
itisi thought I'<l make it easy for you. You ain't
a-going to tell me that you don't want to marry me,

after all the attentions you've paid t<> me, do yon?"

He sh.».k his head soberly. "Why. 1 he said, MI
•I..n't see how you could ever have thought 1 was!
1only thought you was a good, sensible woman with
no foolish ideas'in your head, and 1 could come and

as Ipleased and nothing would bethought ol it.

inever made any love t<> you, did I?"
"Not exactly." Sarah had to admit; "l>ut you

<!id appear to'be fond of me, and Iexpected «>t
course you intended something or other, or else you
wouldn't have come s<> often. I'm awfully sorry if
I've made a mi-take, l>ut

—"

•"Mistake? 1 should say you had!" he declared,
wiping the perspiration from his brow.

"Well." she said calmly, folding her hands. "1
don't see how it can be helped, now; the invitations
arc all out. Iexpect you'lllike me better, perhaps,
after we're married, 1 ain't showed you all my best
side yet. Of course, I'm sorry if I've hurried you
too much. Perhaps Ishould have given you m..re-
time."

He stared at her in amazement. "Oh. time
won't .1.. no good. Itain't that, at -ill. 1 like you
well enough; but

—"
•
I'llmake you a tirst-i wife. Uly," she inter-

rupted anxiously. "Don't you think 1 would '

"Wife!" he broke out. "Why, Igot a wile and
two children already in Nova
Scotia. We've been separated,
though, for two years."

It fell upon her. no like :i

thunderclap. She looked at him
with a white face. Visions of a
jeering congregation appeared lie-
fore her

—
she pointed out as jilted,

she the perpetual old maid.••
Wiiat am 1 a-going to dor" she

tried. "Everybody inour church,
almost, has j^ot invitations, and it's
likely some of 'em are having dresses
made this very day, on purpose to
y> ito the wedding in. Ican't bear
to disappoint Vm. And i can't
stand being laughed at for sending
•mt a false alarm."

I'm sorry, but Idon't see how
Ican helj> you, Sally."

"Oh, you've just got to! 1 de-
pend upon you Uly. I've got to
marry some one, ifit's only old Jim
the sexton, and he's eighty *if he's
a day. There's going to be a wed-
ding • .11 the sixteenth of July, LTly
Gliddens, and you've got to provide
a groom!"

"Oh. don't take on so. Sally,"
lie said soothingly. "Perhaps we
can •nd a way out of it. Let me
think a minute. It is a kind of a
puzzler, though, ain't It? Idon't
know .is ever 1 had a harder one.
Hut where there's a will there's a
way, they say."

"I'lltake any man. l>laek, white,
or yellow, who'll consent to marry
me on the sixteenth." said Sarah
decidedly. "I got my kick up.
now, ami Iexpect you to put it
through, L"ly. You got to work
pretty sharp, though. Folks will
Legin to talk, and 1 don't see how
Ican dodge 'em forever."

Suddenly I'lysscs pounded his
knee with a resounding thwack.
"1got him!'" he cried. "The very
man!

"

"Who is it?" she asked, bright-
ening with a mild curiosity.

"_['«.' Cole, my room mate. He's
a printer, and a mighty nice chap he is. too!"

"What's he like' Seems to me as if Iought to
have a look at him before Idecide." Sarah suggested.

"Oh, you'll like him. fast enough. He ain't got
any outsat all, that Iknow of. (Juiet. steady, tem-
perate, and everything. Iguaranty he'll do.
W.nits to get married, too! Funny I"didn't think
of him l>el'or,-! Why. he's talked tome lot.-, of times
about how he'd love" togel married and settle down.
But it seems hedon'i know any women at all. Traid
of Vm. Don't know how to"talk to 'em, he says.""

It-. you think he'd have me?" Sarah asked fear-fully.
"Sure lie would! You as good as anyone, if

he wants to get married, ain't you- ll. ain't one of
the particular kind, anyway. He's always easy
satisfied withhis f»»od and drink and contented any-
wheres as Jong as he don't have to talk. 11. wants
to buy intohis business, too— told me only just the
other day that ifhe could raise five hundred* dollarshe could lie took in as a partner. I'lltellhim that
you're well fixed."

"n!i. please don't!" said Sarah. "I wouldn't
want a man to marry me except \u25a0!\u25a0\u25a0..• Itdon't
setm right t«. make a bargain of a thing like that."'Well." aid I'hss.-s, rising to -.., "you let me
manage it.and Ithink Ican make ago of it. It
miy take some little persuading; but I'llget him.
V \u25a0!! see! Hut Iadvise you not to talk to anybody
nilIhavea chance to ii\ it up. It'llsave you sometrouble with the church folks, and it won't do for
my wile to hear that you and me were thinking of
getting marriett. It w'eld make peoplethink it was
tunny. You see how n is. don't you? 1hope she

1
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"Itseems you're a print* r
'

•• went on"Yes, ma'am. I**you kn> vthtn«abora tiuprinting business?*"; he . ;.<•-'.. \u25a0
v*u * "•*

"Well, Ihave ha<] \u25a0 i .' >1< rie •
\u25a0 r

pose you've heard tell of, ..-' :r enough
-

«.t w.'rk it ••:r::«<l out, ••••.
"

Itce '
"

Youought to have br \u25a0•.. •\u25a0-,'-. r, n-
do first -class j-1. awl book P" Ue
'I.!i«ln't mean that, exactl Sarah esobm«i

•I suppose Mr r.1:.:.!.-:., I..!.!" 5w%Smade ol it. didn l .':••.*
*

•\u25a0 Yes, ma'am. That's w'-..- .me t0 ta!kiv^»
Mr. Gliddens haa been real k \u25a0• c n/sa'^"fneVnl. IIdon't know whai I awdSSBhis help." " *

* W* 11. never mind Uly. nsider that fce'.dropped out oj the affair i i weeaaraafealone-. p> let's have iiout iure v,,une ,̂ :*
be afraidofme at all. I) P«kiaeiijft«
safest way in the end. V v \u25a0 i£nklexn«any great amount < Ik>ve c • first tsnrvronknow. ThereH be chances <.;. jh after we're fet-
tt-r acquainted."

Cok- razed at her admiringl "Oh, it's terribl--,*„!of you. Mi>- Alt:..-; in't Icnownnsi,
about women, an<: 1 m aft tlwars puttir"
my toot init when Itry •\u25a0 I m. Bm VoJ,'^
so sensible and easy to ::\u25a0 \u25a0 tth that fnjno
more afraid "t you than I .• ol en evq
mother."

Miss Abthorp waited a m< to see ifhe •>..
tended t>> broach th< i ofthecve*,
ing. Instead, he .- >ut the roon
slowly, taking in i i .:!. Thtn hesaid, "Nice place • here; M;-s
Abthorp."

••(>!:. so-so." she r.j!:> ••
IexpcctWd

have to livehere ay nyway. That is,
if yoa saw i.- to •!•• ke ap withSir.
GliiWctti's "f.x-r." she a

Cole gulped down ny inhis throat,
turned white,and »ai upright, stanng
at her, summoning \u25a0;• couragt He

'
brought it out in brol ent3.iaaftrrn
of resolve: ?Do.you i to lay, Miss
Abthorp, that you'd i nt to bare me?"

She could Have scr I aloud She
could have danced a .:-._'\u25a0> u^n the
mahogany table. Shi :• ted a tempta-
tion to throw hersel into his arms. I:

didn't seem quite time yet. cast downltet .
eyes and said: "WeD, lam'tsai ! I\u25a0 ,'i:te yet. but
1 wouldn't be surprised U 1 \u25a0 \u25a0 Mr. Coir, incasa
you should a.-k me." Then, I v iofasoddeq
attack of coyness, she looked . •. Iblnshed.

Emboldened by this sign oi \u25a0\u25a0 --. f.'k-'scour-
age increased. *"Oh, MissAbt • 'he exclaimed
"When Mr.Gliddtms suggest) \u25a0•. U-ouMonly
s;ty. 'Why, the idea! 1 i" : \u25a0

-\u25a0\u25a0 impossible,
Xiany's the time I've seen you i \u25a0. poanßng
house on your wav to chut thoagbt to rr.y-
self, what a fine figure ot a roa was! S«>
active, so business-like, soenei And it ncviT

entered my head thai the t« '. come when I
wouldbe a-Ittgging pie as

'
uto the social

and have the right to! I •
—

ttier womeiT,

Miss Abthorp; but Ineve* tter one. andii
you'll only say

'
Ye*.' I'llbe th<

• and proud-
est man on earth!

"

I! paused, exhausted bj tl tremendous effort,
Sarah threw him silently : i ih h.ip-
piness. Hi> arm curved aboui r \u25a0 >*—

it was .i

slighter arm t!;.in that oi IT Sr Giddens, tot
it w;is impelled by a temj-tra; I n thousand
times as >:rt>!v_,' as the iceman illowed her-
sell to rtlax with superal i his embrace.

-WMI." said SaraV at I n<- herself.
'"Imust say I'm glad it's -> ttl mesa it had
begun to wt-:ir on me some. It« grand
question is. What am Itod<»al invitations?
Ofcourse therell be a weddii entn.buS
not the wedding. It would '\u25a0 \u25a0 rto lei folka
know I've changed my plan^

"The sixteenth!" Cole e.\el troubled
look, -Why. Icouldn't !•• arried that
day. It's my mother's lin

"What it it is?" Sarah «!. c -' \u25a0' to
be married then, fo» the mvii••

But it's her birthdaj
' : \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 vs

take a day off an<i to make • S\u25a0- e\-
pects it ol me. Igot to."

"Couldn't yon postpone ii
quired tearfully, "Not evei
set my mind on the sixteentl \u25a0\u25a0:;-' 's l

wedding, you know."
\u25a0 S.>>. a birthday. I•!\u25a0 • '

Ab—Sarah. You*see, Iv» al
hate to miss a t::;:i-. C<»nl»ln'i
the seventeenth just as well .'"

! c!.ij;'t know v hat I'm V•
tions." ~-!u- >-a:i! hopelessly.

"
•

teenth, and 1 hate to waste *« ' ,
of all thriM envelops, toi>."

"Oh, 111 ti\ That." said Jo.
just mistaken as thai ii
exactly what to (!... You l

':
names ami leave it t>> r, <.-. and

The next day s!u- received fj
containing a small pink i.;r>!-

the following words:
F. r -Ulysses >. r.lid.lens \u25a0

Fot -juij iith" iv...i••;\u25a0.:. .-
And from that time unv i

Abthorp's true 1"\»- ran as >!

IVMr.U. S. nitdtlras, at eight-thirty (S:.;o) this, evening.
Trusting to find you at home and agreeable, Iam,

You truly,
Joscru Cole.

Jliss Abthorp's relief was trementlcms
—

,he per-
mitted hersell t<> hoj*-. As soon a> the evening
meal was over she dismissed the wondering I'./r.i
tr« >•:» the house, with strict injunctions n»>t to return
till ten o'clock. Finally she dressed herseli in her
U-st alpaca gown, ti».»k out her mother's jet jewelry,
and waited. Promptly at eight-thirty there came
a rin;:at the Kll.and Xliss Abthorp found upon the
doorstep, hal in hand, .1 slim, poet-.- looking man.
perhaps ten years her junior. Hi> haif was softly
curling, his dark brown eyes were soulful; his pose
was picturesque, l>ut timid. He wore glasses, tiedon with a string.

Sarah welcomed him effusively, and ushered himinto the dining room, with apologies for the state ofher front parlor. \u25a0\u25a0 I'msoglad tosee you, Mr.Cole!"she said, taking a seat beside him.' I've heard a
great deal about you from Mr. Gliddcns. He seems
to admire you very much."

"I suppose you were expecting me to-day,
weren'l you?" said the young man."

1 rather hoj»d you'd show up. yes. It was realconsiderate ol you to send me thai note. It ain'toften 1 get a printed letter, and I shall treasure it."
(

••Fine night, ain't it? It's elegant out." was
Cole's next essay.

Sarah tirmlv drew the conversation Kuk to m«>re
imp rtar.t su(>jects. "It was real gi>od of voti V>
come." she In-jjan prac»>usly.

"Notrouble at all; I wanted to," Cole asserted.

His P.,.* Was Picturcaqoe. But T»m,J.
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