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SHEAVES. husband the largest 
the Kyneton Cheml 

"Good afUrt.-oon, Mrs. 
I've come to say good-bye. 
I don't Intrude. I see you i

shareholder in 
cal Works.

a little 
"A hu

sture of dismay, 
red and thirty milBy Evelyn Orchard.

Rachel! I've traced It on the map. 
You might as well almost be dead. Tell 
me how you suppose I'm going to get 

. n . through my days without you? You’ve 
niin ..rr?, ' been my rnoral support for the last ten 
s inornlmr yeara’ 1 should have given up long

to need constant a*° bUt f°r you‘”constant -Nonsense; If you feel like that
Mrs you've been the worse of me, and not 

hand- tbe bettt‘r- If I've been really your
and frlend you must prove how strong you
ajr are, and write me lovely chee'rful let -

Rachel Drew knew, rather by Intu­
ition than by actual proof, the hidden 
tragedy of this woman’s life, and hav- 

years are persistently ,laa ?niy once been In heir house Ing divined It, she had thrown herself
grey, marching slowly, yet with a kind „”ore’ when she called for the char- Into the breach and tried to make her
If gi lm relentless ness, they rob us, f\l®r n, |K‘lrl she proposed to take strong, for her dally battle. It had all
whether we will or no. "The years the vt,0„thfl kitchen at Astlcy Towers, been done so quietly
locust had eaten/1 she had called them *et Ue= ""Kï1 h»ve done words, and she realized that perhaps of
in her heart before she rose that morn- , de« .to. ,nakc the years all the people she knew in Kvnetnn"'*• ft'»*», ,he. "» diy a 'W>a,0aU R.aoCh.orrvrevou „ , *h„ wotT/wornd bTthe "nly Teto

d° y7 ''""X*- ^nyab,r,ohC.L pir^her'ldie 'had^nu 

ShC S tT^'LMltTJh1.^ ‘«oiS nTT'^'c^â >rh ”0thwre.,rhhBrhahde.nr"
a gradual Quenching* that waialin you to*day? He said you were the on h,er, 18,e1ev''' nor yet Prflte of duty
U * o ïomS rexS nïe In th ,l0tîgue of lhe lrui"P. and that no- of ldeato or of anything above or
lives <»f women und nf some m .n" that body knew Just how good you were hcyond the dally round, the common
it hardly calls'fordcomment BÏt ltS- ?Lh"w niuc,h you would be missed*, ,a*k’ But she had been a preacher and
vhel Drew, being cast perhaps hi ?nd he..a8.k<><1 me to glve y°u this to a ,??,^?8?nger all the same,
mould a little liner than most hail î?J,y a„Iltt,e memento of Kyneton and 111 jry not to give up, Rachel, be-
suff.-red rather Enlv nil hn,i Ofolus’* , cauae that wiuld be mean. I just want
mude no sign Thought had lust fadU 8 ,tt hf‘jd oi|t an envelope, but Rachel to tell you that what you said, the 
Ld out of her eyes at the blddîL ?.f he.f bef,°!:e touch,n* It. only time we ever talked It over. Is
her heart her smile had become a / belev.e J.a n fifty-pound bank- really coming to pass. I'm winnl
little less ready Thouah none the DsH f ' Rpginald, *ald 8°. aad he has him back, and If I ever get my L

a singular quiet hud grown up can"'wauToM? 'mure.' lias^reslored n'•' “ ^ y°U ^£ 2S5 h^o^he'd^tT^ fhUVS, T.' ,$? fflrf “ '»«»•
.‘uL™ ^PeK>edn,t„n"ethough°L?Tu.a " I Y ÎÎ, ‘“'t am' n°W r.mhand had been. Drew was a noisier dear Mrs. Drew; so sorry not’hfhave ll! bel ev,a ln H1™ a*al";
brook, but he filled very ably the seen mure of you, and I sincere v Y« IV t0, / w1"1 yourpest assigned to him, and In due hot» you will like the place mmiVb Rachel promised, and her heart was 
cruise promotion had come. going to; at least. It could not he ïarü ,fu11 llme sllc hai1 aald

There were no children In the yel- any uglier than It Ir here. I can’t kood*hye to the Doctor’s wife. She had
low brick -house; It had been the grave think how you have managed to exist bard,y lefl the gate when a girl rode
uf many kinds of hopes. Rachel Drew. amiably *o long In such a hopeless l,p <m a bltyc,e wlth a small brown-
cheated <i# half the compensations of house." paper parcel.
life, has never uttered a single com- She was gone In the whirlwind of No' dcar Mrs. bre"' 1 won’t come
plaint. She hail striven to bear her- her speech, and Rachel was left look- *n’ *^his Is Just a little bit of the
self with dignity, ar.d she had done Ini? rather helplessly ut the envelope. work y°u admired. I’ve sewed It for
her duty wherever It had appeared In She took the banknote out, and her you' and my heart Is In every stitch, 
that light before her. She had not eyes fell on the small gheet of paper You know what you've done for me.
the remotest Idea of the place she no- w-hlch enclosed It. You've made me good, and I might
tually filled In Kyneton, nor how she „ "Hear Mrs. Drew," It said, have been so bad. I can’t think why
had consolidated her husband's poal- "Please do not se nd this back. Buy 0od takes you away, unless It Is that
tion and smoothed the day for him hooks, music, anything you like with He has found another place where
In countless directions. She was ig- ll- .11 counts from one who has been people need you more. Good-bye;
i orant, and It Is equally certain that a bvtter man because of your pre- will you give me a kiss, and once In
Drew would never have believed it. sence In this place. God bless and a long time write to me? I'll always

There Is a kind of man that des- re^'.ard you.—Reginald Laacelles." remember what you’ve been to me,
pises his props, or Is simply blind to , e waa 8,1,1 ,ook,ne at It when An- and what you've said."
•heir existence. Drew believed that nle BPPearcd again. "But I’ve never be
such success as he had achieved had ‘'Someone else, pleaa'm: Mrs. Fel- said anything," said 
come entirely through his own unaid- ,owe-> the Doctor's wife. May she ly. and there was a delicate
rd efforts. He loxed his wife, but he come ,n?'* most of shame, on her cheek,
knew very little about her. Quite "Yes, of course, and If she's walk- "Oh, oh! hoi
early In their married life the doors l,;g 8he wln want a cup of tea. I know You must know . .
of her Innermost sanctuary had been you'll get It quickly, Annie." Hng Mrs. Drew, here's the rector corn-
closed t-o him. But he was totally un- 8bo ■Upped the note In her pocket ,ng* and I 8aw Willy Alderton In the
aware of the magnitude of his own and turned to greet the small, thin, village. He's coml
loss. Tills also Is an experience by harassed-Iooklng woman who was at 8be waved her
no means uncommon In the lives of the door.
the married. "Dear Mrs. Fellowes," she said, "you

Rachel Drew was now thlrty-sev- ought not to have climbed the hill to-
•in. and she had no Illusions, about day. I was coming to say good-bye
the future. Hut she was pleased to . to-morrow after we got the first van- 
leave Kyneton, to which she was only load 
bound by one small grave. She 
■till busily retrospective, when A 
Chard, the young maidservant, who 
was going to accompany them to the
their new sphere, came In from the ye
front hall to say that there was a j0
carriage waiting In the yard, and 

the Hon. Mrs. Laacelles wished

are very
The time for which Rachel Drew 

iher dismantled

hud longed through ma 
desolate days had come, 
led herself about 
house, she was surprised that so lit­
tle elution 
had she lived 
ugly yellow

eQh

n>A gl t‘h
isy.
"I am rather," answe 

with her slight sweet sm 
removal people came thlwas hers. Thirteen 

nder the roof 
jk bouse stafll 

which looked out upon the 
caps of the works. She remem-

years 
of the 

ndlng In
and the
watchlm 

"Of course they 
Lasuelles. She 
some woman, i 

1th a slightly

Laseelles was

i*y
K."

do,” assented 
» was a tall, 
stylishly dressed, 

with a slightly patronising 
Rachel neither resented 

power to damp her {J* Mrs. Laacelles waa 
She had brought, ay world, and she was at a loss to

— understand the meaning of this visit,
rtiy She had only 
Ind before, when 

acter of a

l>ered the night ehe had seen It first, 
and what hopes had filled her buoy­
ant heart.

Nothing had the

an Inexhaustible

nor noticed 
quite outside 
at a loss toenthusla 

she fan 
But when the

wit

mostly without

gas

nng
lost

L
en anything, nur 
Rachel desperate- 

flush, al-

that?w can ynu say 
better. Good-b:

too."
nd and ran off, 

and the middle-aged Rector of Kyne­
ton took her i 

"I'm afraid

ng
ha

you are having a 
gteat many rather trying leavetak- 
higs, -Mrs. Drew, but, after you ha 

away. I’m sure you are frightful- g?,1 throu*h them, their memory w 
was ly tired." flI1 your heart with sweet Incense,
mile “1 wanted lo com;. It Izn't the lame Have you any Idea, I wonder, how you 

atelng you at our house. This haa been are beloved In this place, 
haven of my heart for the last ten “won' "1'a16!8/ -

I’m to go on without It I „I. =a"‘ understand It.
"Ah, that is ao like you; you are 

always far too modest and shrinking, 
but no doubt It Is the secret of 
power over people. I’ve come to 
charge my own particular debt, to 
thank you for your close and regular 
attendances at the church, for your 

ent mien, for the Whole-hearted 
way In which you have 
even In my most fu 
Knowing what 
prepared for,
In my preparation,

re listeners like you, we 
slackness In

1U

ars. How 
n't know, and I want you to tell

Rachel set her In her chair, unfasten­
ed her cloak, brought a stool for her 
feet, and smiled upon her with a kind 
uf subdued cheerful

answered, not In the least put out “uh’ «"'•■‘-nee; I’ve done nothing, 
by the dismantled state of the house, only come und sut.with you sometim
or the fact that she was herself ln und bad ,be children when yot
working ga b. She removed her 8Pare them- Think how dull I
apron while Annie showed the visitor have been without them; but you know
in, and followed her Immediately. >ou have promised me Derek and Mai-
The Hon. Mrs. Laseelles was the ele for Christmas."
great lady of the neighbor hood, her Mrs. Fellowes put up her hand with

that
to know whether she could see Mrs.

"Why, of course, Annie, take her 
Into the sitting-room at once," she

^li­

es,
lid listened to me . 

tile moments, 
peeled and came 

dared be slack 
and If there were 

should hear 
the pulpit.

would

rather less of

—.


