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CHAPTER XXIX.
The Deacon's Waterloo,
ns MASON'S welcome o
Waitstill was unexpectedly
bearty, much heartier than It
would hnve lwen six months
before, when she reganded M Boyn
ton as lttle less than n harmiess luna
tic, of no use as a nelghbor, and when
she knew nothing more of Ivery than
she could gather by his occasional
drive or walk past ber door with o
clvil greeting

Ivory made bimself guickly at home
and helped the old Indy 1o get n room
ready for Waltstill before bhe drove
back for a look ot his mother and then
an to cearry out his lmpetuous amd ro-
mantle scheme of ronting out the town
clerk and snnouncing his  Intended
mnrringe.

Waltstlll slept like the shepherd boy
In “The Pligrim’s Progress,” with the
“herb called henrt's ense” In her bos
om. She opened ber eves next morn
fng from the depths of Mrs. Mason's
best feather bed and looked wonder
Ingly about the room, with all lts un-
mecustomed surroundings
the rattle of fire irons and the clatter
of dishes bLelow, the first time In all
her woman's life that preparations for
brenkfnst bad ever greete] her ears
when she had not been an active par-
ticipator in them,

Bhe lay quite stll for a quarter of
aun hour, tired In body and mind, but
incredibly bappy In spirit, marveling
at the changes wrought In ber during
the day preceding, the most eventful
one In her history.

The Image of Ivory bad been all
through the night In the foreground of
bier dreams apd in ber mowents of
wakelfulness, both made blissful by the
heaven of antlcipntion that dawned
upon her, Was ever man so wise, so
tender and gentle, so strong, so com-
prebending?  What mattered the ab-
sence of worldly goods, the presence of
core and anxiety, when 8 woman had
n steady band to bold, n steadfast
bheart to trust, a man who would love
her and stand by her, whate'er befell?

Then the face of Ivory's mother
would swim into the weutal pleture;
the pale face. as white ns the plllow
it lay upon; the fuce with its aureole
of ashen balr. and the wistful blue
eyes that beggad of God amd ber chil-
fAren some peace before they closed on
lire.

The vision of her sister was a joyful
one, and her heart was at pence about
her, the plucky Hitle princess who had
blazed the way out of the ogre's castle

She saw Patty clearly as & future
fine lady, in velvets and satinsg and
furs, bewitching everylinly by her gay
spirita, ber plguaut vivacity, and the
loving bheart that lay undernenth all
the nonsense and guve it warmth and
color,

The remembrance of her futher alone
on the hilitop did Indesl trouble Wait
wtill.  Self reproach, in the true sense
of the word, she did pot. could not,
feel

When she was thunkfully eating her
breakfast with Mrs. Mason a little
[uter and waiting fur Ivory to call for
them both amd take them to the Boyn-
‘on farm, she little kuew what was
zoing on at her old home in these very
hours. when, to tell the truth, she
would have Hked to silp in, had it been
possible, wash the morning  dishes,
iklm the cream. do the week's churn
ng, mike ber fnther's bed and slip
it ngolp into the dear shelter of love

hat awnlted her

The deacon had panssed a good part
of the night in scheming nnd contriv-
ing, and when he deauk his self made
cup of moddy coffee at 7 o'clock nexs
morning be had formed severnl plans
that were to be lmmediately frostrat-
ed, had be known L by the exasperat-
Ing and suspicious puture of the lndies
involved in themn

At 8 he bad left the bouse, started
Bill Morrill at the store and was on
the road In search of vengeapce snd o
housekeeper. Old Mrs, Atkins of Deer-
wander aniffed at the wages offered.
Miss Peters of Union Falls, an aged
spluster with weak lungs, bad the T
pertinence to tell bim that she feared
she couldn't stand the cold In his
house; she had heard he was very par-
tieular about the nmonpt of wood that
was burped. There was not another
free woman within elght miles, and
the deacon was chufing under the mor
tification of being continually obliged
to state the reasons of bis peeding a
housekeeper. The only hope, it seemm
ed, lay ln golng 1o Saco nud hiring a
stranger, & plan uot ot sl to his ik
ing. ns It wius sure to lnvolve him in
eXira eX[Wense M

Muttering threats agalonst the uni
verse o geoersl, he drove bhome by
way of M Iken's mills, thinking of
the unfed hens. the unmilkied cow, the
unwushed disbes, the upchurned cream
and, above all, of bhls uwochastened
dnughters, hils rage lncrensing with ev.
ery step untll 1t
white heat of the night before

A long stretch of Wil brought the
tired old mire to n slow walk and eu
abled the deacon to see the Widow
Tilman clipplug the geranjums that
stood In tin cuns on the sbelf of ber
kitehen window

She heard |

was nearly at the |

Now, Foswell Baxter had never been
A village Lothario at any age nor fre-
quented the soclety of such. OFf iate
yours. indesd, be had frequented no so.
clety of any kind, so that be had miss
ed, for Inutance, Abel Day's descrip-
tion of the Widow Tillman s & “reg"
lar syreen,” though he vaguely remem-
beredd that some of the Dnptist sisters
had questiones] the snthenticity of her

tive minister. She mnde s plessant
| pleture ot the window, She wis o (fee
wioman She was 0 comparative jew.
| comer to the villnge, and her mind bhad
| not bewn polsonsd with fetilnibe gos
sip~in a word, she was o distinctly
hopeful subject, and, scting on s Wind
and sudden (mpublse, e turned into the
yanl, flung the relns over the mure's
| peck and knocked at the back door
“"Her charncter's no worse thin mine
by now if Aunt Abby Cole's on Lhe
rond,” bhe thoonght grimly, “an’ If the
Wilwonn sew my slelgh tuside of o wid
der's fence so wuch the better. 1IN

*Do you want to come and housekeep

for me?™
give ‘ems a Jog  Good mornin’, Mis
Tillman.” be sald to the smillug lady
“I'll come to the pint at onee, My
youngest daughter bhus married Mark
Wiison agniost wy will an’ gone awny
from town, an’ the olider vne's chosen
a husband still less to my Hkin Iy
you wunt to cowe nmml honsekesp for
me?"

“1 surmised something was going
on,” returned Mrs., Tillman, *1 saw
Patty and Mark drive sway early this
morning, with Mr. and Mres Wllson
wrapping the girl np and potting s bot
goapstone o the slefigh wnd consid’able
kissing and bugging thrown o™

This kuowlhelge fuel to the
flame that was burning flercely In the
deacon's breast

“*Well, how abont the housekeepin'?"
he nsked, trylng vot o show his enger-
ness and not recognizing bimsell ot all
fn the enterprise In which be found
himself Indulging

“I'm very comfortuble here.” the lady
responded artfully, “snd | don't Know's
1 cure to mnke nny change. thank you,
1 didn't ke the village wuoch ot first.
after Hving in larger pluces, but wow
I'm acquainted it Kiod of gains on we.”

Her reply was carefully framed, foe
her mind workel with great rapldity,
and she was mistress of the situation
Almost as soon is she sow the dencon
alighting from Lis slelgh,. He was not
the sort of a mwan to be a casunl cnller,
and bis mauner bespoke an urgent er
rmod. She had o pension of $0 o
month, but over and above that sum

| her living was precarious. She made
coats, and she hind never known want.
for she was n muster haml st dealing
with the opposite sex Deacon BRax-
ter, according o common report. had
ten or fifteen thousand dollars stowed
| away In the banpks, so the situation
|wuuhl e as slmple as possible under
ordlnary circumstances. It was ns
easy to turn out olie man's pockets as
apother's when be was o normal ho-
man belng. but [hvncon Baxter was a
| Aifferent proposition
“I wonder how long be's likely to

live,” she thought, ginncing at bim
covertly out of the tall of her eye
“His evil temper must have driven
more than one pall o bhis cotfin |
wonder If 1 refuse to housekeep
whether 1I'll get—a better offer 1
wonder If | could manage him if | got
him. I'd eather like (o sel ln the Bax-

wdiden)

ter pew ut the orthodos meeting house |
after the way samwe of the Baptist sis- |

ters have soubbed me sioce | come
here.”

Not a wvestige of these Incendiary
thoughts showed o her comely coun-
tennnoe,

“I'd make the wages falr,” urged the
deacon, looking round the clean kitch-
en, with the brenkfust table sitting
near the sunny window and the odor
of corpned beef and cabbage lssulng
temptingly from a bolling pot on the
fire *l1 hope she min't a great meat
eater.” bhe thought, “but it's wWo soon
to cross that bridge yet awhille”

“I've no doubt of It,” sald the wid-
ow, wondering If her volee rang troe,
“but I've got a pension, and why
should | leave this cozy little home?
Would | better myself any—that's the
question? [I'm kind of lonesome here.
That's the ouly reason 1'd cousider a
maove.™

“No need o beln’ lonesome down to
the Falls,” said the descon. “And I'm
u sn’ out all day, between the barn
un' the store"

g This, indeed, was not a plegsant pros-
pect, bul Jane TUlman had faced worse
ones lu ber time

“I'm no hand At any
the house,.” shie ohseryied
ing ‘I enn truthfully

wark outside
ns I reflect-
wuy 'm a good

conversion by thelr young snd attrae |
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| 0K ahd fidve & gFoat Tacilty ToF mak.
Ing & Iittle go & long wayn” (She
considersl this a master stroke, and.
In fact, it wan, for the deacon's mouth
| absolutely watered st this apparently
L unconscloas comprebension of his dis
position)  “But I'm no hand at any
| chores In the barn or shed,” ahe con
| tnned. My husbnd would never al-
| low me ta do that kind of work "™
“Perbaps | contd git a boy te help
ontl. I've bwen kind o thinkin® o thet
Intely. What wages would vou expect
It 1 pid w oy for the rongh work T
| maked the dencon tremitonsly
“Well, te rell the truth, | don't quite
fancy the klen of thking wages. Judge
| TMekinson wants me to go o Alfred
and hovsekeep for i and named $12
[m month, 1t good pay. and | haven't
!lalnl "No Rt iy ront s stall bere,
,l'lﬂ my ovwn mistress. and | don't fesl
Hke giving up my privileges™
*Twelve dolinrs 0 month'™  He had
never thought of appreonching that sam,
and he s the beap of anwashed
dishes growing day by day and the
| eream souring on the mllk pans. Bod-
'dﬂla!y an Wles speang fall boen nto the
deacon’s  mind 1Jesd Morelil's  “Old
Driver” most have been close nt hand ")
| Would Jane Tillman marey him? No
| woman in the three villages would be
more obnoxions to his daughters; that |
[ In Itself was 0 distinet gnin. Rhe was
a fipe, robmst dgure of & woman in her
early fortles, and he thought, after all,
that the hollow chested, spindle shank.
o1 kind were more expensive to feed
on the whole thun thelr better padded
sisters.  Tle had pever had any M
culty In managing wites and thought
himself quite equnl to one more bout,
even at xixty-five, though he had just
the faintest suspicion that the high
color on Mrs. Tillman's prominent cheek
bones. the vigor shown In the conrsa |
black bair ond handsome eyebrows, |
| might make this task a lttle wore AIF
| Beult than e nrevions ones
| (To be Cuntinued) |
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WHAT IS A NORMAL SCHOOL?

Nt every man can leach whatl
e know s

Not ovaryt peltoal  mastar
make the ohildesn  Inlerested
shape their growth

e teainiog of teachers ig rather
in this country It used oy b
anybhody who  wias
lame and could pel work might e
sel Lo teach the ehibdren!

The Berea Normal Sohool has as
e one aim the bhenefit of the ehil-
dren of the mountsin region "
nims o them teachers whe

can
and

nrw
u,llp-uu-'l thm

Kive

will know their business and ean! courses of atudy

children to love their

and mnke

cause the
studies

rapid progress

JOHN E. CALFEE
Author of Rural Arithmetic

RALPH RIGBY
Public School Music

WM. CARL HUNT
| Methods in History and English

CHARLES D. LEWIS
Methods in Science

REV. CHAS. §. KNIGHT
Rbetoric and Expression

MISS BOATRIGHT
Primary Methods

[toward manhood and womanhoond,

It i« one of the very few  pormal
| schools in the world in which the
majority  of the students are young
aml in whiech the chief al-
tenbtion Is siven in (tting teachers

for work in the eountry districls
I

men,

Fhe oquipments of the Beren Nor-
greal. Chaef smong
‘them slands the wonderful  Car-
negie Library, and the Knapp Hall
for practice teaching.

il Sehool are

he Rehool hns longer and shorter
Those who eom

|
plete the longest course peceivie

eerliticate from the Stale  wilthoul
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TRSEERTA- CoLLLGe~
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KNAPP HALL

NORMAL CLASS

CARNEGIE LIBRARY

CabDy =
ARCmITRET] Ay

Grammar School Methods

vxamination, Those who go for
only a single term get eas which
they ean work oul hy themselves,
Tive Rehool has groat advantages
alss by heing connected with the
Colloge Department, the Prepara-
tory Department, the  Voeational
Sehools, vl the Poundation Sehool,
e Berea Normal School hns as-
sefitbledd a very large and able fac-
uity of instraetars, some of whose
pictures we are able o show
Every voung person who
to the Berea Normal Sehon)
el the hest instruetion and a
start for
Feme hoing

tomes
will
quirk

the noble profession  of

GEYaORyY

¢

MISS BOWERSOX
MISS OLLIE M. PARKER Dean of Women and Inst,

in Normal Methods




