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When Jim Maine went after any-
thing he went after It tocth tnd naill,
That was the spirit in which he went
after Mlgs Martha Crowe's propetiy.
Crowe huil had the repuis-
tion of & miger, but nobody magined
that, in - addition to 1he cottage in
which she und Miss Annie. her nisce

“It Takes a Big Man to Cross My
will.”

by marringe, dwelled. she bad nine
thousand dollars in the bank. the fruit
of hoarding and clever investment
And tiwe will that old Maine produced
gave him everything excapt the cot-
tage and the land on which it stood.

It was Annie's engngement to Tom
Claflin that proveked the old woman's
rage. Annie bad been e drodge ever
sinve her aynt adopted her at the |
age of ten, fifteen years before, No-|

bady had thought thet Mie plain, guiet
ghtl would ever marry. But Claflln,
the young lawyer, saw underneath
the pliin exterior—saw the heart of
gold and the sterling character and
loving nature, long subdued and re-
pressed, but not killed. Aunnie had
longed to lavish her tenderness oun
the crabbed old wolnun—then, after
yeurs of vain effort to win her love,
Tom had come dlong and clumed her.

When the miserly old woman heard
of It ghe expressed herselfl in char
aotaristio fashion.

“Not one penny of my money will
you get, you ungrateful child, If you
leave me in my old age."” she said.

“But, aunt, we wunt you to make

your home with us," protesied the

irl.
slT]ml. only fanned the old wonman's
wrath. She sent for Maine. He was
her only friend. He was an elder in
some primitive tabernucle, and Miss
Martha belonged (o it The congrega-

| tion were narrow fanatics, self-right-

eous Pharisees who thoyght all hu-
man love an abomination.

"\'ou’d best stay with your aunt
and give that Claflin fellow the
shalie” loered old Jim. He wus the
richest man in the village and had &
reputation for graspingness. Little
got through his fingers.

The pair of them stormed at the
girl until she fled to her room in ter-
ror. She had hoped to escape into a
larger world with her marriage to
Tom; but the plea of duty to ber
aunt brgke her resolution. She guve
him up,

Al least, she would have given him
up, anly, the week following, her aunt
died suddenly. She died in the midst
of one of those scolding fite that
made the girl’s life gall and worm-
wood. And then Tom ceme and put
his arms nround Annie and told her
that she was his, just the same, and
that he had taken no notice of her let-
ter, because he knew. .

That was just like Tom. He always
undey And they meant to be

Happy together. But Tom was
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