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becsuse the little leaves are fresher gnd more tendes than
in ordinary teas. Besides, you are always sure of that
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CHAPTER XXIV:

«A WAPPY NEW YEAR TOP YOU!”

It was the last day of the year.
Miss Hufst, with much impdriance,
drought to the morning sitting-room
twelve months’ accutiulation of bills
and letters, the former all paid, the
latter all answered, yet, she concelv-
ed, requiring to be “Fin thfough” bes
fore filing or destroyifig. ' And this
saétifice to the manes of the flesting
months involved sucH éxamining and
explaining that all other occupatons
»ad to be set aside to assist it.

Sydney’s share i the WwWork was
simple, consisting of tearing innumer-
able epistles into diminutive bits, out

of which Miss Hurst made queer little-

pillows and presented them ~to the
poor! Mr. Hufst's Wwas equally easy
t him, the addftion mentally 6f items
of domedtic outlay, by which Miss
Hurst ©onld setisfy “herself félthief
she nor her  tradesmen had - been
egregiously cheating one andther. But
the worst of the iabor iuy velow the
surface, certafly’tb one, préhaps to
swo, éonderned. For it oppeored that
Apver a trifle had been purdhased for
#e house, done in, of wanted by it
that had fhot somshow BDeér Heces~
dtated by “Gilvert” “Dear Gilbert,”
as this best of managers never failed
to dub him, had in some mysterious
way compellsd the  roof fépairing,
robms repainting, a score of fade sup-
piymga-t.hw his tastés were siifi-
plé as a hermit’s!—and had, by wants
or wishes, drained the slender family
purse to its last pound. “Though,”
cried Jean Hurst—a sihcere belisver
in hef own ingehuous and self-decep-
tion—“I1 don’t mind that the least!
Some call it drudgery for fes to have
te manage like this; Mrs.. Greaves
often says it is—you know who I mean,
(Hibert. Miss Grey is tearing ip one
of her letters now. But I always an-
swer ‘No.’ I care for fothing while I
sée you comfortable, Gilbert, dear!”

. With  whiceh triumphant speech tlis
epltomé of skill and devoton gathered
up her account-books, swept and gar-
niched for another yeat’s ocampaign,
and bestowed & caress of mild patron-
afge on her brother s thick brown hair,
that was showing lines of white long
before its ligitimate time. For an in-
stanut a sting, all but unbearable, ¢on-
tfessed itself in the quick, fisrce oon-
traction of brows and mouth. Sydney
khew that look must come; watched
covertly, caught it, brief though it
wais, Another moment it was quenchs
ed in the noblér peace his face habit-
ually wore.  Her own eyes sunk, fill-
ing with tears.

‘“Pake the morning while it is fine,
and have your walk now, Miss Grey,”
counseled Miss Hurst; and having
asked, somewhat wistfully, “Can I do
anything for you, Mr. Hurst?” and
béen answered, “Nothing whatever, I
thenk you,” she hurried out into the
fresh, keen air, there haply to get rid
of the pent-up irritability engendered
by the last two hours.

What peculiar set of nerves had
started quivering sheé could not tell.
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Miss Jean's maladroit tenderness pras
voked her oftener and ofténer to the
verge of expostulation. Driven up &
@¢brner, she might have averted it was
bare instinct promptifig protection of
ohe who, With rare self-réstraint, for-
bore all sélf-defense, But up this in~
@uisitoral corner sle was mnot to bhe
hedged till al1 ways out but one weré
closed. Meanwhile, she sped along the
breezy dpper road, the river always ifi
sight—that. river which onee Mr.
Hurst had called; in half-jesting ear=
nest, his very good friend, for ‘“he
could trust it “with his cares, if listen-
ed, sung ti hm, soothed him, went by
and told no one!”—permitting Hersélf
no speculation on the future beyond
an unanswerable, “Shall I be here
when next yeéar ends, as now?”

An undreamed of factor in the solu-
tion of this questiion met the girl as,
with wellepoised figure, she stepped
lightly along the frost-bound path. A
pair of elderly eyes obsaerved her with
interest from a well-built brotigham,
till the vehicls toOk a tdrn, and, com-
ing to the perch at Wynstone, de-
posited its occupant en an untimely
éall.

It was Mrs. Preece, wife of Capel
Moore’s non-résidedit rector, whose
nlodern Goethic dwelling peeped at
hds second seldom-visited parish from
dmong the browh trees on the op-
posits side of the water. One mile
ahd & half lay betweenh the ecclasias-
tical edificés over which the Rev.
Bveratd Preece presided, but com=
riunication between the villages could
only be held by ctrossifig the stfeam,
Of by a five=mile detour over the near-
est bridge, and this may account for
thie fact that the Preeces’ poorer flock
at Oapél Moor had to shift spiritdaliy
very miuch for themselves, . tending
their siok or ocomforting their ‘d¥ing
according to thelr own Fastie lights,
taking their Sabbath services at one
hou# 6f another, or not at all; as the
staté of the river, or road, of récloty
horses decided. It was a condition -of
affairs that many averred would never
havée been alowed if Oapel Birch hai
not been a good living, held by 4 rith
man. Had poverty emsitered inté the
sitiation, “then,’ said these prejudiced
folks, “the rector would soon have felt
the pastoral crook-about his shoul=
ders!” -And, qiite lately, a vindictive
local paper had stifred dp _siich &
hubbub on the matter that the out-
come was-an alteration,  whieh tae
rector’s wite came herself t6 annoutco.

Usherdd straight into the study, Gil-
bert Hurst was unable to elude this
guest, - whose _na;vy conversauonal
touch experience -had taul‘ht him to
dread; so, 'with his annoyed sister, ne
rose to receive her.

“The same as ever? questioned Mra.
Presce, in ragping tones of condolence,
ignoring Mr. Hurst's bow, and diving
after his hand, which she persisted in
holding in her own bemittenéd clasp
wvhile sh spoke. “No better? No ltke-
litood of restoration.of that precious
pewer? None? Oh, how I feel for you!
Do lét me give you & chair. 1.¢an ind
one for myself. ‘We, who ' are mot
afflicted, ought to wait on those who
are! But never do-I. séé  you, Mr.
Hurst, without saying afterward to
my husband, ‘Affliction has fallen on
rich ground--ri¢h, HEverard; - Mr.
Hurst knows it 8 well ordained. He
carries himself as an Fnglishman, a
gentleman, a Christian!”

Having delivered which speech, at

once patriotic, polite, and pious, Mre,

Nor could ‘she Mm precisely vmy Preece relinquished the unroapon»tvo
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expeéted reasonably? ~ Nothihg! But
people are not reasonable, so I have

times afid keep a curate. A fan, ds 1

Moor. He wiil cost us a hundred snd

houses, and an occasional temant of a
fishing-box on the riverside, formed
thé present aristocragy of the village.
A tesident ol
oiting addition. To do Miss Ildrst
justice, hér frst thotight was that it

to.

“Have you chosert & curpté? ghe
asked, and on hearing “Y&§,' and that
hé would be there in a fortnight, in-

tdke up his abode. 3

“At the Maneor. .You kxow the hotdé
is foo large for the people who rent it.
They will be glad to let half, and at-
ténd to Mr.—Mr.—I forget his name-—
and his young family,” answered Mrs.
Préece.

“Then the gentleman is married?”

“A widower; just home from abroad.
He’s been a missionary, and, according
to -testimondals, is an excelietit man.
Of course, we chose a good one. But
we have had & great deal to think of in
getting him. The applications we have
had, and the letters I have written!
Mote than once I have saiM to Mr.
Preece, “Oh, how I wish poor Mr.
Hurst, ovel there, had takiesi ordefs
before this sad ihcapéicity c8ifhe 5
him——"

“My brother, Mrs. Preece, Hévér In-
tended to take orders.”

“Ah, but if he had! Then he couid
have been the curate, with a little
coaching over the prayers, and extemn-
pore sermons, and it need net have
cost us s6 much—we may have to put
down a horse as it is!—and the stipend
might have béen & hélp—=<"

Miss Hurst bridled at this.

“A help, Mrs. Preece, we gre guite

for my brother to exert hiffigelf. I wee
that he wants for nothing!” :

‘“Undoubtedly! *

Mrs. Préece wanted these. -Hurts’
friendliness for the curate, of tha man
woild leave, out of sheer dullness, S0
shé tacked nheatly off thé shoal.

“1 should have said it would offer
ocdupation, an intérést, fof My, Hurst.
That was what I meant. Though,”
glad to turn the subject, “that exceed-
iigly lady-like girl who lives with you
miust be a gre@it assistahce in passiag
time. She 100ks quite ihtelleétual.”

“Oh yes! Miss Gréy is a4 very accept-
able person,” admitted Miss Hurst,
awkwardly. “Gilbert, was there net
& book wé promised Mrs. Preece the
l1ast time she was here? The day Miss
Grey’ wap gone out; you know. We
peem to have forgotten it.
rémember what it was, Mrs. Preece?”

“Not the least, and 'S 6f no donse-
quence,” returned the rectors wife,
not. easy to divert from any peint on
whieh she felt curiosity; “I recollest
Miss Grey was etit in September when
I came, and I was so for it. My
husband noticed her in church and
called heér beautiful. And & cousin of
mine who came over to service was
loud in his admiration. I met the
young lady just now, and I’'m bound to
say I think the gentlemen are right.
Ah, Mr. Hurst, how I wish .you. ¢ould
confirm their opinjon!’ ) i

He only answered with a forced
smile, but Miss Jean, who with niean-
ing glances had vainly essayed to stop
Mrs, Preece, now cut across the topic
with the remark that Miss Grey was
sensible and understodd her position,
and that was enough for them. Appéar-
ances were of no consequeénces what-
ever. :

“But it is = nicer,” persisted Mrs.
Preece, “to feel you have pleasant-
looking people about you. Don’t you
agree with me, Mr. Hurst?” He did, as
tersely as possible. “And though I
only saw her a minute, I thought my
cousin’s observation corxect. He goes
in for beauty, and said the curve of
Miss Grey’s lips was simply perfect.”
“Oh, really!” cried Miss Hurst, ex-
asperated at this marplot's emlarge-
ment on an ever-avoided theme, “my|
brother and I have other things to
think of besides Mise Grey's or Miss
anybody’s lips! My housekeeping and

urgvdnwhnlba.ndtoyhld to the}
say, to look aftet bur sheep on Gapel|’ §

would be 8n x|

might be some one Gilbert would take

quired his name, and where he would.

ablé to do without. There i no need.
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his books do not leave us time for “"M"lll‘ (“you.-won't- find
| anything
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the day, long ago, when it was built it has
always hed a permafient protection against the -
elements, and to-day it is proudly poifited to as
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A HINT TO ADVERTISERS.

If merfchants
anQ -manufactur=
érs realized how
¢ompletely t h o
value of a pro-
diet is- some=
times canceled
by < the person-
ality and con-
duct’ of the peo-
ple. who handle
it, it seems as lf
they would ﬂnd
somé way to pre-
vefit Buch can-

cellation.

Here is the sort 6f thing I mean:

There is a certain automobile
against which there is & great pre-
judice ih my home state. And this;
is the reason whioh you hear given |
on every wside, “Dofi't buy a ——.
It's & good ear but yeu get such rot-
ten senvite on it.” Again and agaih
I'have heard some variation of that
ériticism.

Advertising Defeated.

That means that all that advertis-
ing and & good product can do to
popularise the ——— is being cance]l-‘
ed in our part of the couniry by the
personnel of the large Bervice sta-
tion to which owners in a large see¢-
tion, of thg state must take thefr
cars for major repairs.

The service is s&low, ungracious
afid over costly. One man tells the
story of how he tooK hia cdr to the
gtation for a small” repair ‘and, being
in a hurry, sat in the car and waited
while the work was being; done. It
toek a little less than half an hour.
The man who made out the bill evi-
dently did not know of the owner’s
presence for he was charged for two
hours of time!

Yot can imagine how & single
story like that, going the " rounds,
weighs down the wrong side of the

actually panked me out of it. I have
since wanted to go back and look at
4 few consignment of suits they are
advertising but have beefi detérred by
that subconscious dislike; for enter-
ing the depattment,

Mayhe She Was M

Now perhaps the saleavgoman was
very tired and that made@#er cranky.

But it would pay any shept to give')

(its clerks a rest when they. need it
| rather than to lét them overwork and
; antagonize customers.

It readlly seéms to me that it wonld
pay any large merchant of large inter-
ests, or ahy manufadtarer; to hire
someone to go about finding out How
the public is tréated by its agents,
Very likely something.of that sort is
done already by some firms. What
an interesting job it must ®be! I
think I should liké one, wouldn’t
you?
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Spitzber-
gen’d winds are
blowing, their
edge is ke a file,

ways

the while; no
keeping the' cfti-

i gens from sleep-

. ing; no

struck gents e#e’

weeping, but peo-

ple sing and mule Spitsbergen, land;
of pleasure, of comfort and of ease!

mercury, will freeve; amid those
wholesome rigors no voter-ever fig-
ures on flieg or ants or chiggers, on
skeeters, bugs or fleds. Of that. fair
land I'm dreaming when I to roost
repair, the pergpiration streaming

I .would like to wander among the

scales to people who are considering
that car among several others for
that eternal topic of thought, conver-
sation and hope—"my next car.”
The Saleswoman and the Suit.

Again, we spoke of a certain shop
which has first class things for fair
prices, and someone said, “I hate to
go there because the salesladies are
8o disagreeable.” Hearing that said
aloud crystallized a feeli of dis-
taste I had been subconseciously ex-
periencing. The" last time I went to
‘the suit department I had encounter-
ed a saleswoman who was so Indig-
nant because I didn't take a suit,
which she considered becoming ' and

icebergs yonder ‘and. see the ground-
hog ponder within its frozen lair! It
seems a thing surprising that all men
do not -go’ where winds are always
rising, and there 18 always snow;
why do we shilly-shally? Why don't}
we straightway sally to some far
northemvtlloyhmllltn"nncﬂoe?
Spitzhergen is inviting' the weary to
her doors; she beckons, at this writ-
ing, she béckens and implores; why
are we here remaining, where horrid
heat is reigning; oh, why is no ono
straining to reach ‘her ice bould
shores? The summer sun is blazing,
the sky’s like polished zinc; and heat,
absurd, amazing, has put us on the
blink; and still the days grow hotter,

would hn a drink?

and thers it's al-
showing

The cold they cannot measure, for;

from brow and cheeks and hair; how

I

1

and life is worth’

torrid nignts are’

sun- |

why don’t we weave and totter tol
whoumqnchqpmmvhntlv
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