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'.*g:ocery,T store in the ofirenings, because, they said, they
^ere aji the ineiiey of Phibbs, the package man, who brought
theirwares on his-slow, preaking cart over the dusty turnpike
fromnMercer- Eut other^, looking into the future, objected to

a conyenience which miiht resuit in a diminution of What
little treide they had. Aittong the families, however, who did'

not hâve to cûnsider. " trade '«^ there was great unanimity,
though the Draytons murmured something about the increased
value of the land

;
possibly not so mucb with a view to the

welfare of Àshurôt as because their property extended along
the prbposed line of theroad.

Tne rector was verymrm in bis opinion. " Why," said he^i,

mopping his forehead w^th his big silk Ijandkerchief, " whati
do we want with a r^ûad ? My grandfâthër never tb'oughti

of such a thing, so I th&nk I can get along without tt, land iti

is a great deal better fpr the village not to hâve it/'' j
\

It would hâve eut on one corner of liis. barn , a,nd thoughj
this could not bave inœrfered with the mat^rial or spiritual!

welfare of Ashinrst, Dri Howe's opinion never wayered. Andj
the rector but ekpressôd the feelings of the other *' families,"

80 that ail Ashurat was conscious of relief when. tne pro4
jectors of the léilroiad kvent no further than to make a eut at

one end of the Praytïm pastures ; and Ibtit was sp long agg
tjiat now the eàrth, w|ûch had showna ragged yellow wound
across tbe soft greenni^s^f the meadows, was sown b f sweei
clover and wild rosesJancL gave no sign of èver havi ig beeii

gashed by picks ànd ahove£.\ r '

[
The Misses Woodhouse'X^little orchard of gnared and

wrinkled apple-tieès èame to the edge of the eut on one side»

and then sloped.^own to the kiWien garden and baîk doqr
of thêir old house^ wiioh in front^was shut off from Ihe roa,d

.

.'b3t a high brick ^all, gray with lichens, and crumpling /in

places whëre the moittar ^àdiotted under the creeriers ma
ivy, which hung in ae&vf festoôns over<the coping. |The itall

iron gâtes had not bcen closed for yeai-s, ànd.ixustinaon t^eir
- •

-
-

-

^- ^ àhingeSj had pressed back against the iiinej; iwall\H^
almost hidden by tiie tangle of vine*s, tfeàl

and' ôut of the bars; and waved about in tbe
their tops.

'

The square gardèp whic^ the wall inclos


