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CHAPTER XXIX.

The Deacon's Wetsrloe.
IIS. MASON'S welcome to

Wsltstill wni utiexectedly
hearty, much heartier than It
would have lieeu nil mouth

before, when (he regarded Min. Hoyn-to-

aa little Ion t tin n a harmless luna-
tic, of no use aa a neighbor, bikI when
he knew nothing more of Ivory than

the could wither by hla occasional
drive or walk punt her door with a
civil greeting.

Irory made himself quickly at borne
and helped the old Imly to get a room
ready for Walt.stlll before be drove
back for look nt hla mother and then
on to carry out his lniietuoiia and ro-

mantic acheme of routing out the town
clerk and announcing hla Intruded
mnrrlnge.

Waitstill alept like the ahepherd boy
In "The rilgrlra'a rmcrviw," with the
"herb called henrt'a enite" In her boa-o-

She opened her eyes next morn-
ing from the depths of Mrs. Mason's
beat feather bed and looked wonder-ingl- y

about the room, with all tta un-

accustomed surroundings. She heard
the rattle of fire Irons and the clutter
of dishes below, the first time In all
ber woman'a life that preparations for
breakfast bad ever greeted her ears
wben she had not been an active par-
ticipator In them.

She lay quite still for a quarter of
n 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 ber history.

The image of Ivory bad been all
through the night in the foreground of
her drenma and In her momenta of
wakefulness, both made blissful by the
heaven of anticipation that dawned
uMn her. Was ever man so wise, so
tender and gentle, ao strong, so com-
prehending? What mattered the ab-
sence of worldly goods, the presence of
cure and anxiety, wben a woman bad
a steudy hand to bold, a steadfast
heart to trust a man who would love
ber and stand by her, whate'er befell?

Then the face of Ivory 'a mother
would awim into the mental picture;
the pale face, as white as the pillow
It lay upon; the face with Its aureole
of ashen hair, and the wistful blue
eyes that begged of Uod and ber chil-
dren some peace before they closed on
life.

Tbe vision of ber sister was a joyful
one, and ber heart was at peace about
ber, the plucky little princess who bad
biased the way out of the ogre'a castle.

Sbe saw Tatty clearly as a future
One lady. In velvets and sutlns and
furs, bewitching everybody by ber gay
spirits, ber piquant vivac ity, and the
loving heart that lay underneath all
the nonsense and gave It warmth and
color.

The remembrance of her father alone
on the hilltop did indeed trouble Wait-still- .

Self reproach, in the true sense
of the word, she did not could not,
feel.

Wben sbe was thankfully eating ber
breakfast with Mrs. Mason a little
later and waiting fur Ivory to call for
them both and take them to the Boyn-io- n

farm, she little knew what was
;oing on at ber old home lu these very
hours, wben. to tell the truth, she
would have liked to slip In. had it been
possible, wash the morning dishes.
ikiiQ the cream, do the week's churn-'.n- .

make ber father's bed and slip
jut again Into the dear shelter of love
:hat awaited her.

The deacon had passed a good part
of the night iu scheming and contrlv-iu- t,

and when he drunk his self made
nip of muddy coffee at 7 o'clock next
morning be bad formed several plana
that were to be immediately frustrat-
ed, bad be known it by the exasperat-In- g

and suspicious nature of the ladles
involved in tbem.

At 8 be bad left the house, started
Bill Morrill at the store and waa on
the road in search of vengeance and a
housekeeper. Old Mrs. Atkins of Deer-wand-

sniffed at the wages offered.
Miss Tetera of Union Falls, an aged
splnater with weuk lungs, bad the im-

pertinence to tell him that she feared
abe couldn't stand the cold tu bis
bouse; she bad beard be was very par-

ticular about the amount of wood that
waa burned. There was not another
free woman within eight miles, and
the deacon waa chafing under the mor-

tification of being continually obliged
to state the reasons of bis needing a
housekeeper. The only hoe. It seem-

ed, lay iu going to Suco and hiring
stranger, a plan not at all to bis lik-

ing, as It was sure to Involve him in
extra excuse. ,

Muttering threats against the uni-

verse In general, he drove home by
way of Mllllken's mills, thinking of
the unfed hens, the uumllked cow, the
unwashed dishes, the uucburued cream
and, above all, of bis
daughters, his rage increasing with ev-er- y

step until It was ueurly at the
white beat of the ulgnt before.

tired
abled the deucou to see the Widow
Tillman clipping the geraniums that
stood lu tin cuua ou the shelf of ber
kitchen window.

Now, Koxwell Ratter hail never been
Tillage Lothario at any age nor fre-

quented the society of such, of lata
years. Indeed, he had frequented no so-

ciety of any kind, ao that he had mim-
ed, for Instance. Abel Itay'a descrip-
tion of the Widow Tillman a a "reg'-la- r

ayreen," though he vaguely remem-
bered that some of the Haptist sisters
bad questioned the authenticity of her
conversion by their young and attrac-
tive minister. Klie uuide a pleasant
picture at the window. Hhe whs a free
woman. 8he was a comparative new-
comer to the village, and her mind had
not been poisoned with feminine goe-sl- p

In a word, she was a distinctly
hopeful subject, and, acting on a Wind
and audden Impulse, he turned Into the
yard, flung the reins over the mare's
neck and knocked at the back door.

"Her character's no worse than mine
by now if Aunt Alihy Cole's on the
road." he thought grimly, "an' if the
Wilsons see my sleigh Inside of a wid-der'- s

fence so much the better. It'll

"Do you want to come and housokeop
for mtV

give 'em a jog. tiood morn In". Mia'
Tillman." be said to the mulling lady.
TU come to the pint at once. My
youngest daughter has married Mark
Wilson against my will au' gone away
from town, an' the older ones chosen
a husband still less to my likln'. IHj
you want to come ami honsekeep for
me?'

"1 surmised something wus going
on," returned Mi's. Tillman. "1 saw
Tatty and Murk drive away early tbla
morning, with Mr. and Mrs. Wilson
wrapping the girl up and putting a hot
sonpstone lu the sleigh and consid'able
kissing and bugging thrown In.'

Tbla knowledge added fuel to tbe
flame that was burning fiercely in tbe
deacon's breast

"Well, how ubout the housekeeping'
be asked, trying not to show bis eager
ness and not recognizing himself at all
In the enterprise In which he found
himself Indulging.

"I'm very comfortable here." the lady
responded artfully, "and 1 don't know'a
1 care to make any change, thank you.
I didn't like the village much at flrst
after living in larger places, but now
I'm acquainted it kind of gains on we."

Her reply was carefully framed, for
ber mind worked with great rapidity,

nd abe waa mistress of the situation
almost as soon us sbe saw the deacon
alighting from his sleigh. He wus not
the sort of a man to be a casual caller,
and bis manner bespoke an urgent er-

rand. She had a iieiision of ftl a
month, but over and above that sum
ber living was precarious. She made
coats, and she had never known want,
for sbe waa a master bund at dealing
with tbe opiKMilte sex. Deacon Bax-
ter, according to common report, bad
ten or fifteen thousand dollars stowed
away in the banks, so the situation
would be as simple as possible tinder
ordinary circumstances. It waa as
easy to turn out one mun's pockets aa
another's when be was a normal hu-

man being, but Deacon Baxter was a
different proosltlou.

"1 wonder how long he's likely to
IWa," aha thought glancing at him
covertly out of tbe tall of ber eye.
"Ilia evil temper must have driven
more than one nail tu his cotfln. I
wonder if I refuse to bousekeep
whether I'll get a better offer. I
wonder if I could manage blm If I got
hlm. I'd rather like to set lu the Bax-
ter pew at the orthodox meeting house
after tbe way some of tbe Baptist sla-

ters have snubbed me since I come
here."

Not a vestige of tbeee Incendiary
thoughts abowed in ber comely coun-
tenance.

"I'd make tbe wages fair." urged tbe
deacon, looking round tbe clean kitch-
en, wltb tbe breakfast table sitting
near the sunuy window anil tbe odor
of corned beef and cabbage issuing
temptingly from a boiling pot on tbe
Ore. "I hope abe aiu't a great meat
eater," be thought "but it'a too soon
to cross that bridge yet awhile."

"I've no doubt of It" said tbe wid-
ow, wondering If ber voice rang true,
"but I've got a pensiou, and why
ahould 1 leave this coxy little home?
Would I better myself any tbat'a the
question? I'm kind of lonesome here.
That's the only reason I'd consider a
move."

"No need o' beln lonesome down to
tbe Falls," said the deacon. "And Tin
In an' out all day, between tbe barn
an' the store."

This. Indeed, was not a pleasant proat- -

A long stretch of bill brought tbe "" Jmn naa tucea worae

old mure to a slow walk and en ones In ber time.
"I'm no bund at any work outside

tbe bouse." she observed, as If reflect-
ing. "1 can truthfully say I'm a good
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cool and have a great faculty Tor mak-
ing a little go a long ways" (Rhe
consider,! this a master stroke, and.
In fact It waa, for the deacon'a month
absolutely watered at thla apparently
anconacloaa comprehension of his dis-
position.! ."But I'm no hand at any
chorea In the barn or shed." aha con-
tinued. "My husband would never al-
low m to do that kind of work."

"Perhap I could git a boy to help
out. I've lieen kind o' thltikln' o' that
lately. What wages would you expect
If I paid n boy for the rough work?"
asked the deacon tremulously.

"Well, to tell the truth. I don't quite
fancy the Idea of Inking wages. Judge
Dickinson wants me to go to Alfred
and bousekeep for blm and named 112
a month. It's good pay. and I haven't
aald 'No.' Hut mv rent Is small here.
I'm my own mistress, and I don't feel
like giving up my privileges."

"Twelve dollars a month!" He bad
never thought of approaching that sum.
and be saw the heap of unwashed
dishes growing day by dny and the
cream souring on the milk pans. Sud
denly an Idea sprung full born Into the
deacon'a mind. iJed Morrill'a 'Old
Driver" must hare been close at handll
Would Jane Tillman marry him? No
woman In the three villages would be
more obnoxious to his daughters: that
In Itself was a distinct gain. She waa
a fine, robust figure of a woman In ber
early forties, and he thought, after all,
that the hollow cheated, spindle shank
ed kind were more expensive to feed
on the whole than their better padded
sisters. He had never had any diff-
iculty In managing wires and thought
himself quite equal to one more bout
even at sixty Ave. though be had Just
tbe faintest suspicion that the high
color on M rs. Till mn n'a prominent cheek
bones, the vigor shown In the coarse
black hair and handsome eyebrows.
might make this task a little more dif-
ficult than ti's previous ones.

(To be Continued)
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WHAT IS A NORMAL SCHOOL?
Not every man ran teach what

lie knows.
.Not hi'lftml mtWqr ran

make Hie children interested anil
shape their growth.

The training of teachers is rather
new in this country. H used to be
supposed that anybody who was
I ;i me ami roulil not work might lie
sot to tench the children!

The Ilerca Normal School hns as
its one aim the benefit of the rliil- -
ilren of the mountain region. It
aims to give (hem teachers who
will know their business and ran
cause the rhildren to love their
Mudie and m.'ike rapid progress

)

REV. CHAS. S. KNIGHT
Rhstorlo and Eiprasiioa

toward manhnml and womanhood.
It Is one of the very few normal

schools In the world in which the
majority of the students are young
men. and in which the chief at-

tention is given In lilting teacher
for work in the country districts.

The equipment of the Herea Nor-
mal School are givnl. Chief among
tliein aland the wonderful Car-
negie Library, and the kimpp Hall
for practice teaching.

The School ha longer mid shorter
courses of slinly. Those who com
plete the longest rourse receive a
cenincaie i mm the stale without
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cxsiminnlion. Those who a"o for
only single term get idea which
they ran work out by themselves.

The Hchool lias great advantage
also by being connected with the
College Department, the Prepara-
tory Department, the Vocational
School, ami Hip Foundation Kchool.

The Herea Normal Hchool baa as-

sembled very large and able fac-

ulty of Instructor, some of whose
picture we ore able to show.

Kvery young person who comes
to the llerea Normal Hchool will
get the best instruction and quick
shirt for the noble profession of
leaching.
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