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By ELIZA&BEiTHHI-. Bow"a.

It was for sheer deviltry that An-
drew Ambrose made love to brown
Marty.

Brown as a nut she was-hair,
eyes, skin-and hier life was brown
to match; for the farm, when it paid,
wrung too rnuch sweat out of its
toilers, draining life's sweetness, es-
pecialîy when there was little in the
home-life to redeem. The father was
tyrannical of wili and surly, the
mother feeble of health and always
timid and subdued, and Marty herself
a scorned girl.

For that mistake the husband, lack-
ing justice and humor, had always
blamed the wife; but the unforgiv-
able sin was that the scorned girl did
flot fear him. She worked. worked
like a boy or a man, just for ber
mather's sake, not to leave ber, but
she kept lier taskmaster at bay. If
anything, lie feared lier, and for this
he hated her. " There is no devil
but fear." But Marty would much
rather have had lovre. For no noble
nature wishes to be feared.

And then into Marty's brown life
came Andrew Ambrose. And this
is how it came about.

Andrew had returned from one of
his huntin g expeditions, to the suc-
cess of w hich two bear-skins testi-
fied, and was standing outside the

ning than scorn of its mTanner and
manive. It was exquisitely funny to
think of bandsome Andrew, at whomn
ail the girls made eyes, CQkrting
homely Marty-a Marty, too, whose
gowning was so poor and unbecorn..
ing. It was almost Beauty and the
Beast reversed.

But that very evening Andrew rode
out to the farm. Marty w4 milking
and she talked to him while she
miiked. She knew him. He had
shot over their land s0metimes and
brought themn jack-rabbits, and once,
to ber regret, a brown quail.. But,
her milking done, she left him to
her father, neyer even coming to the
house door ta see if he were stili
there for to watch him ride away,
an unconcern or an abstraction that
made Andrew smile again. But he
went again the next evening, ani
the next, and the next, then subtly
missed two, but the poor result of
that subtletr made him Iaugh at
h imsel f.

But it was that same evening,
when Marty had gone ta bed, but
was sleepiess, that ber mother crept
softly into ber room and sat on the
bedside.

"Marty, child," she said, in a
tremulous whisper,"» "you've got a
beau."

-ANDREw lRAD RETURNED FROM ONE 0F 1luS ITUNTING EXPEDIITONS . .. WHEN
MARTY PASSED BY WITH 1RED WILLIAMS,-

grocery store with thrce other young
men, whien Mart-y passed by withi
Fred Williams, Rose Martin's "boy,'

- and when she xvas out of hearing one
said, witlî a laugli:

"I ts ful lime Martyy hîad a beau
g19) 7 of lier owi.

Sa id another: "Slîe's too homey"he And added, sadly reiinîiiscent of a
certain exacting beauty:- But per-

ed eoweiîaps hoioelyý girls dont expect s0
inuch. 1 guess ~tlîey iniglit even be
gratefulsoi.'

Not mocili, Mýari-y!" said the first
one. "Shes blamed proud, and as

f y as a bird. Youd have io-o tonefor £'Royal iurple." or trap lier, or s lii di-lier in the wing,
i-o catch lier at al.'

Au Jrew sîîî:iud ati-ls, siiolIing his
o* fM~~.~1 ~sirong xhite- tcctiî, anîd Ivlen lue,o- f M ntr aiiLti iile(l thai- av there xxas a litile
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have iti-ed jute the ceift ini his cduo.
il adi't a oa u îld ! m hy i-lie
cl iij and trie(l t? The wxvori s look
luis fauucy andel tihni-er's hioo(l in
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tll, 1 hat lv

li t ' - ' Idl i t h cx x a it h

Then knowledge seemned to corne
to Marty almost like a biow.

-But, 1 thought hie wanted ta buy
the farm. What can he want with
nie? " she asked.

.The farm nothing, child! Weren't
his eyes on you ahl the evening?"-
Yes, yes, Marty knew that. She
couid feel those compelling eyes on
lier now.- "Don't you think 1 know
w lIien a mans courting? Werent
there three courted me, and God
only knows why I took your poor
father! But, listen, Marty, you must
put on my new skirt-I daren't ask
for another for you yet!-and sit in
the parlor evenings."

For a moment the aspect of that
ioispeakable parlor made Marty
laigh softiy. If "'many waters
cannot quench love,' suirely," she
t'ii,)tght, " some parlors can"

l'ill neyer dress up for a man,»
she said, qilietiy, then.

But when bier mother emitted in-
articulate murmurs, expressive of
woe anl disappointment, she added,
coo-solingly: "And you know, mother,
1 look best in my working dresh
wlien T have on a big apron. MY
best dress is cheap and oigly. hbut
my aprons are cheap andl prettY."'

The fact was. she hiad ani eve far
color and for line. and shje fashiofled
for hereff big overail aprons OF
hright and oft-htoed calicoe.; Somne-
times red. sometime; soft pink"; a 1

zrav-bloce;. and soo1honncts to match.
She. plo\xx-îog a dun field .jj i Lrav
day in one of these costifiIe, \vOOd
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