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lgnmm With Tamerlin, | fesliugly ons mMerpiag. “Over the!sounded op fhe front sorcsy oor. re we WeR to be married, two
and twipe Le wps rebuffed. His land.| whole plaee there still lingers seme| Sto was striking logking.

All Injtrupke and my books and a lot a2
iord did not fieh. He did 8ot care for | indefinable Influence, don't you think gray sha waa, silvar #ray corduroy, | things from my room at college. [t
bosting. ~Me war nat going to stay eo, Iboar dear?” of
(Bt 7

| with a natty shirt waigt, and Bint of | was sl arranged and had been for
long a3 Wreckar's Cova. | f she was a good eook, then I'll| old rose in her tie, and a reugh Hght | woeks, weeks, do yay hear?”
“How ahout all these trunks snd| ewear It was caiching."” |

gray hat with gun metal pin. Alss & wae clenchin edge of tha
bexes in the celiar?’ asked Draks,| Drake lsaned hack agalnst the wall| sultease at her fest. But she laoked lltt!“:u; g.me,. unuu :i: g[osvgg part-

mildly, “Taking "ﬁ{t of them away? 1% 3 l:r;er hickc}r}? fha.lr. %m]! he;:}n-i tired, and Flo was tendar Bearted. |gq ot the seams.

My wifa's bagen a nervous over| ed on the face of pature. Below him| “Twig is My, Tamerlin's houes, 1] = % 1

them. Epoke of skelatans,” | the little irain had just gitded in and | was to1g® nllﬁ? :;ﬁ”wsd’grn‘:':oﬁg: e
“Thay centain my bride’s trousssay | out again. He could see a few pas- “Yes, won't yau coma ! Flg put! with him, and—and then s latter cama

and her family ba!a_ngin;l. replied sengars strolling up from tha etation, on her nicest walcoming smils, | trom the West from dad, and ha was

Tamerlin, in & malancholy tone. “If then the lope little hack euddenly z A | il
i they aye nat {n your way, I sheuld liks| walaned to life, and darted up the! Her visitor entersd and deliberately! llmﬂlii‘;ll".’r - l:?td -:3;3' :ﬁugﬁul..w&?a

to leave them. They sre very dear tc% incline towards the Tamerlin cottags | /00Eed sbout the living reom, at the!

Y P, 1 R S o
tiful lonaly panorama of sen and eky,! found ehirtwalst bodaz wucked awey
and ghorolands. “Any tante to 1aL7"| with linen, shests and pillow cases,
Httle'  “Ngt that | ever heard of. Have ye|and evor{;iﬂng.'
house. “lorenceand bstn up to the Tamerlin cobtage? Buti “Isn't that eustemary among ejvil-
Drake went over | stilh I deubt ¢ be'd let it wiih ail| ised tribes?"
every eormer of it

them thingy ‘ﬁ wr “Bul these wers exquisits, stupld,
that frat wonderiyl| "} Baven't heard of . You point! And all marked with an embreidersd
day when they saw|th b ‘Il fad "

@ Way, monegram, And thers are traces of &
Wrecker's Cove fram!  The Raaper polntad out & sort| faminine'teuch averywhers, ! wone
8 car window, and|of bird bouds (hat sesmed to hapg o dar if he's killad ber, and buried har
seized  thely  suit-' the side of the brownish green hoad-| under the kitchen floer, or down on
cages, and falrly fsll| land. .| the headland some place, It's weird,
off the train, “There 'tla,” he eald. "It ain't dink you think sat?
: *I waon't ge =nother|nuthin' o look at. The fellér that: “What the dickens do I cars ghaut
'mile.” s2id Flo, wlifully. *It's gorgs. ccme hers apd built it was peouller.| another fellow's femily traubles?
ous hegre. Drake, just Josk al those| He was maprisd, too.” { We're in luck 1o get Lhe place. Let's
Uttle ielands, and the necks of land  Drake was silant. ﬂe!'?rm shoylds' net diz up any skelstops. The Ashe
Btretching out to sea. and O, do look ere sbook. But they followed their {ug's great down off the Foint, sad
at the long salt marshes cul yonder,) guide up the path 1o the bird house. | I've pald thres wonths in advance,
Drake, I'm going o stick my fest|  “How long Hev  Jou tolks bess wars| We wen't ga heme til] Octoher, when
down In deep angd bscoms indimaneus | riad?’ This impulsivaly. | the leaves he?lu to turn |eather col-
}g!_ghe suil. Isp't that what you oall| “He eral years,” Drilks 14 him ﬁ;ﬁ ft‘;.*, o0 those by eaks yonder.

cheerfylly, ] f
“It's 3 peach of & spot” Drake re-| “So? I thcught yon was fust & palr| ' “I weuld, {f T didn't frat over that

BY WILL SEAT.
T was a dear

hatter e

I " 1 low friendly book shsives, the broad  find he pever recelved the letter. 1
e O Drake, what I after Wil Rt} N eata, the  Bloe Sallepeacd! Wak frightoncd, and tn Baste 1o cAt:
windows with tha frilly eeru curiaing, the Aret traln West, and laft the let-
land rews of fowering plants ter on my buresu. O, it s al) guch a
“He has made it all very homelike! *2rrible migup, and [ h“ﬁ the sight
tor vou, hasn't he?’ nl'r:;ou. t::aw“ y:u ‘mh "

¥ 1 0 Stood amawed ai the rechklass,
r!l%?rea ‘::: rlé‘mivig'b:; lt'm. 'l.nl::?;: haarthrokan food of wards, Outside
har hasd back on the brown eushe OF iNe verands there came ihe sound

; : e : - f mesculine foctfally, and she turned

torted pratetully. He pad got the euit. | of honsymeeners, | §awW your names other woman. | ge sround using her lon, e .

cage down and moppsd off his fnra.!m the soclety notes down st Roston) things, and wonder if she would care. |1 love it eatd ¥lo (mpulsivaly. :!:2 dre'gn 88 Tamerlin and Draks

head. “I wizh we wers honeymeon. | a few weeks ago. 1 read all the #o-| Everything 1= ip such daipty order. i “Tt's tha happlest summeér wa've avap| “FLor® (] rnc'um.

351 this month nstead of last month. | elety news, ‘eatisy you don't get much There's not a pipa I the whols plage Tamerlin never stopped for convens
rl.

| epant, and it seeme so wanderfyl here
| togsthar. It's an ldsal place for &
| haneymonon,"

 excltement yp hers on the
Bier gines the weddinz day they!
Rad  wandered from hotel to hotel,

ore.”
He stopped. Down the peih sam: a
young man. The hots]l keeper ha.t_le_d

excepting vours™
“Lo g me, love my pipe”
“Where did Mr. Tamerlin sy be

tonalities. With two steps he reachs
¢d the side of tha stranger, and took

gy 1 : A her Inta his embrace right befors his
bunting a reetful, dreamy spet st him warmly, was going?” Flo went on absantly. » N,";',"’ Ong einse~sinca you came tananie.
Eweetheariing solituds. This day they  “Going ter let your house, Mir. Tam.| “Ha didn't say, [ saw him itting It "__ ! ; V{_t 1l stap ontyida for a few min-
had besn on thelr way te Shapherd'a, erlin?” on g lona rock im the offise yastarday | U"About two weeks! Bul wa oBall| utes,” Drake began tiactfully, but
Landing. { "I had net thought of i, Mlcksen.| moraing the other nide of the hoat | §tay hare untll fall. kmertin stepped him.

Yot midday along the little #leepy ) but--! ianding. He’s not 3 native, | found. Ha | Zhe looked Flo over curiously, with

n't Edgerly. 1 want you te meet
Miss Craston. 8ha will bs Mre. Tam.
erlin just a8 s00n 4s | oan dig up the
entleman who ties love knots around
ore with swiftness and dexterity.”

“I thought vou had grown tired
waiting. Billls,” same a litle mutfled
tone from the haad on Wi sheulder.

¥io and Drake stared out the decr
&t the gleaming qulckaliver of the gsa
at Ngh noon far balew tham. ‘T
theuzht she was vour wifa”

“Whars would T have found 8 wite
In elx wesks? Didnt | hang arcund
and munch my heart walting for somes
word from yeu?! | theught vou had
#one away for geod, of ceurse, and
rented the shack when the ehance

rallraad linz, the train had switehed
eut areund a headlapd ef tumbled ln advanece” Drake pul in with ans of
brownigh groen  pock, and suddanly hie fecting utrutagie impulses.
Wreckar's Cove |ay revealed, 3 curve| That afternoan Fip epéned the 1ittle
of sand go pmeoth and whits it Icolkv| front door with her own key as housa-
ed like craamy silk outeproad in the| wife, and walked fn. It was o jor.
sunlight. that houss, Tha #rest fireplace ealls
“Herq we light” sald Fle jeyoud-| o out & weleeme ta them. There was
Iy. T hone thers's » hotel 6 crang {9 it snd & Wiy black kotels
Therg was, but it was not wleasing.: hung qn it, walting for a {riendly
It was g ona-story adifice with a bare| hand, trngedy, the poor kid, 1 thipk !'I!!ﬂ
reom and a long dining room with| There wers Hitla quaint supbaards himy out Ashing mnd let him paburden
vink mesquite petting ovar the long, Iy unexpestad places, The dis‘hn;hlh,m!nd.“ i
tables. warg Chinese, dull gresn and deep | a4 grinned, H& waz blg and
“Ara thare eptiages fg let? Drake! blus and white The chaire ware of narmal and hippy. The nerveus wore
hickery, tongd to g deep brown, with| rles of ancther man’s heart steings
huge soft denim euthiong in them. | wers amuplng. He would get held

had acked the propristor. FHe was al-
And evarything was Brand new, of the boy and ghaks him up a bit,

YLl take {t for three menthe, cash | built the heues last year, and ftted 1t
up éarly in the soring. In June ha
woni sway, and came hack just s week
before wa came. He said Mre. Tam-
drlin weuld Be on later’

“Then eha {c his wife” In o tons
of raligved convigtion. “Maybe they've
quarralad and saparsted.  Drals,
donr, think gf 1™

"He looks miserabla ensush for any

| little hard lines about her mouth as
| thiugh ehg wanted to cry. ‘Do you
| really love him in eo short & timat"
“Love BMm? Drake?”
They beth rose, facing eash other
should ba she—alive? whispared Fle,| like twg Hitle fealous tigresses,
the tears epringing to hor eyes. “May-| “Are vou talking of my hushand?
bs they wars geparatad. be poor | demandsd Flo, haughtlly, as hpughti-
lk't!: rith ly ag ehe eanld fram & foat 3.
Tamsriin nodded gil head slowly,| "“She doesn't leek pitiabls,” Drake! “| am speaking of tha man who, by
and atrode Sown the beach. The next| returned, looking down st the fzurs all laws of lave and gesd faith ehonld
4ay Be left en & little ecacting auxil. which was alighting from the hack at be my husband,” reterted the sirang-
ary ¥aght, After him went the sym-! their garden gats, “Shail I stick, or er
pathy and regard of his tenants. do you wani to manage her?” “This whale housa was built for
Whather tha ather bride had run “Drake,” she remembared sudden- me, for my honeymesn, do you hear?
awey or departed for another faiver'ly. “Didnt Tamerlin come back last T eniv raturned from British Calum-
lapd, they 414 not Enew. But they might? Mr Hiekson seid so when bs bin vesterday and found that Billle
falt {4 & tendar privilege to occupy| bronzht up the mafl"” Tamerlin had brokesn his word to me,

i . MISN'T THAT CUSTOMARY AMONG CIVILIZED TRIBES

“Leave them by all mean:s, my dear[
bey,” Drake sald Bestily. "ind don't
worey, We'll look the place.
Lifs's preity reush r &l

g0 local station ament, and eapress
agent, and ran the llvery z{abla.

! : turned up.  Edgarly, will voy sublet
» _ “Alnt nuthin' ter spask of” hemaid] = “] don't sge why My Tamerlin fxed show him the whole world did not|har plass. Gradually Flo grew to| “Did he?” Drake's brain worked and 1 hava come for my things.” this place back to me?”
rexretfolly] “We don’t have many this all upadorably fuct for a bach-| ring dewn the dres curtain fusi hee| speali of har as if ahe had bssn 8 elowly at deducticn. “Shall 1 zo apd “Yeur things—" Flo trled to explain! “Just looking up tha next train on
folks step off long” stor's shack” eald s, guspletouly, esuse Dag Cupid gulked, snd wouldn't| friend. | find out? 28 light broks sn her. to  @hephards Landing'

responded
Drake, with & chasrtyl emils of re-
nuncfation.

“No, certainly not” WDrakes a0~ aftar & faw daye’ reaidinee. “Draky,’ pla;

play, “Y fosl us thouah T Wed known her| 0, of courge, goose!” Flo pushed| “Vou neadn't try to claim them, teg,
(quisscad. He stared cut af the beau- 1t's the deavesy little place, and I'va'  Twies ba tackled the prepesition of

e well leng a§e." she told Drake,! him out of the back door as the knock ! at all. T sent them down the day be-
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And upon this swest gélden spring

)
BY ELSIE ENDICOTT.

R DANE walked to,
and fro in his g;-u--|
den. It %was a clear, |
soft ¢veping in May. |
He nhad come homn
from hi§é  rounds
soms while ago. How
girange 0 him was!
this large lejsure of |
hip conntry practice,!
after the whivl and
night and day ealle
thoes strenuous years

on his time of
in London!

He was only 40, but he looked old-
&r, for he had never epared himself
until a bad breakdown sobcut s year
ago had decidsd him to aceept a
country practice whers his work)
would be light.

At that very juncture a modest for-
tune had unsxpecledly come to him,

tad about him, bought a

eountiy praciice from a ratiring med-
ical map, took over his house, and,
edded a2 long bungalew annex o it
with wide verandas, where ke eould
find either sunshine or ghade as he|
degired, pnd sattle down to a life, not|
of idlendst~-that he would have hat-|
éd-~but of jsisyrely tcil, varied by ln-[

tervals of plossant lsigure,
He was not dapendent on patients, |

L]

avening & wave of Jonsliness ssamad
aweeping over hlm, perhaps because
the peacetul hush of a happy world
about him brought back such vivid-
remimbrance of that epring and sume

{mer when he himself wea & young

lover, whan he want woning his mate

in gll the pride of his strong young

manheod; when he believed that he
had but to make hls way a littls fur-
ther, and those lovely golden eyes,
which lighted and shone at his ap-
preach, those hands s0  cenfidently
guigtreichad in greeting and welcome
—would be hiz very own.

For he had been so surs that Ruth
loved him, DBut he was poor, and she
had no dowry.

And he had gone—"to maks his
erown a pound,” like the lover of the
gweet old ballad. And in his abesnce
misfortune had fallsn upon Huth's
?are;:ts. and the old tory repeated
teelf,

He had never hlamead her: for she
had premised him nothing, and doubt.
lese the parents ghe loved g0 well had
put unconscious preseyre upcn her.

Well, well, gll that was long past
now. 4 grod twelve {un Rince aweet
Ruth married, and ke knew pothing
of her life rince.

“Cllg-clop, e¢lip-clop,

clip-clop,” a
hores was Lrowld

down the lane

homa. I avertork him on ths tramp

to & kind doctor what foiks all talked
pbout. 8hall ! mand bim over, end
be'll tell you all about it

“By mll means,”" answered the doe-
tor. “I'm juet going to have my ten,
The yeungeter can take It with ma.'

The youngster waa smiling all ever
4 very attractlve apnd & very squarsly
built face; squars, wide brow, with
eurling brown hair shading it.

But it was the sves which held Dr,
Dane's regard Wwhile strange thrills

, THOSE EYEN, WHERE HAD HF SEEN THEM BEFORE.

“1 say, what a ripping place;"” erjed
the' little follow,

il i my cakes ara ripping, too,
Sonny!”

“Oh, 1 say,
my name?™

“la that your mamsi”

"Well, it's what mother esils me
My real pame's a funny one. [It'e the
pame of a friend of mother's what
ehe was very fond of, 1t's Iver. 1
eay, yon'va broken that plate, And

but how do you know

vour big dog's eating all the cakes!”

{ “le she M1?" agked Dane hastily.| her” what I wap called after. ©, 1 say,
[ And he sounded the table gong as ha! Bonny and the big deg had & fine! how ripping! How slmply rlpping!
Lepcke.  “The dog-cart round In 20 time of It togethér on the veranda; | “Bonny," spoke the blg doetor, in 2
| minutes,” was his order, then his eves and it was a very Joyous little lad| voles with a queer throb in It, “you
| turned bark te tha boy. thet sat parched up beside the doctor | carry that baskst indoors snd set ot
“It'e Vike this, you sae. She lsn't o the high cart, | supper from it. I'm golng to take
very weil. Bhe coughs at night; and| “Here'e our ebureh,” orled the chlld, | my¥ horse to ths Inn. Than I'm com-
her eyes buri her when she does her ag & sqguare tewer |domed up from N back to take supper with you.”
beautiful work." behind & group ef elms, “and cur litkla . ¥ : ‘i
! ‘Do you mean vour mother has to Boute is down that lane. Oh, there's| They eat around the tabls together,
| work for & Y ing?’ ! mather looking out for me, 1 gxpect The child did most af the talklng, but
| Tea athered (n the lttle boy's she wonders Where I'vo besan. [ dld the strong man and the frell woman
' b (tell her | wae going to take @ long locked at each other, laoked and look
el S X | walk, bat ! didn't say whare” |&d, and oould not turn thelr eyes
1\1‘ ! :M “::“Ln Ig-! t;: :ﬂg:ég Dane 1ifted out the small boy and | BWAY,
rmw;‘. never work. O, tha 777 the blg basket that was under thaseat.| And when the littls boy at last had
n’lft_f\lvml WA SoRnT | He fastened the roins to & sepling. | left tham for bad, Ivor Dans strétch-
“Him that took cars of tha monsy . Up the path from the cottage a slen- €4 out his band toward her and said
when daddy died He maid to me, der fisure In black wag advapcipg, 0Rce mars i that deep and “ibrant
“You must taks cars cf your mother,’ B2 sun had eet, and the clear, soft | VOice of hia: “My Golden Eyes! Vi
and I've always taken care of her, iWilight lay round them. But such| With quivering lips she looked ints
though | was only quite little whap !lzht as remained seemed to focus his face.
daddy died. leelf upon a sweat, pale face and wist-| “Have you forgiven me, Ivor? My
“But a man had the money to take .o *P“‘l“;"""mmd 8748, where gold- | ngart was alwaye yours; but I was
cars of, and he ran away, and than °" lighis lay sleeping very young, and they wanted it go
everything wae sold, and mother came ' The child rushed headlong to mest’ badly—all of them. And he was al-
| and lived in the little cottage, and she his mother. She came forward with waye—to the last—a kind man to me.”
| Ases beautiful work, and pscple buy | @ Smile on her lipe to grest ihg tell} “1 bless him tor that, my lite; but-
1t | stranger advancing out of the shed-| he laft you to poverty and wesknesy.
The baskot was hastily ®st;ang suffering.” ;
Ha made one long, forward “He 18t mo the child; and he trust.
#d & Mman whe played us falgs. | havs
aever blamed him." v
“You mever would. Ner will 1. My

“But she gets tired, and she wen't 0OWS.
have a doclor, 'causs ehe says that' 90Wn.
aoets s6 much meney, and they el Stride—
you to do things that ghe can't da,” “My Golden Evea'l™

The little fellow meved up nearer| Those syes—startled and full of

ng to Ivar, and he dréw from his peckat | overpdwering emctiop=——sought his darling, my darling you will come to.
byt he had a eufficlcney of thess whe which ran behind his house, and Dy a small leather bag, end oot of this'(ace. Then camoe that rush of tears| mg pew!”
gould pay, and zave his gervices glad- Dane could sse a farmer ha knew|pap threugh him the while. Where had bag poured sundry small coins,

17 and uyngrodzingly to th: poor;
among the lahorere and cottagers.

it was a peaceful, pleasant lifo, and
Tvor Dape was happy (0 it in a mens-
ure; but now that the strain of ar-|
ducue work had eeased, he was on-!
pregeed from time to time b

riding alcng frem market, and perchs
ed up in front of him was & litile,
brown-haired boy in & wide ssiloy
hat,

‘Hella, Doe!” crigd the man, “You

there? Wall, this youngsier wants a

he saip thom bafgre?

Ah! How well he knew, How {f all|
weve into that dréam he had been re. |
ealling. The little 10-year-cld boy
walked up the path beslde him, to-
ward the bread verasnds WwWharse the

of graat lonelinses; a longing after you to take him home aleng by-apd-! few monutes he had sesn all those fa- |

some of ths swnatness of lifé which,
bhad never besp his, |

by, gend round

taken somehew. It'e fiva miles to his

over the ohild face

The child went off inte an explo-
sion of laughter, and Ivor Dang pull-
ed himesl! together.

“New, ponny, fell me what has
brought you here today?”

The ¢hild's face grew suddenly

rave. The golden eves grew wlets

& sense word with you, and 1 §t dosp't muit| tea had been carrisd put, end in tMose | ful, troubled, serious.

“It's about my mother I'va seme”

to me and I'll get blm | miliar axpresstons chasing themseives | he sald, with & manner far older than| mather,

hig years.

which no man ever witnesees {n wom-| ™ “yep Ivor,
“And then somebrdy told mo thers| An's €yes without & strange throb of! n yay,
was a nics, kind doctor ever hare, | 9mation, toa

i whe Aldn't want a lot of meney. And|  “Iver! Iver!” “For your sake and his own, and
I've got some monsy of my vary own,| How It happened meither of them!for those golden ayes which lookss.
L and T thoughte' knew, but the next moment sha was ' Into mine today, and sent thrills of
| “Finish yoir len, Sonny,” speke! sobbing on his breast, while the small | hope through my velns™

! fror Dane, vary quistly and kind]y.lhny leaped up and down In wild ex- She uttarsd & sound betwixt laug
|1 will taks ycu boree and eee your|eitament erying. [.nd gob. The goldan ayer he coul
0. Mr. Deéster!

But veu ehall keep wvour| 0. mother! 0, not sae were fyll to the brim with
money to apend on littla things forl how ripping! You'rs mothar's friend, happy teara,

Let ma helong new all.
And you will love the boy,

-

BY WALTER GREGORY,

ARBARA had lstened
for the soupd of Lu-
ey's light fset ted|
many times not to
kpow who It was,
coming aleng ths|

drew up and called:
cheerfully: “Lat me,
tade yoi heome, Bar-

bara?!
“1—I did not know yen would cars
te. Clark,” she hesiiatad, Aushing. |
“0f couras, I carg to,” he said, - |
Ing her in carerully and gathering,

For a time there was eilence sava
fer Lucr's fast on the soft wood rgad,

up the reins senin. |W‘h

to epeak.

“l have you in a trap at  last
hawn't 17" the man sgmiled, covering
har cold little hand with his big warm |
ona, "And I'm not golnz to let you
g0, Barbara’until you tall ms what it
hae all been about.” i

‘:E‘hnt do you mean?' ssked Bar-

bara, |

"l guess ula Roow what I mnaa.!
What bappentd sll of & sudden that,
Yyou should sand me thig?” He took
carefully frem an inner pockat a fold-|
ed paper, out of which something
dm&pa that shone In the twilight

bt 8

hea” -

“0, Clark," she wailed
“vou de--but I'm
make you undsrstond.
couldn't merry you!"

“Of course not, Barby dear, If you|so good ag drab, and settied the mat-

did not love me enpugh. But | theught
you did—I thought—wel},
at camg op, anywayi'
“Nothing-~that g the
copld not endurs it!

troubla. I

ér girls have.
gince I waz a c¢hild that I eungiat to
marry Clark Townsend.
mother wa wers engaged, sha pald,
Why of conrge, {'ve kmown it this
long time, I'va got éverything planned
about the wedding and your houyse-
keeping’

] g0 ¥ou suppase I have f:lt to ourselves, that we ought to bs mar-
raad behind Der, but ses my girl runping round with that|ried at Christmas so that Brewn ceuld
she did not turn uns| artiet chap? 1 really think that 1 de-| mo ¢ off your place the first of Jan-
t] Clark Townsend sarve g better explanation than | have! uary. And they knew we would spand

> | cur honeymoon Wwith your sister
suddenly. |
afraid 1 cenpal|
I— 1 just{all Budl ahd blus, but wher I wens

nevar mind, l

Nothing haps| of me, Clark, but that is ths truth
The girl was evidently too ill at ease: pened to me, no experiences like oth- | about
Paople have told me;

When I told| down afterward and live by rule. I've

g%y

“1 had besn §0 hafw befors 1 told
her, but after that { crisd myszelf to
sleep=—=you couldr't know about that,
Clark. But thet was tha beiinnm;."
“Ng, [ did not know," Ciark sdmit-
ted,
“Bverybody knew, befere we did

race
in Plalnabere.
“] planped out the dgarest itltchen, |

tigned it mother jusigted nothing was

ter hy getting me a &6t of those
wretched gray cooking things that
I've always desplead. i

“I do not know what you will think

it! It seerned aw if T just)
couldn’'t endure it--to be marrisd ac-
cerding to rule, and just o settle

lived that way all my life end [ know
what it means—I don't dare try ta en-

durs 111"
“But that doesn't
fellow that has h

fummer. Doss ha A1l the bill batter
than | did. Barbara?”

“There has besp this one comfort,
St least, no one has knowp wheat 1o
expeLt, 4And mother has been furi.
ous.”

- YOURg Towneend watched the girl
hurry up the path to the side deor of
the big tarmbouse with & whimsical
smile,

Yes, :
4nos had been daprersingly matter-of-
faet for & romantic young minf lika
Barbara Bhepard, he unlovely se-
vipity of the comfortabls houss told
its own etory; its extverigy {creparac
ong for a drab kitchen with gray
uteneils. :

“Luey,” he sald, ehaking the reins
aflsctignateiy over the slesh back of
his favorite gray, “that child {3 leng-
Ing for romance In her gray little life,
and T take it, it's up té us to preduce
the goods'!’

“Barbary,” taid Farmer Shepard
next morning, looking eeversly at his
pretty daughter, “didn't I gee Olark
Towneend's gray mars out here by
our gafd last night?"-

explain that artist “Vary likely you did, dad. He a minute®
ang round you all brought me homs from the Pine road.” “Oh,” shs whispered (rantically,

he ceuld ses how her ezlat-l

| L he,
iagaln, do you understand?’ with ris-
| lng frritation.

“Well, T don't want to =es him hare| “oh

|
|

, Clark, please go awayl” [ Diunar was prepared sarly at the
“Not unill you come down, plears,” | Shapard home neut day that the farm.
Trembling, Barbara made ber way|er and hls wife might go to town. It
"Why Hiram," axpostulated his wife, ! through the allent houss and let her-| wag Wwith the utmost difficulty that
“are you crozy? There ain’t @& nlcer|sall nolselessly out of the upueed | Barbara escapad et the appointed
_E?una man  anywhers round mun{ "D% dt"' : ¢ - hour. )\

ark!™ : “What made you come?" ehe sohbed! By Jove " crled Clark &5 he swun;
o “Just the fama l'm pot going to] merveusly, when the voung man Iﬂﬂm':hqrnlyngo his buggy?"yaur fc.]l:: mrl:
| kave Rim banglng round Barbary, 1|ed cloge In the darkness. “If tather | curped into the resd. It's going to
want you both to understand t." E Ande you hers he'll never forglve me | ne & clogs call!”

“Then you'd better tall him so.iand T do not know what he will do And Lucy shot o ss if sha realized
yourselt,” retorted that young er«fto you, What hap happened? Ho— |, 08 S8 go s fryidad] !
{ son, indignantly., “I certainly shulllne threatensd to sheot you If vou | e pray. 3

But the loense was safs in hiz
young ladvr,”! away, quick!

1511 came here again. Plaass=—plenss go
f < L pocket, and the minister's door stood
roar:d her irate parent, “and now I'm “You mean you do not want me lo

| “I havo told him,
1 cpen. Clark just held her hand a lit

talling you! And T want this the last m;y. Barby?" tle tizghter when voices sounded out-
| word on the Eublect, or answer Barbars clung to him|#de and Farmaer Shepard and his wits
| "¥You and Clark had everyihing fix-| very satisfactarily, came in breathlessly, as the cers-
| e up between you and you were not| “Listen, dear, I ean't give you up! meny began.

gatiefied. 1 don't know who was to|like this. Why, we love each other.| “Barbara Shepard, what a looking

blame, and ! den't care, but I'm not| do we not, little girl?" bride,” sobbed Rer mother, when ths

golug to ha & that fool business gene| “0, yes; but what is the used” minister's voice had ceased. “Now .l
| thraugh with azain. “Thera is this much uee; we are go- | gusss you ocan see, Hiram; you've al-
| Late that evening Barbara sat at|ing te be married tomorrew, Now lis- ways thought 1 was too steady with
| her window thinking of Clark whoten; I'll he down here at the bend| her! She's g+ her head, now, and
. was forbidden evin her front gate |in the road at 13, tharp. Vou must

mercy knows w .era che will stop.”
\when his voice ecalled softly from be-| manage to get awsy while they are at| “Never mind, mother,” soothed the
dinner. If I can once haveg you in the

low: “Barbara, come down, just for ginner. . 2 farmar wit.hclutkcnnhlnt ;coa.humard,
L A put up Lucy lg_llllt any Borse “It's up to Clark to manaze her, ang
in’ this neighborhoad! : g1

'm not worrying about him apy!




