""" whder the branchés of a widé-spreading tree.’ -

. little fellow.

" +with - chains” Harry pictured them. in size ~

‘- ‘and ‘he. pointed straighu at the widow's' par-

'drank lus ‘tea: a,s fast,as, he could
ly, as: he pushed the remains. of
bread and butter ‘on’one’ 51de, he a.sked :
'Will they lreep Tim ' brea.d a.nd water,
mother P : ,
falte o don’t know, dea 3 1 can’t sny
‘ 'And lock hun up. in a da,rlr cell 2 i
But ‘again Mrs. Birt was unable to’ give a ‘impa.tlence
g satisfactory reply,” and feehng very” miser- - ‘I don't. know

- 8ble; and with hands pu.,hed deep down-in- ers, and 1 should be ‘$SorTY" for wrdow W,

;his trousers pockets Harry strode mto the E pey it she were gOmg ‘to-sell hers.”

garden .

" He was very wretched and though the sun
shone bnghtly,,and the alr was’ ‘soft’. and °
“gweet, and the birds were s1ng1ng, there was L
‘no joy nor lmppmess :in - his. hea.rt as he
strode. moodlly on-and threw himself . down

with '8 touch of'regret'in his’ voice 'he a.d.
Suppose she was going to sell them ‘a.nd
now she. can’t.’ “ .

£ ‘going ‘to’ sell them 7 asked the oth with

fWhat 2’ queer little chap you. are,’ “was
the reply AT the better it she were. It
is txme ‘we_paid ‘her: out’

But somehow, noththsta.ndmg thxs n.sser

_But: the deed was-done.” £ E
As Harry revrewed these doxngs he bitter-
ly regretted that afternoons worlr . He it
was who had gathered the widow's ﬁowers.
He was the leader. 'in the mischief, a.nd
-greetly againet little": Tim’s will he" hs.d
: me.de him accompany him on_ thrs errand
““Poor. Tim, " mused " Harry,' ‘q w:sh he
“ hadn't come Wlth me
But to wish. was- of little use 3 the, rem-'
edy . was to” act. ~But ‘how could hé act 7’

) Then’ a voice within bim, which, whether”
‘he lxked’ it or hot, would ma,ke 1tse1f hea.rd,
bega.n to speak. . - g

. “Tim- locked ‘up,’ it - ea.id "‘this beaumui

. evehing, When h&ought to be enjoying hrm-
pelf.” - And Tim was. such a timid, nefrvous,

_And. if he were. locked up in

“a dungeon; and.his:. slender Wrists loa.ded

bxgger than Tim himeelt he would die a.nd
“he would be: his: murderer v
I—Iarry ‘hid- his faee'in- his ha.nds, his ﬂn-v_
gers rufled . his, bair, his: cap.: tell -to. the<
ground and ‘as he gat he reviewed a oertain
memorable afternoon.in-his history, for tha""
- explanation’ of ‘which we must go ‘back in’
our narrative. . .

"It”-was the day that Tnn last” saw the’
widow Waspey.. The sun shone bnghtly,
~ and Green.Hill Lane looked its best. Tke-

" widow’s pretty cottage,. covered with houey-
.'muckle and roses, vied in beauty w1tl1 her
trim- front garden, while the window, in
front of the spotless lace curtains, was full

of most rare and beautiful. geranjums -

About foir o'clock two boys came down
- the’ lane, ‘Widow Waspey was out, other-
wlse net even’ the boys of West Dutton’
weuld heve come toa standstlll in open day-
light before her .gate. thherto all rms-
chief-lovmg persons had ‘carriéd out their. '
: evil designs:in the dark, for the’ widow had
nuﬂ’.ered Bo little persecution “But the- boys

~'krnew - that. they ha.d nothing to fear, ‘and
m\arched stra:ght to the ga.te, lifted the la.tch
s.nd walked in.

“¢All rrght ‘said the. elder 'there they aare,

‘taken 7- ~‘What - would-"be : thought “what ..

'owned to takmg -her: ﬁowers, folk ~would say
-that he ‘had -set- her house .on fire. " Harry.-
was in a terrible frlght He was much more -
to be pitxed than brave little- Tun, _sllently
“suffering for the good of a.nother and when -
at length he rose irom his seat, and ms.de
‘his way home, he was undecided what he
“'showld’ do. )

That evenmg there broke over West Dut-
ton a most terrible. thunderstorm the light-
ning ‘flashed with sca.rcely any intermission,
-.and ‘loud. and long rollted tle thunder )

In an ordinary way Ha.ny was-: not a bit -
'atraad but now he seemed in a terrxble
fright. His face was bithed in dew, his -

w1th fear.

Mrs, Birt, who had never seen her boy 80
'tnghtened -before,- tried to soothe ‘him, but
her efforts’ were “in vain, and as’ one crash -
Vlouder and. . more a,ppa.llrng tha.n the rest .
seemed to rend the-very ' heavens, Harry's
- fears gained the’ ma.stery. - He; could "bear :
it -po-longer ;
-trouble weighing’ on his mind ; he must con- -
“lor - window, where these beautiful:-gera- fess all and tell his mother, .- - - :

. nivms bloomed in all thexr glory. - .

“Ain’t they stunners ! _Dld you ever' see . out his. story. .- -He told what be had done,
a.nythmg like them ?’ - ’ ;how he piclred the widow Waspey s flowers,

:They stood in breathless a.dmxration, then, “and threw them away in the field at the
sad to relate, proceeded to. business. The :back of her house a.nd Tim knew that he
. easement, hich untortunately had been
lett unfustened was quickly opened and
mth exclmations of “delight- the ﬂowers
‘ wrere ruthlessly gathered, :

-'Are you golng to -take them a]l ” nsked
the younger boy, who was only a spectator.
“Won't you leeve her one?: -

- ‘No, not one,’ “was -the an.swer 1 w!sh 1
eould £ee her when she comes hozne >

of gettmg him ‘locked up ; and he wonld go
{o Mr Stevens on the morrow and tell him,
50 that Tim might be let out. .

In an agony of remorse HarrY g‘&zed inbo
his. ‘mother’s face.

had sadly disappointed her, and she. wasg
] BOTIY beyond words’ that he should have
‘You would be-afraid to stay for. that, 1 done an act of wilful ‘mischiet, above all that -

ahouldn’t like widow Wuspey to ee.tch us "he should e.llow Tim to suffer for s fault, .
! LTt you lzs.d -oaly contessed betone she-

ere.”
, The thought of her ‘50 doing tnrned the
llttle boys rather pale moe ‘& shade peler,” “with -hig ‘poor mother
a.nd hls grea.t brown' eyes distended w'!t.h

But ‘What. m.o.kes you‘thmk tha.t she‘was -

'tmn, -the speaher bega.n to.: feei unhappy‘

"How. could be confess: the part that: he had T

‘would- happen~if e said-that-he- ha.d\been at:l
the widow's eottnoe that oiternoon 7 s~ I he

- teeth . chottered his blue eyes were glazedv

it was terrible” to “have this )

‘In low, broken contrite. tones he gespedf '

‘had done this, and he wouldn 't say for tear_

- Mrs. Blrtwastoogrlevedtosoold. Harr-y'

sald Tim might have- been et home now_»'

But hnd hea.rts were Wlth Tlm tha.t nlg.ht

- story and confessed ‘his fault;: and when the
: magxstra.te had severely reprimanded him

‘e, With" his- sternest ‘manner,: ‘that though
““he-had no: pmot to..coyict him for so doing,’.
"‘-h‘e,."shoul not “feel sa.tisﬁed ‘but that;" by,
~ some’ a.ct'ot cdrelessness.or otherwrse, ‘he.”
was responslble for’ the ﬁre, ‘and-tin: tha.t

him’ with- disfavor S “.

be released -:mother and son were, dxsmxssed,

- ~and wrth a.\ heart -aven . “heavier. than her

boy 8, Mrs. Birt waiked slowly home.: .-

* She, more". than Harry, knew how greatly
thzs -incident mxo'ht aﬁect hls Iuture -
Stevens was one-of the leadmg men 1n West
Dutton he took an- interest in. ‘the welfare- :
of ‘its boys, and many on their entrn.nce into
life . rexnembered bim  with gra.tltude -
respected
those who .made the best or circumstances, -

- a.nd ‘he had elways regarded the Birt family .
thh special fa.vor.,

: was too Just to visit Harrys sing on his par- :
ents, ‘Mrs: Birt knew that he would never.:
hold out a helpxng hand to-young Harry as .
long as this strg‘ma rested on, his chp,ra.cter

sped on and ;RO widow Waspey made her

a.ppea.ra.n' ]
ta.inty that she’ ha,d perished in. “the . fire,

“But-now, though be -

- his: mee,n and cowa.rdly conduct he’ a.dd-

. mystery was . “solved he should look upon

People do s-ell their ﬁow-_ -
- Then, 'with an .assuratice’ that Tim should

M

‘He" -
those who helped themselves. .

a.mounted ‘0. “cer- ... -

Prom this da.te the ert family were regard- =

every one. seemed to.
frxend]y ‘put 1little

ed with: . suspicion
shun them, none we~

Ti.m a.nd his’ mother, who by thought, word )

and deed get .an. &xample of kmdness and
consideratxon to. evexybody ’ E

. No -one ‘ but. the Birts themselves knew

how_ greatly ‘they wished. for' widow Was-
"Tey’s .appearance, and this was the state of
affairs on a certain ddy whem Mrs. Birt visit-
ed some old friends of hers—a mother and
‘daughter who lived on the other ‘side of the
hills, a.long way off,

: They were a lone couple, in a lone cottage

by themselves, and Mrs. Birt's cheery visits
‘were rega.rded with pleasure. . She sat be-
-tween ‘them, with 2 hand on eaeh telling her
news. .She spoke of the fire, of widow Wag-

pey’s disappeamnce, end as they were such :

very old friends, almost like her own. kin-
" dred,. she told: about Harry ‘and little. Tim,

with di.stavor .

‘And it all- comes. of that one naughty act,'
added Mrs, Birt. I declare when one once
-glves way to sin there is no knowing where'
it may stop—it is like a ball rolling down. .
hill, apd I often ask myself whether it is'

possible that Harry had a hand in this fire.”

- Then' her’ friends told thexr news, STt was
not mnch noth.ing of importance “But every
little ltem had: an interest, and. they related
how ote night, -the very.night of the thun-

.-derstou'm -they had been awakened by & noise.
~—a dull, low, moe.nlng sonnd outside the

threshold of their door, and on looking trom _

" the window ‘they 5aW 2 woman, F:} poor, lone,

soutm-y figure, sittingon the step ; she was -

* huddled all of a heap, ‘her knees dra.wn up
‘to' her chin while ehe eat and rocked and

They were a lone pair a.nd not very bmve.
but a’ woman couid not do’them much harm,

and-how all the neighbors, indéed mostly
"every ome in th Dutton,. looked on’ Ha.rry

.




