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"I1 believe you iaanaged to get tlirough,,I
colle-li1ave yon any professioni V"

"No, sir ; I thioigt-"
"h1-ave you any trade ?

the wvealtli I shiould iîîherit I sbould not
nleed any.",

"Your father thotiglît like a fool, thon.
lle'd iuolu better liave givenl youl soie
lionest occupation, and eut you off wvith a

hilng-t nglit have, beezu the ilnakingý of'
you. As it is, wlbat are you fit for ? lere
you. are, a stroîîg, tble-I)odied yolng uman,
twenty-four years ol, and ievcr earned a
penny la your Elle Yo ouglit to bo
ashiaîned of oref'

".Aiid you wvant to uuarry xny daugbter,"
resnicid the old uIaîî, after a few vîgyorouls
pufls of' lis pipe.

'Nw 've gironi Molly as good :îdvan-
tages fiu- leariing as any girl could hiave,
,nid site lian't threov 'euii aw-:y ; liut i1 slueý
didnit knowv liowv to i-ork slolbc nu(-
datugbter of mnîe. If 1 eliuîse 1 could
keep) mou-e SerV.-aîi ; but I doln't, 110 iare!
tbatn I ehooso tliat îny dauglitor shaul1 lie
a paie, spiritloss ereatuîc. fil i of yspelîsîa.
an)(1 Ill iliaieior i lolad Ivailillents, iiiste'id

lass sfio is. I. didl say that s410 shiold(
illariy IM< lad ithat hll beeîî eurs1-id ili a1
richi li. tir ; but -hîo'S takonl a I;i<iudi Iikiîî
to you, and lIl tell ye whiat li do. Go tO
work and prv yoiur.,elf to be a ian ; 1)01--
fect yourself iii soine ocCuptio-I d1on't
Care w'liat, so ý'e It hionest; then contîe to
lue, anId, if' thie girl is %williîig, Silo is yours''

As the old uîuunl Said thtis. lie d1eliberzately
knocýkcd the asisont of bis pipe against
one of tIhe ])ilhlrs or tflcI rhere lie was
sitting, tuckced it inito biis pock-et, anud wvent
into the buse.

Prîetty Mary Bnu-ton wvas -iaiting to sec
lier lover doivn at tlhe gai-doen gate tlieir
usual trystring lec.

'le snilingii lighit faded fromî bier eyes as
site notied luts Soher diseomifitted look.

lFathu- iiieans %veill,'' Sle Said, as Luke
told bceî tlic re.sult aU bis application. -And
D'it not sure but w'liat lie is about rkih,"
site resunied, after a tibouglit fui pause; l'or
it sceis to nie tlmat cveu-y mia, bie lie ricli
or poor. oi'glit to hlave saine oceupation-"

The,î, as shie iuoticed lier lover's grave
look, $he added soty"Nec uind; D'I
wait for you, Luke !

Luke Jordan suddenly disappeared firOm
biis aecustoiried liaunts, rnueh to the sur-
prise of luis gay associates.

But, wlierever lie ient, lie carriedl ivitlî
1dmii ia bis exile thiese words, anid wldehi
were Iikc a towcr of strength to blis soul-

DPI wait for you, Luke 1 "
One pleasant, sunshiny xnorning, bite iii

October, as fariner Burton wvas proppîng up
the grape-virie lin bis front yard> that,
thireaitened to break down with the wih
of its lu-,ui-ious burdens, a nieat-lookingý cart
drove up, froua whiclh Luke Jordan alighited
with a quîek, elastie spring, (juit3 iii Con-
trast to lits former easy leistnrely îiovellents.

ciGood iiiorninig, Mr. Burton. I under-
stood tlîat youl wanted to buy sonie butter-
tuibs and eidler barrels. 1 think 1 hlave
soine boere that will just suit youi."
4\Vhlose uniake are they ? " inquircd thte old

unlan, as, opeingi the gaLe, lie paused by the

"Mine, replied Luke, with -in air of
pardoilabl3 prile ; " anid I challenge anly
c(ooper in Canada to beat thonii."

ýM . Burton exnadthenii erit;,eally,
anu by one. Il They«ll dIo," hie said, caolly,
as lie set downl the last of. thec lot. wlbat;
wviIl )-ou t:îke for tilen ?"

"1Wh1at I askedl youl for six nuionthis ago
to-da;y -yoiur dugtrsir.''

The roa!znisli tw'inkLle in tile old iiian's
eyes liroadened into a silile. " Yotî've rot
the igh-t uIltat ii voit, after dl", hoe eried.
iCaine in, lad, corne ia. 1 slioulduî't won-

der if we liîake a bargaiti, after ail."l
Nothing lotit, Lukeè obeyed.

ý\lolly," bawled Mr. Blurton, thrusting
bis becad iute the kiteni door.

M\olly t.ripped out inte the liall. Thec
round white amis w-cre barcd above ftic
clbows, Mnid bore traces of thîe flour she hiad
beeiu sifting-. lier dress wvas a neat ging-
bai, over whiclh w-as tied a bie clîececd
apron ;but she lookcd als winning anîd as
lovely as slie always did wlierever site wvas

She bluslicd and siiiled as site saw Luke,
arnd thien, turning lier eyes upon lier f-thler,
waited dutifully to becar wbiat lie hiad to
Say.

he old muan regardcd his daug-htcr Nvith
a (Juirrical look.

.Mally, titis Young ulat-uiayblap, you' vo
secn huîu belbre-hias brouglit nie a, lot of
tubs and barrels, ail of Ilis owi iiake-a


