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A POETS INERGANCY,

{Cn e s's Sronr i

It was a happy moment for Abner
Bagsutt whon the committes asked
him to writo a poom for the dodication
of tho new schoolhouse. Lvon tho
fact that scavcely & wook was allowed
for tho undortaking did not doter him
from acoepting tho proposition.

«Thats all nght, he said, con-
fidontly. * I'll be on hand.”

1o hastoned away from tho post-
oftico ns soon as the arrangemonts
woro comploted, his dreamy face rads
ant with dolight. Ilo was in a fovor
of impntienco to toll the wonderful
news to Martha, ho had formed thoe
babit of oarrying overything to her-
foeling certain that the aister who was
Ing untiring, dovotod companton would
understand, and rejoice or sorrow as
tho occasion required.

Phoro wore only these two n the
home nost now, and they held staunch
ly to each other. If you bad bhinted
to himo that ho leaned on her judg-
mens ho would have scorned the sug-
cention.  Io, a man and a poot—sho,
only 8 girl; the idea was absurd !

It scvemed an intormmable time to
him bofore he reached tho little,
woathor-beaton old house at the foot
of the hill, with its orchard straggling
baok of it up tho slopo, and the young
gardon at its sido showing bravely in
spring attire. . .

Martha was in the kitchen geumg
supper, but eho paused in her wor
as ho ontored tompestuously, and then
ahio listened to his rapid sentences,
hor faco growing luminous with de-
light,

i O Abner 1" sho interposed, breath-
lossly, what is tho pootry to be about "’

s About the children and aohool and
life genevally. They loft it to me.”

Do you think you candoit ?”

«Think! Iknow I can.”

Maortha turned back to her cake, all
ber doubls swopt aside by that cheery
assortion, Her trust and pride in hpr
brother wera immeasurable.

Portersville, on the wiiolo, shared
those fecling ; it was a speoial glory to
tho little village to have so wounderful
a boing as a poot & familiar figure in
ite stroets, Home neighboring towns
coald point out certain architectural
succosged in the shape of church, bank
or soldiers’ monument, with & war-
rantable degree of pride, but such
handiwork faded into insignificance
when compared with this youth who
could make up little pooms in his
iead that set people's pulses tingling,
or brought tears to thelr eyes.

At losst that was Portersville's
verdiot, and beat of all Abner was ber
vory own-—simple and country-bred,
like his follows.

A few of Lis neighbors, however,
did not fall under his spell; they
disapproved atrongly of his aimless
wouderinfs in woods and fields, when
duty eo olearly domanded his presence
at home. Nordid Martha'sargument
that at such times he wss waiting for
inepirationserve to avert their censure.

 Waiting for inspiration is just an
oxouso for boing lazy,” Widow Green
remarked, “I should think ideas
would be ag likely to comeif he turned
his attention to doing hing."”
But such a combined oxertion of
nugolo and brain was not in Abnor's

800po-

Igap ily for him, Martha was not
pootioally inclined; hiad that been the
cage, the hougebold of Bassott must
have suffored indeed, There was
nothing suggestive of poeiry about
her exaept her youth,—sho was barely
eightecn,—but the responsibilities im-
posed upon her made her appear much-
older.

8he represented the prose of life;
an every-day little sentence, devoid of
ornament, that stood as & humble
foot-note to her brother’s more splen-
did page, and lovingly explained many
obacure pagsages, tuough neither was
aware of that servioo,

s Abner'a always bad this gift,” she
would say, * though no one knew it
for yoars, e never said anythivg
about it, but when he was fourteen
mothar found some of his verses.
Glad? Oh | that wasn't the word for
it—she wag so happy and proud; her
only regrot was that father hadn't
lived to know the _glory Abner would
be to the name. I remember she ssid
to me, though I was only ten years
old, ‘We mustn't put any hindrance
iu the way of his genius, dear. We
must mausge without bim, and let
him have nﬁ the time for his poetry
and studies.’

« Just before she died, two years
8go.” Martha's voice always trcmbled
here, **she asked mo to be sure and
help him as muoh a8 X could—poets
aren't very practical, I guess; thero's

appotito, and kept evory annoyance ab
bay. But ber efforts wore unavailing};
a dark oconviction eottled gradually
upon hor—the port was songleas!

Each morning sho studiod his face
for gome onsouragoment, and sho lay
awake through the long hours of the
night histemng to him ag ho moved
about his room. There wag & vaguo
fooling of apprahiongion in the air that
affected her in epite of her impheit
heliof of lus abilities. ho had never
beon 8o long over any composition,
and none had ever moved him eo
deoply. Hia face was haggard, his
oyes burned strangoly.

* Lo give it up,” she pleaded once,
breaking wn upon his solitude.

Ho was counting abatractedly upon
his fingors, and etarled at the sound
of hor votce.

¢ It'll mako you siok, Abner. Please
givo it up.”

Ile flashed an angry glanes in her
direotion.

« T wigh you'd be mora considerate,
and leavo me alone,” he exclaimed,
potulantly ; ¢- you've frightencd away
two thymes.”

Martha choked down the lump in
her throat and returned to the kitchen.

*¢ It's hardost for hum, poor boy ™
sho murmured. '+ Suppose the com
mitteo had askod mo to make a now-
fangled cake, and hadn’t given any
vooipo, and I only kaow I raust use
butter and sugar and egga, and 8o on.
I guess tho mixing would have both-
orcd me, and after all it mightn'v have
turned out to thoir taste ! It's protty
much the samo with this pootry, and
yot peoplo think it yust bubbles right
up -

She paused in dismay ; ber figuro of
speech had suggested sn idea that
filled hor with netvous dread, What
if the spring of Abnor's fansy had gone
dry ? In that event it would be use-
loss to cast down tho buckets—they
would only come up empty! And
Porteraville—what would Porteraville
8oy ?

The horror of the situation bo
nuwbed her faculties, but in propor-
tion as lier spirite sank her brother's
roso. ‘The might before the auspicious
Thursday he strolled out on the poreh,
whistling light-heartedly.  Martha
looked up from the doorstep, where
she was resting aftor an unususlly
trying day, when everything had gona
at oross-purposes. There was a mute
question {a hor eyes.

* Yes,” said Abner, ** the poem's
done. Do you want to hear it ?*

The delight on her upturned face
was his ouly anawer. Hetooka snper
from Lis pocket and opened it diffid-
ontly ; he scemed ill at ease, though it
was nothing new for him to submit his
verses st first-haud to this gentlest of
eritics.

Tt was a simple poem, but in many
respacts & yood one, There was
something belpful in the ides that life
is & achool where the lessons are sol
by s gracious Maater, who knows the
capability of each soholar. Judged by
certain atandards the verses might not
have passed muster, but the girl's
loving sense detected no flaw in metro
or rthyrse. Some of the linos struck
a vibrant ohord in her breast.

 Why, Abuoer,” she cried, softly ;
+ why, Abner—"

* Well, what's your honest opin-
ion 2"

Martha rose and went to his eide,
She put her band ehyly on his arm;
the touoh was like a ocaress. * Ivs
boautiful—beautiful!  You've nover
written like that before 1"

# Oh, come now,” he interrupted,
roughly, * you slways say that—the
Iast one's always the best with you.
Well, I'm glad it's off my mind, any
way, I guess I'll ro for & walk.”

Ho lounged down the little path
and out into the rosd; on one band
tho village lights twinkled in friendly
jnvitation, on the other the lonely
downsbeckoned mysteriously, Martha,
watching him, ssw the momentar
Lesitation ; then she smiled to herself
a8 he turned Ins back on the village
and strode away.

She could comprehend that at such
a timo the voice of nature would be
most in tune with his mood, She
often felt a longing to take her troubles
or pleasures to the great mothar, snd
there find relief and understanding;
but her duties seldom allowed her that
form of self-indulgence.

She stood for a while where he had
left her, thinking proudly of lus
achievement, her whole being sglow
with thankfulness, She had been so
fearful of failure for him, and instead
ho had suoceeded beyond her fondest
droams. He had never dono so well
—sho ocould say that now, when he
was not by to laugh at hor criticism.

It was very quiot out there in the

oft dard 'Oeccasionall

always something obildlikeabout thom,
even when they're grown up. 8ol
promised, and I'vo never had cause to
regret it. Why, ho sold one poem to
& magasine I"

Doep in her honest heart she mesnt
what she said, but she wasonly humsa,
and many times she rebelled against
the dreamy, idle ways whish irritated
her quicker nature. Living with »
genius has its drawbaoks as well ag
its sdvanteges; there are even
oooasions whon the former outbalance
the latter.

There was nothing but contentment
in her soul that nignt as they talked
over the importance of the coming
dedication ; and the next few days
were happy ones forher. She tiptoed
about her work in order not to disturb
the inert figure on the poroh. Hhe
oconoooted dainty dishes to texapt his

8 5 a whip-
poorwill on the hillside sent out its
wailing ery, but otherwisr the silence
was unbroken. A faint fragrance
osme from the orchard, where the
blossoms lay Jike anow upon the trees.
A night-bird flew by its discordant
pote jarred on the girl's bappy
thoughits; she turned and went into
the house,
Many things were orying for her
ti get them the brushing
of Abner's beat auit for the miorrow.
She was not unprepared for the disor-
der the lamp revesled In his roow.
The table by the window was strewn
with papers scribbled over with fine
handwriting ; down either side of tho
peges were little columus of words,
like those in a spelling-book, ™he

poet had made his own thyming dio-
Aionary as necessity required, but his

mothode did not sevm ridioulous to tho
oyna of affeotion,

Martha arranged overything with
deft fingors, humming geily ag sho
moved about, Ag she finlshed hor
work a it of yellowish papot on tho
floor, stirred by *he breoze from the
open window, flustored to hor foot.
8uo ~tooped and ploked 1t up, It was
a]nﬂewbpapu olippina, old and orwm-
plod,

On one side was some shipping
tolligence. on the uther n littlo poom.
8ho looked at the verses carelcasly at
first, but somothing famihar in the
lines riveted her glance m spite of
‘torgelf. The next momont she gave
o sharp ory . the oolor surged into her
face ; thon it recoded, leaving her as
pale aa doath. Thore was a strango
I n herears; th d
and round--she put out hor hand and
olung to the table to keop from falling.

“Q Abner!” she said, bolow her
broath,

Liverything was wrapped iu & mist -
tho rweot, damp air feom the sleeping
gardon chilled Ler. She shivered
slightly, she folt 8o bruised and unlike
herself. Thero was a dull ache in her
heart for which she could net aceount ;
it seemed to her that something had
gone out of her lifo—that something
beautifal and holy lay dead in the
little room.

By degreos sho realizod what had
happened. Abner, her brother, was
a thieft IIe had stolen anothor's
work and calfed it i own

1t was bard to boliove, and yet the
littlo poom in her hand was a silent
wunesa of Lis guilt. On the moment
she romembered his evasive glances
and trombling tones in the earlier
evening. e was conscious of hig
ill-doing ; ho kuow it was stealing to
tako another’a idea ; as much so. in
taot,—though not eo panishable,.—as
to rob & bank. What was wrong in
one instance was surely wrong in the
other.

Then her mood changed, and in her
great love for him she began to make
oxouses. After all, perhaps, it wasn't
80 wrong; she was overfanciful and
tired, and exaggerated what he had
done ; he had really tried hard, and it
wag guch a temptation! His head
had been turned a little by the honor
oonferred upon him, She stivred
nervously. Honor? Ahl! to gain &
httls applause he bad saorificed the
honor of his soul 1

He would never forfeit the sweels
of public approval, for which he had
been willing to pay so high a price.
Anrd she oould not Jenounca him ; she
could not upbraid him. The.e was &
sonl placed upon her lips. She stretch-
od out her hands with a little sob.

O mother | mother!” she oried,
“I'm glad you are not here to know
this--and it's the firat time in my
life I've been willing to be withous
you.”

She leaned forward and extinguish-
ed the light, then she groped her way
to her own room.

Tho schnolhouse was orowded to
overflowing the next day ; all Porters
ville was there to honor the dedioation.
The opening iymn had been sung, the
short address had been given, and then
Abacr Bassott, in tho midst of hearty
applause, stopped npon the platfc

the pootry yeu had aaked for, you
would turn from mo n cuntompt,
and novor oara for my hitte verses
again : and [ wasn't strong enough to
boar that thuught. I meant to decerve
yi)lu. but you sce I eouldn’t do i, after
all.

+* Thoros voon a continual atrugglo
going on within me, vne minutoe I folt
['d do anythung rathor than have your
sonrn; the next minute that scorn
scemed nothing compared to tho lrss
of my own golf ccapeot and honeaty.
And thoso better feolings conquercd !
Thovs why I'vo como to you to day.
the firat ons in the schoolhouse to
have ‘unpropered writton agatnst kns
namo.  I'd wauted to have t‘im porfeot
mark, but thank Godt I couldn't
take it for what wagnot my own. No,
pleaso dont olap hke that—it Lurts
mo. Let me read this old poem to you,
and then you may applaud, for it's
worth your praise.”

Martha I3asgett's heart gave a great
throb of joy as the faith in her
broshier, which had died ovcrnighit,
thrilled wto new lfe. She loaned
her Lead agamst the wall and sobbed
goftly. And that night she said,
among many other things, to ber
brother, * Abnor, I'm a0 proud of
you! Ithink, now. it18 batter to bo8so
honest and brave a3 you wero than to
bo a great poet.“—Youth's Companion
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He looked down at the upturned
faces with a faint smile, and his eyes
wandered momentarily {o the corner
where e caught a glimpae of Martha's
face ; its pallor and exprossion of
suffering struck him like an unexpect-
ed blow, He wondered if it wero
Eousible that she was working too

ard ; he had been 6o absorbed 1n his
owa plais that he had not thought of
her. How faithful sho was !
deep flush burnt in his thin
oheeks; he aquared lis shoulders
resolutely, then he glanced at the
paper in his hauds for a mowent
belore ho raised his head.

*I'd like to say & fow words,” he
began, in & voice whioh was oddly
broken ; * I won't keep you very long.
When the gommittes nsksd me for a
voem I don't thick there waza prouder
men in all Porteraville than I was—
10, nor » happier one. I felt sure I
could do what was wanted, but when
I st to work the ideas wouldn't come.
I could mak: the words rhymio fase
enough, bat there wagn't any heart in
what I wrote.

* Well, I waadiscouraged, though I
went on criing. I dida't want to fail
gnu, and the time nlipged by, and I

ad nothing to show for it. And then,
just when I was ready io give up,
somolines oame to me, aud—oh, I hope
you will understand—they were not
my own lines ; it was a litile poem I
bad found one day among my father's
papers in tho attic, It was printed in
in s newspaper years ago, and was
sonoymor £ liked it 80 much thatl
out it out_and kept it with my own
things; sud I suppose, readingitover as
often as I did, the words got into my
memory.

s« 1 put the thought out of my mind
and tried o go on with my writing ;
but somehow I couldn’t look at a tree
or & flower without seeing those verses
Inrge and clear as if they were written
in lettors of fire, and the sky hold
them all day and all night. Finally I
—I—made some changes in the poom
to auit this ocoasior, I told myself that
nobody would ever be the wiser—"

There was a little stir—balf of dis.
apsmul. half of pity—in the attentive
sndience. Abner cloared his throat.

“ Oh! I knew it was wrong, but I
could not help it, I silenced my con-
soience with the argument thas there

is nothing new under the sun. It
seemed L0 me that I ooulda’t write
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