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vigorous, enterprising men, bit for the most part
they were waifs and strays whom civilization had

' '\w A few who came into the woods
" together were Bwedenborgians. These mylurion)

woodlands suited them. Regarded by their nei

bors as strange beings, they lived on, patientl
vdtin‘fortbmdr&lypodvhhhdldnot

no religion, or what they
W the absence of churches, and
: MWMWQM g

pines in that untsinted air. In these deep
untroubled by courts of justice, & more
and smaller class found a sanctuary into no
avenging law pursued their steps. Wjth lessened
temptations #ud sufficient work, fish in the streams,
in the woods, life was adventurous enough
bﬂwmd.mmm Hence,
serious crime was rare, and these exiles from

‘the cities were lese troublesome in more eon-

swift, in its vengeance.
widely-scattered

’
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INTRODUCTION. 7

her. In body and mind she wae for the time worn
out. When but seventeen she had married, and,
as was thought, married well. Her husband was
rich. They had all that men desire. A few years
in our growing land would bring their acres near
New York and sbout Albany to such values as
would make them feel at ease concerning the re-
mote future.
MP was & man who was joyous and
becagse fate had never given him
cause to bg otherwise, and had the restlese vivacity

- of slightly-constructed character. Men of this type

resemble in a certain immature feminine
natares, and have a attractiveness. But the
mwm&on&o{mhw

facile temperaments. Pnin in all its forms is as near
as pleasure, and far more potent to influence. The
terrible intimacy of marriage soon taught his young
wife some sharp léssons. She saw as others had
seen that he was always too near unhappiness, and
soon learned that he would go to any length to
escape or avoid discomfort. This tem-
perametft

b"h-t‘m ln-
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i break,—the constant resort to opium. Once cre-
’ o sied, it found in Paul Preston’s nature that which
- made it impossible to escape even when the awful

- B bribe of pain was gowe: ,
B Aguinst this fos of heart and head,—for to both it
" s fatal,—Blizabeth Preston fought the losing fight
F ay *hhhﬁutolsv-k-.dhom
hmﬂudvﬂlun&nmﬁ
A Trusts
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woman. In his native city, Paul Preston had had
more or less amusement and occupation; bat in
the woods he had none, and this was & mitter the
thoughtful wife had failed

|

sports the land
g about in the
men, to
their ruined
for theif com-
sha bécame ao-
and to direct
cabin and clear
she learned each
‘things went from
es, he took to his
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talk of leaving, when reproached by her mistress
for her willingmess to supply the vicious wants of
the husband. At last he cessed abruptly to care
for his habitual stimulus, a fatal signal of decline.
Elizabeth Preston saw but too clearly how near was
the end.
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FAR IN THE FOREST.

CHAPTER L

Taz snows of a grim February evening were fall-
ing in the fine flakes which predict a long storm.
On the broad acree of a clearing above the Alle-
ghany River they lay thick already upon the deep
actumulations of a severe winter. Here and there
the furious wind had blown away the drifting
masses and set, black against the whiteness, sharp
outlines of burned or mouldered stumps. Beyond
the snake fence on either side, but thinner towards
the river, stood dense forests of pine, cherry,
beech, and birch, weighted with cambering masses
of snow which fell at times as the wind roared

the shaken trees.

A well-byilt and unusually ample log cabin stood
in the centre of the clearing. On one side the drifts
sloped up to the eaves and lay piled in loose, evér-
shifting heaps under the shed witich crossed the
frout of the house above the door-way. Save for a
little smoke blown straight away from two chim-

m‘mﬂohﬁﬂnwmwhln..

‘scene was comfortiess and devoid of signs of
Presently the door opened, and a tall woman

mhbdym ﬁhﬂhn
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breathe of the sharp, dry, exhilarating sir. Then

she walked to the end of the porch where the drifts
were least heayy, and, leaning against a pillar, stood
motionless, d if too deep in thought to feel the in-
tense cold. In s foew minutes a small rotund person
partly opened the door andput out her head.

“He's waked up now,” she said, “Best come
in. Ifs powerful chilly.”

“] will be there in » minute,” returned the
womsn. “This outside air is such & help, and I
am #o tired, Becky.”

“ It won't rest you none.to git yer ears frost-bit,
and I'm that wore out with keepin’ awake, I've just
got to lie down if I'm tp keep on spellin’ you.”
“I will come,” said Preston. “Is be suy
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within the cabin death was drawing near with swift
and certain steps. Suddenly she roused herself.

“ What's that, Becky? Becky!” _The woman ’
looked up. “I heard some one knock. Listen,” _
added the tired wife. s '

fvizE

“Oh, it ain’t nobody.”
ome Both sat down aguain, but in & few minutes Bessy
Preston, as she had been called in her happier days,
the % arose and took a candle, saying, “ Keep nuko till
Ioomoback. It raust be some one. I heard it .
sin. There! There! Bome one called.”’ ,'
Wdl,youwon’tbomyhl}yo‘lu,”ddth N
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the loud breathing of the failingman. Crossing the
larger apartment, she glanced at her boy, asleep on
& mattress in the corner. The wipd found entry .
at a dozen half-closed chinks and under the door,
flaring her candle as she guarded it with her hand.
Bhe set it down on the table, and opened the dnor
with difficulty. The wild wind rushing in sent the
snow over her in clouds, and put out the light, as a
heavy form seated propped against the door fell in-
ward across the threshold. Seeing dimly by the blown
ﬁ’tdﬁlw flaring on the hearth that it
she bent to drag him
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“ Quick, Becky ! Bring a bucket of snow.” Bessy
loosened his necktie, and cast off a fur cloak from
his shoulders, then pulled off his gloves, and, with
help from Becky, his long gaiter moccasins, ob-
serving that around one of them were the deer
thongs of the snow-shoes which he had apparently
lost in the drifts. Then they rubbed his hands and
feet with snow, and at last got down his throat an
ample dose of whiskey. At intervals he drew a

long breath, and, half an hour later, suddenly
opomd,d'mt,ongl reopened his eyes, and began to
breathe steadily. At last he spoke. '

“Wo bin ich ?”

“ What's that ?” said Becky.

“He is &« German. There¢,” leaning over him,
“ you are safe.”

.“Ach! Ich bin im Himmel.”

“QOan you spesk English 1

“Ach, why not? Wheream I'? Icannotsee yet.”

“You are safe. Iam Mrs. Preston. You are in
my house.”

“ Thaok you. Ah, how comfortable it is!”

“It might be that Ryverus. I heerd tell d
him,” ssid Becky.

*%.sh! Inpponoo."-ﬁlhm f
n“mddﬂ-,uldhbﬂ“b
Mh&dhmﬂ‘#‘Q“}“
face was still haggard, his limbe tremulous.

“You are Mrs. Preston,” he dﬂ“é*
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i life had gone too. How can I thank you, madam ?”
'",)n Unmistakably he was a gentleman, and the words
with of one of her own class, to which she had long
ob- been unused, affected her strangely.
deer “Keep thanks for to-morrow, Mr. Riverius.”
oty ; (“ What a curious name ! she thought.) * Becky
and ' will ;X{ou some supper. A shake-down iu front J
dan of the five is the best I can offer. And now, good-
v night. I must go to my husband. He is very ill.
DIII] Good-night.”
v to He stood up with some little. difficulty, took her |

band, and, bending over, touched it with his lips.
“My lands!” ssid Becky, with the undjsguised ©
] critical freedom of the woods. The German turned
- dn her a slight look which made her uncomfortable
‘for » momentyghe hardly knew why. Then he
smiled, as if remembering his near peril and the |
ly help both had given. The look of haughty
: m passed like a shadowing cloud.
e “Ach, madam, if I am forbid to say my thanks,
; I shall at least be gratefu) in my dreams.” 28
“Qertainly it is out of my power to prevent s
that,” Mrs. Preston answered, smiling. Then
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\
Had sided man boen of the rough woodemén
she w 80 well, the task would have been as
gladly and as perfectly done, but there would have
... been lacking the little flavor of interested curiosity
as to the person helped. His was a type quite
new to her, but there are mysterious ghibboleths by
which well-bred women assign men to their true
social place. A man of Bessy Preston’s class would
have tardily reached her conclusion—in & day or

:

She sat down by Paul Preston’s bedside/ saw

\ him sleep dgain, and, musing, went over anew the
in which she ‘had taken Supposs s °

not heard. A half-hour n “and rescue
have been impossible. She shuddered. It
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) "FAR IN THE FOREST. 17

nature. Where she loved, and when she gave or
aided, 8 certain pleasant simplicity made it appear.
graciously natural to those on whom her bounty of
heart or her more material }ivnnp chanced to fall.
had the child's unspecdlative generosity. The
outlives the boy. The girl is apt to survive as
an essential part of the best womaaly life.
As Bessy Preston sat with a little innocent feeling

‘of romance in her mind as to the incident which

0

.w&mwmmum else
she the sl regard, and she was simply/s = -

-had just excited her, John Riverius was devouring
his bacon and hard-tack- with the voracity of a
wealf. Meanwhile, Becky, having provided for his
wants, deliberately seated herself and watched him
with curiosity. She treated Mri. Preston with & *

“Him!” retarned Baky pdmgma.
mad’s room. “Paul Preston. Yes, he's took
~ this time.' " He won’t be no loss, neither.”
saw no cause for reticence.

Despite his knowledge of the utter
hﬁm:&.mm«
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Thooddityddnphmo“tbm T
“ What does the doctor.say 1 :
“ Doctor| He ain’t got none. He's j-tu-dyil\”'
“Do you mean that you two women are alone
here with a dying man and with no other
» “There's little Paul, and he ain’t no yet.
-4 He’s too small. Phil Richmond was bere three
t -+ days back, and Myry she’d come too, if the snow'd
git barder. I'm goin’ myself- then. It's uch
work, and &qqholp-mhdu river,

Pittsburg way.” ,
“Ach,” said the German, rising to warm his stiff -
back at the fire. “I Invon'tﬁuhiyuyct,

”

‘ “Oh.hm’tnouo.uo. rd'uuquub
. mh- o
 He quietly, *“Look hu\“"ul
he cast a .ouu‘lohhlq.“,uﬁ
- motgo Oneuwuklddluh.
- ~Mhom.vovﬂl q,
e can talk again.”
looked at the uh.wnlh
h corner of an un
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“She says you ken smoke here if you've a mind
. to, or in the kitchen ; ’tain’t no difference.” !
rose at the words, as if to the personal presence
of the woman whose message be received.

"~ “Mrs. Preston is vety good,—very thoughtful.
How thinks she of others thus much in her own
trouble! I will, with her good permission, smoke
in the kitchen.”

“Don’t you upset the clothes-horse. Ther's
things a-dryin’.”

“I shall be careful.” . |

The head dmppund and the door was eloo‘
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some’ fashion of clothing, he sat down on the floor,
with his back againet a pile of logs, and carefully
filled an ample meerschaum which he handled with
lover-like care. He was immensely, deliciously
comfortable. '
“ Himmel !” he said to himself, “ just as one gets
used to doing without luxury and life gets simple
.. and wauts grow less, one is set face to face with-an
A unanswerable problem. And what can one do!?
g 3 Much obliged to you, madam, and go away. Becky
is such a simple creditor. She can be paid. Why
does & man hate an obligation? And I, of all men?
L Johann Riverius, I go. I am lost to her life, and
g, there, eternally, is this debt carrying the interest
.~ of every agreeable thing I shall ever do or see or
{ é&hh the next fifty years, if I live as long as my
. . futhers.” He disliked obl ~why, he would
'l  bave found it hard to say. Long training in self-
relisnce had bred a sturdy trust in his own compe-
tence to

- ——
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tall, soldierly-looking man of some thirty-two
years. “ What can an honest man give for a life 7"’
he reflected. “ What would it fetch, and in what
ooin be paid for? Good constitution, slightly dam-
aged by cold. Ach!” and he laughed outrigf} « I
would’bid it in pretty high.” Then he opened
the door, saw the shake-down on the floor, and,
without undressing, put his head on his folded far
coat, now dry, and was soon happily out of reach of
the problem which his pipe had failed to help him
solve.
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‘.;, . Riverius rose early next day, went out and drew
193 water from the well, and found in the drift at the :
' : door his knapsack, and, s0 aided, made his brief
B E - toilet. The storm was over, the sun out, the air .
,3 -~ sharp and cold. Everywhere the drifts were deep, \
1 & . .and travel, even with snow-shoes, was difficult, and 1
158 without them out of the question. .
et - - Mrs. Preston met him as he came in. She Jooked
' “ worn and pallid from her night-watch. * Good- |
- IbopoyouﬁdnonlleMMym .
Onhltobomulnthn
'! am very well,” he answered, “ and so used to I
the country that I ought to be ashamed of the : |
ﬂl.nd. : |
was no great trouble. Il-nyu. better
The necessity for sudden 3 1
helps oné. You must thake
auu-.-ﬂ&o-ﬂ
f oo nosaane ol
uldd..n of n 1
the back door. S ARV afigh i
“QOome here, Paul,” she said. 1
~ Riverius, a gentleman who will be Y fr
- vtwo. You must take care.of him. Ia i
= father long alone.” Riverius f
no explanation of how he bad come. b



I FAR IN THE FOREST. 23

The boy came forward frankly and welcomed the
stranger with a queer, boyish sense of being the
host. In a few minutes they were talking of the
drifts, and the German was describing to Paul a
glacier, and chamois-hunting. Mrs. Preston stood

w X for a little while and listened, but preseantly was

e, , summoned by Becky and went back to her husband.

f£ . Then the German P “Has your father been

ir - B long ill 7

M “Yes, sir, a good while. Mother says he is very

d sick, and Becky says he is going to die. Do you
- think he will die

Riverius glanced at him with fresh interest. He
was tall and neatly built, with promise of strength,
and had the cloud-blue eyes of the mother.

- “I do not know, my lad. What is it that he
has? What sickness 1”

Paul knew but too well. He colored. “ Mother
knows, I don’t rightly understand, sir.” .

h. W!nhdm-."
I call her 1"

no. Presently I will talk to her.”
“bres g »

3 w,: _He won’t know. He is worse.” He-
d her and stood by the bed, took the cold
le-u..u looked up, drawing

“Ah!" exclaimed Riverius, quickly. “1 can ask

e me——
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hekkn the bed. She glauced at him

inquiringly. He shook his head slowly. BShe un-
& “Is he dying?” -
| “It will not be long. He suffers not now.”
1 At intervals Paul Preston ocetsed to breathe,
f © then drew a deep draught of air, sud then & Jess and
o a lesser, with regardiess eyes staring up at the log
rafters. By and by Me moved uneasily, revived a
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[ The German drew Awa) phdy.lid’ to
. the fireplace. In a fow
\  room to him.

stood by the bed and was about to bose ¢
‘ e e

>

“Oh, no, no }!It*

\ g ‘&..,),‘,‘t i3
p g3 g - "
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lously but resolutely she did for the dead the little
needful office.

Riverius went out. In the kitchen he met Becky.
“ He is gone,”_he said.

The next day the drifts were firmer, and a man
from & cabin across the river was sent off for help,
and two or three woodsmen came in from a lumber-
camp. Later in the moming, as Riverius stood at
the door in the sun with Paul, he saw crossing the
clearing & tall man and a large, fair woman, both
on snow-shoes.

“Who is that ! said the German. -

“QOh, that's Philetus Richmond; b:;shllnd.
SBometimes he works here. Miriam’s him.
She’s his wife. They live down the river & bit, &
good bit back.—~Where's Phely " he said to the
woman, as they eame nearer.

“I left Ophelis at Mr. Rolline’s camp with Mrs.
Rollins. How is your mother, Faul 1"

“Better, today. Go in, please. This is Mr.
Riverius, Myry.—Philetus, this is Mr. Riverius.”
‘@ did ot know you in your muffies,” said

German. “ We have met before.” "

— N
wxj S—
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and acceptable. As to Philetus, he had
often in the lumber-camps, and knew him

Preston and said as she sat at her sewi
away to-morrow. I hope
for & while. Will you let me ask Phil
for me s cabin outside of your cleari
hope to be able sometimes to return,
baps you will let me make some
which I can g~t my meals with

L EpFiiipirEisveyesserieecrew >
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FAR IN THE pOXEST 27 ‘ ‘
barbarous life, and restrained and modified by the
ever more difficult rule of a woman, the force of L

whose influence Riverins saw but could not as yet
understand.

The value of physical courage the German per-
haps over-esteemed, and the boy’s fearlessness
pleased him. The reckless fondness for dangerous
sports and ventures attracted hims The good, well- ,
taught manners and general frank pleasantness of .
the boy were to his mind, and he knew life well - |
enough to guess that the dogged obstinacy of a
clever, vain youthhood may become the reasoning
resoluteness of the more intelligent man. It may
by this time have been seen that Riverius was of
those, the few, who with no u r object find the
mere study of character Our own indi-
¥idualism prevents us from seeing our resemblances
to others, and it was this, perhaps, which shut out
from the German’s mind the idea that in many ways
the boy was John Riverius. Also
Paul returned his- in kind. There is mys-

and irvesistible flattery in the dog you do
not who comes to rest his muzzle on your
hu. in the little one who of s spdden takes -
b life ves yv; understand

s

—
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fort, that at times surprised him. As to Mrs. Pres-
ton, he gave himself, save as to one thing, little
thought. Bhe was a faded woman, with handsome
hair, certainly graceful, listless, apathetic, or self-
absorbed in thoughts more or less painful, now and
then beset with self-evident need to make certain
decisions, which she feebly postponed from day to
day. All her life she had been dutiful, and now to
fail hurt her. She couldwot know that the will in
& too weak body is like a proud king without an
army. A vast sense of discomfiture oppressed her,
and all life was for the time unreal and valueless.
Riverins knew too little of this aspect of existence
to take in or sympathize with her peculiar state,
Bhe was simply a lady in trouble, and he owed her
the infinite obligation of a life saved. She, herself,
Just now had ceased to think of it. Any woodsman

vnﬂhwhuadﬁc.ﬂ.ﬂw.hﬂ §ho i |
_ be had been, and the incident was, after ﬂ-,‘
o in these woods, where in
\um&d-"“d“
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CHAPTER IIL | 2

Riverivs was destined to remain away far longer
than he had meant to be. It was June before he
reappeared. Twice he had written formal letters
of inquiry,~letters which lay in the post-office
it Olean until some one was found who would




Amo.nthor pale, or with the M pink in her
cheeks, a doliuhly-lndo little person, slender of
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“ Wonder where he came from! Didn’t you
. mever ask him 1"’
44 “ Rp » ' &

“Dear me! I'm that curious, I'd want to know.
i Don’t you "
. “No. By the way, that reminds me Hies-
y kill brought a letter over from Olean from

Mr. Riverius to my boy How proud Paul will be!
—Paul, Paul,” she cried. “ Here, my son,” she
said, a8 he came,—* here is a letter for you from
« Mr. Riverius.” i o d
It was the boy’s first letter. The importunce of
the event was immense. Hovdh&buktotb e,
girl and sat down on thé ground. ¥ .
“mhm'&?ul!"dndd.hs-d, L
" Gy » ot pareed e b, 4
“ a 3 in & h" “_a:'
indifferent wa

,fd “ see.” > :
M A8 O -hld. mwn'ﬁ, ,,;"}
' ?“* the postamark and the largered

amped wit .‘ﬂ‘ “r o S

ﬂ; o od ‘2{’\ 4 g

Mgy o e g e #”
‘.}*:,‘ -‘ & o ~ 4
" R ~é ;) : ! £ .",' .i.,\. -
nb u." e ‘~ ;;.,. i
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Btill no snswer. Then the little maid got off
"her stump and came to his side.

“Me kiss you, Paul.”

“ Oh, dou’t bother "

Thus rejected, she weut over to the corp-cob
castle and gave it a kick. Down it eame in ruin,
8he looked up with a prett¥ilittie defiant expression
to observe what would come of it.
his attention at last.

"‘!u’nn-cu,hillﬂl"bdd. “

head in her mother’s lap before he
'M.M"nnrm-u,w
«1 wou’t play with her again.” And, 8
“hwlhl-n-lm .
“Here, Becky,” he said, “ this is from Mr. Rive-
~ rius. Ho says be hopes you're a good girl, and no
.;ﬁ.hﬁlhn“h-uq Now you mind
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ciously handing him the corn-cobs, one by one, and

~ prattling incessantly.

“You ought to be proud of her,” lud Mrs.

Pheston. *Bhe is really & winning little lady.”

“ Ophelia,—sweet Ophelia,” said the mother.
Mre. Preston laughed with genuine enjoyment.
young Hamlet doesn’t seem easily captured.
company the child is! BShe really seems to
think it her business to entertain one. When éshe
gets older, you will be troubled about her educa-
tion. I suppose thinking of Paul makes
of her too.”

“That's the worst of this wilderness,” said
Miriam. “I don’t mind its being lonely, but you
can go away. I can’t, and Phil blind. Oh, it's
pretty hard to fix things.”

“But I can’t go away. I can live here, if this be

L.
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Circumstances in her earlier life had
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or their ways could never have run
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FAR IN THE POREST. 35

would find it hard to realizse how it acted upon him.
He felt faint for s moment, and then, again smelling
the flowers, had a sense of joy he did not analyze.

“ Ach, that was friendly,” he said, and so went
Jo bed, leaving his bundles and trunks out in the
“moonlight, and feeling perfectly st ease as to their
safety.

When next morning st six he passed over the
dewy clearing to breakfast at Mrs. Preston’s, he
saw of ¢ sadden something which surprised him.
Out of the door came to welcome him a tall woman,
whom at a distance he did not instantly recoguize.
“BShe walks well,” he said to himself, And it was
true. ‘There was ease, and for him some sense of
strength , or rather graciousness, in ber
steps. * It'i4 Mre Preston,” he exclaimed to him-
self. There was a slight color in her cheeks, a little
more flesh everywhere. ‘!\ON coil of hair

gt o
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“I ought to add that you will find me trouble-
some. I must ask you to keep my letteps or re-
address them socording to what directions I may
give. It seems & good deal to ask, at least for one

" who has ounly the elaim of being already deep in
your debt.”

“You msake too much of my small service. I
shall be glad to do whatever I can.”

Tl P
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“1 wee the difficulty; but I imagine many people
do not feel the debt as you seem to do.”

“As I do.”

“'Well, then, as you do.” And she lsughed. “I

znm )du-ll’yu.bho

of it.”
“No.” ﬂ-hw‘.d“m
m“&huh‘ly hm Pardon
-“: : o
b“w.“* hhom*-‘*
;!“muw,“'&w
snswered, smiling. “ You forget am s
woman, alone, without friends,

d' ,,‘ ',. “'““ J;VV,;'; :

b vt wd went o

*sgreat ‘-xv
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that he was highly educated, a gentleman, with the
reserve of his class. The fact that he was too posi-
tive st times to be popular with the dwellers in the
forest was wlso plain to her. That he was calmly
kind and helpful, she also felt; but he was never-so
long with them as to enable her to learn more,
even if her own nature had not made the task diffi-
cault.

With Paul he was on much easier terms. He
liked to teach him, to talk to him, and to have him
with in his restiess wanderings in the almost
trackless forest about them. Certainly his company
was good, and helpful for her boy.  Now and then
he spoke of sod of the need to be absent




CHAPTER 1V,

Ox a quiet noon of a warm day in July, Paul sat
on & tall stump in the woods, his interest and at- :
tention divided between Philetus and the pungies, '
black flies and mosquitoes. .

“Them must be awful thick, Paul, the .
‘em. @it up and build &
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“I'm wide enough awake,” said the lad; and,
in fact, he Jooked it. :

“ Well, I don't say you don’t use your eyes. Keep
on s-usin’ "em. I used mine pretty well when I had
"em, snd I ain’t sorry, neither.” The lad made no
reply, snd the man presently added, “ That’s the
wust of havin’ no eyes; makes s man use his
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licks, and then look out. He’l fall north, among

 them birches. Guess that'll clede him. Ther’ sin_

7 no pines to stay him.” -
Ahokahmhw‘;““"“"‘
face a8 he spoke: “ How do you know the north,
Unele Phil 1"

e ) The' giant laughed as he bent his head and wiped
his rolled-up red sleeve the sweat of his

8
o

. “What ! you've been & year or more round

B0 W el woods and don’t know the moss likes the »

north side of trees?” And, as he spoke, he patted

“I did know it, but I forgot you could feel it

just as well as I can see it.”

uggumm[;.domnrd#q-

st them finger-ends. Perhaps you'd like to know

m}”&mlioh'muhsuwﬂﬁl

- here pine t”

4 The boy sniled. ulnwu Bﬂ""’

. R 2
N mind, -'h. You come i'."-
. Memgiaiin. Tosgoweed sigh e tim
There, ag'in’it. Ain’t it speakin’ 1 :
the south wind moving the vast height of
appd base on which it still
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“ Wigh I could see him smash them gay birches !
Oan hear it,
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had in years the habit of nothing

he had nothing to say, and, Wing of & widely

curious appetite for knowledge, had the mental art
of the'attentive listener.

After » pause Philetus said, “ You don’t under-
stand.”

“ No, I don’t.” .
“"n.yﬂ’dllbto. m‘.w'hb"m
kind; but ther's growed-up people jus’ laughs and

says P'm out of their depths. When I see & man in
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FAR IN THE PORASY. o

“Oh!” said the boy, puzzled, snd taking time to
reflect. " . ,

“1 allus did wonder what fetched that ’ere man
up into these here woods, It's about two
years since he come. He must & powexyof
land about. He's got judgment "bout land,
~ bat 't got none "bout men. He's too much
© boms for Philetus wial, LN

TN
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“Kep' you bidin’ a bit, eams.” ‘fhe

Il right, ‘ » He spoke
mﬁhnbﬁmm
meaning. “I hear the horn at
Mas’ be that small Becky, cﬁlﬁ

his name




PAR IN THE FOREST. Py

suske fence which kept the cows in their
field. lmvbﬂo,mﬁ.m&..‘-,"“h
stump blew again another blast, unaware that the
persons she was thus signalling were close at hand.
Even to the lad’'s accustomed eye there was some
thing bumorous in this stout little creature bal-
ancing herself now and then with outstretohed
arms on the sloped stump-top.
! The two men as they presently climbed the snake
fence came to a rest for & moment on the upper
rail. The elder man—and he may have been sixty-
five years—had some half-felt sense of fun in the
m“"““mhwﬂ
on the forest pedestal of a blackened pine stump.
W“m-ﬁ.ﬂ“uﬂ
head, with his toes tucked into the third rail of the
“‘““mﬂ understood all this well
duu“wum‘.
but were true enough, and his round head
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from excessive quid within. In a moment or two
‘the gathering fulness of amusement the
fat cheeks and bhalf shut the eyes, and he chuckled
~aloud. The gisnt leaning-on the fence looked up
- with his changeless areas of dark eyes. As usual,he
made haste to complement his comrade’s defect,—
v*amluw-ﬂ“-nm
less as well as greater matters.
““MM&&A““
hﬂh“h.‘”.m,,
" He patted the small ;




and figure, with no excess of skirts, her
rather unusual and notable but npt unwhole-
some slightness of build. The delicate of

mass of dark-brown hair was coiled with neatness
on the back of her head, which carried its
well. Thinness does not exclude the chance of that

of beauty ; and grace she bad, in motion, voice, and

ways. As she rose up from herlittle task, she glanced

quickly at her hands, hard with labor, but scrupu-
lously clean to the but nails,
then smiled, seeing » ,




both of
fitness for the men
habits of command are
~made less effort to
w me carry your rifle, sir,” said Paul, and
proudly shouldered the gun. “ What a lot of
squirrels you've got!” he added.
“ﬂ.ﬂ."d‘“hﬂ.

them s
them st his %bhd. hm
hﬁ deaf. *“They
“ﬂb“..:r;-h
-." “Becky will growl
nm are in”
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“ Well, Philetus, the rattlesnake as a scapegoat
is certainly a novelty. A dosen or so a day ought

rough of the woods to listen mere in-
difference or show of attention to when
in his moods of obscure and as obscure




mnﬁ:)u.v.

“1 know, mother; but what was the good 1"
"&ﬂv&bnmb““

He cnst & shy, etabarrassed look up at her face.

P It was grave, and s stern as gentle nature let it be.
: He got no comfort from his study, and went away
e in silence around the cabin.

,, : .;!r,"

0'.-;&?&!"” :
“1 do not know. *d‘l.
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the men spoil him. I must get him away from
here.”
“J will go over this afternoon and bring what
g eggs there are.” He spoke with a barely percepti-
ble German accent, and the tones were refined.
. “No,” she mid. “Comein. Becky is away, so
. I cooked mywelf: indeed, myself is pretty well
i cooked. As to the potatoes, I am in doubt; but

&

the outer side of logs. Over these, in the rather
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ndﬁowon. Over the chimney a mass of
lsurel and the larger rhododendrons was

wofinished. All were dimly visible by the light

'Itm"""wwhﬂn as
“ﬁﬂhﬁhﬂwmb-mpzﬁzhm¢.
July day made more than sufficient.
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FAR IN THE POREST. 57

meal t on rather quietly; a sense of entire
social equality was the forest custom, and employer
and employed lived and ate together in & common
life of mutual respect, but almost absolute famili-

 arity of relstion. A certain undefined quality in the

ways and manners of Mrs. Preston was, however,
felt and .acknowledged by the rough men with
whom she was so much in contact. Her husband
when alive was to them simply Paul Preston, and,
little as he relished the fashion, soon’'gave up all
form of protest; but bis wife was Mys. Preston to
all, and, to some of the older New-Englanders,
Madam, after the now extinct usage, a survival of
tolovial days. It amusod her a little, but she did
not dislike the distinction.
“ Where is that boy 1" at last said Riverius. “ He
has & fierce young stomach. Shall I call him 1
“No,” said the mother. “I would rather not.”
Consider, as usual, seeming to know what was
going on, caught at the name. *“Might Paul go
muuwmwt I‘nbul
a-promisin’ him. Ihwﬁ.thu‘lshtu’n.’?
She shook her head.

““nmwr'uﬁmﬁu o

“ Oertainly the name does not assist one.” * '
“Borter small dragon beast, lives in the nd."




FAR IN THE POREST.

“ And some pie, mother.”
She sat down. "Whunuyo‘rh.l’ulr"
“Oh!” he said, smiling, and doffed his bhead-
cover. “Good-by.”

At the door he looked back, and the two pair of
cloud-blue eyes met and said to one another, “ We
understand : unpleasant, this, but necessary.”
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CHAPTER V.

A wmousxT later Paul was away, gayly jumping
the stumpe as he went, and with a keen desire for
the dinner he had left behind. Once past the
snake fence, he left the ox-road, and without hesi-
tation passed into the dense forest. Presently he
stopped, took off his jacket, undid the suspenders,
and, using them as a strap to sustain the cost and




w xﬁ*%"' a’m:‘i:x,‘m.p;nw'v”v'ﬂ*‘ﬂ S - Py . P o ’,*'V adii

’ i i ‘ .

- ey

80 FAR IN THE POREST. : _
was well for him that the life of cities was to come
later. He was fortunate in that friendly Nature
took » hand in his edueation, Existence in this
wild land was hard, but swakened no passions, had * |
f no feeders for the personal pride from which reso-
lute and yet refined characters may suffer under
. the influences of social and other forms of adversity.
‘ in one and snother way for
had, like all boys worth duything,"

lilflilth&!B;ESlkazalrs:
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terprising tiornet. He applied a little mud to
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.of her own chances on the stage was jthe chief op-

62 FAR IN THE FOREST.

Her usual rdles were unimportant, and hor wagos
small. When (The sturdy woodman at last found
courage to ask her to marry him, her overestimate

ponent influence. Gratitude, poverty,

may all have affected her.final s, but the

phyyical stateliness of this ample-shouldered giant,
strong and vigorous, had also & share. Cer-

when some years later a little girl was born. Soon
after Philetus became hopelessly blind, and then
all that was best in his wifo was gradually called °
out in‘varied shapes of helpfulness. The little
money he had spent to help her yoars before was &
good investment, and there was enough of
admiration to flavor the love which the child
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for its occasional hardships, her married life brought
her but one grave trouble. Very early she learned
to her cost that her sturdy mate was incapable of
taking a single glass of liquor without being morally
poisoned. He knew and hated this single weak-
ness, but could at times be led into self-indulgence.
Since Mrs. Preston’s arrival, Philetus’s wife had,
however, a potent ally, and the two women, con-
scious of their respective burdens, had for each
other & friendly regard quite curious in two per-

- sons 8o far apart in many ways.

As the boy came near the cabin, he héard at &
distance Mrs. Richmond’s voice in tones of angry
remonstrance. He paused. A lumberman in rough
linsey-woolsey and high boots was standing just
within the door-way, a broad, squarely-built man,
slightly bow-legged, as Paul saw him from behind.
Agsain Miriam Richmond’s voice, high-pitched in
‘wrath, was heard by Paul :

“No, he’s not at home, Ance Vickers; and if he

'-,bododdn’cgotoworkuspith‘owithm,

I tell you that.”
The lad paused, & little surprised, somewhat in-
Moreover, the burly woodman’s figure
blocked the door-way, and Paul hesitated to go by.
“You sllus keep a-thinkin’ I waot to git your
man into trouble.”

“Yes, you give him whiskey, that’s what you do.” ‘

“But of you'd jus’ listen, Myry—"

“And I won't listen. Yupmy,uldl I
”dyuh&pn,”uldtb ex-actress, who
was apt when roused to recall the foot-lights.

.
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64 FAR IN THE POREST.

“An' what of I ain’t minded to go? Ther '
sin’t'no one I likes well's you. Ther' ain’t no 1
woman I likes as much. You 'ain’t no call to talk
' F ' fierce to me.” . '
: “1 don’t want to be liked by sny one but my |
husband. Now get out of this at once. Youare
the only man can make Phil drink. One way and |
snother, you're driving me hard, Ance Vickers. Do 1
you hear? Outof that door with you! Lord, if I -~ §
mo—.ﬂlﬂl.pl,yuln&u:”

“Now, for the micest woman on the Alleghany
to be a-talkin’ that 'ere way! Let's make up,
Myry.” And, so saying, he moved into the room,

a look of maudlin affection in his face.

“Don’t you dare to come nest me !” said Miriam.
Olose after him followed Paul.

“Ah!” she added, mach relieved. “ That's you,
Paul Preston. Come in.” Her rage was atill high,
and mu.-r,-m.-r::.
wsk you to kick that drunken cur out of my RS
; A hm?&w““ :

red beard, the stabble of the
head, ruddy a4 sutumn buckwheat, and the

“Ther ain’t o row.” 6
- % Would be Mﬂmh’&r

boy, with

o e It e~ B T SRR
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drunk, Ance,” said the
of his by
80,” added v
You crow pretty loud for & small bantam. For
The boy flushed. “ You couldn’t eatch me in

. emm a4
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week.” And he glanced sbout, ready for & pradent
retreat.

“You'll keep,” returned Ance; “and mind you
git a civil tongue in your head, ef you don’t want a
lickin’., That's all.”

“If I tell Phil you've been abusing Myry, some- .
body else will get a licking,” cried the lad, feeling
all the insult of Ance’s threat.

“Try it of you jus’ dare,” said Aice, looking
furious, and not quite liking the threat.

“Oh, he sin’t been sbusing me,” added Miriam,
quickly. “You mind your own business, Paul. I
oan talk to Phil when it's wanted.” At which
Paal, rather puszled and a little hurt, was suddenly
silenced. ’

“] dido’t go to hurt you, Myry,” said Ance.
“Pm your friend, I am.” And he smiled in the
silly confidential way of the man a trifie overloaded
with whiskey. * Good-by, and jus’ you think it
over about Bmith's. Good-by, Myry.” And, s
saying, he found his way out and slowly meandered
among the stumps and down the slope. The boy

after him and then turned. “ Don’t ery,” .
he said. “ He's no good.” 3

“ He has been here twice to-day. If I was to tell
Phil—— Oome here. You're a brave boy. You -5
‘weren’t afraid of him, were you ?”

3
l:u him,—a thing he Md. Bhe
was rather fond of this mode of expressing her re-

&&bmdmlnm,guthub
them to avoid repetition of the dose.
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1 “Iwish he had tried it on,” he said, lsughing
i “¥You'd have seen some fun. He's not half as bad
1 as hornets.”

| “Bo I see. I've got some eggs for your mother.
i1 They’re in the basket. Now, don’t you go after hor-
'] L nets any, or you'll break fhem ; and don’t you tell
R «All right; but I don’hsee why. I'd lick him
' 3 well if T was Phil. As he set foot on

the fence, he heard her call, “ Paul Preston |” «
“Halloo!” She came slowly over the field, |

buxom, rosy, and very straight; at times & ro-
membrance of the siage in her movements. The

boy settled himself upou his perch on the fence-top,

watching her with a certain sense of satisfaction at

. her full rounded form, liking it as he liked the sun .
 of & cold day.

- %“You did not well to make me tramp hither,
M'hdummm.m--hl 4
sarnmoned you 'S \

Mh‘“hhwuhmhﬁ-
s style of speech above the familiar occasion. With

- due respect for the eggs, he got to the ground, s

queer, amused glimmer of fun on his face. “The fact

AW s S S s -

~ Ho had s little doubt as to the propriety of the
statem cut her question should have called forth.

“W .11 she exclaimed. A
“Oh, 1 wns thinking you looked—"
There was still much of the child in the woman,

BShe urged, “ What? how do Ilook ™ and advanced



18

£

s F

E
&

BELF 138V

There he

FAR IN THE FOREST. 67

80 Paul, in dread of another ki-,fonndt\ him-
self cornered in the fence-angle with an awkward
explanation in front, & more awkward basket of
egge as impedimenta, and no chance of a dignified
snd safe retreat.

“ Well, I was thinking of you.”

“Ah!” she cried, cunningly expectant. “ And
what did you think

“Oh, I just thought you were awful handsome,
There's stuff like your hair grows down by Bond’s
brook.” And he flushed like a girl.

“Oh, is that all 1" said Miriam. “I ain’t what I
was.” Bhe would have liked to make clear to him
how pleased she really was, not lacking pride in
her appearance and in the rather tambled gold of
her hair, but no phrase came to lip which seemed
to her fitting, and by this time, taking base advan-
tage of her doubt, he had wriggled through the fence.
enjoyed her embarrassed look in security.

“] ain't what I was,” she repeated, balf sadly.

“Mother says when you're with Phely, you just
get beauntifol.”

“Oh, Paul I

“Bhe did. She said s0. Where is Phely

“ Asleep, I guess. - Bhe’s been huckleberryin’,
snd got tired. Come over and play with her soon,
and tell mother I’ll be along SBunday for sare. And,
ob, here's what I wanted. Mind you don’t tell
Philetus about that Anson Vickers. Promise me.”

The kiss was not yet fully avenged, and '.e felt
h-lnmhc “Ido.‘thow He might
anl P
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without kno ving who punished him would leave the
matter rather incomplete, so far as the boy was con-
cerned. Moreover, he must tell some one, for not
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‘“ Here goes.” At a second rather savage dig in
the shoulder from the boy behind him, now alert .
and grimly watchful, Ance sat up, rubbing his
eyes and groping sbout for his straw hat. “ Ohb,
dern them skeeters!” he said. At this moment
Paul thrust his stick through the nest, and, erying
alpud, “ Take & shingle to meé now, Ance Vickers,”
fled around the cabin, and » hundred yards away
tarned to reckon the fruits of his vietory. The re-
sult was all that could be desired. The red shock

of hair was full of hornets. They were down
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e dig in him, the foe in deadly earncst hard after him and
ow alert . s furious train of attentive hormets in the rear. ¢
ding bis Now, when a man has in front just cause for venge-
» -YOR, ful haste and after him equal urgencies in the shape
moment of legions of angry hornets, even a little too much
|, erying whiskey may not retard him greatly; and Ance
‘ickers,” had slept off a fair amount of his drunkenness. For
is away & while the race was pretty even. The youngster
The re- doubled and turned, and, coming to an’ open pine
d shock grove, ran across it like a deer. Then there was
e down undergrowt}, and the strong woodman had the
reecheb. advantage as the panting boy struggled through it,
e. For . wishing be had taken a longer start of his foe, but
to both still At last, looking back, he B
dis- saw that furions red fice within tweaty yards, and <
It was felt that bis own wind was almost gone. Under ‘A?w
» usual ordinary circumstances he would have and 4
¢ small K
set, tore '
gestures
reeches,
| felt to

*
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“ Pretty comfortable up here, Ance.” :

“TI'll make you comfortable right soon,” ssid the
man. “ Wait till I git » fow stones.”

Paul laughed, but did| not altogether like it.
“Mawq,"homd,
by his head, then
* his shin, It hurt, but .

till Ttell Phil Richmond what I heard you'ssy to

Myry.,” He bad no idea of telling, but the situa-

“Yum‘tmhﬂum. mm
“I'm comin’ up to finish you. This here joke's
lasted jus’ long 'nough. You'd hu-yyuc
FW"-"
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wrong left him little self-control. Terrified, Faul
idthe climbed higher, and st last crawled out on a large
limb almost as far as he dared to go. Ance, now
ke it. silent, was within ten feet of him, and began also
ek i with & good deal of caution to follow the boy,
arked greater height enabling the man to stand on a \
re & lower branch and thus to distribute his weight ps ~
Wait . be moved, hand beyond hand, towards the b

say to : Meanwhile, Paul was edgiug along on top of
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voucovered,” he cried, as he raised his rifie. ¥ As
surely as I live, you are a lost man if you are not
out of that tree in & minute,”
Anookptnotine There was deadly earnest-
voice ¢f Riverius. “I'll come,” said
%«mewbym S~
boy,mhhndah*in‘ﬁvm&c“o(im-
mense physical exertion and mental strain. Ance
set his back to the tree and folded his arms as Paul
~ swung out on & lower branch and dropped beside ~
hhplm ‘
“ What's all this gbout ! said Riverius.
“ Ask him,” retfirned Ance, sullenly. *“T won't
hrgndﬂroud 1. You look out. That's

* myself and of bied t00, Mein Gost, what & beast
you must be to bully & boy like that!”

“ Rifles talk big,” said Ance.

‘The German turned, set the rifie aguinst a tr
back of him, half cocking it e h“n.
off his coat quietly, and turned.

LB

; *lov.wun.b ‘done
lﬂ!" ta
‘Q.’h’t!" dlM “

. Il lot him lick me.”
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 WAs had said of his reputation foristrength and skill
are not was trae; but Ance was still copscious of the ener-
' vating influence of liquor, was fired from his run,
arnest- and had in mind alee certain prudential consid-
), said erations as to how his quasi-friend Philetus would
by the like th@§matter. Moreover, he dully reflected that
) of im- most probably the scared boy would confine him-
Ance self to the hornet matter, and that on the whole it
as Paul was better to bide his time. He muttered under
 beside A, his breath, “ Hurt dogs has got long mem’ries,”
and walked slowly away.

‘ “ Come, now, Paul,” said Riverius, picking up
T won't coat and rifle, “ what new scrape have you been
That’s in? Thie looks a little serious. Let’s have it out.”
© %Yes, I want to tell; but wait a little, till I get

care of the egge,” said the boy. “ I am awfully blown.”
s beast : “I will go with you,” returned his companion.

&f The basket was found, and again they turned

1 suppose you mean.”
ré worse than mother, Mr. Riverius.
Tvne sancy.”

Y N 4
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The boy reflected.® He was not to tell Philetus,
but this was different. He paused.

“ Himmel | can’t you tell it out like & man "

“Ko'ulnpudutﬁolm..ndlwldlnmb
clear out. You know he comes after Phil and gets
htmmodrhk,ndl(yrympuuy mad.”

“I“.

“] said I wouldn’t tell Philetus; and you won't,
will you! You see, I said I woulda’t.”

“ Who asked you !—Miriam "

uY‘n

“ Ach, bad, bad! What next comes !”’

Then Paal, a little in doubt, related the hornet
business. The fun of it was too much for John
Riverius, and he lsughed till he ached. “ And so
he treed you, did he? And are you sorry 1

Paul glanced up at the shrewd clean-cut face and
yellow moustache. ltvnprhdyhaud,ﬂ
gave no counsel to the alert young

“Borry! No, I'm not. l’-m
s row with that blackguard, He M
: me. I would bave cut his hand.” '

“1 dou’t like knives.”

“lgdr.lhov;hludh’t*ﬁ,r.

“1 suppose not.” And Riverius arose and began

st

-lyur-‘chhl-n
trouble.” Paul was silent. He
that there might be several sides to
“Hnﬁohqv\t“"b

to
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“No, better to leave it to me, and say nothing
to your mother.”

“All right, sir.” It would be set straight if
John Riverius took it in hand; and with this con-
soling reflection Paul pat it out of his mind in
& few days, or recalled it only to remember with
mirth' the hornet dance of bow-legged Ance.

8
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CHAPTER VL

Two or three days passed, during which Riverins
in vain for a chance to talk with Vickers.
he went away down the river to Pittsburg,

and'.gooom'-k He reappeared at supper
one evening, and after it went over to his cabin,
and, coming back, put an envelope on the table.
“You will find within the account for my board,
Mrs. Proston.”

“Thaok you,” she said. This nionthly bit of
busitiebs unsccountably sanoyed ber. put the
envelope in her adding, “ You & very
easy boarder.”

“ Am I, indeed ‘ﬁum I come,
1 You must be very tired of so erratic
snd you put my account in your pocket

at it It is hardly business-like. h.vdv
-.ldnuu“m'hu‘mu |
» faiot sense of 'h-ob ;
their mutual ‘relations.

*“ This huwl‘.
quite earnestly. “ You ' ~mouth and
are here one week out ¥ :

“ﬁ‘bm.ﬂ ~

" " timeis! Will you walk with me s Ji

woods?” It was the first time be had
such request, but of bad ShDES Che R
of sitting with her after meals while he smoks

v PR
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and now and then he had picked up & book and
read aloud,—usually after Paul had gove to bed.
“Faball be glad to go, if you will not discuss
money matters. | hate them,” she answered ; and
they strolled away, leaving Paul deep in a volume

ivering of travel. They walked on in silence for a while, :
jokers. following in the twilight a disused ox-road.
wburg, “ How wordless we are!” he said.
supper p “Yes. There may be many reasons for that k
cabin, One may have nothing to say.” !
| table. “Or too much.” As he spoke she glanced at

“ That is not my case, at least,” she véturned. “1 -
bit of sm uodergoing mental desiccation.” * Certainly
put the not physical,” thought her companion,

conscious of ber look of easy strength

'E
£i:
[ii

!
f
3

it

:
i
4

B
-
£
R




~

80 FAR IN THE FORKEST.

¥ trees, a hundred yards in breadth. On either
' rose, tall and wholesome, & wall of great pines/ em-
1 phasizing with cheir vigorous lines the wreck be-
‘ ~ twgen, where, one on another, lay long and ive
trunks 80 clad with moss and beset with ferns as
' to look like monstrous grave-heaps in the fadiug
light.
“They are but as spectres of things long dead,”
he said. “ At a touch they fall and are dust. 1
would I could have seen it done. Think what a “
sight it must have been. gm'lhnpoorbnw
trifie to that.”
“You have seen battles Iy’ )
. “ Yes; they are small @ffairs, compared to this
5, - riot of destruction.”
“How sad it is! I have been here often, and ¢
always it seems to me each tim¢ more solemn.”
ge Then they were still s0 long that ,yof asadden -
i reflecting ow'the faet, recognized in jt the gathering
nearness of friendly relation made silence
possible. At last he said,—
“ You forbade me to discuss business, but I want
\ to tell you that I have been thinking of building a
mill on your brook, if you will let me have land -
. »

% il

“Why not? Take all you need.” '
“That is for you to say. It will be of grest use . »
to you, to me, and indeed to all here. “1 ,
think I will ask Philetus and Consider to take '
charge of it. How would it do to sound

first ! For some reason, the old fellow does not

we; and yet I should be glad to help him.” -
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“ You laugh at his talk too much.”

“ Bat he is so absurd.”

= '!'3 is true; yet why should you care? He is
practidlt enough as to all business matters.”

“Then you thiuk well of my scheme? I will see
his wife to-morrow.”

“ Perhgpe that might be best,” she said, thought-
ftﬂly

“ Why porhp- |

“I hardly know. I—yes, on the whole, that may
be the better plan. He is & strange man. At times
he seems to me quite unreasonable,—really odd,
you know.” With a woman’s ready Intuition, she
hdbtputompootthdl’bilmdtdibd Miriam's
frank admiration of the German.

“ Well, T will see her to-morrow and talk to you,
afterwards. Has Paul told you of his trouble with
Ance Vickers 1

“ No. Nothing serious, I trust?”

“Oh, not very. How close-mouthed the lad can
bp!” Then he gave her an account of Paul’s mis-
chief, leaving out as much of Miriam’s share as was
possible. .

“I do not like it,” she said.

“ No, nor I; but boys will be boys, and the mood
of mischief does not last. lwillqunaudtry

~ to settle the matter.”
"Y“vilb.podfriond,uyo-dnpm
I will leave it to you.”
“ Thaok you.”
“And now for your reward.” And she laughed
'mhd-h.quonht“
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“ What is it?”

“ Guess.”

“I cannot, unless it is that you'nll llt\inlou'
longer.”

“ Oh, no, no,” she said, rising. “ It is time to go
home.”

“ But my-reward.” /

“Which hand will you choose?”’ she eried,
smiling and light of heart.

“Tb‘hﬁ,—m,\hﬁg‘ht" )

“You are lucky.” And she dropped a large ring
into his palm.

“Where found you that! It was my grand-
father's. The gave it to his' grandfather.
I lost it in tie drifts that night when I pulled off
my gloves to tie my snow-shoe.”

“I found it to-day by the fence.”

“Ach! always it is you who give.”

“That is forbidden talk.”

+ He slipped the ring on his thumb, after the Ger-
man fashion. “Thank you,” he said, and put out
his hand: Bhe gave him hers, He was minded to
kiss it, but hesitated, and now the chance was past,
and they turned and walked homeward, leaving the
windfall behind them to the gathering shadows.

. The next day Riverius strolled across the woods
to carry out his plan. Now and then w
down at his ring, or, pausing, gathered

and stodied it for » few minutes. Mhh:
hwmv&bwqbt
smused him, and he liked her

that of the men about them. hhqhn
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Ance Vickers, and quietly stopped to talk to him
sud to ask a question as to the path. The man
was, as usua), the worse for liqguor,—a thing which
always more or less irri the Germsan, who,
looking forth out of the too proudly governed king-
dom of his own nature, allowed little for the lower
planes of other molimmdd.puod the mob-
rule of ungoverned passions. Ance was leaning

on his axe-blade and looking sbout himuhout

~on the slope above the brook.

“ Good-morning, Ance,” said Riverius, recog-
nizing his own feeling of annoyance, but desiring
to mtnl it in Paul’s interests.

', returned Ance, without looking up.

“Ibwbnnmth‘ see you about Mre.
k he meant to do more
boys will do.”

“Yes, of course ; redlly it is hardly a matter
for malice. Why should a great fellow like yoi
care to keep & lad scared? You punished him
quite enough.”

“8o you think and I don’t.”

“ But there’s his mother.”

“ Oh, his mother. That’s the trouble, is it? Let
her lick him well, and I'll quit thinkin’ sboutza
brat.”

Riverios was now much more than aunoyed, |
seeing how useless it was to talk to Ance in his

“'I.-dolodiuot reply, and

trail’s plain enougb,” said Ance, roughly.
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“i nk.d you a civil question,” returned Rive-
rius. “ Why can’t you answer civilly 1’ :

“ A child might see. You go on straight to the
brook. Philetus is there, eatin’. Guess he’ll tell
you.”

“T suppose you have both been dnnkmg, or you
would have-more decent manners.”

“ What's that your business "’ o‘(

“Why do you make that poor fellow take
liquor

“ What makes you go over to see that ther’ wife
of his’n

" Riverius lsughed, despite his sense of rising

wrath. “You'll get into trouble, my man, if you
don’t keep a little W.udonyoumpo."

ently he came upon Philetus, and at once saw thap,
he had been sharing the other woodman’s flask.
Mhdd‘-,udﬁnm‘oﬂ-“uw

cross-grained. Howndu&-wn.lby
the brook. His quick ear detected the step.”
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until you come to close quarters, then they ain’t no

“I like best to look at them over the sight of a
rifle.”

“’Tain’t & fuir thing, nuther, Mr. Ryverus. I've
often took notice of that sence I went blind. We’re
awful mean fighters, men air. Tke devil he's a lot
fairer; he jus’ runs in on you, shd it's a squar’
rough-and-tumble. I've had times with Lim,—
times; ‘twasn’t hypocrisy done it. That sin’t my
fuilin’. That gits you iu the teeth. Manuel Bwe-
denborg says so. Anyways, some devil's got my

‘eyes, cause maybe they wasn’t the Lord’s setvers.”

~ Riverins listened, and at the close was silent &
moment. Vagueness was mést unpleasant to him,
He said, abruptly,—

“mmyondeiehudoughn!"

“ @od's work,” he answered. He,was in one of
the curious moods which a little drink and his own
nature were apt to create.

- 'Well, just what kind 1”

“ Beein’ whar Ike Rollins kin put & mill on this
brook. Perhaps yon’n a-guessin’ as that ain’t
God’s work.”

“Why not? It is all his work.”

” ways and ways,” urged Phil, keenly

for discussion ; but the German diverged,
bored, and desirous to be on his way again.

"l.'t& Mrs. Preston’s land ?”
“Yes, and mill-site, too. Quite & nat'ral
dam, and to the river.”

"m'mlolhmttogin her
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“I don’t know, rightly. He kind of left it to

mmemnd her.,” K-
“Then it's not settled yet 1"’ 3t
“ NO." . \2 1;*
“What is the way to yogr house,

“Goin’ thar, ave you! Well, ye're & bit Is
"sgonishin’ how you eity folks git to lose youreelves’

in a clean wood. Two miles off; you air. Foller
“t.hobn*s-ik,aﬂhhaox-m-dwldl What's s
goin’ on yow

“ Nothing of mow-ent, In’nphgtomyou
wife,” :
“ Well, that's the way.” Bowumduh‘why

ythe bye, Mrs. Richmond will tell you my
when you see her. You will be pleased, I
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“Glad to see you,” he said: He was more easily
familiar with her than with her friend.
“Did you gee my Phil, Mr. Riveriue? He wasn’t

_home last pight.” She tried to say it steadily, but

her voice il

“Yes;/]I met him at the run. He was with
Vickers.”

“Ah, I understand. I thought that man was
down Olean way. You won't mind, sir, but—but
~had Phil been drinking 1"
~ “Yes, Mrs. Richmond.”

“Couldn’t you speak to him "

“] will; but Mrs. Preston has much more power
to influence him than L”

“] know; that's so; but she's tried and I've
tried.” Miriam well knew that Philetus disliked
Riverius, but scarcely why.

“If Phil only just had some steady work, but
he's here and he’s there. You know how it is;
and the logging-camps are just too awful.”

“I eame over to ask you about something which
may help you. I“dbqhgnhudndm
along the run and -mill. ‘That would
”'ﬂ. a little money, at say tén dollars

Oaﬂ-’tvorﬁ
“Yi Ulﬁoubnill-dhforlnmﬂu

"on *N-'mbﬁu.".bodd.mm.,

« And why not "
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is not his. How could he?! And why won't he
like it ?”

Bhe ocolored slightly. “ Well, he won't. He
won’t like your coming in and bidding over Rollins;
and Rollins woun’t, either, for that matter.”

“ That matters little to me. What | want is to s

put Phil and bis deaf friend in charge to rum it.
I will give good wages and steady employment.
That will keep him clear of Ance. Now suppose
you were to speak to Phil. If I talk to Mrs, Pres-
ton at once—""

“Did Phil speak of it '—about Rollins, I mean!”
she broke in.

“Yes” /'/

“Then he won’t like it. " I'll try; but he won't
like it. He's & man stands by his word, drunk or

sober.” Bhe spoke with a certain pride. “I'll

~ spesk to him, anyway. It would him a
from home.” g ,

“Yes; that cannot be helped.”

Meanwhile, the fair Ophelia had been exhaust.
ing her devices to attract his notice. Bhe
his knee, looked up at his face, tried the of
peeping round a chair, and at last, in the pause at
the close of his last words, said, “ I don’t love you.”

“Daughter of Evel” he eried, “i

... must go.” Yet he stayed on, playing like an older -

dﬂlﬁﬁﬁo".ﬂ.w: watch,
opened on doing
dn,h.ujul& i

¥
:
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“Ach!” he lwghed “not tlll I can get as hand-
some a mother.”
“Looks are not much good up here,” she said,
‘“and with a blind husband, too.”
‘ He’s got ears, though,” said Philetus at the door.
Whether or not he had heard the German’s frank
compliment could not be said, but Riverius promptly

.snswered, “ You've got the handsomest wife on the

Alleghany, Philetus, an the best-looking man.”

“We're well,” ed the giant, rather
shortly. Iyon&do?”

“No; Mrs. Richmond knows my errand. Bhe
will tell you.”

“I thought you hadn’t no errand.”

aI““q”’n

“1 kinder so took it.”

“You mustn’t mind Phil,” she said, as Riverius
passed by her at the door-way. He nodded, smiling,
and heard the small O, 's voice, “ You come
back soon.”

A day or two later, Philetus, quite , came
over and sat in Riverius’s cabin. “I've "bout
that "ere mill. BSeem’s you'd fixed it with Madam.
I'll come, and Counsider will come too. Wil you
take Ance Vickers 1”

“ Himmel ! not L” said Riverius.

“I knowed you woldn’t. I ain’t spoke none to
him about it. But Rolline he’s that mad; says
you in afore him.”

- to go to der Teufel.”

‘lﬁ%hr'hrht-qh. I'd a bit ruther
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“Nat if I can belp it. They are the worst lot
from here to Olean.”

“ He's pizin mad.”

“Btuff! Go on and build the mill; but no Ance
Vickers.”

“ All right: you knows yer business. Nex’ time
you want to talk, Mr. Ryverus, you talk at me. I
ain’t deef, and there ain’t no call to be counsellin’
with women. You'll find me at the mill,—allus at
the mill.” The offer was, in fact, too good to re-
Ject; and Miriam had not been without influence.
He left the German mildly puzzsled, but clear at
least that his visits to Miriam were not .to her hus-
band’s mind,—why he could not tell. Ance might
have enlightened him; yet the notion of jealousy
on the part of the blind man would have merely
amused him.

The mill was built, and the summer glided on to
its dose. Late in September the money was to
be paid to Mrs. Preston. There had been some
trouble as to that, until sHe heard how much the
disappointed Rollinse would have been willing to
give, and then it seemed natural enough. Riverius
had been over to Olean and returned.

“In the house; mother’s in the house,”
Paul. ~
“I've brought you a rifle, Paul. Come over thi
evening and get it. Come late. I have letters to

write.” Then he went in.

Mrs. Preston had a bowl in her lap, and was

peeling potatoes. To his surprise, she wore & pair
of faded gloves.

L.
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« Come in,” she said. IHe had paused at the
door, watching her a moment. Whatever she did
had a dexterous grace which gave pleasure to see.
“I wish you would finish those layrels,” she said
“I was half tempted to try myself, only your box
is in your cabin, and——’

“I will le.ve it here. Can you pm&’ You
never told me.’ s

“Yes, a littlo,--not very well. I uwd to once
I will try to-morrow.”

“ Perhaps you may hh & lesson. Oh! and
here is a bank-book. You see you are credited
with a thousand dollars in the Olean Bank.”

She took it, somewhat embarrassed. It was as
though he was giving her something. “ Thank
you,” she said. 3

“No need to. It is & pure matter of business. I
am the gainer.” And he smiled. “I see you have
done the potatoes. Buppose I bring the paints
now. The light is good.”

In a few moments they were standing on two
chairs by the fireplace, with Paul on one side, hold-
ing the color-case. “ You paint well,” he said.
“ What a pity we had not the laurels!| How glorious

’

. they are! Can you reach the upper spray ! A little

more purple. That's it. Take care!” As she
reached up, the chair tilted, and but for his quick
stay of her waist she would have fallen.

“ Thank you,” she said, flushing. “1I think that
will do for to-day.” And at once she descended.
The touch troubled her. “ Why did you let go the
“,M?”shoculdmod lrnbbb
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Riveriue looked puzzled. “ We will finish to-
morrow,” he said, but they did not. Mrs. Preston

i said it was perhaps better for him to go on with the

{ roses. They were still in bloom here and there.

; When ‘the laurels came back they could do them,

" if Mr. Riverius chanced to be on the Alleghany,

i "\ next spring.

i The day sfter he spent the mogrning over the
birch-bark panels, working with swi and evi-
dént pleasure, while without Mrs. Preston sat be-
low the eaves, where the narrowing shadow now
sod then caused her to rise and set her chair farther
back. Paal was cleaning the new rifle, certainly
for the time that day. His mother looked
up from her sewing and baek athwart the cldaring
to the sparks of silver which shot through the
leafage from the shining river. The stumps in the
foreground were blackened by fire, or mouldering,
moss-clad and lichen-tinted. She reflected that they
wede/like material memories of things once beauti-
ful. Why should they be ugly and unpleasant?
By and by these mouldering memories would die.
Around them the violets had been in June, and
then the daisies, and now asters. The train of re-
flection had the sweet vagueness of the half-linked
thoughts and foncies which should be, nay, are,
the gentle privilege of the woman who sits nigh &
tho sunshine within scent of pine and spruce, the -

gers busy, the mind taking holiday from moment

/tomouout. Bhe was happy and knew it, Why

" was she yielding to half-morbid fancies? All
memories must fade. Lilbihdfhmlu‘n.-
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ory. That, too, will fade. Yet there was some
luxury in the melancholy funcies. Bhe saw fuintly
that once she had been 8o sad that she had not
dared- to drift in thought. Biern repression had
beeun the needful rule of her life, for she had had a
deadly fear of morbid yieldings and instinctively
cherished what hope or zest was left in life. But
now, yes, she wag happy, and had no need to coerce
her wayward| dreamy moods. Bhe could afford the
luxury of melancholy. Almost she could afford to
go backward and calmly consider the joy, and the
fuding of it, and even Paul the father. No, not yet.
There would come a time when she could do this
thing and must. BShe fairly well understood Bessy
Preston, and was quite honest in her self-dealings.
Some memorial debts gather awful usury; others
are mysteriously settled by time.

- “Paul, you treat that gun like a baby,” she cried.

He looked up, well pleased. ** Oh, he’s the nicest
man I just ever——"

Bhe shook her head, put & finger on her lips, and
then pointed to the cabin, whence came suddenly
the words,—

“Ach, das ist schdn. I have finished the laurels.
Will not you enter and observe !”

She gathered up her work, and, smiling, went in.

“Thank you. How exquisite! You have re

touched my work. Iow much
“No, I let it alone. I am

yours?
“ There,~just there.”

L)

Ve e




3¢ laughed merrily. “ No, we do
one’s work begins and where one
pit.. That is so of life. Ach, I get
mystic, as'i8 ourfriend Philetus; and that pats in
my mind fo sifMhat I would like to take Pual up
the river. They afe going to try to break the great
jam which is now from last April.” He alwayy
asked leave in his proud, courteous wiy when he
desired to have Paul with him,—which was ofted.
At times she said no. The boy’s hours of lessons, at
which she worked harder than Paul himself, were
resolutely to be adbered to, and she was as firm 'in
regard to what Riverius asked as she would have
been with any less friendly person. He never
urged or repeated a request, and took yes or no
with quiet acceptance.
“If he will get double lessons to-morrow, he may
go. - I suppose it will be an interesting thing to see.”
“Yes, and there are logs of yours and of mine iff’
the jam. Philetus and Kinsman will be there to
help, and I suppose that fellow Rolline and his
men. It will be well worthy to see. Wherefore
will you not also go?”
Bhe- hesitated, and by this time Paul had joined
Mwlnm'ory-wbﬁ-mdt’lm
Oh, do go, mother I"| he said. “ Wy will take
up in &odw&’YonM'ththl“
” he added, seriously. "Hrﬂvﬂh&“
right well. You never will let me pole |
Pﬂlnynl'llbougoodnlbldlh

. De come.
said she would go. Oflmh,“

Al




— .
FAR IN THE FOREST 95

enterprise was returning, and a more wholesome
cariosity, which for & long while had seemed to be
utterly dead.

“Then we will lunch on the way,” said Paaul.
“We can’t lose any time. I know the key to that
jam. I was all over it last week.” Riverius smiled
at the lad’s little display. The jam was the worst
known for years, and had defied thus far the skill

‘of the oldest lumberme Another year would

make it serious, and accumulation of spring

logs would add to the difficulty. “ We may have to

walk back, mother. If it breaks, the river will be
»

“] can walk,” she said. ‘It is not over five or
six miles,” -

“Yes, and mostly ox-roads.” The boy ran about,
hastened Becky, and was perched on the fence with
his basket and the rifie before Riverius and Mrs.
Preston were ready. Theun he shouted, “ I'll bale
her out,” and was off down the slope to the swift

ﬂ'.. »
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CHAPTER VIL
/

PrusextLY Riverius and Mrs. Preston joined Paul
at the river. Twigs, ferns, and dry moss were put
in the bottom of the long dug-out. Mrs. Preston

down in the middle. They pushed carefully
out " few yards from shore. It was not her first
experience of a pirogue or dug-out, but in her days
of porrow and snxiety she hud often felt on the
verge of nervousness and hesitated with & timidity
not natural to her to pyt herself where her nerves

might be tried. Now she recoggized with joy that °

she had recovered her youthful freedom from fear
and could simply gve herself up to the happiness

\ of an idle hour. Idle it was and happy. A dug-
“out, or, as it is at times called in Maine, & pirogue,

is merely a long log hollowed out by the axe and

in it when afloat must be 80 that a lumber-
man is-apt to say, “ Got to
and not squint noney and git
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-~

4 on the bottom and drove the rocking dug-out up
the ptream. Hand over hand they were brought for- /
ward swiftly amid rapid words from bow to stern.
“To left, Paul. Bwing her. Round the rock. Quick,
look out. That's it. Snub her, snub her, Paul.
Now let hér have it.” On either side the hills rose,
us yet little scpthed by the axe, but touched here.
and there with udciptin autumn tints. ,Pines,
' black and white birches, 5 poplar, . great
;.
J

dolio'wuitvu’,ﬁoﬂu

years. :
Riverius had kindly to the river ways, but =
he was as yet far less skilful than the young bow- .
man, slthough his greater power was felt in the
b“mugxmm- ¥ T

¢+,
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w 'm its powerflilyﬂrpd npivnd course. Riverius

“All right,” uid " vdco, a little
. her carefully.” Pml'ofmlitnp,npl,‘mm

did #o, * He's all right. . Caught bis pole.” Then,.
#s ‘they floated into quieter water, “ Oh, mother

“ What was he doing, Paul? Is he safe " N3 ey €
«Oh, yos, he's safe. Why, just at the endof .
. the push, mother, your pole is apt to esteh be- _ 1
tween rocks ; and if you hold on you go over, snd
~ the boat too. You must let the pole go. You see,
= :h’c,ﬂuquh,.ﬂn,ﬁ.bhﬂd-
tod long, and he knew what was coming, he
just fell backwards out of the dug-out :
and, mother, he never looked behind him. h
_ hlitoro&bn(ghhmbun“" s e
© . “Ah”chessid, “Tsee”
g Byﬂﬂ-ﬁmmndunﬂon.m“

5
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wringing out his mousthche, and shaking himself
like a great Newfoundland.

“ You have cut your head,” said Mrs. Preston.

“Yes; I could not see back of me. It will stop
bleeding in » moment. ¥ind me a dry puff-ball,
Puul.” "he boy came back with it and watched
Riverius erusk it snd finally bixid it on his temple
with his handkerchief. '“I picked up the pole,” said
Paul. -He said nothing of the little feat, one which
few boatmen: care to practise in & rocky rapid.'
He had learned that personal allusions or expres-
sions of his boy hero-worship were ungragiously
received, and Mrs. Preston spoke only a few words
of question. Wet clothes and a cut head were
small affaics in the woods, and perhaps also sho
did not guite as fully realize as did Paul either the
quick unselfish courage or the great risk of the ad-

G
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Jay wbout, and the men in high hob-nailed boots
and the universal red shirt were moving to and
fro. Then there was s consultation between Phi-
/ letus, Consider, Vickers, and & few othera. There

* 4

R s b Ut 3l
S SN s

was much talk and some difference of opinion. As

the new-comers the group, Consider turned
and pulled .Philetus's .
“It’s the Madam, snd Faul. Ryve

rus he’s had a wettin’. He couldn’t of feil out of
the dug-out: he'd of upsot her. Never knowed a
furriner any good in & cance.”

Rollins nodded in a familiar way.

“ What's the 77 said the German, tnov-
ing up to the group, : .
“ Guess<the same there was always,” returned
Rollins. '

“It don’t sway none,” said Oonsider. “il’ctho

~ waust jam Lever see.”

“Has sny one been vut on it lately ! asked
Riverips, taking no apparept-netice of Rolline’s
sbrupt manner. He knew how these jams

“Ben on it?” Rolline, “T've lived on
it, slmost. Ain’t I got five thousand loge in it,
clean marked .n....a.u,'&'.-mr'

“There's two keys to that ‘ere jam,” said Con-

“No, there ain’t; there’s one,” returned Vickers,
“and & bud one. Seed it yesterday.”

“ Where is it?” said Paul, incautiously, =

“Don’t you go to spesk to yer betters,” replied

A.lu,dnr?ly. ;
“ My betters 1™
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“ Come here,” called Mrs. Preston. *“ Now keep
quiet. This is not a boy’s business.”

*“ Bat I know where the key is.”

“ Keep quiet. Do you hear me "

He was silent.

Rolline grinned, and the German drew himself
up.

“ Well, it's settied at last,” said Rollins. * Ance
will go down on the jam. Bome of you will carry
s rope to him. Here, get the end through the
pulleys. Now stir around. When Ance sings
out, ‘Pull, let her havelit. Here, two of you

i
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fusion, Kad at last blocked the entire stream. Of
course there were within the crush of logs a multi-
tude of lgaser keys ;' but, the mass once started by
rupture of obé Of4ts greater stays, it was possible
that the smaller anchors would be torn loose in
the violent rush of the unprisoned waters.
Opinions varied as to whether Ance was correct.
At all events, the work was to be done from below,
With this obstacle cleared sway, they would know
if, as Ance contended, it was the main key to the
jan. He wsat down, looked to see if the great .
nails in his boots were sharp, rose up, and, tighten-
ing his belt, took an axe, felt its edge, and walked
away on what he well knew # be an errand of
immense danger. Riverius turned to Paul.,

“] am going on to the jam above, to see if Con-
sider is right.”. - !
“1 wouldn’t, sir,” said Paul. He well knew the
risk. ' A
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Rolling seid, “It’s too lute. Guess
- e

Got as

as Ance,

Paul shot away at the word, and
"
in a’lower voice, to the men

fell now to right, now to left. “Stop

“Mr. Riverius is on the jam aboye. Call to
men. Don’t let them

Ance to wait. Please do, and quickly;” for the

sxe-blows
tho
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bank! ron!”
Mrs. Preston turned to Rollins.
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Bessy Preston heard, and, hearing, flushed. She
ed aside » moment to hide her risen ocolor.
Some flush from the head, some from the heart
Bhe did not ask now whence came the red signal,

To say a word more was not so much to
hersclf as to humble Riverius. She had caught
the faint grin those stolid faces. It seemed
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crush and grind,

and st last a sudden and violent commotion as the

near, sounds of fierce jostle

wholé mass of huge logs broke up and began to
sweep by with indescribable tumult, now stayed a
mod,mo(qnh. The physical consequences
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“ After one wild hurrah, even the loggers rested
silent on their axe-helves or log-hooks. The terror
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ot see, and by his side Consider Kinsman, hearing
othing, was at intervale describing in his habitual
y the chaotic scene. * Jerusher, but there’s a

ag went nigh thirty feet out of wat#. DBusted,
by George! Never seed nothin’ like it.” And he
palled his friend’s ear gently, as a conVentional sign
of desire to know what his oyn lost sense failed to
give. Philetus understood, and faced him, speak-
ing with distinet articulation,  It’s like the damned
bmh loose, Con, It's like the devils on n spree.
trees has souls. All things has bodies, but

is . qiriuul body. Hear ‘em _yell. Hear

)m.rmumdtoxmn. e was at his

strangest. Philetus rarely induiged her so freely
. with his fragmentary phrases of half meanings, and
was really addressing only his friend. Something

sbout her was apt to bring him dutvn to lower
levels. Now the pair as they gazed or listened
interested her greatly. It isiterrible,” she said.
“ And it were all set for to be,” returned Phile-
tus. “ When them trees was little sprouts it were
to be, and they growed, and growed, and here they
be tormented like. An’ men ‘Il live in "em when
hy'nh--dnotbow.
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“It's & good deal like a camp-meeting,” said
Riverius,—*‘ about as chaotic, and about as reason-
able.”

“I’'m not ag’in’ camp-meetin’s. When you meets
them thar logs in heaven, you'll know better.”

Riverius smiled. “ Well, it’s not very clear to
me at present. I can wait. I hope that boom will
hold. What does Rollins say 1"’

They were now alone on the cliff, the logs float-
ing tranquilly by them in thousands, now pausing,
now set in motion by a dozen busy men who leaped
with agility from one rolling log to another, push-
ing this and holding that trunk, a manly and ex-
citing spectacle.

Presently Consider touched the sleeve of Rive-
rius. The German, who by this time understood
the man, followed him apart and waited. The
deaf woodman hesitated. At last he said, “ Ance
is come back.” It was useless to speak, and Rive-
rius merely nodded. “He don’t like you, sir; and

Rolline he ain’t forgave you, nuther, about that

mill.”

“Ah!”

“Bf L was you, sic, I'd git sway from here till
them fellers simmers down & bit.”

, nuther.

TPa mmenr,

Riverius shook his head. “I? NotL” A lodk
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Richmond didn’t think sech a heap of him, Phil
would '’ Ifked him better. He’s pizen jealous.
That's his eyes. Phil ain’t one as likes to be
looked down on, nuther, and he hadu’t oughter
bO.” A‘

The dduger indicated did not disturb Riverius
for a moment. He had been among bullets in his
youth, and the open-air life of the woods has
always & remarkable power to keep men free from
nervous sense of risks. Presently he went away
to walk bome with Paul and his mother. The in-
fluence of an unusual §xcitement made them silent,
and they moved thoughtfully through the darken-
ing wood-spaces, and by dusk reached the cabin.
She, at least, had more than enough to think over
to makp her grateful for the absence of talk.

~

)



CHAPTER VIIL-

Tus next day Riverius went again over to Olean,
acrost the New York line, and was gone a week,
about of the machinery for the mill, at which ;

Ph and Consider had been working steadily. €
i It was \voyw ready for the saw and the B
natural | above it having been and :

_ strengthened. '!ohmnnoyodmnriu' it was
like declining a challenge; but he was too proud
to stay merely because’of any possible opinion, and
it was but for & week. . e
The day before hhuhm,PanlutlArom. r
at his lessons, his mother near him, her work in her 9
- lap. had come over for a call, and the
- emall m--l.bwtadn.m
znn-h‘!'ul. Now she was pélting him !

~ “Oh, can’t you quit?” he sid. ~ro-'n-q. e

than fractions.” )
Next she was behind hum, tickling his neck with

.”!. «

| “Hang the flies!” said Paul. *Wt,lh,u.,

l«].lﬂudm,alﬁ-rn

T
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o ) “One and one makes bother,” cried Paul.
' _ “That’s 'pithmetic,” and, so saying, fled to the
ks @ house, while Mirism lsughed.
o “Jle might just play a little,” she said. “ We
: don’t get over that often.”
¢ Mrs. Preston, in & brown study, looked up. “He
s must do his lessons. 'l‘hsthmylulo Ophelia
: can wait.”
[' ¥l e s "The child’s mother was silent. Then she said, ¢
, r “That’s the way. Boys have the best of it. Girls
- till they waat the It's the same with
3 us women. It’s wait and t.”
. “Really,” said Mrs. Preston, “ you are rather
: discontented in your ideas, l(imm It seems very
Ly to me.” ~ ;
: “ And where’'s Mr. Riverias 1" L _.*
. “He has gone to Olean for a week.” ,v‘

“You must miss him, He's just a lovely man;
~ and his manners—he’s just like & duke.”
. “I dever saw s doke.”
“But, you miss him. T would. He don’t come
over none now. It's funny, Mrs, Preston, but my

; “Yamunyuhnmbubdu,% B she T
I, I mean—well, you know, it is quite natural
Riverius should think you handsome. The fact
yowmre. I fandy you know it.” ;

s, I suppose so. M,MM}I)&-

£~

> to Philetus A
d than—than—well, I don’t ha‘ what.
.:?\‘7“' 3 {
t s 2
LI S G R
R - e A
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He hasn’t got his wisdom’ And focloob,-wcll!
And Phil isn’t drinking now.”
“ For that you may thank Mr. Riverius.”
“Andldo. I told Phil so Sunday.” -
“ That was not very wise.”
“T don’t see why.”
“ You cannot know men, my dear, if you cannot

- see that.”

“ He didn’t like it, that's a fact.” Then there
Was & pause.

“ How have your potatoes done 1"’

“Oh, first-rate. And yours 1”

“ Pretty well.”

“Phil says the mill will be running in two
weeks.”
B { Vv

r:!nmam,

" ] hear Ance Vickers broke the jam. x%
he’d stay away.” #

. %Yes, it is desirable.”
+ “There, I've .“." »

“Mrs. Miriam, can I trost you? I.
waat to ask you a question, and I want to foel sure
that you will never of it.” £

3 -t
, ."l-i-.hhl mu-w'
v how

_ well he hql his ﬂzzq “;q new

. U L S "
:
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# Well, anything ?
“I might hsn heard something. Folks will
talk, bu
“You will do me & true kindness by being
' Mk‘" L&
{ “ Well, they do eay things.”
¢ Such as—"" urged Bessy, firmly.
“ Oh, foolishness. You know, in the camps and
around,; men will talk.” |
“I must insist that you e mofe plain.”
“ Well, if I must. It’s nothinjg
the way tﬂq always talk.” ‘
“Oh, will you go on?” |
“It's lod;in‘ worse than that\
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“Not while I exist,” suid the actre emnly.

“ And if—if it ocours again, be kind efough to
—well, don’t defend me, that's all.”

“Oh, it isn’t worth while.”

“No, it is not. Come in. I must h
lessons.” .

The day went by, and quite late Miriam had -
gono away with the attractive Phely, who kuew
neither pause nor rest and was as little like the shy

Ophelia as a babbling is like a mountain lake.

Paul’s

:
:

r
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tionally assigned to women in her situation were not
hers. She had looked at the heap on which the pine
needles were gathering, and had left it, angry with
If, or at least troubled, because the far-away
membrance of & golden morning had not power

- ; to make her forget the clouded sadness of a

time. She was capable of desiring to be

with herself about the man she left beneath the
pines, but revolted from facing the full truth, and
soon found for herself the excuse that there was
no need to balance the account between them. In
the dreadful revealing light of his later days she
had been led to see how little he had ever been
to her at his best, and had made haste to put it all
aside. But now, now it was otherwise. Myste-
rious impulses drew or urged her to stand again
where she had'been but seldom singe those first
sad visits, when the strong dutiful to forgive
had brought back to her such a host of miserable
memories that she had hesitated at last to repeat a
dissstrous effort. Shred by shred he had torm
from her Mpodﬂoa her boy’s means and her
own, and, worst of .aNg had as recklessly cast away
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must. It was Paul's life as well as her own that

was in question. That at last decided her.
Riverius came home in high good humor, and

went away at once to the mill. Thence he sent

back Paul to bring him a measuring-tape and a

a level. The boy searched in vain. At last he
erossed the clearing and ‘asked his mother to aid
his pearch, “He is in an awful hurry, mother,”
he said.

She came to the fence. “I would rather not
ook among his things, Paul. Tell him you can-
not find them.”

“ Oh, but do come "

“Do as I say.”

. “All right,” he answered, and returned to the
mill, where he simply related what had passed.

Riverius reflected. “ Ach, we must wait till to-
morrow. Come along, Paul.”

The boy chattered, asking, as usual, numberiess
questions, to which his companion made but brief
reply. He, too, was beginning to think. He well
knew that had she done as Paul desired he would
not have liked if. -She had been always a charming

‘ companion, modest, reticent, reserved, intelligent,
full of the best tact, a thoroughly well-bted woman,
yet capable of simple, friendly interest, and now so
noble to see, The brown drift of hair had made

look older when she was pale and worn; now
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his Saxon home, and he strode along ignoring the
lad at his side. “ It is well that I should go away,”
he thought. Bome gossip of the camp had reached
him also. He would thiwk of it alone that night.
“Der Teufel!” he muttered; “ why did she not
fall out of that boat! I should have upset it,
and—— Well, all debts are and this
scems hopeless. Would she me educate the
boy! That would be doing. What & man
he will make! And at home,—well, I suppose he
would be talked of as my son. Himmel! This
world is a difficult place to live in.”




CHAPTER IX
™\

Souz days went by, and Mrs. Preston's inten-
tions were not carried out. Bhe saw, in fact, little
of Riverins. He was here and there, hunting with
Paul, surveying land, chaffering with woodmen,
loggers, and raftsmen,—in fact, a restiess, ardent
nature, interested in many things, and capable of
calm and thorough self-government.

And now the mill was finished, after much_de-
lay. There were some mpromb,—muﬁﬁ
for hauling logs up to the sharp jams of the saws,
~and as to these opinions differed in the woods
‘Would Mrs. Preston go

ﬂh
and be said I was to persuade
you had fixed it, and no other

dido’t, Phil. He was
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man on the river could have thonght to do it
And the new log-drag,—he said you un
that just as if you had invented it.”

“Did he say all that 'ere, Myry? You've
way of standin’ np and actin’ things like
seem to see you.”

“ Oh, he said it all.”

“Then he said a heap too much,” mu
blind man.

“ What do you mean, Philetus 1"’

“Oh, I ain’t ear-blind.”

“ Look here, Richmond| you've been
a-saying things the few weeks [that hurts me
awful. I never looked at another jman to liken ‘
him to you since we were made one.| Mr. Riverius
is & kind man and a gentleman, and fyou’re making
a fool of yourself. The way you let that Rollins
talk about him and Mrs. Preston is a shame. Oh,
you needn’t kiss me. I'm angry. That spoils
kissing. And whiskey kisses are not to my taste, ,
sir,—oot at all.  When you take a little drink you _J
get to be a fool. I don’t believe Bofomon could bave
stood corn whiskey and just kept up being wise.”

“Lord, Myry, what a tongue you've got! %
dn‘tmhlnda.ﬁ‘-ﬂlr As for
ros——" %

“You just let him alone, Phil. For a *

i S s B
nonsense Aass

If you think I ’ain’t made a good wife, you'd best
say 80. hpﬁmoﬂ.ﬂ”ﬁ
&-Myuﬂﬂnu." at ‘w
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The wifely indictment was just, and Philetus

kiiew it for the time. Morbidness like his is apt

enough to fall before the shaft of reason, 'pod from

\ the bow of whole-minded vigor.

\ “] don’t say I ain’t wrong, Myry. I'm kind of
flurried in the head these last weeks.”

“It’s whiskey, Phil.”

) “No, it ain’t. A man that’s a thinkin’ man,
Myry, he gits some foolishness a-sithmerin’ in his
head, and then ke jus’ gits het up and sets all his
reason to bilin’ his folly.”

) “ Well, I wish it would boil over and put out the

) fire and leave me some peace. Half the time of

Y late I can’t tell what you mean.” ’

) The blind man swept a hand across his brow,

. “ What's the time of day, Myry 1

. Bhe looked at him somewhat amazed. “ About

five,” she said. “The clock isn’t right. It's ‘most

: & balf-hour wrong.”
: i Of a sudden, “ I thought it was midnight. That's
1 /‘ strange. 1 guess I was dreamin’.”
] > “You can’t be just well, Phil. If you would
l/ only quit liquor and see'if it isn’t that.”
% Mﬁmwwmmont
. = N “@ive me 8 ride on your . she cried.
& He her up, glad of the diversion

- Mh”ﬁa”mﬂu”
~were multiplying. “You’re eryin’, Myry,” he said,

t 7 PT
: -
.« 1 Heset her down silently, feeling that his troubl
N

¢
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“Im a bad man, baby,” groaned the blind
giant.

“Oh, Phil, don’t!” said the wife. “Don’t,—not
before the child. I won’t go to the mill.”

“ And I say you must,” said Philetus. “ Don’t
you go to think I care for Ryverus.”

“ Phely will go,” said the child.

- “T don’t seem to care about it.”

“Well, you're a-goin’, and I've said it.”

“Very well, I'll go.” -
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| ' . “Well, to come back to it,” said Mrs. Preston,
© ] forgot to ask if you got your letters. There
1 were several. A man brought them over from
Olean. Paul left them in your cabin.”
¢ “Yes, I got them. They brought me bad news.” v
C “1 am very sorry.”
’ “ My brother is very ill.” He said no more,—
W nothing of his plans, nor of how the news affected -
him. For s moment both were silent. Then she
N . “Mr. Riverius, you have been a good friend to
h : He looked up surprised. *I have wished to be.”
.
e

“ Has it ever happened to you to hear
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“Mrs. Preston—"

“Please don’t discuss it. hhnydm

“] dometmean to discuss it. You are right;
- -but there is an easier way. I have all my life been ( -
Auﬂo“mwh-&
over my own affaire. I—" -
» ~'nunuuu.~~-n.pu¢y
' Hiluk 1 came
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The boy looked back. “ Be careful; you will upset
the lunch.”

Had Riverius been a vainer man, he would have
had some suspicion of the tumult in her
Her great self-control sided to deceive him.
said, with a pretty shyness which had a certain mys-

“terious grace in & woman of her height and general

gravity,—
« You will think me a very singular person, Mr.

Riverins. Bat you will, I' trust, allow something
: ﬁqﬁuwﬂ%.ﬂb“mhbb

be decisive.”
”llq'hulﬂnkdmln.m&
will be' that you have some of the best qualities

that belong to the best men. You will eredit me

ﬂﬂ““lm”‘ you a compliment

l‘n."

‘Bessy Preston n&dbw
ﬁ".ﬂh."l
“ How large it -lh.

,,,,,,

n-lzh-‘:—v—‘hﬁ .
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N He did not say when he would return, and both S
W had by this time recovered their full self-control.

0 Bhe, ut least, was glad to escape so readily from a '
th position of overwhelming embarrassment; and as
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~Infisct, there was in his mind s reserve influence

of ‘hgn"'“ possibilities, not vigorous enough to
belp him, aud yet such as served to make him
fearful

He went on to speak of Philetus, the business,
g the millghnd of Paul, giving her useful hints as to
how to coutinue the boy’s education and how to
‘ fit herself to aid it. Then he said he would send

Qn-obehudmldlun&,daun.d\
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live!” he eried. *“Let her work!
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¢ ‘ like you to go up to my new tract and boss my '
- wood-gang.” It was thirty miles distant, and he
had the idea that Ance would be kept away for
some monthe and that Mrs. Preston’s fears as to
, Ance and Peul would be at au end. |
y 'y “1 don't*want none of your work, Mr. Ryverus,”
y said Ance. ‘
- “ The wages will be good if you boss the gang.”
p x'l‘hoo&rv-
s N “Darn the wages! - Look here; you me
k sin’t even. I ain’t no man to be bought. ' Now, I
v Jjust tell you I ain’t. You had whip-hand of me
\| once, and I 'sin’t forgot it.” :
i- ?
it i
L
(| : o,
<
;
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“He sin’t afeard,” soliloguized the woodman.
“I'd '’ done it, aud let the thing slide, but he's
that sir stuck up, it sman., I'd jus’ like to
throw him onge wrastlin’; then I'd let the thing
" slide.” And he kept this mood until he was drunk
again and amused the loggers by threats of what
he meant to-do some day.
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CHAPTER X

At break of day Riverius was gone. He -
settled his affaire and said & quiet good-by the s PP
“before and left a note asking Mrs. Preston to see
after his cabin. .

The fall came fist ; the leaves drifted in gold and
‘red from the trees, and at last, in October, the first




to her husband that M ce had been rude to her,
and she did not dare to say more, the blind wood-
man lsughed. Ance, bow-legged, ugly Ance, pre-
sented to him no such of ne

did the quiet, handsome German, with his domi-

SERAFR PO T e
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“That was true. Men do not like boys to re-
prove them.”
“But he was smoking,—smoking about s mill!
Next thing there will be a fire.” :
: She was amused at the lad. kS
. “You have eased your conscience, Paul. You
got no one to help about tho wood ™
“Y%e; I met Pearson. He says be’ll let us have
& man.”
“Very well. Now call Becky.”
Pasul had by no means eased his conscience. He
was clearly of the opinion that it was not his mother’s
business to interfere, but he was not at all satisfied
that, as the friend of Riverius, it was not his own
daty, and Paul in his small way was beginuing to
feel, under the strong maternal rule, tigy duties are
things and will not let you alone. He .
also, of course, a lad’s seuse of the importance "o
of being mixed up with the affairs of men, Afte:
“iqﬂl‘od-,hmum-

“Dman received my last letter.
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134 FAR IN THE FOREST,

Mother is not well. [ Here, when Riverius read
this grave epistie, he made haste to turn the leaf.)
Jt is only & headache. Bhe often talks sbout you.
[If Mrs. Preston could have seen this!] I told her
last week I did wish you would come back, and
;g I asked her if she did not wish so too. But she
iy ‘did not say. I guess she does. I got two ground-
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