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» 1 to give you up, 

yenmor-n I do 
There were і 

, tous were .till 
«doute, l.ter, t 
•oftijt, and Mai,

1j U U 1-х tf bother at all,” he «aid cheerfully. “What shall I
“ Six* and Hall a LK) * order?” and when she told him. "Is there nothing

ШІІІііііІШттшіттcome to the concluMon that mcomp. у immaculately nice. Immediately there came to mind -a httie glrlln the place. •
POHum“h”ey C^ela>nd.nd his wife Clàrima gave each family retard that Humphrey wanted copied. He tad a™^n«'Ше t^'of one rf the^iïf  ̂

other a dance that «aid, “ If thtiis ao, you are the aelfiah aaked her to do it because her handwriting waa so plain. late of the Rocky Mountains. It was Olf the slope of the 
-a ,mr case " It was not a pleasant glance to aee, -She had put ой doing it, perversely, for nearly a year, mountain juat at the point where it was too rocky and

,,,
„ ' , humirM ,hc „mehne* is not confined to one ‘he copying «till longer, and done it carelesaly at last. Mr. Haven, Maida’a father, had built a rough little log
times n a hundred the ^inannem ,, . , Neither her pens nor her ink seemed quite good enough, cabin about like the others, and had sent hTck to Ohm

« ». s~ «a— „ agagraSwsjgba
and incompat y, PÇ P° . h thinking of a concert there was to be that evening. He an’ children ; " but Mrs. Haven inefeted on being withÆtïS-TÆïïit as=»iss.TSKa,ttr
■■зГїМїГЯїГХ». ~Sreff.^«saafiregtrSLOU, .. ... » .ппіімНпп for ah* ШУ something about it, and say it spitefully. Clsrisss then ten years old,end you may be sure they
what she said could have a perso PP » had been thinking of the concert, also, and feeling in- l7 wetcomed' an4the ”ovelty ot their surroundings, and
cherished the belief that no two people could be more ^ beforehand because she knew he would not take ' joy at meeting Mr. Haven, made them think that 
perfectly satisfied with each other than Humphrey and (Wi Timbertine was quite a pleasant little town, dreary as Its
Clarissa * Almost the first thing he said on entering the house ev5!,Z1?ePe<?WM* . . ..

Th_v themselves were wiser In public they still kept was: “ Don’t you want to go to the concert, Clarissa ? ” youwrapped up so carefully in thatThey themselves wm wi^ in pinnc rney suu ep ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ wiI»t b;, diwppoint^ lt low psper? '>Mked Mr. Haven of Maida, soon after they ar-
np a sembUnce of mutual regard, for pride a aake, but in o{ hffl. end was on the point of answering U"l*“b4.
their secret hearts they bitterly regretted their marriage ; sourly, * Of course, I do, but I know well enough you „That, aajd Mim Havan in reply, « it a little aUp of 
and when no one waa by they had for each other only won’t take me." heliotrope that the child juat wouM bnng with her all thecold looks and unkind speeches. ^ *°' *“1,‘ЄГП0°П'" ** ~ î£3SfcWJÜÎ!

Octavia’s words set them thinking and lingered in " Well, I have the ticket!, so you will have your with.” 1в,т1лЄ-, She teaeed eo to bring a little slip of it, that I 
I their minds effer she had ended her call. They brooded so they went, and Humphrey did not grumble when ™« ln fig»* pot for her, and ahe baa watched it all

them indeed long after they had retired for the Clariaaa was two minute» behind him in getting ready, W.u “ 5"" * "by. I told her I didn’t think it
HI andCIaria» assured him there waa no harm done when w«ild live in thie climate. ’

he stepped on the ekirt of her dree* in coming out of the I ‘ know why not, said Mr. Haven. " We have 
concert ball sunshine here ahnoet every day in the veer, and the win-

When they got home, Claris» brought out her copy of dow of our cabin is on the tunny side. I'm glad my 
the family record. *У beought lti A bit of something green growing

■'Why, that is beautifully done," he exclaimed, look- in tile window will brighten the old cabin up wonderfully, 
at it admiringly, » I am very much obliged.” *»d it reminds me of the old home more than anything

I the day pasted, and In a aimilar way the next, and C??1A ,
the next, till a week had gone by, and in all that time , 80 Maids was very glad ahe had brought the bit of 
there had been no crow words or unkind acts. Still, all heliotrope with her, and it waa wonderful how the little 
this politeness was on the outside merely ; Humphrey slip itew i *« the enn came in, warfia end bright,through
---- Claris» continued to with that fate had never ‘be little window, almost every day, and the plant grew
brought them together. .If the truth were told, they steadily.
were rotlly diwppointcd that everything had gone to , It WM never venr warm away up there on the 1 
smoothly. They decided all the more to go on with the uln top*, but on the warmest days Maids set the 
experiment, each with the unacknowledged hope that P°* *»‘ on * fl,t rock before the door, where it grew and 
the other would relapse into the old way, and thus prove swayed gently in the soft mountain air. But it had to be 
cousin Octavia in the wrong. ; takan In every night, for a heavy froet in midsummer

So the next week su one of thoughtful courtesy, also. w»_ not an uncommon thing up there at TimbarUne.
But now thera was a difference ; Humphrey and Curia» „ Mrs. Haven bung a pair of snowy white curtains at the 
begin to feel more kindly toward »cn other, and each 4“I* trindow, and put the thrifty little plant between 

лJSF.nd rorprieed, п»г the end of the week, to find that the them, it* dark, pretty l»vw showing effectively against
Having thus Mttled their doubla and quMtlontngs, nun|on .ft,, ^іе day's work wu done wis looked for- the white background,

their minds were at rwt snd they fell міеер. ward to with pleasure. It waa the only plant there wm in the town. The few
Humphrey wu awakened in the morning by Claris»’» In tha third week Humphrey and Сіагіма made a “era were in the little dreary camp would go out

«.nine him to breakfast Usually he disregarded this r*“‘,r remarkable discovery ; that the love with which of their way, » they went toud from "the store," to
calling him to breakfaat. U^lly he mare^roaq ми lh ш b^uc their marriid life was not dead, «they "• the plant It had "inch a homely look," one of
summons until there wm barely time for him to drew, hiJf «.ppossri. Bach longed to know if the other had them said ; and the miner» going by the cabin noticed
•nitch a few mouthfuls of food and get his car. This disooverod the same thing, yet shrank from speaking it ; tbe flower, and some of them said to Maida.
morning he recalled his new resolution and sprang out their dissensions were etfti too recent. “Wbere’d yougitvw poeaey little gal ? ”
of bed at once, remembering that Clari». toed to have J?
him come when her carefully prepared broakfaat wu at Humphrey waï' ready first and wetted Sownstatiï for ten doll2Sw»a dttle fortune In Malda's ey^. The fini 
ita beet, and was exceedingly annoyed when he didn't. Claris». At last she entered the room where he wu. hunch of delicate fwthery blossoms that came on tin

have got to put my»lf entirely aside, and make It my h, dra»qdw1, In a tone of icornful wonder. week.
business to pi»» her In everything—to plea» the un- "Ves.ltls," she answered snappishly, forgetting her- When the nut bloeeoms came, a minister going over 
ni vu «able ’1 he added sarcastically. self in her Irritation at his tone. the mountains in a missionary spirit came to Tlmherlina

Wheuiie went downstairs he found that Claris» w» I "hsMlrt. It was only a word, but lt «
going to have buckwhwt cakes, and w soon » be ap> .1, suppoM that smut you don't libs It," tha returned cloth over It j end every Bundey Maida1» heliotrope,with 
peered ahe began to cook them. Humphrey wu very epiiefully ; " but I don't cart for that. I shall continua Its bunches of fwthery flowers, added lie cherm and 
fond of buckwhMts, but Claris» listed to make them, to wear It just the earns,"................................ grm«»fuln»s toths little pulpit,
fib. would .ci.M ubout the s-^^i b. w-M 0bj«, hu ЇЙЬГ
to her opening the wlnduwe Ьемим It let In eo much head, flung It on a chair, and hurriad out of the room. One day the owner of the only valuable mine at Tim-
cold air. Humphrey HoodVtlll for an Instant, than followed berlln# came to the little »mp. He brought with him

. This time It wm different. her He found her Juet the other tide of the door, cry- hie young wife, a handsome lady, who had begged I».■'■"“.T.'xafr-vtssw. a;Humphrey ukad politely. " 1 take It ell luck, about the bonnet." — hand tint the would have to * rough It" for the few days
" 1? you will not feel the cold," the answered with " It Isn't the old bonnet," ehe eobbed. "It le Ьемим they ware to stay In the place.

Тн'еіГГоГ.,,he window. '^Mtirtifleh." . ...fhîhWn '
“ ^better he^n now r ».d Cl.rle» tweet- ^ J to he, and ltw.tn.to do no ^.ron^foMheeJerln, woman, but for «vaut ^

ly, " TMe cake will never be Quite to good tgaln,1, " 1 try, t<». That It ill we can do, keep on trying, nouueed out of danger, the doctors said It would he »v
■ nr «Id wait for you, If you don't mind," replied home wasn't built In a day," eral weeke before ehe could be moved.Humphrey. " 1. will he ple.MU.er, eating together " ^ g* >'» Д»' *“ ^ Ьі“Ч ^ ‘

A/Ur they had brwkfaetedjClariii» remembered Uist .. m»" $,e interrupted her, “ I waa the one.»' ''ft le Indeed a poor place for аот one to lx rick in,”
rite wanted Humphrey to order a piece of meat. I Clarine laughed. aaid Mri. Haven,f' but I don’t see bow it could be fixed

r:;*»- pr.vion.iy flit'hsr11 w"riKhv' “w Humphr,y' ESw1 гт*bwn ,,owu ,a *«d й-іп-

" Would It be too much trouble for you to atop at the Tm church hell began to ring, and Claris» dried her It wu tn unusually warm day for October, and Maida'» 
market ee you go along f " ehe »ld now. _ «У**' Thee Humphrey brought her taninet from the heliotrope wee out on the fiat bowlder in the bright .un

it row to Humphrey1, lip. to anew,, shortly, " V», It Г'^сЬ Кт,!'»'/ Ihan "L Т.Л bïin SFmX ISSLtot У °Ш “ “'d '°",y №Іwould," but hs checked hlrnwlf Juet to time, "Ho ,mmib. KIu.i,jlb Kuhtta. i.f n!*y! tibTrvéi" - " Y» you'll have to go. I don't know hew I'm ever

The Story of a Heliotrope.
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Claris* at first insisted to herself that the was not in 
the least selfish, but on further reflection was forced to 
sdmit a few exceptions to this rule. She determined 
that in the future there ihould he no exceptions. Not 
that ehe thought it would make any ptléceptible diiffer- 

but because it waa annoying to feel that ahe wu 
little in fault. She would treat Humphrey very 

nicely besides, so that he would have absolutely nothing 
nothing to complain of. Then be would see that he wu 
the only one to blame.

Humphrey convinced himself that he wu in the mein 
one of the most unselfish of men, but that Claris» cared 
for nobody In the world but herwlf. Nevertheless, he 
decided to watch hlmulf very carefully for awhile, and 
prove to hit own «defection, If to no one's el», that hia 
cousin was wholly mistaken In her conclusion».
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