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didl balk some about leaving titat old
dried-urp herring, Uncle Jabez, but I
pacified her telîîng ber she could send
for him ifter a bit, 'when she was mak-
ing pleUty of rnoney-land! 1l~ like te
see the old dry boues coming to me!"

Trhe languid sýuimer stilin.ess of the,
couhtry town was suiddenly lanced by a
long, sharp wbistle with an undercurrent
of rushing wheels. 'Jim Peters grabbed
up bis mail saek and fled across to the
staition; -tile stou't woman ishouted, "Well,
good-by, Mr&. Singer," lifted lier satel,
and set esiI in the samne directon, and
John, f rom the post-office door, looked
eageriy aeross to the station platfbrm ta
see if lie euld distinguish "Honey" amid
the tangle of passengers bustling aboard.
Ile saw a slim figure and a ftying blue
veil directly bebind the stout formn and
the alligator satchel, and felt a strong
indlination te rush over to -the wearer of
the veil, and. maroh ber' reoolutely an d
vigorouely home to her grandfather. But

The June afterncon.was full of a rich,
stifl peace. The "zooming of a bee in a
red hollyhock made a thread of sound
that blended harmoniously wuth the wide
quietude.

ý The old man tbrew np his head sud-
'denly, then lowered it once more.

"I got ne more sense'n a doodlebug,"
he eaid; 'q conceited I heered somethin'
swisbin' thu' the corn, lak akeerts."

Again bis head went up, and lie held
his hand behind hie ear, lietening witlî
nostrils .a-quiver.- A crisp, hurrying
sound like the quick. crushing of plaintain
leavee became. plain. Semething-some-
body, in a pink dresusu d a -trim poke
hat with a quilling of white chiffon in
the brim, ,keè the petals of a daisy,
swirled around the corner of thecabin.
John had a haîf glimpse of a smali, hea't-
flushed fac e, lu the chiffon daisy-.disk;
blue, wide-open. eyes, a heediess nose,
tender lips, and a noticeable'littie curvedl
chiu. Then the chiffon disk fbobbed down

À view of the Town Hail, Louvain, Belgum; the beautiful oty that wua desroed by the Gemma1 ~army. Photo by Underwood & Underwood

John easily found the mussy wood-way
described by Jim Petere as "branchin' ofr
the éýuntry rond and runnin' towards
the Crick."I But what to do for the poor,
despairing old fellow still sobbiîîg upon
the door-step of the hiliside cabin was
-a mure abstruse problem. AIl the bits of
conmforting philosoplîy John could offer
blew oer the old man as ineffectially as
a swirl of deadleaves. Once, only. his
lamentation was suspended for a
mnoulent, as he looked up at John with
watery eyes, to ask:

"Do ye reckon if I'd of bought 'er a
par o' slippers-themn reel slick kind with
shiny tocs and kinder high, tippy hecs-
it'd done any good?"

An(l of.n could only sbalze bisc head
hopelessly.

over the old mnan's bead and a pair of
pink eleeves enciréled him.

"Wygan'pap - why, gan'pap,"
tri led a7; rlshly high voice, ".dîd -u
feel that bad about me going? WeH, I
ain't gone; Mrs. Prince is, but 1- 1
been thinking aIl alang if I went I could
take botter care of us both; Mms. Prince
said so; but È've found ber eut aI Tight
-,o-faoed old----'

The sif t, wide eyes that were begin-
ning. te flash sapphire gliipts caught
John's initerested gaze acrass gran'pap's
bent.gray head, and the voice tî&Liled off.

"I thouglit you went on the trai with.Mrs. Prince to-day," John hazarded
boldly.

The pink flush in the girl's face fiamed
rose-red.'

"It's ne thanks te her I didn't," she
said, with a note of hitterno-. in ber
f resh voice; "if the train'd corne along
ten minutes sooner than it did, I'd be
along with ber titis blessed minute, and
ail snarled up in her webs - She's a
spider, that's what she is, a gly, opinning
spider., Nex' time she wants to bawl out
things about gran'pap and me she'd bet-
ter look whether the door between the
post-office room and M'rs. Peters'sa ai-
ting-room is open or shut."

"«Were you in there?" gssped John.
"I was 80," responded "Honey,"' and 'a

quick-passing smile made her pretty
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