THE LITTLE SHEPHERD OF KINGDOM COME

was on the place still, too old, he said, to take
root elsewhere.”

Toward the middle of the afternoon Dan rose
and suggested that they take a walk about the place.
Margaret had gone in for a moment to attend to
some household duty, and as Richard Hunt was
going away next day he would stay, he said, with
Mrs. Dean, who was tired and could not join them.
The three walked toward the dismantled barn
where the tournament had taken place and out
into the woods. Looking back, Chad saw Mar-
garet and General Hunt going slowly toward the
garden, and he knew that some crisis was at hand
between the two. He had hard work listening to
Dan and Harry as they planned for the future,
and recalled to each other and to him the incidents
of their boyhood. Harry meant to study law, he
said, and practise in Lexington; Dan would stay
at home and run the farm. Neither brother men-
tioned that the old place was heavily mortgaged,
but Chad guessed the fact and it made him heart-
sick to think of the struggle that was before them

and of the privations yet in store for Mrs. Dean
and Margaret.
“Why don’t you, Chad?”
“Do what?”
“Stay here and study law,” Harry smiled.
“We'll go into partnership.”
Chad shook his head. ‘No,” he said, deci-
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