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In Wilh T;wo La-ritly 8ouls Thought Love
N..ed.d a Reason ...aend Th.y Fouud one!

Ny RUET P& RYIRES
D)X"=-rHE ENGAGEMIENT beýtweeîu FarinerTll Lusb and Widow Hollis bad heen

exetdfor su long that nobody w,îs
LT ýÎ -suprised wben he appeared in tbemarIe,_Place of Little Heipton one

CWmorning wth a gigantic carnation in
bis buttonbole.

TIc carnation was a prize bionn from tIe garden
of Mrs. Holis, and as sIc lad liever before been
known to give one away, it was considered positive

p ofthat she lad also decided at lengtb to give
erself along with it, into the kecping of Fariner"
Lush.

Lush bad been a widower and Mrs. Holis a widow,
exactly four ycars-the f unerals of tIc two late-
lamenteds Iaving taken place at prccisely the saine
hour on the samne afternoon of the saine dreary,
raîn day in a certain Septeniber.

TKlrpsal biad been brief and to tbe pit
" If you'l make me a good wife, Eiizabeh," l.ush

said, soleinnly, -"l'Il make you a gond husband(."
And Mrs. Hollis fiad said "Výes" rather ambig-

uously but ta tljeïr mutual undcrstanding.
She had knowni for w'eeks past that LuisI was goýing

to propose, anid sIc Wldpeasurably aniticipatedtheli

event; but now, somehow, sbe found herseif
cumparing this commonplacc wooing witb that
romantic nîgît, twenty years agu, when George
Hollis bad whispered tîat sIc was the prettiest
lass in tIc village; sbe sigîcd at the thought.

And joseph I.ush-sincerely as he liked and
admired hie old friend's wîdow, thought haîf-
resentfully that sIc înight bave got up a blusb,
or a start of surprise, or one of the înany
basbful perturbations wbicl the situation
scemed to demand, and ail of which bis dcparted
Ruth hart displayed su eflectually twcnty
years ago.

"But tbcre'll neyer be anotber woman like
rny Rutb," he told himset sorrowfully, as le
stooped awkwardly and bestowed something ap-
proacbing a kiss on MýrW*H olls' still smootb
cbcek.

But le cbecrcd up onbi way froin the parlour
to tIc gate, and half-way clown tbc garden patir
lad su fficiently recovercd to ask boldly for uneof
tire widow 's c hoce carnations, and to stand with
a miule on bis face white sIc pinncd tIe outward and
visible sign of ber cunqUest on bis broad chest, for
ail tbe world tusece.
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Then lie sbook
bauds with bis
prospective bride
and walked slowly
off down the road,
thinkingofanother
parting, in similar,
yet such different
c irec u rast a n ce s,
twenty years ago,
with t&h girl Ruth.
How loth he had
been to leave ber;
bow many times
he had looked
wistfully back be-
tween the gate and
the bend in the
road, and bow,
just as he reached
it, she had called
hum hack, and--

"Mr. Lush 1Mr.
Lush!" called a
voice.
Turning sharply,hall -cx 1eýctinig to sec the girlish figure ini the pii

cotton frock of bis boybood's romance, joseph Lush
saw Mrs. Hollis outside the gardeir gate beckoning
wildly te lin.

He walked slowly back te ber.
"Y(--, Elizabeth," le said, ''what is it?"
There was a balf-hope in bis heart that perhaps

she wa tet say something lice to him, perhaps'
eyeni, shov wanted...

But sentiment was far from the mînd of Mrs,
Hollis, just tIen.

"Just look at your coat," sIc said, sevcrely. "Al
over wbitewash wbere you'vc been Ieaning against

the garden wall. You can't go te marketI ike that.
1 dolke to spe a marn neat and tidy.

She turned Iim round with business-like bande,
and brusbed bis coat vigorously.

"'There," sIc said, "that's better."
' Thank you, Elizabeth," said joseph Lush-belooked at lier half-Iesitatingly-sIc certainly was a

conîely wornan.

ro1und ose you wouldn't care for me to corne
roundetersupper this evening and sinoke a pipe

in the parlour?' le suggested with diffidence.
Mrs. Hollis did not answer for a moment-it

seecmed almost as if she had not beard, then she
pulled herseif together with a littie sigh tîat sounded
somehow reminiscent.

"ýYes," she said. " Corne along at cigît o'clock,Mr. Lus."
4.1 cati you 'Elizabeth,"' said josepb, jncaningly.fiDon't you tbink you could manage to use rny

Christian naine now tbat w're--"
He paused. "Engaged" lad been on tbe tip ofilus tongue, but, In tbe sunset glow of tbe mernory

of that other day when he had become engaged te agirl ini a pink-cotton frock, the word seemed somehow
stran ely inappropriate.

NMow we're going te bc rnarried," le added slowly.
"'Il try-Joe," said Mrs. Hollis.

Lush startcd. Thc little abbreviation of bis namecame to bis cars wîth something of a shock. Nobodylîad ever called him "'Joe" except tIc woman wbo lay
in tIechcburcbyard;- amongst bis f ricnds be was always"'Josephb" or " Fariner Lush "-and, for a second,, nelookeTat rs. Hollis almost resentfully.

"iTbank you," be said at last, and turning, walked
ofdown tIe road.
Mrs. Hollis went slowly back te tIc bouse.

,TTHEartionbcd she stoppcd andstood look-AL 1îng down at the pink and red blossoms silcntly.
George Hollis bad first plantcd that bcd for ber-.

and every Sunday when tIc flowers were in bloom,
she hart always gatliered one and pinned it in bis coat
before thcy went to church toget ber.

She had neyer iven one of the bloomns to anybody
since be died-tilf to-day, and sIcý felt almost guilty
as sire tbought of tIcebloomn adorning the manly
chcst of Farier Lush.

AI. hope le won't Jet it die," sIc said to herself.
"'I hope hc'll put~ it ini watcr."

But wben, at eiglt *'elock preciseiy, joseph Lushpresentcd bimeseli at lvy Cottage, the carnation
Ixung a wcary and faded head agaînst tbe rougirtweed of hie coat. (Contino~ed on Ppjee38)

T

Ab*. Hoffis sa down the teapot firmly. 'If I'd died. " #h* said, -ho would not have married again.


