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'I tbink 1 bave, too," the girl
spoke in deep earnestnes's. "Wby
should I be obliged to stay bere'
and always live such* a life as this,
just beca.use you once married
father?",It was the substance of
the reasoning upon which ber
m'bther bad based her own decis-
ion.. And tbe logic was irref ut-
able, relentless and. unpitying
tbougb it migbt be, as ail tbe l9gic
of youtb.

For tbe time being Juila bad
even less affection for ber father
than beretofore.

But gradually, as the summer
went on, there came a change.
Her motberYwatcbed it with a
gnawing Jealoi~ and sense of in-
justice. Yet shX, es ut ade
no sigil.
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And by degrees bis conceptjgo
of bis attitudein the matter a«ecý
ed the girl.

"Father bas really been vr
good aboptit,hasbenot?" she sj
to ber mothér, who was bendi#j
over tbe sewing macbine makiug
the dress in wbich ber daughter
was to go from ber.' That the as- 
sent was quite witbout warinth-
brougbt a mild reproacb. "Don't
you tbink, mother, dear, tbat you
are sometimes a littie bard on
father?" she propounded. 11 aarn
afraidy ou don't understand hirn
altogetber."

"It was I wbo got you your:
wisb,«" came tbe reminder in,'a'
tone that was bard witb suppress-
ed pain, thougb tbe words were, in'
trutb, a plea for appreciation.

"I'm afraid you don't understand him altogether?'

Not longiafter the day when she
bad obtained his more than un-
willing consent to their daughter's
plans, it had begun to be observ-.
able that lie as not only reconcil-.
ing himself to themi, but taking a
certain amount of i n t e r e s t.
'fhough he stili hceld his wife in
marked disfavor becauise of her
intervention and the braving of
bis opinion that it hiad entailedi,
lie -%vas unusuallv amniable with the
girl herseif. Ând to thec ueigh-
1)ors lie spoke with pride of the
fact that lie -was going, to seind Iis
daughiter to collcge. It auliî
to a plane above thie ril t!,ou
inii who kept tîleir liiîi 1at

home ttpc>n the farnuii. It
importance ini tle c ii: Fieiý.\
idea ig'lit lhave bi î t'

fri mi tlhe outset. S() uIt n* ý,
lie arrogçatè to hîixîme 2

CI know you'did, of course,"~
Julia conceded readily, tryiflg to
be impartial. "And I arn grateful,
very grateful. But 1 can't bhelp
thinking that father deserves somne
credit, too."

1\rs. Stanton did flot point ott
that no single real hardship xvould
faîl upon hier husband, no single
real 'Sacrifice have to be made by
hirn, that ail must be met by her-
self aloiie. Julia wvould only think
hier coniplaining and unfair. And
above everything else she wished
to keep the girl's good opinion.
For the day was. coming near that
«%vas to take lber out into a world
-where love of hier miother miight
pro\'e a safeguard and defense.

.mîd l -len at la'st it arrived,
Jîîlla aiid lier father dro-ýre to the
-nilroad station by thernselves.
'-ihure was only the buggy, and

file

she

el
Ad~

sobi
sfie

kigs
age

nion
iur<

leai

her
eye

whi
awc,,'V
self
den
roa'

to1

itf
0f
or

in~
thrn
paril
df i

the
be
Of
fro
ofl

the

ski
tem

do,
hot
lipf
uon
tiol

ut
aw
eai

bec
ha]

yo1
sui

an(
on1(
yo1

th(
kxi
40

t;.

"t


