TWO

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

JULY 31, 1920

Published by permission of P, J. Kenedy & Sone
44 Barclay Street, New York.

HAWTHORNDEAN
EVERY DAY LIFE

MRB, CLARA

CHAPTER

STORM

A STORY OF

BY M, THOMPBON

XXXI. {

COMES SUNBHINE 1

|

AFTER

We must find Laura, whom we left
with a weight of gorrow and remorse
crushing her beart, and wearing like \
s fetter into her young life. \‘LL‘l
the impulsivencss of her nature,
when the lagt heope of reconciliation |
with ber husbard had died out, she 1
had deeired the seclusion of the
cloister, but this, with her husband ‘
gtill living, was imposesible. She had
buried the bitternees of her remorse
and found eelece where the penitent |
one is never refused, and contented
herself with a life nearly ae secluded |
from society as if ehe bad taken the |
vows of a religicuse, submitting her |
will, which had g0 nearly been a rock |
of shipwreck to he ], to t
ance of good Fathe
ing under the em
orphans, spending
means in the sexvice of Chrisi's poor.
She too was an uyh-.n‘. her father
lmvixu brf" brought to her '~f the
battle-field in L s coffin, and buried
with mnr l’\), apd thus the

down over her lagt

; the deep blacl

she had worn after this heavy stro
ghe had never removed, she w
gtill for her deeper grief, her
than widowhood. Letters
Greenwood during her nov
the society Sister Agnes, we
chiet worldly solace ; now and then |
a glimpse of Rosine re warded her |
patient waiting, although her friend's
lips wer u‘)wr of
deepe from a sense
of de 3 Hartls
expressed wish.

There came
‘lﬁl»n weare
Roeine returned from
the batrothed of
He had from
his s
Laura's
which ber husband beld her
and naturally ke imparted

i well beloved
gladly as the echo of
g0 without domment
from the still faithlees
views between Rogine
were multiplied. Years of such
suffering a8 Mrs. Hartland's could
not fail to tell on her whole nature ;
spiritually it had broughkt her to a |
life of constant penance, leading her
by the way of the Crose to the sure |
refuge of the disconsolate; phy
cally, she had lost her boundirc g\
pulse and hearty laugh, her bold, |
fearless- manner and eelf-assured |
step, nand a shame.faced pensive |
shadow was flxed upon her counten- :
ance, [

A call was made at this time upon f
the religious houses of the north for |
the hospitals of one of the southern
citiee, where faver was raging. Mies
Greenwood had just taken her final |
vowe, and from henceforth we know |
her only as Sister Ar She had |
been sent at cnce with & band of co
workers to New Orleans, and Laura
wishead to accompany ti ) Bi

20 guid
Roberte, dwell. |
ne roof with the
hergelf and her

from Miss |
itiate. and

ol nex

a time
more

[ it
heart,
1estion
inter-
Loaara |

or qt
Ned,

and

going from the House of the Infant |}

Jesus fo the same destinatio
wished to help, to ba of sc

it she could not one of them. |
Sister Agnes placed no obstacle in
the way; perhaps might |
benefii her young friend, and Laura
entered on her new position with
gomething of her former energy, and
the help and comfort of Sister Angela
were like eweet flowers bleak
degert of her life. of such
work a8 she had neve tnown |
invigorated her mind and lm ,-ue‘
saw others more abandoned than
berge!f, and helped to

misery of many & poor

lite was darker than her own.

In time the yellow fever increased |
to a pestilence, panic-stricken
inhabitants fleecing in many in-
gtances, and leaving the dying and
dead uncared for. It was the migsion
of the sisters to gesk out these for
saken onee, as cfien in the houses of
the wealthy a8 in the hovels of the |
poor ; all alike shared the 1r sueccor.
The hospu(..s were crowd enclo
ures were improvised, where
dreds in every of this
dizease were for the
offices of the religicuse. The
gpared neither rank,
profession ; ph re str
down in their
were carried to the
a few hours. Req
chanted for priests
had isilen in the midst of their
ous labers, I ra looked ¢
upon these shrouded ma
worked with
duties had saps
Angela, who v
Superier to the
worsl cases in
pital.

A gentleman,
wealtkz and i ha
at dead of night in ons of
hotels, locked
advanced stage of ¢
his friends and destin
Sister Asmgela had rec
though every bed
found place for anothar
groans of the dying and the rattling
of the deatl eart, His appoearance \
was melasekely in the rams ; his \
gkin eold and elammy, presented the
direful hue of the advanced patient
changing already frem the bright |
orange te the dull brown ; the pulse |
was feskle and intermittent, and the
breathing ixvegular and labored. He
was in the viger of manhood, with a
foreigm air, and evidently had been a
man of mark; new his words were

be

changse

the

hun-
dire

bror ten

BEX, |
ang we

chs

ard
h envy
3 and
onerous
n Sigter
calls by
oare of some of
tampr

new
he

the yrary hos

evidently a man of |
yeen found
ths large |
inte hie 1

hig

was filled, alml
amid the

| his face,

| ite death struggle.

+ | his side,

| Bgo

| again

| turned

| of &
effort of will he en

| to any thiog

| still, 1

| pliched,

few and incoherent, and his wander-
ing eye singled out Sister Angela,
sud never left watching her as she
smoothod hie pillow, bathed his head
and hands, and busied herself con-
stantly in a subdued and quiet way
for his comfort., The physician, as
he looked at him, showed no hope in
and soon after whispered to
bis attendent, ' He cannot last long ;
it he has any thing to say to his
friends, it should be said at once,”

| and paseed on to the next patient.

Sister Angela bent over him to see
it renson held her eeat, that she
might help, if posgible, the soul in
Words came at
length, and unexpectedly he spoke in
English.

‘Dying, did he say?
with & gasp,

“Very low,” replied the voice at
“ Have you any words you
would say ?

“But I musi not
grinding his teeth.
and shall weather it."

God calls whom he pleases,
the reply,

' he inquired

. L

du he cried,
" I’'m young yet,

wao
“and we have only to pre-

| pare to meet Him.

' Mon Dieu
a sneer ;' I
Ah

1@ exclaimed, with

yeg, I threw all that away

;but I can't die

\'u r.rg and twisting in his cot.
prayed for the

was all there was

lunu

he Eroanc ..,

for friends,
Meseage | did

1@, all lost,— pe

turned to the
and was

la thought he

mpted to g, o to

heard &

oy roee
curtaine

you

he
he
rdw !
wall
quiet.
ht slee
next cof, when
gtifled groan, and the
vzh?{_c.
and einking

lenve me!” he

for a

mig

the

lutehing
she ne

refux

and's |

The articl
"You don't k
sereda,
cing black ey
,.\r n of death had
£ there is one

fzing u

wrong
there,

He grew
He grew

VII‘ u i'-
if there

| ttk‘l.l' falt y B MIEK Un . ":

exertion,

nud Sister
patient, prayerful sp
2k,

ied,
with b
rit till ke gshould
Write,” he said
length, * his namse,” he added, try
e L‘x- 18elf on his elbow
replied atte
‘what is it?
Hart—," he
ly, his voice dying
a 8t r:w.(I
pc iin Hoartland ?” in
thn Sister, as a light seemed to break
upon her mind, like a flagh from an
unseen cloud ; her own voice slightly
trembling. "'Is it Captain H n.:(lhnd‘? ?

were

aited .
ited er

ing

his

ndant

away in

" Aleck is what she called him,"” he |

s)id wanderingly.

‘Yes, tell me what I ghall write
for Captain Alexander Hartland,
inquired the Sister, realizing the
need of haste.

The man slowly raieed his hand to |

his forehend, as if to collect his soat
tered senses, and hrmuing it down
upon the paper with ¢
umh he was ¢ 8] ..'um 10 gaid with a
rllue oath, " Tell him I de¢
she wos never mine
egain his mind wandered
Angela hesitated
enough had been
dark cloud from
Lauza's heart ; she felt this, as she
look ble man
her, few
his undc

yearsg.

.ﬂ»t'r but a

flickering life to

wWicke for

his own
She knew
him prayed to

if peradventurs thers

hops for this soul, about to
udge.

, and she

fore his j

or rallied from

the
which

state of

my
na
her

1 is

(f whiocl husband

Oncs more he opsned

r with the light of

ovident anxiety

to , while

| tooping
| distinc

over him,
' More,” he said eagerly ; "I seiz
their wedding ri u, when
helplese in & ewoon,” T
ded, and with {
strong nature, by
“Etienné Le
almost as legibly a8 in his
deys. This donse, he su
1 efforts to ture his mind
beyond this
ght be lu'
eak, and ueu“
Prayers
re eaid for
to have abandoned
nk away and made no
ring lived as the fool liveth,
a8 the fool dieth. Sister
»d no ti directly to make
ce she had
raged more
be should
vim\.’n in the midst of her
imparted the precious
t to her Fatber Confessor,
the wderetanding that if
taken away, he was fo reveal it to
those most interested. But at length
the early frosts of autumn checked
the raging scourge, and her first cave
was for Captain Hartland., The diffi
culy task of bringing back her
thoughta to the living was accom-
and this letter was die-

Compte,”
palmiast
rapidly ; a
useless ;

10
med

he en

ﬂ“nlllk‘l. ce
nd lest

| pr.\tv(:hnd,

‘Naw Orleans, Seplember,
“ Captain A, Hartland :
“My dear Sic.—It is my pleasing

duty to inform you, thai the cloud

18—,

’“‘nnuua some curioeity
| a8 he

did not believe in Him. |

| life, and the letter

. | he
| below {

'1zm

| plan

| O,

tearing away
|

alb |

| one

articulated | ,
| e

terrogated |

{ bling o

all tt ¢ | 2
 the force of | hurried a

said |

before |
gasps of |

" { heaven-gsent ble
It was somse |

| moments bafore he again opengd his | A
| Wit Q¢
| ave

he had |
1 writien on |
dying |
inno- |

she, |
road the paper |

| this
is |
the last energies |
a powerfal |
hed the pencil | j

lite were

|

| AN
constant |

this soul

ba |

which bhas hung like a pall over your
lite, bas been lifted by the hand of
death, I enclose the evidence of
your wife's innocence, which I have
long felt was unquestionable. I will
only add, that this paper was written
by me at the request of the signer,
and the name was subscribed by him
almost in the agonies of death.
Praying our dear Lord that this may
reliove your heart of a heavy burden,
I am, Very truly, yours,
ANGELA."

The letter reached the rezidence of
Colonel Hartland in due time, and
eame into the bhaunds of ths Doctor,
who eyed it susplciously, and not
: recognizing
did the hand-writing at once,
there could be no other like it to
him, even now, and this was the first
time he ever felt an impulse to open
o letter t addressed himeelf,
He turned it over and over again
there it wos, fnirly written in
Dora's clear, bold hand, apiain
Alexander Hartland, U, 8. N." " Ah,
how shut out she must be from us
all,” he said to himself,
that Aleck bas resigned.”

His brother wae at Hawthorndes
that dear paradise for gouls wearied
with contending against the ills of
was ot once for-
arded o him in his retreat., Here
had built himself a tiny cottege
lawn, where he could k
up to the mansion of his friend
be alone w chose, Ha
ruetic arbor which Harry
ned, now covered with vi
g own planting ; he was going o
ark days of the past,
yw relent , of th
that this day ago

hin ary
ring

to

no,

1
ue6 ol

hen he was
nes

nl

essly
YOOLrs
snni

ghe

2
0oL &

d

arose h

A sou footegtep m
ac’'
his

al

Doy,

affection.

was from
friende, and be
to read it, @

seal, turning to
arm about

801
curiosity
broke the
and holding
a8 he read.
God!" he laimed, when
gaw the purport of the lef the
blood rushing to his heart.

Willie turned nxiously to his
friend, and stroked his beard with
his emall hand. " Uncle Aleck, does
it tell you bad news ?" inqu

hs elowly
Willie
him

Goed

ter,

| child.

“ Who knows ?”
tain, abstractedly,
8 he spoke.

" Let's go to mamma,”
affectionately, " she will know.’

They went together, hand in hard,
Willie really the stronger of the two
in that eilent, rapid walk. Aleck
Hartland gave the letter and
enclosure to Mre. Bsnton, and
vay into the.library, as if
afraid even of her preeence ; over
wihelmed with mingled emotiors, all

|

replied the Cap-
his voice trem-

of them more or lees tinged wilk

Om doubts sud distrust of lL( long
s of darkpess; distance, time

were annihilated, and the hoars

those dreadful days in a far off |

weore alone remembered. Prese

there c low tap at the

voice, epeakir

roge to meet

taggered to a

1 {o offer her o chair,

80 wond

Benli but

unable eve
‘This is suc’

g, she said, com-
him, her face shini
light, and puttiug her
bowed head. "~ Such bl
Indeed I am eo grat 11\ m

good God for yo n ; you will seek
out your wife at oncea.”
*“But I have wronged her bitterly,
he eaid, his head etill bowed
hig arm wronged her consra
in thought and deed, all thece
of sufferiog.”
' Yee, Aleck,” ghe replied ;'
of terrible suffering for you bot
us hope it may incrense your rews
I know it will ; and O, what a weigl
will take from many hearts
dear Rosa anlways had in
Laura's innocence.
" Rosine is o
1p for Lh’ flrst
was to
ntha,

ing
198

towards

his

faith

' he snid, 1
time ;
me in those
God blsess her
not wait,"” he
gerneee, hopse, st
yd with by
bafore m;,.\t he was in
invitation to bring
diately to Hawthorndaan
not pause al his
he made no
the entrancae
Infant Jesus.
1ed the
when
artland ;

saint,

18

nusi

g fmm
Ha
rasider
he

father's
delay #ill

of the

The litt

door shook
he inquired
and afier sever
tual efforts to explain hime
asked for the Sister Supsarior,
wag forthwith wushered into her
presence. The calm, bdusd, chaa-
tened epirit of Sister Agnes was
melted by the intealligence, and t J8rs

glistened in her eyes, as Caplain
Hartland imparted to her the news
which had so changed everything for
him ; but Laura was in New Orxleans,
to lanve soon—it was uncertain how
goon, but probably besfore he could
rench there, and she advised his
woiting a few days. He wait! he
pit still! while ehe whom he had
go deeply and tenderly loved was
repudiated | Never. He rushed to
his father's house, meeting Rosa at
the door just going for a drive with

stooa

for

al ineft
312, he
and

" not to know |

| the story for the Colonel.

sl Akia |
red the daye,

gaid the boy, |

its

| str

| and

| the faded equare

| merchant in
| sive enough to far
| hie customers.

Bl wind

| and &
| years had

| faced,
| nu

| the

did |

+ | their

| and he

Harry, who bad lately returned from
o long sejourn in the far west. Cap-
tain Hartland pulled them both back
into fhe house, with an earnesiness
that made them fear for his senses,
snd taking from his memorandam
book tha letter of Sisler Angsla, he
thrust it into Rosine's hand. Harry
Greenwood stood by Ler side while
she gave one glance threugh the
lines, penetrading at once te their
meaniog, and turning fo Aleck, whe
gtood as if waiting to be gone, she
clasped hex arme about his neck,
uttering no words but tears.

“Thank God,’ sald Harry, as he
cloged the letter, " right must pre
vail ; and what a joy to my dear
glster Dora to be the instrument.
Aleck, let me congrntulate yow ; we
we will have a double wedding next
month, Rosa, 2if Aleck can wall so
long."”

*"'Wait, Harry,” replied the Capiain, |

soberly
tonight
‘0, do see Ned flret,
gnid Rosine, coaxingly;
such a triumph for me. I do not
care to tell him ; we have fought this
battle o'er and o'er again, and the
dear Colonel!—O, bhere he
must tell him ;" and breaking away
from Harry, she ran to the hall with
He was at
the suddenness
d then joined heartily in
g saying, "' 1

ry ; he is rancorous

‘1 am off for New Orleans

(luur Aleck,’

first stunned
the news, an

by

hope

with me,/
"that bhis
y added fuel to the fire
you may tell but
y the quickeet re

gorrow
replied Captain Hartland,
fierce injustice
in my bones
I am off
taking his bat he
the OColonel e
tkoughte to &aj i
here,” which was i

He reached Ne

buat not exh
of
before for th

with ¢

him
ulte,’
oai b
sammon

harried
ild
elcome
bis hen:
( rlenx
18tad, to
had lefé only the
e north, Laura tra
aight'e
d again l
imore. Augsia
g; she had never
whet 1t be
] hould

the band
Sieters

lling
Une I at
d be staxt
Balt

hem.

in

inted to

slore 101
ome
Capte
hand,
heart

in
ba

said
3 Ol
all my
mine.
e know cof

“I have told her nothing,
reply, ' knowing that it
fitting the pleas
should come through

the house ;

was more
ingelligencs
you. She isin
I will send hsr to you.”
Into that interview we must not
gaze; it must suffice us that Laura
the discaxded, forenken wife, wae
restored fo the inmost heart of her
husband—ito all the lo of early
made tenderer, truer,

ve

TO BE CONTINUED

WHAT ‘ANOTHER

BROUGHT

DAY

Mr, Kinsella closed and locked both
big windows, picked from the floor
gome ecraps of psper and a
and went toward the
abgent-mindedly fumbling in

ter another for an old

bit
door,
on
brase
but,
ned
the

it at length;
unlocl 8 door, it
for th st time at
empiy r m;

ng o
back to 1 k
leng, Y,

aked

walls
rows
inst them
vorn in pa

been aisles,
smooth

its
sbre
shelves had stoc
many years; the
waye which ha
comparatively and
glistening where counters and show-
cases had protected it. He looked
the emply penny-in-the-slod
ach the first that had been
brought to Weet Yorktown; and af
in the wall which

2
ere O

th

"
o’

m ne,

marked the place

cooler had gtoed, lor

the to

ish ice w
He looked
litilo cage like office, under
ow, where he had
crowded by a bookkeeper,
stenogre but
himeeld
work was
and weary
1bness, he Lmh
the last
door, paesed
furned the key

slowly dow

at
an
once
n oashier,
aer,
little
poind
over the
for
oul,
in the
1 the etrest.
yaars before,

nud, havir B
lock,

gt Yorktown wi
tilement, he ha
store in thef
id v
nonth the li
1

ut a
ui 8

Month
358 had

ry

#1
uile

after
bus
\
town.
g0 of
ort

awake vi
flourighing

ve promi

egan
oping into =&
ity, keen, ale men feom the
Hast had come, 1 money in theie
pockets and etartling new ideas in
heads. My, Kinaells oapidsl
still had besn compars aly small,
too old or to ngervative to
imitate the sensatior methods of a
new ern; 60, A8 W i itable, his
trade had slipped from him, almos}
imperceptibly at fir but afterward
by leaps and bounde. And mow the
end bhad oome, Creditora amd
auctioneer had done their worst ; and
Mr. Kinsella turned the key om the
empty storeroom and started blindly
down the street.

He had gone but a fow paees when
Mrs. Doane spoke to him; and,
bacause he neither saw nor heand
her, she touched him lightly om the
arm. An incredibly tnctless wemanm
she ocortaimly wae, bui kindly ia
deed and never intentionally crwel
in worde.

oung

v

‘it will be |

comes, I |

| ,\[xn.

| to
of |

| 1Ma !
Belln

| 10

| have

wearied |

day |

s | him )oth hands
ters |

for all |,

was the |

| bered how,
gella’s faca had been the mast genial |

and more |
| endurin y fires o yersity. re
enduring by the fires of adversity | Kinsella.

| and find new in

| mgn in
of |

| in-law is
for |

am Lo

| Swart

water | .
old and hr‘hul ~or—or it

east

been |
for saveral |
| again.
room | v
e he opened |
m;euL;

when |

1| hand

to

' Bo the stoek was sold at auction,
and you're giving up the store!” she
began, ' Why, Mr. Kinsslla, Sprucs
sfvesl won't seem like Spruce siveet
witkoud it, ns I eaid te my husband
only this merning. Yeur store was
the very flest place I dealt when we
came hore te live, thirty years ago,—
just aftex we wene marrvied in Counoil

jluffs, And Mr. Hebson #ells me
that you ave going #o Cioeinnati to
live. He thinkes you're making a big
mistake to leave heve ; but I said to
bhim—and I spoke emphatioally,—I
enid : You may be swre Mr. Kin
#olla knows his own busginess best.
That's what 1 teld him. He thinke
that, becamse you're always besen
busy and aclive, you won't be cen
tent 6o fold your hands, even in yeur
own daughter's house ; bub that's a
feolisk way to losk at it, fsn't it? I
told Mr. Hebsen so. You have
worked haxd, and sow you can raest;
and yom may be happy thexe. You
will, it Susie has grewn te be like
her mother. Many and many a time
ve eald to husband: ‘There
never was a aweeler, kindar woman
than Mrs. Kinsella.'

Hm'ing murmured something

C sply L“ all Ll’.il-
1ed 3

my

by
Mr.
1la mansg
Doane. He had
any oms. Buj ths corner
was waylaid by ths gen
man who had bee
12 had had a

ab ne

o his £ .'M’

family
, Me, Kin
listle tren
voice, " I
at home in
can't help
were noé going.
nd we know
fri we
thirty

you are leaving u
he said, a
habiliusll;
hope you will
Cincinnati, »
wishing that
You know
you.

hig cheery
on feel

Ithough |

you
usg

We are a
been your
Kingell 3 hand,
he said.

¥ish z:.r‘

Centre
pbreat, proached the
parish

down

Boyl

to meet
exfended and =
concern on his
ime My. Kinsslla
esoape. Ho teok
and held them

wealth o
'Hkg’}’l f \(‘x,,

uie.
Hﬁ[l:)o'..‘ Father!
a choked voi aad
and his eyes filled.
Instantly Father O'Boyle
in the old days,

he
hig lips trembled

remam
Mr. Kin.

in all West Yorktowa,
the most fraquent
inteotious.

"1 ehall miss
another will,” he said. 1 hape
you are goiag to bs very happy, Mr.
You will ssen fesl at homs
tarests in Clmeimnati.
But don't foxget yeux old friends.”

He spoke chesrfully and as

and his
and the

laugh
moat

as

| hopefully as he counld; tkinking in

his heart how lenely snd restless the

| old man would be where there was
‘nf) work fur

his eager hande,
amid new and unfamiliar suwx
\.:hArrh, ninety nine
out of & hardred, he would
half welcame.

Mr. Kinsella had no reserves from
Father O'Beyle. " I haven't eaid so
before and I won't again, Father, but
I—I hate to go. 1 leve West Yerk-
town ; I'm used to it; and im Ci
nati I'll be a stranger, and—my son-
80 rich and {ashionablea.
iid my be g sd, and
have no choice bul fe go. I
1d and ¢ ch disconaraged
eve. DBesides,
bt is paid I shall neé
have mors JI i two or thrae kundyed
dollaxs in the world. And I'm tos
old and tired fo begin again. My,
ander's letters and Susie's
have been very kind, but I can’'t help
hoping that it won't be leng. I am
mighi
—gomebimes I think that perkaps
gome day l can come home agalm

nd-
chanmses
be only

But I
now 1
0«
to try to
wi asl de

ghard agsin

my

t
18

He paused, but orly for a momeat. |
groundes to a

Before Father O'Boyle could suy any-
thing he repeated slowly.

“1 did my basé. I ocould
better it I had a chance fo

do no
begin
Father O’ 1
hand

hat co

Boyle
Kingella's shoulder,
he say? Thinking
n chiapge the subjacd alittle,
A nmonplace quastien :
1 you stard this avening ?"
‘ather; on the 8.15 train. It
will | long trip. I shall ned »eack
Cipcinnati until F y morvaing
And, having gra her O'Beyle's
again, he went hia slew
1 the second-cla
ch he was living.
waa 6 e'cleck when
his room, but did
supp His packing wa
done. Firsl he drappad a fow §}
into n cheap new ba
laboricusly packed a queer olddzrunk
patting his everyday suit and a wsll
worn overceat on tep eof a stramge
asporiment of clothimg, bosks, and
papers. Next he very eawsfull
pasked in the upper ftsay a faded
photogeaph of his wife, the prayer
bosk she had always used——a lsadhar
bourd “ Key of Heaven,"—and a bex
comtaining the enly lettews ha had
ever received from har, writdan dur
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ing & visit skhe had made te hex |

pister in Omaka; id was nef a lavge
box, for she had besn ftoe hemerick
to atay long. Afterward Mr. Kingella
wrapped in newspaper and put beside
tasse a First Commurien sandle, a
battered dell, and a paix eof kaky
sheos, o quaint daguarretotype of kis
inther amd mefhery, and other of
himself ad the nge of fAljsen,—a
reund.faced boy in impossible
clother.
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Father O'Boyle alone was at thu‘
station ¥e bid Mr. Kinsella good bys ; |I
and i0 was with the heaviest lmurh'
he had never knewn that he heard
the engine whietle, and, pubting his I
facs close to the window of the
slesper, staved ino the uuml»duk—]
ness ns the traim moved ‘
through West Yerktown, and sped |
past the little cometery. Only atter |
the gtreet lights had geewn dim and 1
indistinet, and at last were blosted
out by distamce, did he try to read |
his paper |

That night he did not sleep or even !
bhave his berth made up. He was |
busy with a thowsand thoughte. It |
seemed such a little while eimes he ‘
peful and |
merry, had gome to West Yerktown to l
live,—~and now she was gone:; his
work had ended in failu and, alone |
and old ard tired, he was geing oast. |
ward to bsgin a new lifa that would |
bs only & walti for t end, in
home not his own, w} he would |

vie

slowly

he |

| be & dependent and possibly an un ‘

walcome care.
Throughout

the next dx;) the cent |
was supied hy a )
old eouple, evidently
unmistakably devol
They were goimg ba
home for a
from K‘lmr
their eagerness fto
friends again, conld

the or of
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y & cosy |

well-to-do and |
d to each other

te their first | JOH[\'
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sky and
than hef
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and ke was glad
respite. Dul at
nie the stakien, an
heaxt M Kingella
platiorm and
gates.

move aee

the

tepped
loskedi teward
Just insids of thsm
his son-in-law, uter than of old, |
and evem mere prosperous leoking
Besgida his stesod daughter, a
little sfouter, toe ; and grauged about
them wews twolittlegivlaaboutieixand
eigh! years of age, and two boys
somewhat older,
Ad flret they
midst of
but

1
nie

did nof see him
the eager,
after a

k'irnmk

cvowd ; momenti

Mr
Swarizlandsr sanght sight of a m.di
| fagse under a shabby had,

quick wosd te his
saw her fathar, beni and white-faced |
sha forxgol the
all avewnd them amd the digmity
her forty years, ard [airly
he plasiorm. Aflsr ome
Mau.
nd ke
al

wile. When she

of

instamt's
Swartz
lander vam, child
fellowed, pell-mell, their b
In a memend My Kinsgila
encivcled by six paiss of leving arn
whila eaek child wed
kissed fluat, and Swar
kiseed hiw

How they rea

oo ;

b be
80 &

vl
lander

clam
Mys.
agein

shed the machine Mr
Kimngella naver sw, buit seon
were speeding the
seotion of !
gmbuxh,

the car,
close e
handa tenda

again and

they
business |
18 cléy atifml
Mws., Swar
her, with
ly Reld im her
climbed to his
leaned agnia
ella was glad
fysa; for more than omee |
necessary to brmsk away tears that |
porred dewn kis chaeeks. ‘
It was not long befora Mr.
lsnder drove under an
gateway amd

izlander
one of

i kne
to hAye ome hand |
be found it |

Swartz
arched
through

Blane
beautitul |
house far finer f‘xr";
had ever Bo |
» breakfaot whickh he was teo |
heppy te o the beys teok th :u'1
grandia’ m ar to see their dogr, ;:mif
lithle girls shewod their rabbi 'n 'm-l |
their bivds,. Then Mus, ANEZ
led him te the drawing-rsom
; { chure
n her

any My, Kineella

L}
y

“U
and |
WAalgh |
but a|
Mr. Kizsoila |
and venry
tkink of
fhing nen com ..vtu al fo sa
when Me. Swartzlander
the yoom
" Why, Susie,
quassxy old

mebthing

her husband }‘1(‘
short time beler
theught i¥ pecaliar
was

L_'i\{

came

fathar wi

[ialian
much mer
ing te show him.” Amd,

Kinsells, he wen# or
I'd like 80 t¢
store. Wa have a

I8 eseupies slmest
bleck. I ama very proud
will be, tg0.”

M#. Kimgolla said that
tired; bwut hae said so rather sadl
with a sndden resellection of
emply storevosm im West Yorktown.

' Take us with you !” clamored the |

ony

he was not

ge! It is
pleaded the littie girle.
“ Well, wall! Gat your
you may all ge,’ Mr.
said geod-natuvedly.
Mrs. Swarizlamder eaid nething,
but when the ethors resghed the car
they found her nlready seanted in it.
“This e yeur plass, here beaida
me, father. I wasn't geing teo allow
them te take yeu away from mo this |
very fivet day,” she said; and again
Mz, Kinssila fuslively dried his eyes,
‘1 was o little afraid yeu wouldn't

our turn!”

hats, amd
Swartzlandex

the |
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and said a |
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