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For perhaps:
sitting upon the
Thor, ag@' idly 1
reflected, regrotiull p
reflex action; then, as if
car, recurred the
four might paint,

s ever!” 5 Seig s

“We foht}'y”’»_j“lhvolqn rily, T ey
sped from-one to another of the group;
from May’s placid  and smile
upraised 1o the robin’s nest, 4o the fave
framed about by :pale-blue !
colorless as Wax, the pain‘lines effaced '
by the ‘Sweet exaltution ‘oftenest seen
upon the forehead and mouth of a dead
child—bonsciousness, risivigointo majes-
ty, of - having compassed - all. that ‘is
given to- the human creatureto know,
the fall possession of a happy secret to
be shared with none who still bear the
weight of < mortality. = Hetty’s heart
slackened its beat while she gazed upon
the motionless features. Her {(child”
was, for the time, rapt beyond her
reach. Yet it was only “‘make-believe”
after all, that snared her into temporary
hliss! 7

Before the pang of the thought got
firm hold of her, she met March Gil-
christ’s eyes, full, and fixed upon hers.

He lay along the grass, supporting
himself on his left elbow, his cheek
upon  his hand, the other hand, still
holding the big brush, had fallen across
Thor’s back. His eyes were startled, as
by an unexpected revelation, and as her
rlance touched = them, sudden, glad

. lizht leaped from depth to surfice. He
would not release her regard—not even
when the glow thatsucceeded the numb-
ness of the thrill stole from limb to
limb, and suffused her face, and: all
the forceful maiden nature battled with
the magnetic compulsion. The sough
of the spring breeze in the flower-laden
branches, likened by Hester to the
whispering surf upon island" sands; the
bumming bees and twittering birds;, the -
sun-warmed scent of apple-blooms and
white clover and the sweethrier grow-
ing just without the canopy of the king
apple-tree; the faint flush of light
strained through locked masses of blos-
soms,—were, for those supreme moments
all the world—except that this man—
God’s most glorious creation—spoke to
her, although his lips ‘were moveless,
and that the stir of a mew and divine
life within her heart replied. i

“l'am sure the time must be up!” said
May, Yawningly. - ““Poor Hester is fast
wsleep, and my.tongue nches with-hold-:
ing it so long.” o iy Pt

Ilester pnclosed her eyes  slowly,
smiled dreamily, and essayed no denial.
March wa§ on his knees, collecting
brushes and tubes inté his color-box. .
Hetty was folding a rug s0 much too

' for her wrists'that May sprang to
the other end.

“Why—are 'you chilly? Your fingers

like ice!” she exclaimed, as their
met. ‘‘And how you shiver! I am
il we have been selfish in keeping
‘0 out-of-doors so long!”
Tiic ague shook the mirth out of the
vous laugh = with which Hetty
red.

“Now that the strain of the week’s
spense and gittings s over, and: the
tsultef our joint labors is a prouounced
sueess, I am a'little tired. “"The spring
satrifle cride’ as ‘yet, t00,” ‘she sub-
vined, speaking more glibly than
lsual. ‘‘By the  time the suh reaches
‘e tops, of the trees, we begin to feel
ue dew-fall. Hester, we mast go in!”

March took the handle of the wheeled
lair from her.  “That is too heavy for
‘ou on the thick grass. May, will you
iide by the stuff until I come back?

On every other afternoon, Homer had
‘“me down at five o'clock to roll the
“riage up the - asbent. Hester lay
iwong the pillows, her eyes again shut, |
il the reflection of the happy secret
‘on her face. Hetty walked mutely
"“ide her. March liked the fine re-
[rve that kept her silent and forbade
1o risk another encounter of glances.
“i¢ was all-womanly; refined in every

*tnct.  Crushing the young grasses

foot and wheel, and ‘bowing under

'"stooping branches, they made their

l‘iﬂ 10 the gaté 1n the ‘parsonage-fence.
woer shambled hurriedly down the

"% to meet: them, .

 Now—" he stammered, laying hold

. the propeller of - the chair—“I'd a

'Cre sooner, but I hed to go down

"'l on an arrant—"

1 bat's all right!” said March, good-

W redly. T wag happy to bring Miss

‘\lp the -hill" Good-pye, Queen

that 'is |

first place in his heart. The'

to call
liked . dignity -

3

May innocently applied £he last toio

confabulation. in - the
evening. & 2R

*That Hetty Al is one of the
most delightful girls I ever met!” she
asservated, emphatically. ¥

*“In what respect?” inquired her ju-
dicial parent. 8 :

‘'She has individuality—and of the
best sort. She is intelligent, - frank,
spirited, and with these sterling qual-
ities, as gentle as a saint with poor little
Hester who must be a great care to one
80 young as Hétty. Imean to do all I
can to briglmten the monotonous exis-
ténce the two girls must lead. From
all T'can gather without asking imperti-
nent questions, they are thrown almoss
entirely upon one another for entertain-
mentand happiness. 1t isan oddly-as-
sorted household, taken a8 a whole.”

““Talking of originality” —observed
arch, after a meditative puff'or two—
“\you have it in the niece, It is fearful-
1y sad “that such & mind should be
¢rowded into the body of a dwart. She .
| dotes upon books.  If you will look upa
dozen or so that you think she—or Miss
Alling—would enjoy, I will take them

over to-morrow.” ; ‘

that

to his unruffied spirit in their family |9
brary

-was a child of a picture in
chadnezzar

out,” Heste
cackle broke forth. -
o ook more. prayi
mantis—or Nebuchadnezzar?’ she said |
%o her co-worker. “He rominds me of 3 |
funny thing I eard a man say when I

‘qnmhslcsl

of Nebu feedi

ure with a herd of cows. '

‘a fine study of compara anatomy.’
Phe advantage would b e gide of
the cows if Tony were to take the
s m s M SRR R

Hetty could not but laugh with her
in looking at the grotesque obj;qj{. :

A short. sight is a real aflidtion—
poor fellow! - 1t is to be hoped ‘that he
has ‘dropped’ nothing valuable. I will
take the ‘bowl and ‘caps’ into the.
kitchen when I have laid you: down
upon the lounge. Your poor back must|
ache by this time.” e
- She linge a few minutes in the
kitchen to make sure that ‘every thing
was in ‘train for dinner. Her practical
knowledge of all departments of house-
wifery had already gained for lier Mary
Ann’s profound respect. 'The cook rec-

ended by Mrs. Gilchrist was a tidy

. His mother’s attitude changed slight-
ly, although her face was unaltered.
She seemed. to hold her breath to listen,
her whole inner being to guicken into
intensity of interest. March, stretched
luxuriously upon the rug, in his unsual
post-prandial attitude, felt her sigh,

“Do I tire you, mother, dear?”. he
asked. | >
- “Never, my boy!”
Nor ever would, although, within the
hour, and with a throe that tested her
33 of “fortitude,  she had: surren:

Jblow was unexpected.. The orchard
‘paintings and her children’s interest in
them had seemed entirely ‘professional
to her. March had sketohed dozens of
‘girls, and fallen'in love with none of
ithem. With‘all his warmth of heart,
‘and ready sensibilities, he was not ‘ gus-
ceptible to feminine charms. Asa boy,
.he became enamored of art too early to
have other flames. ‘Perhaps, with fatuity
cammon to mothers, she reasoned that,
with such'a home’ as his, he was not
likely to be tempted by visions of do-
mestic bliss under a vine and fig-tree yeot
to be planted. Itisa grievous problem
to the maternal intellect why men who
haye the best mothers and sisters living
‘and‘eager ‘to spoil them with mach
‘serving, should be the earliest to marry
outof certainty into hazardous uncer-
tainty. OB il
‘When the judge had gone toa politi-
cal meeting, and May to ‘entertain’ vis-
itors in the drawing-room, Mrs. _Gil-
christ divined the purport of the im-
pending communication. Her fair hand
grew clammy in toying with the short
chestnut curls; in the silence through
which she could hear the tinkle of the
fountain on the lawn, she wet her dry
lips that'they might riot be unready with
loving rejoinder to what her idol was
preparing to say. She knew March too
well to expect conventional preamble.
He was always direct and genuine. She
did not start when he spoke at length.
“Mamma, darling.”
“Yes, my son.” A
“It has come to me at last, and in
earnest.”
I surmised as much.” Tt was plain
to 8ée where he got his dislike of cir-
cuitous methods. “Is it Mrs. Wayt's
sister?” e ;
- 4Itis Hetty Alling. She is a tFue,
noble woman. : I shall try to win her
love. = Should I succeed, you: will love
her for my sake, will you not?” ‘
*“You know that I will. Byt this is
sudden. You have known her less than
afortnight. And, dear, it is out of the
fullness of my love. that.I speak—I am
afraid that the family isa peculiar one.
Be prudent, my son. ¥ou are young,

‘ plied by a gentle inclination of |
joyous . ghost of |

1 one lost in a'

1oy 80 deep and delicious that he will i
I ‘ nove or speak for fear of awakening. |
Mareh raised. his hat and stood aside !
the carriage pags. As Hetty would
followed, his offered hand barred ;

She was like

. moment, ' please!” he  said, in '
" “implicity. I haveto$hank you |
"’me very happ;

You for the

ment.. She had his pledge.
. Hoqy
house:

H 's family, ang

, o unless forbidden, to remain. true

" lime-honoreg precedent.”

'If he had alarmeq ber just now, he
810 love-smitten

u Hetty gath
lier to emulate his tranquility.

“Tespecially want 1o thank. you, out

| honorable men—your father and mine-—

. high-bred hand

| nalt-pastsix

and life is long. -I can not bear that
you . should --make a mistake here,
Should this young :girl be all that you
think—even ‘all that I hope ‘to find in
her—it is best nov 1o force ‘her decision.
Give her time to study you. Take time,
and make opportunities, to study Aer. I
ask it becansé you bear the names of two

and because it would ‘break your moth-
er’s heart to see her only boy unhappy.”

He drew her hand to his lips—the
; that would always be
beautiful—and held it there for a mo-

in any family she lived in.”

. He is _not.q;
pvery industrious and perfectly truthful.

. upon” the orchard gaté she abandoned

-one she had ever had, and the mother|

body, a capital worker and, as she
vaunted herself, ‘‘one as fook an intrust:

*“F ast that pore innogent feller if
there was. any parsley in the gairdin,”
she chuckled to. Hefty. *An’ he said
he’d fetch me a bunch to gairnish me
dishes. But I've niver laid -eyes onto
him- since. ‘1 mistrust’ he don’t know
one’ yarb from another. . I§ he ‘all
there,’ d’ye th mem?” ;
beis.mot ek
any  means,” returmed ‘his

“He is a- faithful, honest
fellow, always thankful fora kind word,’

by

We think a great deal of Homer. Isaw
him in'the garden just now, logking for
the parsley. I will find him and send
him in with it. Don’t sugar the berries;
we do that on' the table. Keép them in
a cool place until they are wanted for
dessert.” ¥
She strolled down the garden walk,
singing low to herself, the catching'
tune to which she had set the words the
Gilchrists had overheard the Sunday
night of their first call:
0! INe and Love! O! happy throng! - |
Of thoughts whose only. Speech is song. 5
O! heart of man! canst thou not be
Blithe as the airis, and as free?”
 Homer had vanished from the main
alley that led directly to the orchard,

yet .she walked on down 'the whole

- e
“I'FORBID YOUTO THIN B!

length of it. Blazing
planted faded hyacinths; the faint green
globes of snow-ball bushes were bleach-
ing hourly in May sunshine and breeze;
the lilac ‘hedge, lining the post-and-
board fence at the bottom of the ‘parson-
age. lot was set thick with purple and

tulips  had sup-

mauve and white spikes. *

“Such a dear, old-fashioned garden!”
Hetty said, half'alond. ' ““It reminds me
of the one we had at home! Leaning

herself to reverie. The robin’s whistle
in the apple tree was low and tender;
fleecy clouds, drifting toward the west,
began to blush on the sunward side, the
blending odors of a thousand flowers
hung in the air. The word “‘home”
took thought bnck—thoplgh’hs of theenly

whose death lost ‘it to her. Since then,
she had stood alone, and hélped weaker
people to stand. A great longi for
rest in a love she could claim as al,riers
drove tears to her eyes. The long

D cnrhel!pom day if you | *

| uneasy before she accosted him

1 dainties poured into

A real tear dropped

. moistily, since the hour of the presenta-

_over.” ‘It is not one of myfoibles to

- makes a baby of me.”

MYﬂvéth«tbe't_edr

A o

. He shifted h
theother, hnd,;ssham
his dry throat. EELT st
*“Now, ’spose Mrs. Wayt ‘was
me out in'a hurry?” it
* “Tell her that you have my orders.”
UNow—" (o SR ;
She looked aver her shoulder at him;
impatient and contemptuoys.  He. had
never seen her 80 -angry - - him be«
fore.. He plucked at the battered brim
of‘an old  military cap olatohed in one
hand. Hehad found it in:the garret,
and believed that it becams him rarely.
I was "bout to say as Lhed 108’ what
I hed—" i 4 a
*“I found it. Notsnothsr\‘?yord! There

i8.no excuse' for you!” 5

* 3 — 198

: CHAPTER Vi ¢
- Mr. Wayt availed himselfof an early.
opportunity to make koown his inten-
$ion to -take ‘mo  vagcation i~that
year. He' “doubfed  the expedi-
ency of midsummer iabsences on the
part of suburban pastors.”: #Whi Le-mpng
.residents of Fairhill went: abroad an
to fashionable resorts in \Awmerica in
Julyand August, a respectable minority
was.content to remain at home, and
some of the vacated cottages and villas
were taken by citypeople, t9,whom tl}e
breezy heights and shaded lawns were 3
blessed relicf from miles® of , scorching '
stone and brick. He “‘foresaw both for-*
eign and domestio missionary work  in

to 'sax'xd

in explaining
campaign, - o

The resolution wag)’ %};ﬁo and
strengthened his' hold. ‘uppn his new
charge. Not to be outdone in generosi-
by the people redoubled their affection-
ate attentions to. their spivitual: leader.
Fruits, flowers and all manner of table
the parsonage; ear-
riages . came daily to offer {airings to |
Mrs, Wayt and the children; afid on the
Fourth ‘of July a pretty _phaston ‘snd
gentle horse Were sent as “‘a gift to the
mistress of the manse,” from a dozen

his plans for ‘the summer

prominent parishione;
‘*Verily, my cup runneth over.”

¢ uponMr. Wayt's

shirt front as He uttered it ‘falteringly

on the afternoon’ of- the holiday. ;

he had been. repesting the words at

seasonable intervals, and more or less

tion.

The Gilchrists were upon:the eastern
veranda, - the embowering . vines ' of
which were beginning to rustle in the,
sea breeze. All'had arisen atthe pas-
tor’s _appearance, and MafeH‘ set 8
chair for him. - /¢ _,“'[‘:“','»"“ Gt

i e LA :

1 have _thought, sometimes, ﬁlzl:t X

sontinued, unctuously. ““To-day I have
no words save thqm.hni,ﬁofhy use by
the book of books. ‘My . cup runneth

expatiate upon the better ‘days that are
no more.’ The trick is common and
cheap.  But to you;, my best ‘friends, I
Tay venture ‘to confide that my dear
wife and Iwere brought up in what I
have since been disp d to chs teri

as ‘mistaken luxury.’ Since the unsel-
fish saing joined her blameless 1ot with
mine she has never had & Ar] of her
own-until fo-day, I can receive favors
done to myself with a manly show of
gratitude.  Appreciation of

*By this time he should be in his deo:|
nd childhood, then,for eve; likes
mamma,” piped a fam

t dew, but the hupe that softened

had followed Hester info the
It was ‘half-past five, and

were strawberries to be cappéd for the

left & generous suy
ries at the door

dinner. A parishioner had - W
1y of Southern ber-
e ‘the girls wereout, ' -

and taken Mrs. Wayt and her little

daughters vo drive. Av@tmgﬁ

, down'at & table drawn

was : “within ‘the French
it ‘was,. Hitherto, it ha linked . brary. ing: around
; o e o

o

{tosay, of late, of the new ‘preacher who
.| was doing such excellent work in

his own parish,” he said to: his session |.

| 6x8 were engaged with other themes

Yot |'

had some comimand ‘of language;” he

ize | citement, reminded

.y wife|

ndow’ of ‘thq‘_l!ﬁ =

sight
Reither March nor May had much

Pi’ﬁﬁ*mﬁonf ‘u‘“’

nerisms might. offend her taste, there
Was no guestion of his ability. and “elo-
quence. That - these' might be the
divinely-appointed - nets for ‘the in<
gathering inkd the church of her best
beloved was a burden that weighted
every pefition. = s R

March' had not spoken opendy of. his
love for Hetty Alling since the evening
on which he first avowed it to his
mother; but, in
nothing significant in this reserve. The:
Gilchrists ‘were delicate in their d?.l'—
ings with one_ another, never asking in-
conveniént questions or pushing com-
- munication beyond the voluntary stage.
If May divined thé driftof hor brother’s
affections, she did not intimate it by
Word or look. - When the fruit of eonfi-
dence was ripe it would be dropped into
“herJap. She did note what Mrs. Gilchrist

dom Hetty had leisure ‘to receive March
or his sister. She was getting ready the
wardrobe of the twin boys who were to
goto boarding school the 1st of Octo-
ber: Through Hester's talk May had
' learned incidentally that the Wayts em-
ployed neither dr ker nor s
tress,

“Hetty is miraculously skillful ‘with

ting it. ‘“And so swift that it wounld
‘the” ‘young lady who -goes out by the
day.’ Iwork buttonholes and hem rufs
_fles and such like; and mamma gives her
| all the time she can spare from baby,
and other things. Butour Hetty is the

‘dont believe there is arother iike her
in the world. The mold ‘in which'she
was cast was broken.”

She had said this in a ehat held with
her favorite this evening while the oth-

outgide of the window.- May encouraged
ber to'golon By remarking:
“You 1ove her as dearly.as if she were
really your sister, don’s you?”
¢ fAsiwellll
mother; sisters and brothers is a drop in-
the ocean compared wi ‘what I feel for
Hetty! See here; Miss May!” showing
her perfectly  formed hands: “These
were as helpless as my feet. ‘Hetty
rubbed me, bathed me, flexed - the
muscles for an hour eve
1 hour every night.. -She. tempted  me.
. eat; obl ‘me to take exercise;
ried me upand down: stairs, and sat
With me in her arms out of doors until
she had . saved fifty -dollars out of
her allowanoe- to have my chair built.
Hotty educated me-—-made me ! over!
‘She is'my brain, the blood ‘of my heart
=1 don’t belieye I should . have a soul
but for Hetty!” J i 7

But the weak voice; thrilling with ex-
her of the danger of
an exegss of feeling upon the disjointed-
system. ' She spoks lightly.

“‘Oh! your father would have looked
out for your soull® < i
“Would he?® ' :
] ~aerimony

her.
Fien. 15

| Hester shudd

ever much certain of Mr. Wayts man- | -

her opinion, there was |-

10t opportunity of secing—how sel- |

ber needle,” was Hester's wayiof put- |-

drive her wild to see her work done by |

motor of the 'household ' machine: 1|

. The love I have for|

‘Hetty.  Her white wrapper was begirt |
“with a ribbon loosely, knotted; her rugé |-

The ‘warm water stood in May's eyes. |

T, corroborated as it |

adfno
her father lain
The

loud. s T %
7/ OL Mr. ‘Gilohrist! I thought
‘falling! Tt is too bad toput you to al
$his trouble. I hope Tony hasn’t blown
himself up. . He ought 'to have com
mer’ i e 3y
~“Didn’t" I promise  your mother
‘bring you home safely?”said Maroh; ro-
asuringly. 'And, as they reached ‘the
hall: “Ma; I carry you upstairs?” i
-~ The oﬂeg seemed to texglsgy her.

f8e there! ' Somebody will be down’ di-
rectly. . Don’t trouble yourself ‘to bring
thechair in. Tony will attend to that.
Thank you! Good night, Mr. Gilehrist!
Good night, Miss May!” ek
While she hurried all this o
‘ble on the backs-tairs was th
of Homer’s appearance 1n the

t f n all fours, picked
himself up and shambled forward,
hand on his head, the other on his el-
bow, an imbecile grin spreading his
jaws, S ;
*Now, I a’most broke
them stairs!” ; S
March had deposited Hester upon the
hall lounge and, although. poreeiving
her anxiety to get rid of him, hesitated
to commit her to'the keeping of a man
who was, apparently, but half awake.

; o
me nake on

Hester. - “He may fall again.’" :
k340 Tonz is all right!” in the same
strained key as before. - “He never lets
_any thing but Kimself drop.” ! £
A rustle and swift step sounded above
stairs. Some ono ran down. It was

| HE. PULEED 11 “To ‘piicEs, I8 PACE
. GRAVE, HIS FINGERS LINGERING. .
\‘. y

‘brownhair was breaking from constraint
‘and tumbling upon hershoulders.
March’s first pained thought was:
“She knew I wonld be in, yet did not
mean o see me again to-night!”

A second glance-at. the eolorlegs face
and wild eyes awakened unseclfish con-
.eern: iy

*‘What is the matter? " Who is hurt?”
she queried, anxiously. ‘Hester’s reply
was a shriek of, laughter. L
“Nothing! Nobody! Only Tony has’|
broken his neck again; and Mr. Gil-
Christ did not know that it is an hourly
coourrence in our family - life, so he in-
sisted -upon

SOMLY 7 i T

to | Hear

0! 1o, no! Just lay me.on the sets:

one 4

- to remain celibate.”

‘‘Let me carry you wp!” he insisted to | :
e | other woman ever did.:'As no other
- woman ever will, T have tried’ to rea-

taking me upstairs 'hi;g- w

> after,. r. ]
/this is not just the sort of
that you should form. To
you "m’ight lodk " higher. ~‘Str

)

ousehold. We will

| it—even at half-past ten o’clock
“orghard

shard—and never hint it to. ‘the peo-
pley’ or to mamma! They are nomads
from first to last—why, T ean not say.
They have lived everywhere,
_where long. Mrs; Wayt -

s (which _doesn’t  mean
sanctified) self lover. Such men ought
. March ‘tried to laugh, but not success-.

fully. ‘
*I dissent from—and agree to noth-

- ing you say. But—" He waited 8o long

that May finished the sentence for him.
- “But you love Hetty?”

“Yes! She suits me, Mayl As no.

son myself out of the persuasion, but
get deeper in. She suits me—every

| fiber and every impulse of my nature.

I seem to have known her forever and
always to have missed her.” %

* With all her pride in her family and
ambition for her brother May hadia ro-
mantic side to her character.  Had she
liked Hetty less she would yet have
pledged her'support to the lover. ' She
told him this while they strolled"ho?-
ward, and then around and around . ©
graveled drive in front of the Gilchrist
portico; and had, in  return, .the full
story of his passion. g i

It was that, by now, the strong over- ,
flow of an unhackneyed: heart. 4

*‘When I marry my wife wil{hgvg»nll y
there is of me,” he had said, long ago; to
his sister. 5 ey

He reminded her of it to-night.

“‘She is not a brilliant society woman..
Not beautiful, perhaps. I'am not a com-
petent judge of that at this date. She:
has not the prestige of wealth or sta--
tion. Butshe is my ‘counterpart,’

i He always refuriied to that, -
" When his sister had gone into the

- house he tarried on the lawn ‘with his
eig'kr What ‘§an

MWW

by the 'dow',:g leaning t
arbo _cast himself




