
to silence by the ■><* bed for » tow min.
then ramW* toward the hearth

and talked toto him and cried to her at first
* portyfto'The oldbelow, bat after a

party low." . 
ig themselves

from yen, tow minutes die heard some
_ that he had

allers bin mighty clever, an’ » good 
eighbour."
When she heard them speak of h.<m in 

lie manner, Louisiana knew what It

her fetter's room—talking rapidly to
and fever and

ing that he had been not want humiliation and of that dread I wonder who It is,” she said, and she
It was td me, andlew roome w 

her. After
fol day al lay book upon hi 

and bewilderedhe had gone bitt trees You did not thiek I was that, did I's shrillbetween the
touohed with a yellow glow so deep andthought a tittle sadly of bis audit you ?" she said. “ Bus I was I I wee !"

" Louisianny,” he aald huskily. 1 oeme 
yere. Thar aint no need for ye to blame 
yereelf t ha ta way. Yer kinder wrought

Don’t be kind to me I” she said. 
“ Don't I I want to tell you all—every 
word ! I was so bad and proud and 
angry that I meant to carry it out to the

song and the strange voioe.On Monday, Gaeey and hie men oeme. 
Louisiana and her father were at breakfast 
when they struck their blow at the end 
of the house which was to be renovated 
first.

The old man, hearing it, started violently 
—so violently that he almost upeet the 
ooffee at hia elbow.

He laughed a tremulous sort of laugh.
"Why, I’m narvoue!” be said. “How, 

jest to think o* me a-bien’ narvoue 1"
"I suppose,” said Louisiana, “I am nerv­

ous as weti. It made me start to. It had 
•uoh a strange sound.”

" Waal, now,” he answered, “ oome to 
thiek en it. it bed—sorter. Seems like It 
wasn’t Bce’cely nst’ral. • P'r’epe that’s it.”

Neither of them ate much breakfast, and 
when the meal wee over they went out to­
gether to look at the workmen. They 
were very busy tearing off weather-board­
ing and wrenching out Bails. Louisiana 
watched them w-th regretful eyes. In 
secret she was wishing that the lew oeilings 
and painted walla might remain aa 
they were. She had know them eo long.

*' I am afraid he ia doing it to pleaee 
me,” aha thought. ’’ He dees not believe 
me when I say I don’t want it altered. 
He would never have had it dene foe him-

You don’t make me And then she heard heavy feet on the
Now thatiback and brought hia prise stairs end listened to them nerreualy untilwith him.

He drove up eiowly with it behind him
love me I am, end yon would lore reached her door end the door wee

removed, the me if I open nnoeremonionely.
seemed intense.a waggon—élargi 

Ite ae hi* and p<
Let neLet me The negro woman Nancy throat her

of wind always—always !'of a bird to head Into the room.aa any
at the Springe. be heard. her slender word ! I wee eo bed end proud end 

angry that I meant to carry it out to the 
end, and tried to—only I waa not quite bad 
enough for one thing, fetter—I waa not 
bad enough to be ashamed of you, or to beer 
to ait by end see them oaat a alight upon 
yon. They didn’t mean it for » alight—it 
waa only their clever way of looking at 
things—but I loved you. You were all I
had left, and I knew you were better thee 
they were e thousand times ! Did they 
think I would give your warm, good heart 
—your kind, faithful heart—for all they 
had lamed, or for all they could ever 
learn t It killed me to see and hear them I 
And it seemed aa if I waa on fire. 'And I 
told them the truth—that you were toy 

‘ ' ve you and wee proud
it be ashamed of myself 
t not of yeii" ■ waver of 

yen—for I wasn’t worthy to kise your 
feet !”

For one moment her father watched her,

Misa Louisianny, honey, Sjie said.
He got down and 

•toed on the porch, 
her shoulder.

"in her 'em took in an’ ye kin look et

arme about the tree'sopto her ae she head tenderlv and soothing her ae beet he 
could. Somehow he looked a tittle brighter 
nunaelf, and not quite so pale as he had 
done when ehe found him sitting alone 
trying to do the new house “ jeetioe."

When at length they went in to supper 
it was almoet dusk, and he hid his arm 
still around her. He did net let her go

end rested her Ye alnt np yet I"
cheek sgainet the rough bark. She looked

Ye’d better git up, honey—en’
I must by to get need to it," ehe «aid. down-ataira. ”

But the girl made no movement.
« Why ?” ehe asked, lietleealy.
“ Yer peppy, hooey—he’, sorter eur'ua. 

He don’t seem to be right well. He didn't 
seem to be quite et hiaeelf when I went to 
light hie fire. He-----

Louisiana aat upright in bed, her great 
ooil of black hair tumbling over one shoul­
der end maklèg her look even paler than

"Father !" she sold. “He wea quite 
well late lait night It wee midnight 
when we went to bed end he was weti 
then.”

The woman began to fumble uneasily at 
tks

" Don’t ye git sheered, chile, ehe said. 
“ Mebbe 'teint nothin’—but seemed to me 
tike—tike he didn’t know me."

Louisians waa 
[upon the floor and i 
r •• He wea well 
f piteously. " Only , 

wee well end talked to me and----- "
She stopped suddenly to listen to the

’em,” ha said. "It'a some new things ye
was a-needin’.”

She began to gueee dimly et what he 
meant bet .he followed the trunk into the 
house without «peaking. When they eet

•' It is very mutt nicer—and I must try to 
get need to it”

But the strangeness of it wee very hard 
on her atfirat. Whin she looked et It she 
had e startled fading —ae if when ehe bed until they eet down at the table, end then

it down ehe stood near while her tether 
fumbled for the key and found it, turned 
it to the look end threw back the lid.

ehe brought her chair quite close to hie,expected to eee an old friend ehe bed
and while she ate looked at him often with
her soft, wet eyes.

They're He father had gene to Bowerrville earl; CHAPTER XIV.he «aid. •• I hope ye7ti like ’em, hooey. ’’ 
She did not know what it waa to Me 

voice, or Me face, or his simple manner 
that moved her eo, but ehe did not look st 
whet he had brought at all—she ran to him

to the day, and ehe bed expecting
She left herhour or eo.

the tree at length end went to the They had a long, quiet evening togetherfence to wattt for hie coming down the afterward. They eat before the fire, and of yon—that Iroad. Bat aha waited to vain eo long that him eodrew her low seatMs arm, dropped her face oat it she oould rest her heed upon hie knee.and around to the beck to where like old times,1hern end stable had been built,Fetter—father V ehe cried. Lotus pretend I never went sway and
to ae It need to be.with theLook at There washe per- ye tike It to be ttataway,in thesuit ye. meant to tryae if he meant to try to «peak, but oould 

not. Then Mi eyee toll with en humble, 
bewildered, questioning glance upon Ms 
feet, en cased in their large, substantial 
brogana—the feet .he had .aid «he waa hot 
worthy to kirn. What he aaw to them to 
toutt him eo it would be herd to tell—for 
he broke down utterly, put out his hand, 
grouping to feel tor hia chair, fell into it 
with heed bowed on hia arm, and burst into 
eobbiog too.

She left her self-Imposed exile In an fa." 
stent, ran to him, ana knelt down to lean 
againat him.
“Oh I” ehe cried, “ have I broken your 

heart ? Will God ever forgive me ? I don’t

hurriedly.but ehe re- •he «aid,
Louie-

I druv
She'd totI an thy waan’t but nineteen. him, bnt he upon the on mustn’t fancy I don’t think theyere an’ watch me. It waa two or three 

months erter we wee married. She was 
'proud on it when It waa all done. 
Fom he wee born to thct that room. 
It on ’em wee born in the front room, 
v all died thar. Ianthy ehe died

___  I’d ueeder think I should——”
He «topped end ' - -

Louisiana, tie pu 
gmilmi,

“Ye alnt in the notion o’ havin’ the 
cupoly,” he mid. We kin hev it ae aeon 
aa not—V eeema ter me thar’e e heap o’ 
atyle to ’em."

me. father,” she said.

door-«ill of barn, anddid not eye, and only «earned voioe down stairs—a new end terrible 
thoeght flashing upon her.

” Who ia with Mm !” ahe aaked, “ Who 
is tatting to Mm !"

ii beeutifel,” ahe «aid.turned loose to gaae upon the grass beforeanxious that ehe should what he had isn’t that I mean. What I would tike to 
bring back is—is the feeling I need to have. 
That if all—notiiing but the old tooling.Father,” the girl eried.“ I didn’t tell ye all I hod to my mind 

when I went to the Springe," he said. “ I 
bed » notion I’d like to see >.• myself 
how things wee. I knowed ye’d hev an 
idee that ye couldn’t aak me far the 
kind o' things ye wanted, aa’ I knowed I 
knowed nothin’ about what they was, eo 
I eee to myaelf, 1 I’ll go an’ etsy eday an’ 
wattt and find out.’ An’ I went, an’ I 
found out. Thar waa a young woman 
thar aa waa dreeled puttier than any of 
’em. An’ she wee clever an’ friendly, an’ 
I managed it so we got «-talkin’. She 
bed on • dress that took my fancy. It 
waa mighty black an’ thick—ye know it 
waa odd after the raina—an’ when we 
was talkin’ I aaked her if «he mind a. 
tailin’ me the name of it on’ what ahe 
bought it. An’ ahe laughed acme, an’ 
«aid it waa velvet, an’ she’d got it to some 
store fa New York city.” ” An’ leaked 
her If ehe’d write it down ; I’d a little gal 
at home I wanted • drese ofFn It fer- 
an’ then, someway», we wanned up, en’ I 
see to h«r, ’She aint like me. If y. 
could eee her ye’d never gueee we was 
kin.’ She hadn’t never seen ye. She oome 
the tpght ye left, but what I told he more 
about ye, ehe eee, ‘ I think I’ve heern on 
her. I beam ehe waa vary pretty.’ An’ 
I told her what I’d bed to my mind, an’ 
it seemed like it took her fancy, an’ ehe 
told me to get a paper an’ pencil an’ 
ehe’d tell me what to «end far an’ whar to 
send. An’ I sent far ’em, an’ thar they 
air."

She could net tell him that they were 
things not fit for her to sreer. She looked 
at the rolls of silk and the laces and 
feminine extras with a bewildered feeling.

•• They are beautiful things,” ahe said. 
“ I never thoeght of having euch things 
for my own.”

“ Aar’s no racoon why ye shouldn't 
her ’em,” he sold. “I’d oughter hev 
thought of ’em afore. Do they suit ye, 
Louiwmny?"
“L should be very hard to please if 

they didn’t," ehe answered. “They are 
only too beautiful tor—a girl like me.”

“ They eeynt be that," he laid, gravely. 
“I didn’t eee none no handsome than you 
to the Spring* Louisianny, an’ I see to 
the lady ae Writ It all down fer me, I ae*
1 Whet I want is for her to hev what the 
beet on’em hev. I don’t want nothing no 
leee titan what she’d tike to hev if ehe’d 
been raised to New York or PMlsdelphy 
city. , Thar riqt no reoaoc why ehe 
shouldn't hev it. Out of eleven ehe'a all 
that’s left, an' ehe deserves It elL She'a 
young an’ handsome, end ahe deearvee it 
all.’”

“ Whet did «he sly to that !" Louisiana 
aaked.

He hesitated » moment before answering.
“ She looked at me kinder queer tor a 

mlnnit,” he replied et length. “ An’ then 
ehe eee, “ She’d oughter be e very ha ray 
gel,’eee ehe, 'with each a father,’ marl 
eee, *1 Tew*e ia-mebbe.”'
“Only maybe!” aald the girl, “only 

msybe, father ?”
She dropped the roil of «ilk she had been 

holding and went to him. She put her 
hand on hia arm again and shook it a tittle, 
laughing in the esme feverish fashion aa 
when ahe had gone out to him on the portt 
on the day of her return. She had sud­
denly flushed up, and her ayes shone ae he 
had seen them then.

“ Only maybe,” ehe laid. “ Why -should 
I be unhappy ! There's no reaeon. Look 
at me, with my fine house and my new 
things ! There isn’t any one happier in 
the world ! Thhere is nothing left tor me 
to wish for. I have got too much !"

A new mood a earned to have taken pos­
session of her all at onoe. She scarcely 
gave Mm a chance to apeak. She drew him 
to the trunk’a aide, and made Mm stand 
near while ahe took the "

I haveLittle
waiting tor you. I thought you had “Thar aint no one with him," waa the 

auewer. “ He’s by hiaeelf, honey.”
Louisiana waa buttonlag her wrapper et 

the throat Such a tremor fell upon her 
that ehe oonld not finish what ehe wee 
doing. She left the button unfastened end 
pushed past Nancy end ran swiftly down 
the stairs, the woman following her.

The door of her father’s room stood open 
apd the fire Nancy had lighted burned and 
«tackled merrily. Mr. Rogers waa lying 
high upon his pillow, watching the blaze. 
Hia face wee flatted end he had one hand 
upon hie ttest He turned hia eyes «lowly 
upon Louialana aa ahe entered and for » 
second or eo regarded her wonderingly. 
Then a change oeme upon Mm, hia face 
lighted up—it leemed as if he aaw all et 
once who had oome to him.

“ Ianthy !" he «aid. “ I didn't soa’oely

And people oeo’t always have the aame 
feelings, osn they ! Things change so aa 
wegit older."

He looked at the oreekling fire very hard 
for s minute,

“ Thet’e eo,” he said. “ Thet’» eo 
Thing! change In sfa’rti, an' feelin’e, now, 
they’re eur’ua. Thar’e thing» as tin be

they cayn’t. They’re our'us. Rf ye hurt 
’em, now, thar’e money ; it aint nowhar—

2___ ____ ", Thar aint nothin’ye
kin buy ai’ll set ’em straight. Bf—ter to-

■ ■ ____, 7" ' “ * v
ïn’e of youra—them ae ye'd like to hev back

I've been yere » right irt while,
suddenly »t Louisiana, he answered. “ Ye wasn’t 

’round when I oeme, and eo ye didnt’ see

ike et first hesvlly
changedwhich

He waa Thing! change In gto’rel, 
they’re our’ui. Thar’e 
altered en’ tbingi ae osyn’t—an’ feelin’e 
they cayn’t. They’re our’us. Rf ye hurt 
’em, now, thar’e money ; it aint nowhar— 
it don’t do no good. Thar aint nothin’ ye 
kin buy ai’ll set ’em straight. Rf—fer in­
stante— money oould buy beck them feel- 
ln’i of youra—them ae ye'd like to hev back 
—now reedy end wiltin’ I’d be to trade tor 
’em 1 Lord ! how reedy an’ willin’ ! But 
it won’t do it. Thar’e whar it is. When 
they’re gone a body hez te lam to gat along 
without’em.”

And they eet silent again for acme time

an effort, but almoet fa. 
[htened.
en a-settin’ yere a «teddy. 

A man trente to aee it a 
few times an* take it sorter gradual afore he

atantly he
"*• Anything that pleaee» yon will pleaee

fuAoa ” ehe nnid(

He gave her s mild, cheerful look.
" Ye don’t take much int’ruaa in it yet, 

do ye ?" he said. “ But ye will when It 
glte along kinder. Lord ! yt’il be as im­
patient ae Ianthy an’ me wee, when 
ft gHs along.”

She tried te think ahe would, but with­
out much aueoeee. She lingered about for 
a while, and at last went to her own room 
at the other end of the house and shut her- 
eelf in.

Her trank had been carried upstairs end 
laoe behind toe door. She 
begin to dreg out the dreeeee 
nments ehe had taken with 
age. There wee the blue 
threw it on the floor and 

dropped beside it, belf sitting, half kneel­
ing, She laughed quite isvagely.

“ I thought it wee very nice when I 
made it,” ahe said. " I wonder how «As 
would tike to wear it?” She pulled out 
one tiring after another until the floor 
around her was strewn. Then ehe got up 
aad left them, and ran to the bed end 
threw herself into a chair betide it, hiding 
her faee in the pillow.

“ Oh, how dull it ia, end how lonely !” 
•he «aid. “What shall I do ? What ahaU 
I dor

And while die robbed «he heard the 
blow» upon the boards below.

Before ehe went dewn stairs she replaced 
the things ahe had taken from the trunk. 
She pecked them away neatly, and, having 
done it, turned the key upon them.

“ Father,” ehe said, at dinner, “ there 
-are aome things up «taira I went to send 
to Cousin Jenny. I have done with them, 
and I think «he’d like to have them.”

" Dreeeee an’ thing», Louisianny ?” he

“Yee,” she answered. “ I thall not 
need them any mere. I—don’t oare for 
them*”

" Don’t—” he began, but «topped abort, 
end, lifting hie glass, swallowed the reet of 
the sentence in s large glue of milk.

“ 111 tell Luther to eend tor it,” he laid, 
afterward. “ Jenny’ll be real rot up, I 
reckon. Her peppy bein’ ro onfort’nit, she 
don’t gi* much.”

Ha ate scarcely more dinner than break- 
feet, and spent the afternoon in wandering 
here end there among the workmen. Some­
time» he talked to them, end sometime» sat 
on hia pile of plank and watched them in 
eilenoe. Once, when no one waa looking, 
he stooped down and pitted np a ruaty 
nail which had fallen from ite plaoe in a 
piece of board. After holding it in hia 
hand for a little ha furtively thrust it into 
hie pocket, end seemed to experience » 
sense of relief after he had done it.

“ Ye don’t do nothin’ toward helpin’ 
ns, Uncle Elbert,” raid one of the young 
men. (Every youngster within ten mile» 
knew him ae “ Unele Elbert.”) “ Ye aint 
as smart ae ye wee when last ye built, air 
ye ?”

“ No, boy*, he answered, “ I tint. 
Tfiet’s w. I aint aa «mart, an’,” he added, 
rather hurriedly, “ it’d eorter go agin me 
to help ye »t what ye’re doin’ now. Not 
ee I don’t think it’a time It wee done, hut 

■ —it'd sorter goag'in me."
When Louutona entered the house-room 

at dusk, she found him sitting by the fire,

life, ehe bed never known such love anddo it juatioe. A lookin' at it from yere, 
new,” with » wide iweep of hie hand to 
ward the improvement, “ ye lie see how 
mutt style thar ii to it. Seems to me that 
the—the mountain» now, they look better.

tendîmes» ee he expressed in thie one

Louiaianny,” he said, brokenly, When
Lttdi hie vninn. " it’s non ee ettnnMhe had found hie voioe, it’» you ee should

It-weti It kinder rote ’em off—It kinder
I !” ehe exclaimed.

He held her In his tremblingIt ia very muoh prettier,1
oloee that ahe felt Me heart quivering.

” To think,’ he almost whispered, •• ae 
I should not hev ben doin' ye jeetioe I To

enough to

Wharanswered.
Lord, yee ! Her alnt no comparison.

thet’d seed it ae it wee afore they’d not it wee of a differ- do ye jeetioe 
titet’e knowi

yer own father,know it. Ianthy, fer instant»—Ianthy tie
knowed ye all yer life, oould hevwould roe-eely know it was home—titer’a

give to to It» bein' tikel;* mutt style to it. ro re
her to the what he’d aller» what yer•topped rested And I'm net, father," Louisiana put ’4 thought,the doer-tinl ._____

he kept up a stout air i 
“ Lord !” he «tid, ai 

“ it’a a heap atytitter !'
Presently he bent do- 

twig which lay on the

whet ye wee,
ye tint, we muet eet to work firin’ she begin, felldon’t-This moral»' I was a-layin It’a me eelyeelf to let It etey tell ye oome

fthM bftT it toll Mftilv 4mm ««_ tiie door,baok an’ then hev it ell reedy far ye— 
ohteri en' lablee—en’ rophlaa-en’ mar- 
rors—an' lie paintin’». I told out to do It 
dew, Louisianny, and tak time, an' etoddy 
a heap, an’ to take advice from them ee 
knows, afore I traded ary time. I lowed 
It'd be e heap better to take ad vise fro* 
them ee knowed. Brown, ee own» the 
Spring», I Tewed to hev «eked Mm, now, 
—he’s used to furuishfa’up an'knows whar 
to trade an’ what to trade for. The paint­
in’», now—I’ve heern it takes s bmp o’ ex- 
perienoe to pick ’em, en’ I aint ked no ex­
perience. I 'lew I shouldn't know a good 
un when I wen it. Now, them piotois aa

than I 
ha «aid,

«vary word of the first part of what ye’ve
to strip the leaves from it with told me, Louiaianny. I’ve been ro rot on 

ye thet I’ve get Into • kinder notiefa’ way 
with ye, an’ A guessed it eut. I wen It to 
yer tone when ye stood thar try in’ to laugh 
on the portt while them people wee a- 
writfa’. ’TwVt no Bâtirai gal'» laugh ye 
laughed, end when ye thonght I waan’t 
e noticin’ I waa s-netieto’ en’ a «linkin' til 
the time. But Iaeen mere than wee thar, 
hooey, en’ I didn’t do ye jeetioe—an’ I’ve 
ben punished for It. It oome agfa me like

■townees,” end be kept Me eyi ■signiah, be did not
fixed on it ee he but lay fondling her bent heed end smilingit on totting.

Ye’ll never who l’rebeu a-talkfa'
I’ve ben talking to am glad to me ye !”*? to-d»y, an' Lord!

When the doctor
the reet of them, e rough, good-hie knee caressingly.

father,LwU InV) Nlf MHQ,

a toughed » jerky, high-pitched tough. 
Ite Ben talkin’ to Jedge Powers, " he

ly, and
’—he oonld toll her easüy
the trouble was.He’s up yere from Howeleville,

He’s rot hia isim. a dung-shot, 
ashamed o’ me

to myself, ' She’.

what Me primai tor nhe’s get »
An' he told me bit ■ey,—new, them picture, " 

uncertainly, “wae they 
-or only about middlin’ ?"

to the ’« whet’» donely waa a goto’ to to say lotted up into Me face wonderingly.
“ You thought that !” rite arid. “ And 

never told me—end humoured me, end—"
•Td oughter knowed ye better, " he 

mid ; “ but I’ve suffered for it, LouMaony. 
I eee to myeelf, “ All the year» thet, we’ve 
hen rot on each other an’ nuaeed each other 
through oar tittle sick spelb, an’ keered for 
each other, hea gone f_ —ili ' ~
want» to proa me off far a stranger.

eoeherble—en’ he
about thet thar old pain in hiaEurope.'

has Mu kinder ’oamytotin’

“He does not know 
ns. “Hois very, veil 
Doctor Hankins looked at his patient for 
moment, dubiously.
“ Wa-al, that’s ro," he «aid at length. 
He’s purty bed off—party bed !”
By night the house was full of visitors 
id volunteer nurses. The feet that
Uncle Elbert Rogeie waa down with.... .. ... 1 s

waa enough to rouie «ym

He had stripped the last leaf from the ohist.wee food of them,’’she brokeand had begun upon the bark. Just 
“ from hie hand 

He beet down

, “how—would
She started back amazed, bnt she oould 

not catch even a glimpse of Ms food! he was 
w busy with the twig.

■* I go to Europe— I !” ehe «aid. “I 
don’t—I never thought of it. It is not 
peoplelike ne who go to Europe, father.”

- Louisianny,” he mid, hurriedly, 
•'what’»agin it! Thar eint nothin'—no­
thin’ ! It oome in my mind when Powers 
wet a-tollin’ me. I roe to myself, • Why,

buret of simple feeling. said Louie-how ehe bed stood beforeand fell I eee to myeelf, “ All the years thet, we’ve 
hen rot on each other an* nnarod each other

bee gone 'for nothin’. She 
‘ . v” Not

lye, honey. Lord! I knowed 
betwixt us ! I’d knowed it 

ron did. Bnt somehow it
______ ly what I looked for an’ it
wae kinder herd on me right et the start. 
An’ then the totte went away an’ ye didn’t 
go with ’em, en’ thar wee somethin’ work- 
in' on ye ae I knowed-ye waan’t ready to 
toll me about. An’ I aot an’ etoddied it 
over an’ watched ye, an’ I preyed some, 
en’ I laid wake nights a-steddyin’. An’ I 
made up my mind that ee I’d ben the oauae 
o' trouble to ye I’d oughter try an1 eorter 
btienee the thing. I tilers Towed parents 
had a duty to their children. An’ I sea, 
• Thar's aome thing» thet kin be titered an’ 
some thet oayn't. Let’» alter them ro 
kin !”’

She remembered the wordi well, and 
now ehe aaw clearly the dreadful pain they 
had expressed ; they out her to her soul.

Oh! tether,” she cried. “How oould 
you?”

” I'd oughter knowed ye better, Louisi- 
anny,” he repeated. * Bnt I didn’t I 
see, ‘ What money an’ steddyin’ an' watoh- 
inTl do for her to make up, shell 
be done. Ill try to make np 
fer the wrong I’ve did 'her on-will- 
in’ly.’ An* I went to the Springs an’ I 
watched en’ etoddied thar, an’ 1 oome home 
an’ I watohed an’ etoddied thar—en* I hed 
the hones fixed, en’ I laid out to let ye go 
to Europe—though what I’d heern o’ toe
k.klt. the ruuinl,

red-cheeked feces end hatedagain to pick it up, 
“ Trfmtsiannv.” ehe hed burned with shame be­

fore them, ehe wae stricken with » hitter
pain of remorse.

wae tond of them,” ehe arid. that I blamedhe anewerod, «imply,
■me • ah’ X?rtn a.knitt’ ■<“ That's eo, ehe waa $ an 

soft-hearted an’ tender n 
agin ye togive to rothey
fjwit ’mm fer Tint va ■

yon a-beto* ee long afore
poeumony, en’ Louiaianny thar without a 
soul aaigh her,” wae enough to rouse sym­
pathy and curiority.- Aunt 'Mandy, Aunt 
Ca’line and Aunt 'Nervy came up one after 
another.

“ Louiaianny now, ahe alnt nothin’ but a 
young thing, an’ don’t know nothin’,” they 
said. “ An’ Elbert bein’ sich nigh kin, it’d 
look powerful bad if we didn’t go.”

They came In waggon» or rickety buggies, 
and brought their favourite mediainee end 
liniments with them in slab-aided, enamel- 
cloth vriiaee. They took the patient under 
their charge, applied their nostrums, end 
when t^py were not busy seemed to enjoy 
talking Ma symptoms over to low tonee. 
They were very good to Louisians, relieving 
her of every responsibility in apite of her- 
self, end ihakfag their heads at one an­
other pityingly when her beck was turned.

••She never gave him any trouble,” they 
eaid. “ She’s got thet to hold to. An’ 
they wro powerful aot on her, both him an’ 
Ianthy. I’ve heern ’em say ahe allue wro 
kinder tender en’ easy to manage. ”

Their husbands oeme to “ sit up” with 
them at night, and set by the fire talking 
•bout the crops and the elections, end ex- 
peetoreting with regularity into the aahee. 
They tried to persuade Leuieisne to go to 
bed, but ehe would not go.

" Let me sit by Mm, if there is notiiing 
else I can do,” ahe eaid. “If he should 
oome to himself for » minute he would 
know me If I wro near him."

In hia delirium he seemed to have gone 
back to a time before her exietenoe—the 
time when he waa «a young man and there 
wro no one In the new house he had boil* 
buthimaelfand “Ianthy.”, Sometime»he 
fended himaelf sitting by their fire ee a 
winter’s night end congratulating tiwJi 
upon being there.

“Jeet to think,’’ he would aay to e 
quiet, apeotiative voioe, “ that two year 
ago I didn't know ye—an’ thar ye air, 
»■ ait tin’ «owin’, and the fire i-oraoklin’, 
an’ the house, all fixed. This y era's what 
I call eotid comfort, Ianthy—jeet aolld 
comfort I ”

Onoe he wakened suddenly from e sleep, 
and finding Louisian» banting over him, 
drew her face down and timed her.

“ I didn’t know ye wro so nigh, Ianthy,” 
he whispered. “7 *' *............

wara’t
•ee, thet—thoughtook ’em far,

it’a nat’ral—it’a net1 don’t make
bed, Louisianny, Lord ! itwnprony, an uora : is

Teint whet folks knowsl't harm her.
or whet they den’t know thet make» thewee wsoaiau roams -a. sue wv lUJAVU. »! Uy

here’» the very thing fer LouiaLnny Ianthy she wara’t to
» T if nn 't non w aka aiTravel en’ furrin langwidgee an’ new 

o’ doin’. It’e whet ehe’d oughter hed 
ego.’ An’ Power» he went on a-6 
right while I wro e-etoddoyto, en’ he

but I don't eee hew she oonld

etiolated to wear well—in the p’int o’ re­
ligion, Not hevin’ experience in tie paint- 
in’s alnt what’d hurt her, nor make ns 
think no leee of her. It wouldn’t hev hurt 
her when ehe wae livin’, en’ Lord ! she’s 
past it now—ehe’e pest it, Ianthy ie."

He tatted a good deal about Ma plana 
and of the thing» he meant to buy. He 
wro quite eager to hie questioning her 
end showed each leviehneee ro went to her 
heart.

“ I went to leave ye well fixed,” hesaid.
“ Leave me ?” ehe echoed.
He erode » hurried effort to «often the

* Whar’» that pretty darter o’ youra that 
we wee eo took up with when we pawed 
through Hamilton list rummer? Why,’ 

't hiaeelf, Louiaianny,— 
it her to Europe? Let 
' . She’ll take care of

• why don’t ye eent 
her so with my wife, 
her. Am’ I stopped him right thar. • Do 
ye rneen it, Jedge ?’ I sea. • Yee,’ eee he.
‘ Why not t My wife an’ daughter hev 
talked about her many a time, an’ «aid 
how they’d tike to ne her agin. Send her,’ 
eee he. ‘You’re a rich man, an’ye kin 
afford it, Squire, if ye will.’ Au’ I aee, 
1 So I tin ef ehe’d like to go, an’ what’e 
more, I’m a goto’ to ask her ef ehe would 
—fer thar tint nothin’ agin it—nothin’. ”

He paused for » moment end turned to 
hok at her.

“ Thet’s what I waa steddyin’ about 
meetly, Louiaianny," he laid, "when I eet 
yere afore ye oome.”

•T oughtn't to said it,” he 
tree kinder keerlesa. Thet ' 
long way off—mebbe—an’ I'd 
hev arid it. It’e e way old foil 
it’s a bed way. Thing» git to
near to ’em—an’ ordinary.”

The whole day hed been to Louialana a 
alow approach to a olimax. Sometime» 
when her fetter tatted ahe oould eoaroely

[htn’t toforward, Ms out one by

them ro ehe drew them forth. She held
the knockin’ bee

the bri-gandakinder give me • headache. I’ll go to bed habits o' the 
sieh, iront p<
mind way. „ _ ,
mlnnit o’ what I’d laid out tor to do—but 
I wro’t doin’ ye jeetioe an’ didn’t euffer no 
more than I’d oughter. An’ when ye stood 
up titer agen the doer, honey, with yer 
teem a-etreemin’ an’ yer eyee a-ehlnin’, an’ 
told me what ye’d felt an’ what ye’d eaid 
about—w» T,” (delicately) "about thet thar 
aa ye thought ye wasn’t worthy to do, it 
eet my blood » tremblin' to my veins—an’ 
my heart s-ahakin’ -to my side, in' me 
e-goin’ til of » heap, en’ knowed thet the 
Lord hed > en bettor to me than I thought, 
an’—an’ even when I wro fondest on ye, 
an’ prondeet on ye, I hadn’t done ye no 
sort of jeetioe in the world—en’ never 
could !" ;

There wro no danger of their misunder­
standing each otter again. . When they 
were calmer they talked their trouble Over 
simply and confidingly, holding nothing 
beck.

“ When ye told me, Louisianny,” arid 
bar totter, “ that ye wanted nothin’ bnt 
me, tt kinder went agin me more than til 
the rest,‘fer I think», ee» I to myeelf, ' It 
tint true, an’ ehe must be a-getnn' eorter 
hardened to it, or she’d never laid it. It 
seemed like it wro kinder onneoeiwry. 
Lord ! the enjeetioe I wee a doin’ ye I” 

They bade each other good-night again, 
et last.

"Fer ye’re a lootin’ palp,” he arid. 
" An’ I’ve been kinder ont or sorte myeelf 
theee last two or three week. My dye- 
pepey’e bin beck on me agin an' that thar 
pain in my ride’s bin a-workin’ on me. We 
must take keer o’ ouraelvee, bein’ ee thar’e 
on’y us two, an’we’re eo aot on each otter."

He went to the door with her and eaid 
hi» last words to her there.

“ I’m glad It oome to-night, ” he mid, in 
» grateful tone. “ Lord ! how glad I am 
it oome to-night ! h’poein’ somethin' hed 
happened to ary one of ua an’ the otter 
hed ben left not s knowin’ how It wro. 
I’m glad it didn’t last no longer, Louiri- 
anny."

And so they parted for the night, 
CHAPTER XV.

" IANTHY 1"

It wro later then usual when Louisiana 
I awakened in the morning. She awakened 
ie inddenly and found herself liatouing to the 
1, tinging ef a bird on the tree near her win-

nook to eee how the odours
She had beenshe tried on laoe» sacquea end • f orbe-

CHAPTER XH. lows and the hate which were «aid to have bear to look et his toee as the firelight 
toonatin It.

So, when tte had bidden him good-night 
at last and watted to the door leering Mm 
standing upon the hearth watching her ro 
ehe moved away, ahe turned round sudden- 
ly and faced him again, with her hand up- 
on the Utoh.

“ Father," tte cried, " I want to tell 
you—I want to toll you----- ”

••met!” he —
snny ?”

She put her hand to her ride and leaned 
against the door- a «lender, piteous figure.

" Don’t look at me kindly,” tte arid.

oome faem Paria.
What will they aay when they eee me

She had been so full of her own sharp Brotheri>
pain and humiliation durin| tte first tow fit.y rHorner will forget his sermons.

not been so never were inch things in Bowersville be-
would otherwise havequick to fore. I em almost afraid they will think I

to e bewildered ehe reached » box of long Md
at tte

startled. Loulri-
he had expected.

See !” tte eried, holding one of the
enoe. It wro no alteration of hie old, 
slow, quiet faititfnlneee to her. He hed 
never been so faithfully tender. The first 
thing which awakened her thought of 
change wae hie redoubled tenderness. She 
found that he watohed her oonstentiy, to 
■ patient, anxious way. . When they were 
together ahe often discovered thet he kept 
Me eye fixed upon her when he thought ehe

---- He eeemed re-
ind continually

_____ H °d yet It grow
upon her at last that tte old, homely good- 
fellowship between them had somehow been 
broken in upon, and existed no longer. 
It wro not thet he loved her any lew—«he 
wae sure of that ; bnt ahe had lost some- 
thing, without knowing when or how ahe 
hed loot It, or even exactly what It wro. 
Bnt hia anxiety to pleaee her grew day by 
day. He hurried tte men who were at 
work upon the house.

•• Louiaianny, tte’ll enjoy it when It’e 
done,” he eaid to them. " Hurry up, 
boys, a»' do yer plum beet”

She had been et home about two weeks 
when he Mgsn to drive ever to the nearest 
depot every day at " train time.” It wae 
about three miles distant, and he went over 
fer several deys in hie spring waggon. At

.................... ing of hie rewon for mak-
bnt one morning, ae he

longest pelre up. eighteen button» ! And
I can wear them with tteretour !

festival 1"
When ehe had looked at everything, tte 

rag carpet wro strewn with her robes, 
—with fashionable drew material», with 
rich end delicate colours, with a hundred 
feminine and pretty whims.

“ How oould I help but be happy ?” tte 
eaid. “I am like » queen. I don’t sup- 
pore queen have very much more, though

„ Lord ! y eet to think yer
aller» nigh an' thar oayn’t nothin’ separate

The derelateneee of so living a life out-.11 . LÎ- — - — i._:vi _ T___ l V_____
luttant to leave her

eidd hie wae eo terrible to Louisiana that et 
time» ehe oonld not beer to remain in tte 
room, but would go out Into tte yard and

we don’t knew mutt about queene, do

round her father’» nook andShe hi ramble about aimless and heart-broken, 
looking beck now and then with » pang at 
tte new, strange house.

“There will be nothing left if he leaves 
me," tte eaid. “ There will be nothing.”

And then ehe would hurry back,'pant-

e fervent, excited way,timed
You good old father !” ehe arid,

sweet old father !'
He took one of her reft, enj hand»

and held it between both Ms iwn and
homy ones. ing, end sit by Mm again, her eyee fastened

every shade of expression and change.™
“ She’ll take It mighty herd,” ehe heard

Aunt Ca’line whisper one dey, “ef-------- "
And she put her hands to her ears and 

buried her few in tte pillow, that tte might 
not beer tte reek

CHAPTER XVL
“ don’t DO NO ONE a ONJESnCX.”

He waa not ill very long. Toward tte 
end ef tte second week the house wro al­
ways fall of visitors who oeme to sympa­
thise and inquire and prescribe, and who, 
in many cases, oeme from their ferme miles 
away attraeted by tte mewe that “ Unele 
Elbert Roger.” wro “mighty bad off.” 
They name on horseback and in waggons
fa aun^bonneto—and titoy’hittted their 

horeee at tte fence and eame into tte home 
with aa awkwardly subdued air, and stood

he arid, “ I 'low to make upon Me unconscious face, watching its 
every shade of expression and change.

“ She’ll take It mighty herd,” tte heard
happy ; ef the Lord heint nothin’ agin

It, I 'low to do it I'
He went out after that, and left her alone

to rights ; but when heto eet her thini
tte door, ahe did nothad gone and

touch them. She threw herself down flat
upon tte floor in the midst of them, her
slender arms flung out, her eyes wide open 
end wild and dry.

CHAPTER XIII.
A NEW PLAN.

At last the dey came when the house 
wro finished and stood big and freshly 
printed and here In tl 
afternoon in the Indian

tog tte
hesda, he eaid to Lou

“She aint in tte notion e’leavm tae 
place,” said A oat 'Nervy. “ She cried 
powerful when I mentioned it to her, an 
wouldn’t hear to it. She rove over an o«* 
agin, ’ Lemme stay in the heme he mad 
for me, Aunt CaTine.’ I reckon she» * 
kind o’notion Elbert Towed far her to W 
yere when he wro gone.” „T

“ Wa-al, now," said Unde Luther, ‘ 
reckon he did. He talked » heap on " 
when he wae ia e talkin’ way, He'i w*1

to look at her, and
portion

in yer Ufaof tte

Caaey and
Pie eaid It-far they

ye’re growed np Fra
city. Hethey to oome from !" she

of tte lewtqttrir of us
you a-botng so mutt dowtlto singing was so loud and shrill thathe would be am.-from New York city.'

aie

TT

rpTTT

ta see, ‘I want things to he jeet ez ehe’d 
ati* ’em most—when ehe’e eorter lone- 
gjre», «* *he will be, mebbe.’ Seemed like 
L» Bed tt to Me mind ez he wara’t long 
(nr this world. Don’t iet ue cross her 
fa jrotfcto’. Bt never did. He wro pow- 
jgfal tender on her, wai Elbert.”

«I-wed Marthy Lareny Nance tiie 
montfaV put in Aunt Ctiline, “ an’ I told 
frf, ré nna»» np an’ kinder overlook thing», 
ghe habit with no one now, an’ I deesay 
gbe’d She to «toy en’ keep house. ”

w I don’t eee nothifc’ ag’in-it,” comment­
ed Unele Steve, “if Louieianny don’t, 
gbe’ea settled woman, an'a bin married, 
^v»8sint ne family to poster her eence 
Nance is dead.”

“ She wro tilers tte through-coin’ kind,” 
gj|d 'jpa*t 'Nervy. “Thinge’U be well 
looked to—»n’ she thought a heap o' El­
bert. They were raised together. ”

“ S"poe’n* ve was to go in an’ speak to 
Louirianny, suggested Uncle Steve.

Louisiana, being spoken to, waa very 
tractable. She was willing to do anything 
aaked of her but go away.

« I should be very glad to have Mrs. 
Nanoe here, Aunt Minerva," ahe arid. 
« She wro always very kind, and fatter 
liked her. It won't be like having e strange 
face seer me. Pleaae tell her I want her 
to oome, and that I hope she will try to 
feel »• if ehe wro et home. ”,

So Marthy- Lareny Nanoe came, end 
was formally metalled in her position. She 
was a tall, strongly-built woman, with 
blue eyee, black hair, end thick black 
eyebrow». When ahe arrived ahe wore 
her best alpaca gown and a starched and 
frilled blue «un-bonnet. When ahe pre­
sented herself to Louisiana ahe sat down 
before her, removed this sun bonnet with 
» scientific flap and hung it on tte back of

ity peak ed, Lauirianny,” 
hty peak-ed.”

" I don’t feel very well," Louisian» sn- 
awered^’ but I «appose I «ball be better

“Ye’re totin’ It powerful herd, Louis- 
fanny,” «tid Mrs- Nanoe, “an’ I don’t 
blame ye. I ain’t gwine to pester ye 
». talkin'. I jeet oome to aay I Towed to 
do my plum beet by ye, en’ ax ye whether 
ye liked hep y east or salt rising’ ?’

At the end ef tte week Louisians and 
Mrs. Nanoe were left to themaelvee Aunt 
’Nervy and Aunt Ca’line and the iret had 
returned to their respective home»; even 
Jenny bad gone back to Bowersville, where 
ehe boarded with a relative and went to 
school.

The days after this seemed eo long to 
Louisiana that ehe often wondered how 
she lived through them. In the first 
peerion of her sorrow, she had not known 
how they paired, but now that all waa 
silence end order in the house, and she 
waa tione, ahe had nothing to do but to 
count the hours. _ There was no work for 
her, no one came in and out for whom afro 
might Invent some little labour of love ; 
there was no one to watch fer, no one to 
think of. She used to ait for hours at her 
window wat fhing tte leave» change their 
colour dey after dey, and at last flutter 
down upon tte grass at tte least stir of 
wind. Onoe ahe went out and picked up 
one of theee leaves end, taking it back to 
her room, shut it up in » book.

“«Everything hea happened to me rince 
the day it waa first a leaf,” «he «aid. “ I 
have lived just ro long roe leaf. That

Ye look

isn’t long."
When the trees were bare, «he one day 

remembered the book» tte had rent for 
when at tte Springe, and ahe went to the 
place where ehe hed put ' them, brought
them out and tried to feel interested

I might learn a deal,” ahe arid,

But ahe hed not read many pages before
the tear» began to roll down her cheek».

“If he had lived,” ahe eaid, “I might 
have reed them to him and it would have 
pleased him so. I might hive done it Often 
If r had thought leee about myeelf. He 
would have learned, too, He thought h» 
wro alow, but he would have learned, too, 
to a little while, and he would have been 
eo proud.”

She waa very like her father to tte simple 
tenderness of her nature. She grieved with
tte hopeless passion of a 
wrong Ae had nnwittmgly A

It wro as ehe ati trying to fix her mind 
! upon theee books that there came to her 
the first thought of apian which wro after- 
ward of aome vague comfort to her. She

for tte

had all tte things wMoh had furnished the
old parlour taken Into one of tte unused
room»—toe chairs and tables, the oarpet,
the ornaments and pictures. She spent a 
day in placing everything ro she remem­
bered it, doing all without letting any one 
aaeiat her. After it wae arranged, ahe left 
the room and leoked the door, taking tbe 
key with her.

“No one shall go in bnt myeelf,” ahe 
aald. “ It belongs to me more than «11 the 
rest.”

“I never knowed her to do nothin’ 
aotionsto but thet," remarked Mrs. Nanoe, 
« speaking of it afterward». “Shea 

I mighty «till, an’ rite an grieve» a heap, but 
ahe aint never notionato. ~ ' ’ "
notienate far a gal to do. 
on ’em 'oauae they waa he
m»’* I reckon. It oeyn’. -- ------
far they aint to aay stylish, though they 
wro «Ueta good sotid-appsarin’ things. 
Ime pictera was the on’y thing» ez wae 

I showy.
“ She’» mighty pale an’ «lender aenoe her 

pappy died," arid tte listener.
*e“’ ‘k®’* kinder peak-ed,” ad-

She ret» store
i’e an’ her

mitted Mia, Nanoe, “ She'» tinder peek­
ed, but she’ll git over it. Young folks 
tilers does.” 6

But ahe did not get over it as soon ro 
Mrs. Nanoe had expected, in view of her 
youth. The days eeemed longer and lone­
lier to her ro tte winter advanced, and 
she had at lrot been i 
of what ehe read. 1 
the ground and ah 
about the place, ehe** Trftnlniaaa» M --2 Mrs. Nanoe, coming 

as ahe stood at the 
-, ,---- ------ .ginnin’ to look like

ye’re Aunt Meliasy.”
..answered Louisiana. “She 
"•«when tte was young, didn’t tte ! ’’

‘ She waan’t but nineteen,” ahe eaid 
grimly. • • She had a kind o’ love-scrape, 
•a when toe feller married BmmerUne 
Higgles she jeet give right in. They hed 
• quarrel, an’ he waa a apeirity kind o’ 
thing an’ married Km merit ne when he was 
■md. He out off hi» nore to epite hia face, 
•*' 1 nice time he hed irf it when it was 
tone. Meliasy was a pretty gel, bnt 
kinder consumpshony, an’ tte hadn’t book- 
tone enough to hold her up. She died 
eight or nine months after they'd quar- 
toUed. Mebbe ehe’d hev died any­
how, bnt thet sorter hastened it up. 
"hen folks is oonaumpahony it don’t take

to think it. I

.HIS folk, hedn^t ought to hold on to 
-thet awsay—'teint nat’raL. They 

ef*h° T*!1?' Elbert’d be ag'in it Mm- 
it ” ** «Mowed an’ I suppose he deee. 
hoot it**0* bim—an’ Ianthy’» a-worryin

an* Lord knows ef they air
their enjoyment. Kingdom 
ie nothin’ to ’em If they’re 
ir minds ’bout ye. Now an' 
•red to me that mebbe harpe 
tte company o’ ’poetise don’t 

all to a mlnnit an’ make ’em 
to an1 blood an’ nat’ral feelin’e

.

BY FRANCIS HODGSON BURNETT.

(Continued.)
CHAPTER XI«
A RUSTY NAIL.

hen ehe heard them 
this manner, Louisiana

it. She never left the roon 
after the first day that they spoke ao end 
oeme to bodies to look st him, end torn 
away and say that he had been good to 
them. The men never spoke to her after 
their first nod of greeting, end the women 
but rarely, but they often glanced hurried- 
ly rokanoe at her ro she rot or stood by 
the tick man’» pillow. Somehow, none of 

m had felt ae If they were on very 
familiar terms with her, though they all 
spoke to a friendly way ef her ro bring “ a 
mighty purty, still ktodo’aharmleaa young 
critter.,r They thought, when they saw htr 
pallor end the anguish to her eyee, that «he 
wee “totin’it powerful hard, an’no won- 
dor," but they knew nothing other deeper, 
•to loneliness rod terror.

Unele Elbeit he'll leave a plenty ” 
they said to undertones. “Shell be well 
pervided fer, will Louisienny.”

And they watohed over their charge and 
nursed him faithfully, feeling not s little 
eed themaelvee aa they remembered hie 

pie rood-nature end neighbourlineu 
the kindly prayer» for whioh he had 

been noted to “ mootin'. ”
On tte lrot day of tte ereond week the 

doctor held a consultation with Aunt 
’Nervy and Aunt Ca’line on tte front porch 
before he went away, and when they re­
entered tte room they «poke to WMapen 
even lower then before end- moved 
•bout stealthily. The doctor himaelf 

» away «lowly and «topped et a 
ire or so on tte way-ode, where 

he hed ne patienta to tell the Inhab­
itants wh»t he had told tte head nurses.

* We couldn’t hev expected him to stay
tilers,” he said, “ but we’U misa him might-
ly. He heint » enemy to the county- 
nary one !”

That afternoon when tte eon was ,et- 
ting, tte eiek man wakened from a long, 
deep eleep. The first thing he aaw waa 

tree out in the 
colour since he 
golden tree now 

aa it stood to tte «on, Ha leave» ruetling in 
a faint, ohiil wind. The next tiling he 
knew that there were people in tte room 
who eet silent end looked at him with 
kindly, even reverent eyee. Then he turn­
ed e tittle and.eaw hia child, who bent to. 
ward Mm with dilated eyee end trembling, 
parted tips. A strange, vague memory of 
weary pain and dragging, uncertain day» 
end nights came to him and he knew, and 
yet felt no fear.

“ Louiaianny !” he «aid.
He oonld onto «peak to a whisper and 

tremulously. Those who aat about him 
huahed their very breath.

“Lay yer head—on the plier—nigh 
me,” he eaid.

She laid It down and put her hand in 
hie. Th» «eet tears were «beaming down 
her face, but ehe «id not a word.

“ I htint got long—honey,” he faltered, 
“The Lord, He’ll keer-fer ye.”

Then for a few minute» he lay breathing 
faintly, but with hie eyee open and smiling 
ro they rested on the golden foliage of the 
" ee.

“How yatier—It ia !’’ he whiepered. 
Like gold. I*nthy waa powerful—eot on 

It. It—kinder beckon»-”
It seamed ro if he oould not move his 

eyee from it, and tte panes that followed 
wro eo long that Louisiana oould bear It 
no longer, end tte lifted her head end 
kiaeed him.

“ Fetter !" tte cried. " Sey something 
tome/ Say something to me !

It drew Mm beck and he looked up Into 
her eyee « Ae bent over him.

“ Ye’ll be happy —” he eaid, “ afore 
long. I kinder—know. Lord ! how I’ve 
—loved ye, honey—an’ ye’ve desirved -it 
—«1L Don’t ye—do no one—a enjeetioe. " 

And then ro ehe dropped her white face 
upon tiie pillow again, he saw her no 
longer—nor the people, nor the room, but 
lay quite still with ported tips and eyee 
wide open, smiling «till et the golden bee 
waving and beckoning in tte wind.

Trie he saw lest of all, and seemed «till 
to aee even when eome one came silently, 
though with tears, and laid » hand upon

e>W" CHAPTER XVTL

A LEAN.

There wee e sunny old grave yard half a 
mile from toe town, where the people of 
Bowersville laid their dead under the long 
gram and tangle of wild creeping vine», and 
tte whole oonntry-iide gathered there when 
they lowered the old man into hia place at 
hia wife’s aide. Hia neighbours sang his 
funeral hymn and performed tiie laat office» 
for him with kindly hands, and when they 
turned away end left him there was not a 
man or woman of them who did not feel 
thet they had lost » friend.

They were very good to Louisiana. 
Annt 'Nervy and Aunt Ca’line deserted 
their families that they might etay with her 
until ell eras over, doing their beet to give 
her comfort. It wro Annt ’Nervy who tint 
thought of lending for the girl oouain te 
whom tte trunkfm of clothes had been

“ lie's lend Luther’s Jenny, CaTine,” 
tte laid. “Mebbe it’d help her eome to 
hev a gal nigh her. Gale kinder onder- 
strode each otter, an’ Jenny wae allai 
powerful fond o’ Lowizyanny.”

So Jenny wae eent for and oame. From her 
lowly petition aa one of toe thirteen in an 
"" onfort’nit ” family ahe had adored and 
looked up to Louiaiaaa all her life. All 
the brightest days to her experience h»d 
been spent et Unele Elberve with her 
favourite cone in. But there wee no bright- 

about the house now. When she ar­
rived and waa eent upstairs to toe pretty, 
new room Lmlefana oocnpied, ehe found 
the girl lying upon toe bed. She looked 
wMte end «lender to her black drees, her 
hand» were folded palm to palm under her 
cheek, and he eyee were wide open.

Jenny tan to her and knelt at her side. 
She timed her and began to cry.

" Oh !” tte eobbed, “somehow, I didn’t 
errer think I should oome here and not 

Unde Elbert It don’t seem right- 
it makes It like e strange place."

Then Louisiana broke into eobe too.
“ It is a strahge place !” ehe eried—’’ » 

strange place—a strange place ! Oh, ij 
one tid room wro left—just one that! 
could go Into and not feel eo lonely !”

Bnt tte had no sooner eaid it than nhe 
checked herself.

“Oh, Ionghtn’ttoray that !" she cried. 
“ I won't ray it. He did it ell for me, rod 
I didn’t deserve ik"

"Yee, you did,” eaid Jenny, fondling 
her. “ He wro always Baying what a good 
child you had been—and that you’d never 
given him any trouble.”

“That was became he was eo good, 
said Loniniana. ” No one else to toe whole 
world wro so good. And now he 1» gone, 
and I can never make him know how 
grateful I wro and how I loved him.”

“ He did know,” «aid Jenny.
“ No,” returned Louisiana. “ It would 

have taken a long, long life to make him 
know all I felt, and now when I look took 
it eeema ro If we hed been together each » 
little while. "Oh! I thought the U»t 
tight we talked that there was » long Me 
before ua—that I ehould to rid before he 
left me, and we should have had til those 
years together." ,

After tte return from the grave-yard 
there was a prolonged diacuadon beie 
among tte heads of the different branche» 
of tte family. They gathered a* one end 
of the back portt and talked ef Louiuana, 
who rot before tte log fire to her room np-
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