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ln Which Kulah Hears Two Pro-|

pdsals and the Beginning
of a Third.

¥ '!‘mmet in a fog; a fog blown in}
@uring the night by the wind:from the'
wide Atlantic. So wet and heavy that
qa might taste the salt in !t.. -So
that houses along the main road
yere but dim shapes behind its gray
pery, and only the gates and fences
front yards were plalnl; in evi-
.to the passers-by. 'The beach
3 bayberry ‘bushes on. the

on was hoisted when 'the” packet
Boston ‘dropped anchor in the
was shiny and slippery. The new
thervane, a gilded whale, present-
d to the “Regular” church by Captain
&bedlah Mayo, retired whaler, swam
in & sea of cloud. The lichened eaves
of the little “Come-Outer” chapel
dripped at sedate intervals. The brick
walk leading to the door of Captain
Hikanah Danielg’s fine residence held
undlgn!ﬁed puddles In its hollows.
A%d, through the damp stillness, the
muttered growf of the surf, three
miles away at the foot of the sandy
bluffs by the lighthouse, sounded omi-
pously. ¢
Directly opposite Captain Elkanah’s
front gate, on the other side of the
main road, stood the little story-and- |
a-half house, also the captain’s prop-
erty, which for fourteen years had
been tenanted by Mrs. Keziah Coffin
and ber brother, Solomon Hall, the
#hoemaker. But Solomon had, the
month Delore, Tlven dp his fight with
debt and illness and was sleeping qui-
otly flown in Trumet’s most populous
center, the graveyard.” And Keziah,
left alone, had decided that the rent
and living expenses were more -than
her precarious earnings as & seam-
stress would warrant, and, having bar-
gained with the furniture dealer -in
Wellmouth for the sale of her house-
bhold effects, was now busy getting
them ready for the morrow, when the
deéaler’'s wagon was to call. She was
‘alng to -Boston, where a distant and
Mescend‘!ng ‘rteh relative had in-
Mmlqt to' the ‘extent, of find-
uknewfng voman in
.llu:e tailoring esthblishment.
The fog hung like a Wet blanket
over the house and {its small yard,
where 8 few venerable pear trees, too
congervative in- their old age to ven-
ture a bud even though it was almpst
May, stood bare and forlorn. The day
was dismal. The dismantled dining
room, its tables and ¢hairs pushed into
& corner, and its faded ingrain carpet
partially stripped from the floor, was
dismal, Hkewise. Considering all
things, one might have expected Ke-
=iah herself to be even more dismal.
But, to all outward appearances, she'
was not. A large portion of her
thirty-nine, years of life had been
passed under a wet blanket, so to
sberk, and she had not permitted the
depressing covering to shut out more
sunshine than was absolutely neces-
sary. © “If you can’t get cream, you
might as well learn to love your sas-
apr of skim milk,” said practical 'Ke-!
glah.

8he was on her knees, her calico
dress sleeves, patched and darned, but
sbsolutely clean, rolled back, undover-
fpg a pair of plump, strong arms, &
saucer of tacks before her, and a tack
hammer with a claw head in her hand.
She was taking up the carpet. Grace
Van Horne, Captain Eben Hammond's
ward, 'who had called to see if there
Was anything she might do to help,
wds removing towels, tablecloths, and
the like from the drawers in a tall
“high-boy,” folding them and placing
them in an old and battered = trunk.
Tho pair had been discussing the sub-

Ject which all Trumet had discussed

¥ e

ohurch of the Rev. John Hllery, the
~young divinity student, who was to
take the place of old Parson Langley,
minister in the parish for over thirty
years. Discussion in the village had
now reached a critical point, for the
Reverend Johi ‘Wwas expected by al-
most any coach. In those days the
days of the late fifties, the nnmd
down the Cape extended as far
as Bandwich; passengers made the
rest of ‘their journey by stage. Many
cams direct from the ‘city by the
packet, the- little schooner, but Mr.
Ellery had written that bhe should!
probably come on.the: coach.
£ They say he’s yery nice-looking,”
gomrked Mi:s Van Horne soberly, but
with a mischievous, ;hnco under her
dark lashes at. Kesziah. The lady ad-
dressed paused long engugh to trans-
!oravaﬁ}uch!rom the floor to the
sancer, and ' then miade answer. -
“Humph!” she observed. “A good
meny years ‘ago I saw a 'theater show
up to Boston. ' Don't be  shocked:
eircumstances we hear so much

‘floor with every one. Ah, hum!” with

kunt Keglah!" she exclaimed :

‘kne®% Kezlah' Coffin best

m “wunt, though Teal

hd nieces she had none—

Keziah! ~'What do you

Y compariDg the—ihe person
mentioned with a mlnlster"'

"Gl:. I wasn't comparin’' ‘em; Tl
lnn\mt for you Come-Outers to do.
Drat tlni carpet! /Seems’s if 1 ncﬂr

Jet the Chlnymen “olinch ’em on t’other
side. T haul up a chunk of the cellar

a sigh, “I cal'late they ain’t any more
anxious to leave home than I.am. But.
far's the minister’s concerned, didn't
I hear of your Uncle Eben sayin’ in
prayer meetin’ only a fortni’t or so
ago that all hands who wa'n’t Come-
Outers were own children to Satan?
Mr. Bllery must take after his father
some. Surprisin’, ain’t it, what a fam-
ily the old critter’s got.”

The girl laughed again. For one
brought up, since her seventh year, in
the strictest of Come-Outer families,
she laughed a good deal. Many Come-
Outers considered it wicked to laugh.
Yet Grace did it, and hers was a laugh
pleagant to hear and distinctly pleas-
ant to see.

“Aunt Keziah,” she said, “why do
you go away? - What makes you? 1Is
it absolutely nécessary?”

“Why do T go? Why. for the same
reason that the feller that was hove
overboard left the ship—'cause I can’.
stay.”

“I'don’t care!” The girl's dark 'eyes
flashed indignantly. “I think it's too
bad of Cap'n Elkanah to turn you out
when—"

“Don't talk that way. He ain’t turn-
in’ me out. Hc ain’t lettin’ houses for
his health and he’ll need the money
to buy his daughter’s summer rigs
She ain’t had a new dress for a month,
pretty-near, and here’s a young and
gooddeokin’ parson heavin’ in sight
Maybe Cap’n Elkanah would think ‘a
minfster was highstoned enough even
for Annabel to marry.’

“He’s only tventy-three, they say,”

1 remarked Grace, @ trifie maliciously.
“Perhaps she’ll adopt him.”

Annabel .was the only child of Cap-
tain Elkanah Daniels, who owped the
finest house in ‘town. She was the
belle of Trumet, and had been for a
good many. years.

Grace smiled, but quickly grew
grave.

“Now, Auntie,” she said,
listen, I'm in earnest.

“please
It seems to

me that you might do quite well at
dressmaking here in town, if you had
a little—well, ready money to help you
at the start. I've got a few hundred
dollars in the bank, presents from
uncle, and my father’s insurance
money. 1 should love to lend it to
you, and I'know uncle would—"

Mrs, Coffin interrupted her. .

“Cat’s foot!” she exclaiméd. “I hope
I haven’t got wheére I need to borrow
money yet a ‘while. Thank you just
a8 much, deary, but long’s I've got
two hands and a mouth, I'll make the
two keep t'other reasonably full, I
wouldn’t wonder. No, I shan’t think

She Broke Into a Smothesed Laugh.

of it, so don’t say another word. No.”
| ‘The negative ‘was so decided that
Grace was silenced. Her disappoint-
ment showed in her face, howsver, and
Keziah Rastened to: change the sub-
Ject.

“How do you how. she observed,
“but what my goin’ to:Boston may be

that ever happened 'to

me? _You can't tell. No use despair-
in’, Annabel ain't given hope 10!:
why should I? Hey?' l.hx
body coritn’ T

Her companion sprang to hc Ton

ot—tpo klnd xon en‘t comad-—-

mm, umny and ngur:tli‘u!y.

of the mates venturing to-offer vbfeoc-

tion, Lavinia- turned upon him and
gave him a plece of her mind, to the
{mmense delight of the créw and ‘the
loungers on the vha.rr Then she re-
turned with the mﬂnt to Trumet,
That was Kyan'- sole venture, so far
as ﬂﬂdﬂnz was enmgined. but he

interview with chlnh ended with

latter’s leavirg the house In a rage,
swearing never to-set foot in it again,
This oath she broke the day of her
sistersin:law’s fyneral. ‘Then she ap-
penred after the ceremony, her bag-
gage on the wagon with her. The be-

front stoop of his dwelling “with, so.
people say, a most resigned expression
on ‘his ‘meek countenance, loohed up
and saw her.

turning pale.
from?”
“Never mind where I come from,”
observed his sister promptly. “You
just be thankful I've come. 1f ever
a body needed some one to take care
of ’em, it’s you. You can tote my
thingl right in,” she added, turning
to ' her - grinning  driver, *“and you,
"Bishy, go right in with ‘em. The idea
of your settin’ outside takin’ it easy
when your poor wife ain't heen buried
more’n an hour!”

“But—but—Laviny,” protested poor
Kyan, speaking the truth unwittingly,
“I couldn’t take it easy afore she was
buried, could I?”

“Go. right. in,” was
“March!” 3

Abishai marched, and had marched
under his sister’s orders ever sinoce.
She kept house for him, and did it
well, but her one fear was that some
female might aggin capture him, and
she watched him with an eagle eye.
He was the town assessor and tax col-
lector, but when he visited dwellings
containing single women or.widows,
Lavinia always accompanied him, “to
help him in his figgerin’,” she said.

Consequently, when he appeared, un-
chaperoned, on the walk leading to
the side door of the Coffin homestead,
Keziah and her friend weére surprised.

“He’s dressed to kill,” whispered
Grace, at the window. “Even his tall
hat; and in this fog! I do believe he’s
coming courting, Aunt Keziah,”

Mr. Pepper entered diffidently.

“I—I—" he began. “Well, the fact
is, I came out by myself.. You see,
Laviny’s gone up to Sarah B.'s to talk
church doin’s. I—I—well, I kind of
wanted to speak with you about some-
thin’, Keziah, so— .Oh! I didn't see
you,“Gracie. Good mornin’.”

» He didm’t seem overjoyed to see
Miss Van Horne, as it was. In fact,
he reddened perceptibly and backed
toward the door. The girl, her eyes
twinkling, took up her jacket and hat.

“Oh! I'm not going to stop, Mr.
Pepper,” she said. “I was only help-
ing Aunt Keziah a little, that's . all. I
must run on now.”

“Run on—nonsense!” declared Ke-
ziah decisively. ‘“You're goin’ to stay
right here and help us get that stove-
pipe down. And ’Bishy’ll help, too.
Won’t you, 'Bish ?”

The stovepipe was attached to the
“air-tight” in the dining room. It—
the pipe—rose perpendicularly for a
few feet and then extended horizon.
tally, over the high-boy, until it en-
tered the wall. Kyan looked at it and
then at his “Sunday clothes.”

“Why, I'd be glad to, of course,” he
declared with dublous enthusiasm.

“Where’'d you com®

the answer.

4.:But 1 don’t know's.I'Hl have time, Per-

haps ‘T'd better come later and do it.
Laviny, she—""

“Oh, Laviny can spare you for ‘a
few minutes, I guess; ’specially as she
don’t know you're out. Better take
your coat off, hadn’t you? Grace, fetch
one of those chairs for Ky—for
Bishy to stand on.”

Grace obedientlv brought the chair.
It happened to be the one with a
rickety leg, but its owner was help-
ing the reluctant Abishai rembve the
Tong-tailed blue coat which had been
his wedding garment and had sdorned
hig person on occasions of ceremony
ever since. ‘She did not notlu the
chair.

“It's real good of you to olor to
help,” she said.” “Grace and I didn't
hardly dast to try it alone. That pipe’s |
béen up 80 long that I wouldn't won-
der if ‘twas chock-tullotloct.ltm’n
careful, though, T don't believe younl
get any on you. Never mind the floor;
'm goin’ to wash that béfore Ileave.”

Reluctantly, slowly, the wui

to the chair. Hcmon'nbd!tmun-

gerly took hold of the pipe. -

“Better lodsen it’.at the muo

Brst” advised Kestah. 'wubuu

you wanted £6°558 e about; "B

“Ohgo&h‘ n',” was thecha
of any" sod

htumur-"

oouumt.’bithmon tndherﬁntl

Mr. Pepper suffered: himself to'he lod |

. M'Mc'h du ?:mﬁor

reaved one, who was gitting on the | j

“My land! Laviny,” he exclaimed,

| glared at the wreck.' In the doorway |

ﬁbh drlwer. Huﬂ'y up, thst'l s lood

an pm}osted that he dld not need
' hammer, but his protest vu un-
. 'With one more | at the

en, biting her lips. ' She shut the door’
nntllly ‘behind her. - Mr: Pepper la-
bored frantically with' the pipe,
“No use to shake it any more till
you get the hammer,” advised Kesiah.'

P
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“Get DO\;vn Off That Chairl”

‘“Might’s well talk while you're waitin?"
‘What was it you wanted to tell me?”

“Keziah, you're a single woman.”

His companion let go of the chair,
which she had been holding in place,
and stepped back..

“He 18 loony!” she exclaimed under
her breath. *I—"

“No, no! I ain’t loony, I want to
make a proposal to you. I want to see
if you won't marry me. I'm sick of
Laviny. Let’s you and me settle down
together. I could have some’ peace
then. And I think a whole lot of you,
too,” he added, apparently as an after-
thought. “Don’t stop to argue, Kezfah.
I've got ’'most fifteen hundred dollars
in the bank. Laviny keeps the pass
book in her bureau, but you could get
it:from her. 1 6wn my house. I'm a
man of good character, You’'re poor,
but I don’t let that stand in the way.
Anyhow, you're a first-rate housekeep-

er. "And I really do‘think an awful lot |’

of you.”

Mrs. Coffin stepped no farther in the
direction of the kitchen. Instead, she
ctrode toward the rickety chair ,and
its occupant. Kyan grasped the pipe
with both hands.

“You poor—miserable—impudent—"
began the lady.

“Why, Keziah, don’t you want to?
He spoke as if the possibility of a re
fusal had never entered his mind. “I
czl'lated you'd be glad. ~ You wouldn’t
have to go away then, nor— My soul
and body! some one’s knockin’ at the
door! And this dummed pipe’s fetched
loose!”

The last sentence was a.smothered
shrieck. Keziah heeded not. Neither
did she heed the knock at the door.
IZer hands were opening and closing
convulsively.

“Be glad!” she repeated. “Glad to
marry a good-for-nothin’ sand- -peep like
you! You sassy— Get down-off that
chair and out of this house! Get down
this minute!”

“I can’t! This stovepipe’s loose, 1
tell you. Be reason’ble, Keziah. Do—
don’t you touch me! I'll fall if you
do. Ple-as-e, Keziah!— O Lordy!-}
knew it. Laviny!”

The door opened. On the threshold,
arms akimbo and lips set tight, stood
Lavinia Pepper. Her brother’s ‘knees
gave “way; in their collapse * they|
struck the chair back; the rickety leg
wabbled. Kyan grasped at the pipe to
save himsel and, the next moment,
chair, sections: of i s;ovap}pe, and Mr,
Pepper disappeared with s mighty
crash behind the high-boy. A cloud of
soot arose and obscured the view.

Keziah, too indignant even to Iadgh;

of the kitchen Grace Van Horn#, hiin-|
mer in hand, leaned against mo’)lﬁb
her handkerchief at her mouth '&nd
ears in her eyes. Lavinia, majestic
and rigid, dominated-the scene. From
behind the high-boy
sneezes and emphatié efaculati

Miss Pepper was the first to

“Abishal Pepper,” ‘she comimanded,
“come out of that this ‘minute.” %

There was a .sound ‘of mmtlfuz
Mote soot fidated in' the * air.’
around tle corner of the high-boy
peared Mr. Pepper, crawling. on; hl!
hands and . knees. Hia bhair. wes
streaked with black; his shirt fremt
angd collar:and shirt sleeves were spot-
ted and smeared wlth“ﬂle! and from’

his ‘blackened cheeh:ﬁh M Whiskebs ; J.
‘ b

fi

‘lmd like mo‘hu M!u 3 0
“T'wis just tryin"

také down Ger

to—"
"’!l-.l

came:; m'

.hig heqd.aud.nldnghtm byth.am
stalked to W
“Qood day, marm,” she n!d

down' your. stoveépipe—yes,  :indeed!
ha! ha!—I hope you'll have better luck
with him.

in town that I ¥now of. Good day, ané
thank you ldndly for your attentions
to our family.” :

Keziah turned from the door she
had. closed behind her visiton

“Well!” she ejaculated. “Well!”

Btepl. measured,. dignified ~steps,
sonnded on the From .without,

ame 2 “Hum—ha!” a portentous com-

n ‘ot cough and grunt.
dqlllad back from the window and
hastily began donning her hat anc
jacket.

“It’s Cap’n Elkaneh,” she whispered
“I must go. This seems to be your
busy morning, Aunt Keziah. I"—hete
she choked again—‘“really, I didnt
know you were 80 popular.”

Keziah opened the door. ' Captain
Elkanah Daniels, prosperous, pompou
and unbending, crossed the threshold
Richest man in the village, retire!

and leading member of its parish con
mittee, Captain Elkanah looked th«
part. He removed his hat, cleared his
throat behind his black stock, and
spoke with impressive deliberation.

“Keziah,” he sald, “Keziah, T came
to see you on a somewhat important
matter. I have a proposal I wish to
make you.”

He must have been surprised at the
effect of his' words. Keziah’s.face was
a picture, a crimson picture of para-
lyzed amazement.- As for Miss Van
Horne, that young lady gave vent tc
what her.friend described afterwards
as a “squeal,” and bolted out of the
door and into the grateful seclusion of
the fog.

-
CHAPTER Il
in Which Keziah Unearths a Prowler.

The fog was eruel to the gossips of
Trumet that day. “Mrs. Didama Rog
ers, who lived" all''aloné,;: except Tor
the society of three ecats, a canary,
and a white poodle named “Bunch,”
in the little house next to Captain El-
kanah's-establishment, never entirely
regcoveted from the chagrin and dis-
appointment caused by that provoking
mist.

ing the entrance of Mr. Pepper at the
Coffin ffont gate. Also his exit, under
sisterly arrest. It shut from her view
the majestic approach of Captain El-
kanah Daniels and Grace’s flight, her
face dimpled with smiles and breaking
into laughter at frequent intervals.
For a young lady, supposed to be a de-
vout Come-Outter, to hurry along the
main road, a hcadlkerchief at her
mouth and hér eyes sparkling with
fun; was a circumstance calculated to
furnish material for enjoyable scandal.
And Didama missed it. i

Other happenings she missed, also.
Not knowing of Captain Daniél’s call
upon Keziah, she was deprived of the
pleasure of wonder .t the length of
his stay. She did not see him, in com-
pany with Mrs. Cofin, go down the
road in the opposite direction from
that taken by Grace. Nor their return
and parting at the gate, two hours
later. It was three o’clock in the after-
noon before a visitor came again to
the Coffin front gate, entered the yard
and rapped at the side door.

Keziah opened the door.

“Halloa!” she exclaimed. *“Back,

schréd away for good.” '

QGrace laughed as she entered.

“Well, auntie,” she said, “I don*t
wonder you thought I was scared.
Truly, I d,ldn't think it was proper for
me to stay. First Kyan and thea
Cap'n Blkanah, and both of them wex-
pressing their wishes to see you alone
lo—-cr—polptodly I thougkt it was
time for me to go.. 'Surely, you give
,mp oredit for a little delicacy.”

“Grace Van Horne! there’s born
fools enough in this town without your
tryin’ to be one. Grace, I ain’t’ goin’
to leave Trumet, not for the pregent,.

livin’ right here.
hotise for the mew minister.”

The girl turned, her h%t in her hand.

“Oh!” she cried in utten astonish-
‘ment.

Keziah nodded. “Yes,” ,lholﬂrmod.'
\“That was what Elkanah's  proposal |’
amounted to. Ha, ha! Deary ‘me!
”wﬁen he sdaid ‘proposal,’ I own up for

minute I didn’t know what was com-

"  After Kyan I was prepsred for
*most anything.~ But hé told me that

ny Phelps, who the parish com-
‘mitéee had ‘countéd on to-keep house
tor llr Ellery, had -sent word her sis-

on and come hame with | 'w

Y
| Bhe jorked her Brother 1nto the blus ?
coat, jammed the tall hat down upon |

§
b ¢ do 4
hope the next widower you get to take |-

Though I don’t know who |
*twould be; thers ain’t no more idiots |

Grace |

shipowner, pillar of the Regular churc!

The fog prevented Mrs. Rogers’ not- |-

are you? I begun to think you'q besn |

‘anyhow. I've got a way of earnin“my |
I'm goin® to h" :

Aday | yibly Bave domie. The

ng to live in: the

‘keep hotse for,

all parsons, & Regular minister.
y, 80 far as my seeing you is con-
ed, you might as wel! be in Ohina.

know Unele #ben.” /

eziah nodded understandingly,
i “Yes,” lhe said, “I know him. Eben
lhmmond thinks that parsonage is’

e presence chamber of the Evil Une,

“presume ikely. But, Grace, you

tn't blame me, and if you don't
calf I'll know why and I shan’t blame
you. We'll see each other once in a
while; I'll take care of ¢hat.”

The packing . took - about - an
hour. ‘When' it was finished, the car-
pet tolled up, and tha last ‘plece. of

)laeed in the o}d trunk, Keziah
‘to her guest.
“Now, Gracie,” ‘'she said, “T 'feel as

thou:h !ougﬁt to 'go to the parsonage.
I ean’t do much more’n 168k at the
cobwebs: tonight but tomorrow those
spiders had better put on their aseen-
sion robes. The end of the yorla’s
comin’ for them, evep though it missed
fire for the Millerites when they had
their doin’s a few years ago. You
can stay here and wait, if 'twon’t be
too lonesome. We’ll have supper when
I get backi™ .»

She threw a shawl over her shou!-
ders, draped a white knitted “cloud”
over her head, and took from a pail
& keyp attached by a strong cord to
a block of wood eight inches long.

“Elkanah left the key with me,” she
observed. “No danger of losin’ it, is
there. Might as well lose ,s‘n lumber
yard.”

They left the house and came out
into the wet mist. Then, turning to
“the right, in the direction which Tru-
‘met with uncomscious irony, call:
“downtown,” they climbed the lorz
slope where the main road mounts the
outlying ridge of Cannon Hill, passed
Captain Mayo’s biz house—the finest
in Trumet, with ‘the exception of tle
Daniels mansion—and descended into
the ' hollow beyond. Here;®at the ccr-
‘ner where the “Lighthouge Lane” be
ging its’ winding way over the rolling
knolls and dunes to the light and the
‘fish shanties on the “ocean side,” stood
the plain; straight-up-and-down meset-
ing house of the Regular society. Di-
rectly oppesite-was the little parsc:-
age, also wvery straight up and down.
Both were painted white with green
blinds. This statement ig superfluous
to those who remember Cape architec-
ture at this period; practically every
building from. Sandwich to Province-
town was white and green.

They entered the yard, through the
gap in the white fence, and went
around the house, 'past the dripping
evergreens and the bare, wet lilac
bushes, to the side door, the lock of
which Keziah’s key fitted.. There was
& lock on the front door, of course,
but no one thought of meddling with
that. That door had been opened but
| once during the late pastor’s thirty-
I year tenantry. On the occasion of his
' l’uneral the mourners came and went,
a8 was proper, by that solemn portal.

Mrs. Coffin thrust the key into the
keyhole of the side door and e-uyed
to turn it

“Humph!” she muttered, twisting to
no purpose; “I don't see why— This
must be the right key; because—
Well, I declare, If ‘it ain’t unlocked
already! That’s some of Capn El
kanah’s doin’s. For a critter as fussy
and particuldr about-some things, he's

r

l 'I

“Cheerful’s a Tomb, Ain't 1t?” Was
‘Mrs. Coffin’s Comment.

nneleu enough about others. Moroy
we ain’t had any tramps around here
jately. ‘Come in.*

» Bhe led the way into the dinming
room of the parsopage. Two:of the
blinds shading the .windows of that |

and Captaini Daniels made their visit,
and the dim gray light made the réom
more lonesome and fors&ken fn Appeiic
ance than » dnpordwew[( o8-

v Just

apartment had been opened when she e

‘¥ snapped the voice,
"dressed.”

” sn€ a stin Morg
 committed in oy,
deceased bogy
nd ¢ window pe,
light "entered the
lbout it cur.

*So m& mlnt to b. your new
; ] M‘ Mah she ob.
DW Queéer that seems.”

“Um-h'mi.  Dees seem queer, don't
it? Must seem queer to you to be 5,
near the headquarters of everything
your unéle thinks is wicked. Smel| of
brimatone any, does it?” she askeq
with & ;

She threw dpén another door. 4
room gloomy with black walnut apq
fragrant wlth camphor was dimly vis.
tble.

"Cheg-ml'l a tomb, ain‘t it?" wa,
Mrs, Coffin’s commént. “Well, we'll got
some light snlt alr in here pretty
soon. ' Here’s the front hall and there's
the frofit stairs. The parlors off (,
the left. We won't bother with that
yét a while. This Httle place in here
is' what - Mr, Langley used to call hig
‘study.” Halloa! how this door sticks!"

The door did stick, and no amount
of tugging could get it open, though
Graoce added her efforts to those of Ke-
siah.

“"Pain’t locked,” commented Mrg
Coffin, ‘“causé there ain't any lock op
it. I guesa it’s Just swelled and stucy
‘from - the’ damp. Though it's odd |
don’t rémember— Oh, well! never
mind. Let's sweeten up this settiy
room a little. Open a window or two
want to do anything before it gets
dark. I'm goin’ into the kitchen to get
a broom.”

She hurried out, returning in a mo-
ment or two with a broom and a most
disgusted expression.

“How's a body goin 'to sweep with
that?” she demanded, exhibiting ths
frayed utensil, the business end of
which was worn to & stub. “More like
a shovel, enough sight. Well, there's
pretty nigh dust enough for a shove],
so maybe this’ll take off the top lay-
ers. S’pose I'll ever get this house fit
for Mr. Bllery to live in before he
comes? I wonder if he’s a particular
man?

Grace, who was struggling with a re-
fractory window, paused for breath

“I'm sure I don’t know,” she re-
plied. “I've never seen him.”

“Nor I either. Sol was 8o bad the
Bunday he preached that I couldn’t go
to meetin’. They say his sermon was
fine; all about those who go down fo
the sea In ships. That’s what got the
parish committee, I guess; they're all
old salts.” I wonder if he’s as fine-look-
in’ as they say?’

Miss Van Horne tossed her head.
She was resting, prior to making an-
other assault on the window.

”"I gon’t care, I know he'll be a con-
‘ceifed littie snippef and I shall hate
the sight. of. him. There! there!
Auntie, you musn’t mind me. I toM
you I was a selfish pig. But don't yo

of yours, because I shan’t do it. He
has no business te come ang
‘me from the best friend I've got. I'd
tell him so if he was here— Whu'
was that?”

Both women looked at each other
with startled faces. They listened in
tently.

‘vhy, wa’'n’t that funny!” whis
pet'sé. Keziah I thought I heard—"

“You did hear. So did I. What do
you suppose—"

“S-g-s-h-h! 1t sounded from the
front room somewhere. And yet thers
can’'t be anybody in there, because—
My soul! there °'tis again. I'm goin’
to find out.”

She grasped the stubby broom by
the handle and moved determinedly fo
ward the front hall. Grace seized her
by the arm.

“Don’t you ‘do it, auntie!” she whis-
pered frantically. “Don’t you do it
It may be a tramp.”

“l don't care. Whoever or what-
ever it is, it has no business in this
house, and I'll make that plain in &
hurry. Just like as not it's a cat got
in when Elkanah was here this fore
noon. Don’t be scared, Grace. Comé

| right along.”

The girl came along, but not with
enthusiasm. They tiptoed through the
dark, narrow hall and peered into 'I‘.ﬁ
parlor. This apartment was dim and
still and gloomy, as all proper parlors
should be, but there was no sign of
life.

Mrs. Coffin was glancing back down
the hall with a strange expression on
heér face. Her grip upon the broom
handle tightened.

“What is it?” plgaded the girl in an
agonized whisper.

“Grace,” ‘was the low. reply, “I've
rememBered ~somethin’. That
study door isn’t stuck from the damp.
because—well, because I remembe”
now that it was open this mornin"”
Befote her companion could fully
grasp the import of this paralyzing
fact, Keziah strode down the hall and
seized the knob of the study door.
“Whoever you are in there,” she
commanded sternly, “open this door
and come out this minute. Do you
hear? I'm orderin’ you to come out.’
There was 'an instant of silence:
then a voice from within made answer,
& man’s voice, and its tone indicated
embarrassment.

“Madam,” it said, “I—I am—I will
be out in anether minute. If you will
just be patient—"

“Come out then!” snapped Kesziah-
“Come out! Patience! Of all the
cheek! Why don't you come out
now ?* ; : '

“Well, to be frank, since you insist,”
“I'm not fuliy

This was a staggerer. For once Ko

s | '#iah did not have a peply ready. She

looked 3t Grace dnd tlie latter at her.
Then; withotit Wwobds, theyrretreated to

*.the sitting room.
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