence,
when Maud was not with her mother, she was with Miss
Dyer, and that wherever Miss Dyer was, there could be fourd
Nonthrop and Hal.

**1 think Miss Dyer Liked me best,” explained Jack, with
becoming modesty, *‘though she talked must with Tail
Enough,” as he insisted upon calling Nosthrop Duff

*\Vhat 1s tnc difference?  Tall Enough or Nornthrop Dufi »
It means the samething,” hecxplained.  ** 1 tellyou what,”
added Jack, confidentially, ¢'s&¢'s just bully! Hal heard
me say that once and he half killed me.  Then 1 called her
* Sant Agaes,” and didn't he put a stopper vn me! What
ails the young man? lic’s savager than 2 meat-ax. He
said that if cver he heatd me call her anything but *Mis
Dyer he'd grind me to powder.” And Jack buried lus
hands in his 10useled hair, and looked more petplexed that
:\'cr; saw fam before.  But even Jack could not explaw
Maud.

AMiss Dyer 1 did not see for some time after her returm,
theugh I aalled repeatedly upon her father with communi-
cations from our agent.  Beneath his quiet exterior 1 fount?
him: as restless and importunate as ever, and his excitement
could scarcely be controlled when he leatned that our agen?
had ferreied out the fact that a man sumilar 1o Robent Lyan,
but answenng to the name of Norman Lee, shipped a’ oard
aa English bng bound for Sydncy, Australia, three days
after the affair =t Mauna Loz, There was 2 ibility, 2

recarious one, that this man might have been Robert Lyon.
“he :amc of the brig and her captain were yel to be asces-
tained.

This, to me, vaguest of uncertainties, was 10 Mr. Dyur
rroof positive that Robert Lyor still Jived. A man can be-
licve almost anything that he s determined to belicve, and
Mr. Dyer was delermined 1o belicve that Roberr Lyon was
ahive, and should live ull he had done with kim. He had
Leenme od by the convict:on that all his meraal dise
comfort and uncasizess wonld vanish the moment he mads
this_enforoed restitation; and the thought that Robest Ly
by death had made restitntion impossilic was too tortanng
10 be erdured for a moment,  The shallower depths of thae
man’s mentz2l angrish conld be sounded by his vchement re-
fosal to helieve thatany one o7 anything conld stand between
him and reticf.  No; he defied Robert Lyun to escape and
leave him this featful alternative.  Someliozs I wondered



