
MASSEY'S ILLUSTRATED.

get it by heart, too, and alwaye remiember it. Do0 rend it,
illotlicr."

Mlrg. Thompson, her arme full of the cracked msîlberry plates,

1iaueed a moment to let hier eycs fait on 'tle new cop3'. "lA
soi t answcr turnef h away wrath," was what she reaci. It ivas
not tbat the provcrb %'as newv; ehe had rend it scores of tinies;
but there was eomcething lu ifs appropriatenese to the piesent
mîoment that full like a cool, sweet wind on bier beatcd puies.

I will havc it ready in a moment, Robert,» site said quietly.
bMr. Robert Thompeon looked up. Evidcntly lie had not

expectlud s0 pleasant a reply. If the truth must be tolîl, bc
lî.ld thouglit a good bit that morning about the white wîarc.
»ot lu the way of granting it, but that ohe wvould probably be
sulky over it when they got ln to dinner.

IlIt doesn't teel here as it doein that blizing mendoiv," hie
remarked to his frienidg, as they went into the cool nerth moon
to dinner. IlFolke that can keep indooe this wcather have
an easy time o! It ; they don't knowv what hoat is."

bMrs. Thompson wvondercd whether this ivas a sinp at her.
lier face looked scarlet enough for auy aniountof heat. Asto
bitting devin with then, she hiad enough ta do ta, watit ou thec
p)arty. It was washiîîg-day, and Mollie muet not be callcd.

IThis butter must have been kept iu the kitelien, it's like
Ohl," said Mr. Thompson.

..1 tookc it out of the cellar since you came in; I %vill go
down and get you saute more, if you thiuk 1 had better," s
the reply, given pleasantiy.

"lNeyer mind. Weil, 1 declare! Do you call tbis ment
b)oiled?" uvent on Mr. Thompsan, as hie began to carve. "Ites
harder than a rock. If meat hau to be cooked prctty fresb
ais weatber, it uecdu't be like thie."

IlI tried t0 have if nice, Robert," ehe eaid, striving to choke
clown a rleing sob-ns well as ane augry word.

Mr. Thompeon, aroused hy a quiver ln
the tante, tooked at bie wife; hie friends
lookcd at one another. She sat down at_
leîîgth, but could flot eat. Mr. Thampson __

finisbed the ment la silence.
lie was watching bis %wlfe's face; there

was soxnething iu et hie did not under. -»~
stând-a kiud of patient, bopelees look, = -

as if sbe no longer cared ta etruggle on- "- -

ward. The old inulberry ware did look
dingy on flic enowy white tableclotb: ai.
inoseftoc, bad for those chums of hie ta sit
down ta; he wouderod he had nover
thought o! that before. Robert Thonap-
son grew thoughtful.

Ho passed inta the kitchea when they
were going ouf again - how hot and
stîiing it felt wlth th-.t bige lire, as bnd as
the eauth ieaadowv. 111e uie Lad been in
it cooking ; that muet have made hier face
wcarlet. Indoore waa flot sa comafortable
a place after ail, If you lied bot work to
do, wvas the idea that tlitted througb bis'
iicemd. And, perbapa, the work wae over-
intich for hie wife, wh'b at beef was but a
delicate womau.

A f resh, cool breeze hâdesprung up f rom
the south, nsee nt out, ivalking slo%%ly,
but the sun %vas burning bot etill. Rfo-
bert Thompeon waited ta uvipe hie browe;
and in thaf moment the voices of hie
companione came tovarde hlmi from the
other side of the hedge, wuhere they sfood
jenfthe little shade if cast.

IlI neyer pitied a uvaman 80 mucli in
ney lite," quotb ane of tbeni. " She
worke lire a slave, and does net get even
se much as a 1 fhank y e' for it froin
Thompeon. lle'e a gond ellow, but un-
comuson, doun upan the wark. Stroîîg
as a horse himecif, ho thinke, 1 suppose,
wuoen iuustbe the sanie."

IlYcs, Bob'e a eterling good fellow, but
Jane Lawrence made a miistake wben ehe
said yes ta hie asking," said the other.
"Jonee, she uuasn't out out for&a farier'
'ville, epecially one who kiepe hie folks ta

if like Thampeon doce. Sbe'e au'er sen-
sitive-delicate; any lady, but she would
have turued long ago and bld hin give
lier proper hetp. He uvoift ueîale bis nîo-
îîey ont of.her many ycare if hoe don't f ake 4
better care of lier; ehohil run dowun fait.
Awtully changed she ie; ehe laoka as
fided as the old houee-roomns-and tbcy
havcn'f eeen a coat o! paicit since grand.
fzther Thompsau's day."

"lAh, sbo'd better have toak, Jac Bune.
bain. Tho Lawreuces ed ta have things
nice lu their home, and sbe'd have got
1 m se sf11 if sbe'd married Jae. Hie
uife's juet gone ont iu hier pony chaise.
1 say, Jouces, 1 uvonder whether Tbouîp-
sanea wjfQe ever sory ?"I

iVas she? The unconsciaus commente
of those, bis wanni frteudli, caume crushing
down on Robert Tbompson's beart and
brain lilce a boit of fire. That abc rejected
Ijuruban for hi l h know, uvien ehe
came home ta, the old homestesel sud took
care of bis inu'alid mother. Tenderty had
she doue it, ton. Çould she Le wvearing
out her lite in hard work for hism; sine,
the mothor of hie boys; se wbon hoe
loved e0 well, for ail hie cburtiebnees? Ro-
bert Thompson stote away; hie coutd
bear bis tbougbfs noa langer, and he felf
that hoe cauld almost kilt himeif for lie
bliud' heedlessuees.

The afternoon wore un taward evening.
lItre. Thocupson bad fiîîisbed bier indoor
wsork-the waebiug up of the dinuer
diehes and the pîîtfing of the roee
stralghf-and was going lu with an aria-
fui of Oine thinge thaf shoe bad taken tra
the elothes bues, wben tihe sound o!
wb'eele made her look arauxîd.

I've hrought that white uîare, Mis. Thoînpeon," eaid the
brisc volceo0f Graver, springing froie the cart sud liftiîegdown
carefully a large baiper.

IBut 1 didnut aider if, Mr. Graver," ebe rejoined ln raiber a
frighteucd u'oice.

"lThe nster did, thou'jb. ltr. Tbaînpson came down this
afternoon nd said the fleings uvas to, couse tip to yOU at onice.
Therc'e the dinner sot yen admired, and a f Ca set s uell.
WVLerc shalt 1 put 'ena?"

..Bring 'cmi lu, I>le5go," she ansuvered rather faintly. lie
did as be uvas bld and thon drove off.

Mie. Thostupsoi sat clown by the banîiper of crockcry and
crîu-d ae if ber lîcart %vouid break. Tbey %vere niagieal tears,
fao, for tbey wvabhed aIl the uvearinees and despair frocu bier
face, and the 8hadows fram ber eyes and heart. She fargot
fliat ehe was tired, or f lat the day wne bat; she only thought
lîaî klud Robe.rt uuas, and uvbat a wicked uvonan ehe bad brn
for sayiug ta herscîf lu lier teniper that shc'd rafleer have Lad
Sjuii'c iturneliu. Thon se u mpacked the trensure, pulling
diecni out froin amidet tbc hay, and slnglng soffly ail the
uvbile. 0, it uvas beautiful, that wvare! wlf h fse car opaque
white, and bore nnd there a delicnte traclng of fuechia or con-
u'olvulus.

Mr. Thompson came lu and faund bier in the idst.
IlWhat is if, Jenny 7" he sked-thci fond nauo hoe used

to caîl bier.
Ol Robert! " taking a stop foward hlm.

He openeil bis arus sud drew bier close to his heant, kiseing
ber os foudly nd tcuderiy ae ho eu'er had in thec days of bis
courfsbip. I have licia a brute, little uvife," ho whiepered,
huskily. "«Can you ever forgive nie?"

I Forgive you? O, Robert! 1 nover unne so bappy in my
life! I have been ta blame! 1 b ave nlot been as patient as I
nîlghf."

IlYc9, you bave. You've becen au angel conîpared to lue -
Iut ail that le aven. 1 did îat think, Jcny; 1 did nat, lndoed&"

"But,-tolbert-"
IlYou ehaîl have mîore help lunfthc hanse, anotîser servant.

We'll gef bier ici, Jrîiny, lonîg before the ewîug-ctîîb cornes

"O, Roubert, hoi, kind 3'ou arc! I feel ne ligbt as a bird."
as Aîîd you are, nîceenet," ho nnsveredI sîîîiling a littia sadly
asb looked ilîfo lier cager face. Il Weil tamn over a new lent,

.lane; becaven knoweî t dîd lit iecan to Le cruel."
Riobert, you uvere nover thcat"
WVel-we'il let it be ; bygoues shail le bygoues if you will.

Oh, and t fargot to say thînti sauv Leeds tbie aftrnoon. It's a
very dîli titi,'e just now, the poar fellow sys, witbout a job an
baud ; sa 1 thotielit I'd give hlm one. Tbey'll Le liere to begia
ta'marrow morning."

"'You- are-îat gaing ta hiave the bouse donc up'i ? Ibe cx-
claiid lu wild surprise.

IlEvery square inch o! if. And, once the paiutiug aud tbat's
fiunisbed, ivc'll sec whînt else wc can do f0 make if look a little
bit briglifer."

She hîardi.) beliec'cd if; sine bue-ut inta teane. IlAnd I have
been s0 uvickcd t" elbe cried. "lOuly ta-day 1 had quito wicked
thnougbfs, Robert. 1 wsas envying Mme. Bumubaîn; 1 M'as fcel-
inîg angry wlitb ec'erybody. if was fhe discauragement,
ltobert."

IYcs, if ivas the discourngemcnt," lic said, quife humbly.
'No uvili do better for thec future, Jane ; VUi try another plan."
She cricd silently for a minute longer ; soit, happy tears;

feeling that ligbt had supereeded darkuoes.
"lAnd if bas ail arisele f rom iy trying ta carry ont for a bit

that blessed l)roverb :-' A soit answcr furnetb away wrathi,'
seemurnaurcd. "litolîcrt, did you ever bofore sue blavcly
white uareIl
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