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bringing up. Sellna, *he .was ;sure, was
full/of \u25a0;mad \u25a0; longings} for. llfc and •• free-

'

donu'<r About >Beas-:hetwafl'S not so''sure-^- Vf

she sang \and ,laughed .-like/."a«-h.uman-1sunbeam, sangr and laughed herself Into
the deepest depths of

-
his ,heart. There-

fore;he; resented ibltterlyTher; Isolation/;
The

'
sisters uwould^some/-. day.;Inherit,Aunt/.Wllton'sfmorelthanr comfortable"fortune?; )ItIgalled hlms:toV;thinkIthat \u25a0

people would say Bess ihad'marrledthlm^through Vlack iofpother/, lovers;^, maybe
*

also that his father had encouraged his
client Vto^keepiherihelressesVsojseclud-j
ed ;out jofiregard ftorAthe}Interests > of;
his; son.% jBeyond fall|that/| though, /was

"

the:rebellion ;agalnstUhus iwlnnlngr
default."/> Howlcould ;Bess} be /sure ishe \u25a0

really|loved]hlmlwheh/she?hadihad'no'
chance ot measurlnghlm agalnst"other :
lovers? . :\u25a0"'-';; /.\. ;" •' \u25a0";•.'\u25a0\u25a0/ ;;:'"J.;/'lt\was with a hope of giving,her that \u25a0

chance ;,he: had; asked his!chum,'*; Denhl-'ison,*" for.a"'mdnth'§;vislt."^ Dennison"- was ';
handsome^rwittyJand'Awlhnlng^vHlsi
comingr,1:dnlyjadvertlsed^hadi seti social *

Caswelli all?a7flutter.";.:,Theretwere"lal->;
ready things jplanned ?

:
for^all fkrai'

fortnight:^;;Sellnaland?sßesB*hadibeen^

:grea t lark ?I ?- hoped ;we might{have, and '\u25a0-.
'now toUhhik-^" ::-^^-,-.~r: ;-/\u25a0";;;.f"~:.~- :0[; •/\u25a0'

.a 'great
'
lark:weiwill.have !" Bess \u25a0

-cried,**springing*- up,-and iwhirling,:about 5; In"front;of s the Vgarden \bench. x•'.-' Hartwell '%
stared y at

*
her.^* Sellna/ looked rpuzzled.*-!

'jBess ;stopped^ short' ln';herj dancing, to*put>"
her jfinger,-*on;";. her|Upland fsay;<, nodding -;

\u25a0- sagely.: between \words :1"Promise Vnot i.to "\u25a0'-.
Ifaint when:you see" us,^Joe;/ 11thmk .we're 7*•coming—though /we have Just fthe ghost ?|
of a.chance.'.'.' ."./\u25a0\u25a0 : "if*"-.' :,^ -,V j

/ /Theilawn/ partyIhad ;\u25a0* to;take";Its /fulll<
moon'bn* trustfrsojmanyicloudslsailed^n v*
the
'sky] theIlantero^ lights, shone fallfun-'hf

dimmed::,/ The/|thlck^lowery |night£kept 3;
<the/cfowd[clqsejabbutjthe" house: fit!was

'*
blg^and^substantial; ?and/ If;|the/ worst ;\u25a0

came" in;shape/;Off rain, s dancing [could"go/:
;on3inslde.^True?; a}few /nervous

*
persons" • V

'said^that jTwbuld jhardly;do-^of course,' '* It'/
twas Tall\idle!talk-Jnone )thej less there] had j£
::b"eeiiTtalkTof,a^Vernbn" ghost^TwoTghosts Si
Jindeed-^thbseloflthe^yexnonjtwtaTsisters.'^iwho*had|lbvedtthe- samel sweetheart fanidfi> hadfref used |to fmarryIhim \out fof/regard

'

for:the <other/^TheyJ had :liyed^toXaT great ?s

slim " and '|girlish;
*'

floating 'irather*
-

than
walklnsf/fiSlide */outijofithe.. upper.', dusk,'
and,': linking,arms!"- fall into;the ;swing of
aN waltz?> ? They ;were^ air;in./ vaporous
whlte/^swirls

"
of -it "covered them 'from

head ?to]fob't^Thejr kept
'
perfect \u25a0 time and

moved jso~;-lin£^unison\\lt ?^was
"like ..'. the

rhythm of;one .soul;rather ithan 4twb.;""--
'i-Den'nisons felt ;.~his "heart .\u25a0] beat faster.
All/the ;rest;"had/; accepted; the \veiled
dancers fas Ibutinewfcome Jmaskers.'Ha
nodded £to ward. |themi,2 saying i'ihriHart-
.well'sVear:. "Don't.you '^hate monopoly?
Lef^/break'tHatVoneiup.".. >~.'

-r }";
-
:

\lThen/;: int-.hurried '4whispers, .;he -; told
vwhehl he(had jseen. ;Hartwell fsuppressed

a^whlstle.^Uhen". said \u25a0 :,with; a 'quick
breath: }"I'll you.' , -

Take ,the -. tallerone-?^^*';.;,;-/";-;.,::,. r -'-'\u25a0'*
VXo!ol'm

'
g-oingr_ ;to^dance with%the

othe'r.H
demand ;jformal .^presentation,",./ Dennison
,-whJspered{back;tas|he*shotroutito In-
,tercept|th^iwhb'iijQg'Xy Is^o.ns.\ln!'a\wink
he'lhadfhistchdsen |one\fast Vand :Hart-
welll^perforceEtboki^the^Sother/?^/

"•
Jj;it?«yHow

daredtybuTdo!it?;'JHartweU"asked,as;he

THE GHOST OF A CHANCE

Ed, to find out Just why"'the nicest girls in
town stay, out of everything.'', :';' \u25a0

".Wiir'you. listen?"? Bess^adjured Se-.'
Una;; whose . eyes ;were ;dancing, 'though •
her:face was, preternaturallyi grave as I
she

'
answered: f."Everybody^overlooks i:

Joe Hartwell's; fibs" because he :fibs so
-

.nicely.": '•\u25a0 :, _ :}::}: :,. ' -'" ;; ",
"-"

Hartwell laughed." "/Hlsjfather being.
Aunt'JWllton'sX'lawyer.J.h'e ;knew .'.-the :

•Fordigirls. Aunt:Wilton's ;nieces. . bet-
ter^than anybodyjirijCasweil.town.i-It -•
was a knowledge; that jrah back to. the

'

mudpie.period." ::although'^] the ;Fords
knew.' no

*
raore^ ofImud \u25a0<pfei 'and /.their j

maklnß.;;than ;could, be"'gathered from .
watching:. him;enviously^ through crah-
nies. ofitheihedge. vv;-'\u25a0\u25a0_ S ;- '

.: \u25a0 :*
!^N6w.'for? two)years, he hadbeen 7 won- •
tiering how they;had "escaped j their

discussing; the \-imost ;ispectacular ;of
them, the lawn \u25a0 partyJat -

the oldj.Ver-V
non place./. It was to come'off by.'moon-
light,falded^'and :abetted -byfJapanese^
lanterns; .there |.would>be" dancing I,"'.- of
courses -.'andijsupper^ in^the- big'.hall of/
the deserted

"
mansion!'

'
,Everybody.. s_wasfc

\u25a0to g-o-ln% costunie7and;masked.i-"Except;
for .that: Selina^and;; Bess mlght^havo\
had faint -:lhopes-^but *rAuntT, Wilton's .-
face was flint -, toward ? maskirig-^-it';sa-*;
yored ••-, to ;herjiso ;much ;of acting :and
the theater^ .;*..""-•

'
;

'"..-*
\u25a0->;IfHartwell"; had'known :that-^-but spec- ,
ulatlon ;Is.' idle.

'
He looked blank \u25a0 indeed I

when
'Sellna; let him ~Zsee "\u25a0 hoy/ the Sland v

lay.. "And;I.got '\u25a0\u25a0 lt*;up>mostly.! so? you*
might'dance .yourJ fill.".*he . said •sorrow- '^
fully. , "How ;IS.wlsh \I": could|wash cthe :
slate clean "and 'begin % all over!;

*
Such »- a •

/age,; fading ;and fallingat last like..with-
ered;; roses,1;there in

'
the family mansion.

They; had "been ;dead-, tweiity years with
. none .but good words >to foliow them. If
they didrnot sleep'/ peacefully \u25a0 In / their
sunny 'graves, then* were* pure illves^and
;good - d̂eeds ': were"; valnV.^Notwlthstandlng
?. there ,was" the .talk—now one;,now another,
"> glimpsed Ithem i'walking;hand fln hand -up^
'. the*:broad \u25a0 stairway/;, or nittin's lat-dusk
\u25a0' through* the* overgrown] rose"! garden."^- ->."j("^
'.--Dehnison; heard

'
v thisiavidly.

'
He

;liked -" whatever "(.- was
'
old-world.and ;un-"

usjaal.'-y Perhaps? that\was 'why,\ whenl the
;
rain>jUOast'.S sent*);every;bpjdy vfscurrying;

\u25a0' vrlthln,y he" drew/a little 'apart :from:the
merrymakers ?'an d ,'s tood/atarin g,; up"; the

\u25a0dlm*' vvlsta"*o^f '!; the 'Jgreati stairway.*;'; Arid
thus )he'was < the first \u25a0 to'see" twin!wraiths.',

BY UAU.TIIAMcCULLOCH-MILLIAMS.
a' V-y

'

VERYBODY else is going,"••
J Eellna said with a sigh. "Oh.
|f dear! Iwonder why we' have

*yJ to fckip all the good/ times !" V'
"It.ls in punishment for.our

uncommitted sins," Bess answered, with
a toes of the head. "Allof our sins must
be uncommitted— l'm sure we've been'
brought up more strictly than, ever nuns 1

were. Sometimes, when. l.think over. ltall*
Iget fairly afraid for us two— we've been
so • proper from our_ cradles— we. must
breal^' out after, a while."

"Hush, Aunt.Wlltpn would have a fit if
she beard >"ou," Sellna said. "Do you think
efce was ever young, Bess? Ican't: fancy
her less than sixty and 'severe. Yet-I do.
believe she means only to-be kind, and
really wants us to be happy.'*

"Yes—!n her /way— which Isn't mine—
nor anybody ,else's," Bess broke out • pas- -
sionately. "Her;way

'
U to have ,everyr

thing Just ,bo,:, three hundred .and . sixty-J
five days in the year. VWe,have all;sorts
ofmaterial good things— we eat well;sleep
well, dress well—butno, Hber.tyto get the.
good of

"
them. Howjmany times did' we"

wear pur best frocks last; summer? Not
once. And It's going to be _) the same* this:
season. People never^ ask us

'
to;.things

any more because: they know we won't
come." BSBBIB^SHHB."Idon't mind that bo much as the flow-.
ers—shoudn't you) like,"Justj once,;ito run-
riot In the garden, pulling "whatever you.

liked??!' \u25a0 ""..'.:' ".-.; '-\u25a0 \u25a0.\u25a0"-. \u25a0-'"\u25a0; :'":--:-;:;rV:':'
"You heretic!. Aunt Wilton ,would;have

#
serious .doubts -.as - to :your ;sanity^ ifishe*
heard that.: rthink;she loves flowers;*not;

because they
-
are ;iflbwers;and beautlful~

but'because^they.areiherown—
"

?"
"The <safne, as ther Inieces,'' :.a deeper.;

voice Eald,*from an ambush'of lilac hedge.
Next.minute': the Jhedge] shook ;violently-^
it.was old 'and \gnarly,'; being r a ',party i
hedge and therefore beyond -Wilton? con-^
troL" The e!id of the shaking was a' young
man;"« slim and'fmerry^eyed.v whoJbowed ;
very low- toIthe. two

'youngiwomen,"*; then
;,

said *depfecatlngly :."Don't*.freeze \mcibe-^-
causeVl eavesdropped. !*liknow

'
how,:bad"

it is, but really,this \u25a0 time
-
the end 'Justifies >

It. I'm a' committee of one. self-appoint^;

whirled'": and] wheeled. The -In
:his •;arms V "answered . evenly: ".We've
"been "doing-It this long time —It-was a
sort7of^outlet. ;*Sellria« first- thought of

.\u25a0lt,'"afteriwe,"hadifouhdjthe :lost -key to
ithe -big 'gate;:: butTshe never : would
have ihad the courage to do Itif,lbad=
notiegged ",heri on.' '\u25a0\u25a0% She

-
wouldn't

"
dare

\u25a0bo here :to-night ;IfjIhad let !her}think.
•We •have'jalways :gone Ihome' before 9
o'clock'and^"cllmbed Tln by;the,.llbrary
\u25a0window."-;'' This >tlme«we shall ;have \to
beighosts "tuntll% morning—wer can

-
get

in:onlthe;heels :otithe
-milkman};" And

jOfjeourse ;we"ishall!run away
ibefore un-

maskirig': Ctlme^. ,-:"*What' f.would Aunt
Wiltbtiisay Ifanybody told>her ;we had
beenihere?" . '~

\u25a0 "Probably ''"disinherit -you. i.I.should
like? that,'.'

#'ltartwell' returned. T, ",Then
you.wouldn't thlnk.J-you,c6uldh*t—lam
fortune -hunting when I;say I*lovrf
you-j~" '

.'. "; '- •'•,• ,.".-. .
.What more heimight have jsaid-no-

body,!;knowsf^Justi then there came •wild
cries <Iof;. fire? arid rafter., them general
panic: -'Despite [therpouring •rain;< helped
by^alraglnsr^wlnd^theTold house burned
like '- tinder.',"Hartwell s?had ':for;a moment
left^Bess.*?."-.When:he;looked for4her he;
sa\v;,two^vapory rcreatures \u25a0: fleeing ,up
the^stalrway. ;"•;- .: .:i

\u25a0'-' Bess and'Sullna,,madly bent on avoid-;
Ing:idiscovery,; mean t .to \u0084v anlsh that <

way fandfeacape fupjthe vback 1stairs by!
which'? theiTj*had ,come.'; A'.wall-of]flame;
blocked Ithem7^-"As jthey1ran

'
back ftromi

It-they
f:h"eardi'a^s^out.'rStand stliy -We ]

ar«t?Qpmlhg!V.;''Tnen^up"Jtheilong-4malhi
stair* came; Hartwell ,Dennison-^-to ]
rushTdownihalf atminute.later.ithfXjughj
llckiifg;flamei.jeachrwith;a"glrrs:inanl*i
.rnateV'.flfgpufev^.crusnedfi 'against- hisi
breast.'-vT) »•«>'-* : ;'

Rlghtjthere>was^settled 'the question

of a-doublej.wedding.iEvenrAuntrWUton
insisted ? on";1t-^-her,r- nieces, ;,she s;iid,
needed *

e jguardians. J Both
matches^have" turned out:t(s be Ideal—so
njuchlso^'that'Hartwell^ahd
sa>%* theytshudderj.tojthlnk ?theyj gained
such 'happiness "'.by,barely ofi
chance?,?',
(Copyright. 190sj| terjP.*jC-.Eastment.)

• they, were in the gallery of a theater?"
-». "There was some misunderstanding

M£:en the crew were shipped. They say
ihey never signed on to handle dead cat-

. .lie."

. •
"I've seen thote kind of misunderstand-

.-.i.gs before, captain, and I've started In
>io- smooth -them away.'*
'

."Well?" said the captain of the cattle
:'iVoat. «

'*\u25a0,"?}:^
"Oh, with me!" said Kettle truculently.

..""they straightened out as soon as ever
.' f began to hit. Ifyour mates know their
• business, they'd soon have that crew In

h;rnd again."
. "Idon't allow,my mates to knock the

•| :r.en about. To give them their due, they
.wanted to; they were brought up In a

. school which would prcbably suit you,
. captain, .all three of them: but Idon't
permit that sort of thing. Iam a Chris-
tian man. and Iwillnot order my fellow-

•men to be struck. If the fellows refuse
their duty, it lies between them and their
consciences."
\ "As if an old sailor had a conscience!"
murmured Kettle to Mmself. "Well, cap-
tain, I'm no small piece of a Christian
myself, but Iwas taught that whatever
my hand flndeth to do. to do it with all
nay might, and Iguess bashing a lazy

crew comes under that head." •
"

"Idon't want either your advice or your
theology."

\u25a0'. "IfIwasn't a passenger here," said
Kettle. ~Td like to tell you what I
thought of your seamanship and your
•notion of making a master's ticket re-
•treeled. But I'llhold my.tongue on that.
'^iItIs, Ithink Iought Just ;to say I

consider this ship cafe, run the way

•at U."
Tb« captain of the cattle-boat flushed

dtricly. He jerked hla bead toward the
la£Cer. "Get down off this bridge," he

•sfttf.
."What!"
• "Youhear me. Get down offmy bridge.
Ifroa're learnt anything about your proi
fezilon you must know this is private up
.her*, end no place for blooming paesen-.. S, gtn."

\u25a0'\u25a0-. \u25a0
• Kettle glared and hesitated. He was

:;- not used to receiving orders of this de-. .:. tcrlptlc-r., and the Innovation did not•'"''. ple&Ee him. But for once in his life he
'..
'

«:bmltted. Miss Carnegie was sitting

". '• under the lee of the deckhouse aft, watch-
Ing him, and Bomehow or other he did

••not choose to have a scene before her.-
Itwm all part of this strange new feel-

• lof which had come over him.
He rripped his other Impulses tight and;

. went and Bat beside her. She welcomedi
•*him cordially. She made no secret of her!

• '
"pleasure at his presence. But her talk

• •
Just now Jarred upon him. Like other
people who see the ocean and Its traffic

• -merely from the amateur's view, she was

able to detect romance beneath her pres-
ent discomforts, and she was pouring into

\u25a0
•
bit ear her scheme for making it the

foundation of her most ambitious poem.
In Ketlle'e mind, to build an epic on

such a groundwork was nothing short of"
profan«.tion. He viewed the sea. seamen

• and sea duties with an intimate eye; to
him they -were common and unclean to

v^ the furthest degree; no trick of language
• J could el»vate their meannesses. He point-

ed out how she would prostitute her talent
• by laying hold of such an unsavory sub-

ject and extolled the beauty of his own
iCf-p.l. EjtagngTOg

- _
"Tackle a cornfield, miss." be would"*

say again and again, "with Its butter-
yellowcolor and its blobs of red poppies,

• and the green hedges' all round. You
write poetry such as I.,know; you can,

about a cornfield, and farmers, and farm;
buildings with thatched roofs, and you'll;
*vafcc '-? one of these mornings (like all,

poets hope to do1 some day) and find;
• yourself famous. And because why, you<

*
wjLr.t to know? Well, miss, it's because]
ccrnfielfis and the country and air that <

.are what people want to hear about,' and <
dream they've cot handy to \u25a0 their ownj
back doorstep.. They're so peaceful, so
restful. You take it from me, no one
would even wan£ to read four words
about this beastly cruel cea, "and the
brutes of men who make. their livingby;
driving ships across It. No, by Ja— No.
mlsE, you take It from

-a man who
knows, they'd just

-
despise !it.",And' so

they aruged endlessly at the point,;each
keeping an unchanged opinion.

Perhaps with all the human freight
that the cattlcboat carried. Mr.*McTodd
was the only one person entirely happy.
He had no watch to keep, no work to

v<io: the mess-room was :
-
warm, stuffy,

entirely to his taste: liquor-was
Plentiful: and the official engineers of the
ship were Scotch and argumentative!.' He
never came on deck for a whiff of -fresh i
air. never knew a moment's tedium;r.be]

lived 'in a- pleasant atmosphere of broad
dialect, strong tobacco, \a_nd toasting oil,.
and thoroughly enjoyed himself; though'

when the moment of trial came, and his
thews and energies were wanted for the
saving of human life, he quickly showed
that this Capua had In no way sapped
his efficiency.

The steamer had, as has been said,

carried foul weather with her all the
way across the Atlantic from the River
Plate, as though It were a curse inflicted
for the cruelty of her stevedores. The
crew forgot what It was like to wear dry
clothes, the afterguard lived In a state
of bone- weariness. A harder captain
would have still contrived to keep them-
up to the mark; but the "man -who was In
supreme command was feeble and unde-
cided, and there :Is -no doubt that -vigi-

lance was dangerously slackened.
A fog, too, which came down to cover

the sea, stopped out all view of the sun,
and compelled them for:three days to
depend on a dead reckoning; and (after •

the event) it was said a strong, current
set the steamer unduly, to the westward.

'

Anyway, be the cause what it may.
Kettle was pushed violently out of his
bunk in the deep of one night, just af-
ter two bells, and from the symptoms
which loudly advertised themselves it
required no expert knowledge to tell
that the vessel was beating her bot-
tom out- on rocks, to the accompani-
ment of a murderously heavy sea. The
engines stopped, steam began to blow
off noisily,from- the escapes, and what
•with that, and -the cries of >the men
and the crashing of seas and the beat-
ing of Iron, and the beast cries from
the cattle docks, the din' was almost
enough to split the ear." And then the
steam syren burst." out-=Into one vast
bellow of pain, .which drowned all the
other noises as though they .had -been
children's whispers. : ' '

Kettle slid on'reoat and* trousers over.
his pajamas and went and thumped 'at
a door on the other' side 'of the alley-
way. ,

"Miss Carnegie?"
"Yes." v .'
"Dress quickly."
"Iam dressing-, captain.*

."Get finished with it and then. wait.
rilcome for you. when It's time."
It Is all very well to be cool on these

occasions, but sometimes the race is to
the prompt. Captain Kettle: made his
way up on deck against a green ava-
lanche of -water, which was] cascading
down the companion way. No shore "was;
Insight. The ship had backed off after
she had struck, and was now rolling
heavily In the deep trough. She was

above the {clash "of 'the
'
seas! arid -{the

bellow of
'
th3siren and tthe "noises of

the cijinsj-«hlp:'"It's our only chance,"
Miss— -swimming. The ,life buoys" from
the bridge are all'gx>ne~-l*looked. The,-

hands will•hayej-, taken them. -There'll
be/a.; lotJofitiriiber,!floating". about when
she goes, down, "and wc'llb'e best clear
of that. "VVilltyou{trust to us?"''

-"I trust "'you in everything:." she said.
Deeper' and deeper: the steamer sank

In her vw-allow." 'The '\u25a0'lo'werjdecks;.were
swamped ;by this; and. the/ miserable
;cattle were either drowned In their
stalls ;or washed out'of her. There was
no *need^for^th"e.s three to -jump—they
just ',l*>t*RO<their hold.*-and the nextin-
'c«nilng'.,-vvave\s wept";them

'
cjear.;of Zthe

'.steamer' sjspar 'deck :'. and
'*

spnrned ithem
flOO.yards from;her slde.v /-,-;.«?>'

' ;

y They rfound^l themselves -'among:.:a herd
-of ;floating .;c^ttif",Zsome-.' drowned, some;swlrifminffAfrenziediy: and s withJth'e-'ln-
spiratlon;"of Jthe;;rhoment ;laid;hold "a
"cou^leJ^pC- the .beasts Vwhich;were' tangled
.tcpe\he~r> by!a' halter, and Iso, supported
[themselves; lwithout";further ;exertion. It
iwa/i^nof use, swimming1 for'the^ present.
,They could L not tell iway.the ;shrfre
lay.V And-it:behooved" them" to:reserve all

'; their "for;-the •morning.- so well
;as ithe?numbing cold of the water would
•let .them.^l»»§iS6&BSSSBSi§®^^^^^^^^£S^
"r=Of!a- sudden the.bellow :of-.the steamer's
siren 1;ceased, 4iahd \u25a0' a'_ pang Iwent \l through'
tl'ie'ni ?.s though theyihad < lost ':a" friend.
Then came a dull, muffled [explosion, jAnd
then -a

'hiise'.' »raggefl -.7sha pe '; loomed " iip
.through;the f

night 'Jlke -:some
"
vast-monum-

ent and'snnk swiftly.straight downward
out -of beneath \the Iblack,- tumbled
sea.J "iy/v

\u0084 '\u25a0 \u25a0

'
•--'! -...}'. '\u25a0'•'"'\u25a0\u25a0-

"Poor old"glrll"„said; McTodd, spitting
out* the •sen. water, 1-"they'd

'
a;fine *keg .of

:whisky down in:herf messroom." *• ;
'-; '"Poor v devil,of a;skipper!'-' >ald Kettle,

to vbe -hoped?" he -. drowned :]out: of
', harm's way.' or.It'lltake' lying to keep him

\u25a0 any rags of;.his > ticket." J ;.-. V:'_\u25a0\u25a0- '."

•t The 'talk
1died out \u25a0of them = after -that,"

arid jthe miseries ql the situation closed In.
*: The- water .was cold," but ,the Valr• was
piercing; ;\u25a0 and so theyikept their;*bodks
:submersed^ each •;holding;on"tof the ,bo-
vine raft;-each man sparing a few^ngers

'> to^- keep fa;grip'on.the
;girl.("One 'of:the'beasts r they.fclunfir '- to Vquicklyi-drowned;

':the; other,*, strange Itofsay; « kept *Its- nos-
;trlls? above "J.watcr/r swimming.) strongly,"
_~arid jn the "end "came alive \u25a0to

*
the shore,

the ronly: four-footed 'occupant of the•'steamer, to:be~ "saved--- \u25a0" .- "
-; ;

'\u25a0.-"At/ the Send 'offeach niinute'lt "seemed'
to"''them that^they -; were [too;bruised and

."numbed , torhang;another ? sixty^seconds;
and yet the •?\u25a0 next minute found them

low in the water and every^ second
wave swept over her. '• .. ''\u25a0:.\u25a0 "-'-,,;...-

.\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0'So one seemed to be in" command.:
The dim llfeht showed Kettle "one life-'-
boat wrecked in davits and a disorderly
•mob of men trying.t6;lower:the?pttie'h ,
But some t

one;let go *the* stern fall|so.
that the boat shot down perpendicular; 1

ly,and the \u25a0 next :wave,ismashed s ;.th«i-';.th«i-'
lower half of it into 'splinters.- 'The'
frenzied crowd left \u25a0it to --'try the.port j
quarterboat, and Kettle graced ; thecnj
across the streaming; decks and ;\u25a0', got'
first to the davits. He plucked-agreen-
heart belaying:^ pln*:fromthe"i rail,-and.
laid him' viciously.'";- "Back."; you:
scum!" he- shouted." ,"Get back'or .I'll;
smash In every face among: -you. :.-^Good '.
Lord, isn't there amateTbrVa manileft/
on thjs -stinking farmyard.? iAm"l:"to ]\u25a0
keep 'oft*;allv this two-legged" cattle \u25a0 by;
myself?" «' '-
,They

r
fought

-
on;. the' black water ;swirl-

-
ingJ waist, deej?» among*,' them^withr. every,1

,

roll, the elren- bellowing;;for**;help: over- f
head, and the ship sinking under .their .
feet;"and '"gradually twith- the- frenzy iof
despair "the men drove Kettle back against [
the rail, while others of them cast off the
falls of-the quarterboat' s tackles prepara-*
tory_ to letting her drop/- But :then, out of;
the darkness, Jup |"came !McTodd:and;the;
steamer's mate, \u25a0 both "shrewd hitters, and ;
men not afraid to use their skill, and once,
more the tables "were turned. \u25a0\u25a0

•>
The other quarterboat had been lowered

and swamped; this. boat .was the only one
remaining/ ./ . '•

"Now, Mac." said .Kettle, "help; the
mate take charge,; and;murder'every 'one
that interferes. Get the boat in the .water
and fend off. ;I'llbe off below and fetcn
up Miss Carnegie. We -I must . put\<some
hurry in \u25a0it.^.' The 'old .box hasn't^ much
longerJ to;. swim.

%-. Take," the , lady;ashore"
and see she comes to no harm."- f-/:< ,»
"Oh.fayei" eald McTodd, "and we'll keep
a seat foriverself,! skipper." '-. *1-:;\u25a0 'Ji^, ' .;

,',- "You needn't bother," said Kettle.i."I
take'/ no man's: place In this 'sort of tea-
party." He splashed off across the
hiiearning

'
decks ;and ? found;the cattle-

boat's captain sheltering under, the lee of
the companion, wringing his hands.: VUut.
you"'blltiierer," \u25a0he" shouted; ;:'\u25a0 ''and :save
your mangy life.%Tout .ship's; gone now;
you can't play hash :with'her any.more."
After which pleasant 'speech 'he '; worked'
his way below, half swimming.' half wad-
ing, and \u25a0: more": beat . against Mka;Carnegie's door.l

'
Even In;this moment of

extremity•he did,not I'dream of.going fln
unasked.'.

" ..'"."-.
'She .'.came .out to him ,'ln,

'In the half-
swamped ;aliey wtfy.Vfully^dressed. . .vis
there any hope?", Bhe.rasked.

* ' *

stillalive, and dreading Us successor. The
seal moaned around ;them, ,mourning the
dead; and the fleet of drowned, cattle
surged helplessly to this way and to that
bruising' -.them with rude . collisions; and
the,chill bit them to the bone, mercifully

numbins their pain "arid anxiety. Long

before the dawn the girlhad Sunken Into
a^stupor and. was only held from sinking
by,- the nervous' fingers "of the men; and

the
'
men themselves ;were

'
merely auto-

mata. 'completing their task with a legacy

of will.
-
'^-. I VI::'..''" v:

-
When from somewhere out of the morn-

Ing mists a;nsher boat sailed up. manned
by

-
;ragged, \kindly Irish. \u25a0\u25a0 all. three were

equally- lost ';. to . consciousness, and all
three, were hauled over. the gunwale in
one continuous I'dripping: string. The grip

of. the.men's .fingers had endured too long

to be loosened -for a sudden callsuch as
that..'^- ;-\u25a0\u25a0-

\u25a0.. -V- ''\u25a0"':\u25a0•-\u25a0.•„ ;*«'''\u25a0-:'.' \u25a0'
\u25a0 They were'"taken ashore and tended with

all.the care poor, homes could 'give;,and
the:men,'-,'used

'
to .;hardships, recovered•with a dose" of :warmth and ;sleep. .*Miss Carnegie ;took ;longer.^to - recover,

and. In fact. for. a" week lay^ery near^to
death. Kettle-stayed on"in the yillage.;

making/ almost
'- hourly*Inquiries \u25a0 for,her.

He ought to have, gone away, to^seek fresh
employment. .He-«ught to have gone back
to bis wife ant« vchildren. and he upbrald-

ed-himself bitterly for his negtect of these
duties.": But> still.he could not *tear hlm-
fee'lf away, For the. future-^well.r he dread-
ed -to,l think^what might hi*pen In

7

the
future.,.

-But at -last the girl was able to sit up
and see him;and he Visaed her, showing

all,the • deference -an embassador, might

offerito;atC}ucen.vl;may.go so far as to"
say> that Ihe

-
went

*
into

-
the "cottage quite

Infatuated, -iHe -vcame >out of It-disillu-
sioned.; ;/''. ' -- '

-.- . .-

v She •listened ito \his tale of the \ wreck
with \u25a0 interest ''and

"surprise. ;She ,was al-
most startled* to hear. that others.'includ-
ing-;the 'captain and \two '\u25a0. of his

'
mates,

were 1saved %ifrom>. the
*
disaster , besides

themselves, but at the same time unfelgn-

edly:*pleased.' -And
-
she

'
was pleased also

to htarMhat :Kettle" was . subpenaed "- to
give evidence- before 7 the forthcoming In-
quiry.'. \u25a0 .

"lam-glad of that." she said, "because
Iknow-!youTwill speak with a \u25a0 free "mind.
\u25a0You. haye 1 told7me so "many-times how iIn-
competent ithe'eaptain was, and now you

will;b*e '.able to* tell it to the proper au-
thoritiesl".':'.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

-Kettle looked at her;blankly. "But that
was *<lifferent." lheTsald. '"\u25a0 "Ican't

"
say to

them .what ]I. said toTyou."
:;"Why.not? .'Look ".what -misery and suf-
fering and -loss 'of- life /the . man \u25a0' has

caused. He Isn't fit to command a ship."
;"But. Miss." said Kettle, "it's his liv-

ing1. He's been brought up to seafaring,
and he.lsn't fit for anything else. You
wouldn't 'hava me send out the man to
starve? Besides. I'm a:shipmaster my-
self, and you wouldn't have me try ,to
take away another master's ticket? The
cleverest captain, afloat might meet with
misfortune.- and he's always got to think
of that when he's put up to give'evi-
dence against his fellows."

"Well, what are you going to do, then?"
"Oh. we've got together a tale, and when

the old man is put up on his trial thj

mates andIwillstick to Itthrough thick
and . thin. '. You

'
can bet that we are not

going to.swear away his ticket."
"His ticket?"
VYes; his .master's certificate— hl3

means of livelihood."
"Ithink It's wrong." she said excitedly:

"criminally wrong. 'And. besides, you said
you didn't like the man."
"I!.don't; .ldislike him cordially. But

that's -nothing to do with the case. I've
my own honor to thlhk_of. Miss. How*d
Ifeel IfIwent about knowing I'd done
my beat .to, ruin a brother . caotain for
good and always?"•

"You are wrong," she repeated ve-
hemently: "The man is Incompetent by
your own saying, and, therefore, he
should Fuffer."

•
Kettle's heart chilled.
"iliss Carnegie," he said, "Iam dis-

appointed in you. IthSught' from your
poetry, that you had feelings; Ithought
you had charity; but Ifind you'are cold."

"And you!" she retorted. '"you, that I
have set up for myself .as an Ideal of
most of the manly virtues, do you think
Ifeel no disappointment when Ihear that
you are *deliberately proposing to be a
Mar?"

-
\u25a0 .

"Iam no liar.".- he said sullenly. "I
have lmost faults, but \u25a0 not that. This is
different; you do not understand. Itis
not •lying to defend one's . fellow ship-
master before an Inquiry board."

The girl turned . to the pillow In her
chair and hid her face. "Oh. go!" she said,
"go!.1 wish Ihad never met you. I
thought you were so good, and so 'brave
and so honest, and when Itcomes to the
pinch, you are just like the rest! Go, go!
Iwish I. thought Icould ever forget
you."

- '
."You say you .don't understand," said
Kettle. "I• think you deliberately won't
understand. Miss. You remember that 1
said .1.. was disappointed -in you, and I
'stick to that flow. You make me re-
member that Ihave got a wife and fam-
ilyIam fond of. You make me ashamed
Ihave. not gone to them before.**--
,*He. went to the door* and ooeaed It.

]"ButI,do not think Ishall ever. forget,**
he said.* "how much Icared for you once.
Good-by. Miss."
.- VGood-by," she sobbed from her pillow.
"I;wish Icould think you are right, buf
perhaps it is best as it 15.".,.. In the village street outside was Mr.
McTodd.' ;clothed In rasping serge and in-
clined to be .sententious. "They've whis-
ky, here.'.* :he said with a Jerk of the
thumb, ;"liish whisky, that's got a smoky
taste that's rather alluring.when you'v*
got over the first dislike. .I'm out. o';siller
raysel'-or I'd stand ye a' glass," but ifye' re
in*funds Icould guide ye to the place ?"

Kettle was .half tempted. But with a
wrench-he said, "No."* adding that Ifhe
once .started, . he. might not know when
to stop;*V'
:"Quite right." said the engineer, '•you're;
quite (hlc) right,"skipper. A man with anj
Inclination to level himself with the beasts
that perish should always be abstemious."
He sat' against a wayside fence and pre-
pared for sleep.- .

"Like me," be added solemnly, and shut
his 'eyes." I(

~*'X6." said Kettle to hlms'elf. "Iwon't
forget '\u25a0 it• that "! way."

.I.
I-guess •Ican man-

age without. She pretty well cured ma
herself./, But a sight of the missis willdo
the rest." ," -'

And so Captain Owen Kettle went home
to
'
where \Mrs. Kettle.kept house in the

by-street* in^South": Shields, that unlovely
town-on' Tyneslde ;and

*
a worrying time

tie had:of;it'with 'that estimable .woman.'
his T.wife.:before ithe explanations which
he saw fit to give Were' passed as entirely
satisfactory.'^ In fact, he was not qulto
forgiven for his ";escapade with Miss

'
Car-

negie or for thsif. other Involuntary,excur-
siotiiwith'- Donna '.Clotiide .La'[Touche till
such time a3 he had acquired fortune
from adventure: on the seas and was abte
to;take; Mrs.-/Kettle;away from her;un-
savoiTiSurTOundtrigsf and "settle" down In
comfort in a small farmstead on the York-
shire moors with'a hired maid \u25a0to assist
atlthe housework. vßut that was not un-
til
'
some •considerable itime

*
after he \u25a0 was

wrecked \ with Mr.\McTodd on the Irish
coast: and between the two dates he as-
sisted to make a 'good deal more history.
which is (or will be) elsewhere related. \u25a0

. ''.'We'll get .you ashore, \don't "you fear.",:
-He.clapped an 'arm around "her waist and.
..drew :her strongly on through

*
the ;dark

Iand -the }swirllns .Water . toward 'the ifoot''
of • the'comDanion. '.''Exctrse

'me. -. mis.^.V
the said. ./.'This Is \u25a0 jjot^familiarity." Eut.l;

,have:gdtthe firmer s-ea legs, and; we must;
hurry." \ \u25a0:'\u25a0. .;?"'
'..They pressed up the stair, "Tbattling.with
great'green cascades of.water.-and gained

'„'\u25a0 the dreadful 'turmoil:'on
*

deck. v 'A few
-.weak; stars gleamed out

"
above jtfce'wincl

•jand. showed 1 the black*wavej;tops dimly/
,Already... some of the cattle ,had beenJ

\u25a0 swept' 'overboard" and.-.<were^; i-wlmmlng.
about like the;horned beasts of[a:hight-j
mare... The- din ;of surf^cameU to {them:

:among; .the other" noises.^ but mo^shore
'

was visible. The/steanaetihirdfbackediolT^
''the reef ;on whlchnsh^^^&t^ucK'fandwas.foundering irtja"deep j^ateb*{"lt.-.was ;

indeed 1aitime • for *hurry^'lfJwas jplain:

she 1 httil very few more niinutes|tcT swim.-
IvEach. sea: ho^niade'ia'jclean^breach!
over)her, and :a / passage tVjabout .v the
decks was a;thlng-;'ofi?irifinitcr danger..
But Kettle; was /resourceful ;an«lj.strong;

'

and he had 'a< grlp^round^Mlss^Carf-
.negie^ and; a;h"old?on something solid;

when the waters drenched on himTand-
.•n"e ?con trived \never -\o \be '"wrenched "en-
.tirelyjfrbm.hls'hold.\u25a0;'.• '\u0084\u25a0

'
f

''~yy,':'\u25a0 \u25a0-.'^ ;--- V
\u25a0:*

But when'heUiaclAVorked^his way^aft'.
a.disappointment

'
was" there iready^forj

'him. The .quarterb'oatlwas gone.' -'Mc-

Todd stood": against -one ;of thi'idavits,";

cool and- philosophical '.as'' ever.
"

'}'\u25a0- :".
'{\u0084' "You:lnfernal|Scotchman,' you've-; let
them Aak\ away-the* boat, from/ yoii,',';
Kettle, Bnaried.'<:'*l "should: have thought.'
you could have' kept your end up ;with a
"marigyjcrowd like.that.". . / iv ;.\u25a0:",.'

•*.-» -.."Use- your •\eyes,''.> )said .-the •\u25a0 engrineer. •

:,"The;boat'B;ln; the; wash below there.at \u25a0

*
the end- of tackles .with her /side.stove 'ln;.; She

'
;drowned rthe Uhree^men 1

that"were 'lowered In(her;because" they'd ;

.no"" sense "enough' to,fendjher off.','I

"That comes, of setting alot Of farm-
ers. to work a steamboat." ;

.. '."Awell,"<sald"- McTodd,: "steamers
have

•
been Vlost

*
before \and..I.have 11 in

'

mind,' captain," that -you've helpedV
"..;

*"ByTJames;s If youfdon't carry, a civil
-tongue.'you drunken .Geordle/ I'll,knock •

.^yousome teethtdowri^tOiCover It.'!'
"

\;V.'Oh,*lj6welyou,.that." said' McTodd,'

"but
'nowl\u25a0 we're v'qults.' \u25a0I.bided f:here,-

Captaln" Kettle,*because Ithought you'd
'

maybe. like to^swlmithe.leddy _ off.to:the--
shore, -and \ at^_that il'can bear .'"a"/ useful

.hand.";
' :\u25a0'.\u25a0\u25a0".;:':...-. Vi \u25a0'--,'-, ;'.':.. i

."Mac," said Kettle^"l take back what:
\u25a0'.Isaid ;about your7being Scotch.%. You're -
;&"- good;-soul.". He'turned to

* the. =girl,.
still'\u25a0 shouting to make his voice carry"

under to your,whim as long as ever IIn-
tend to., You're -too old[ to 'be "so hard/
Yqu better just stop.tempting Providence'
with"the hardness; of

*your, heart,' and go
and fetch •

home .Molly.',an' -;Richard'an''-Jimmy—l'm-cookln'rthej best MnVthe'land.'r
like Ialways do.'/Yourdcr.what* Irsay." an' '.•
see how good it;fe'els to7:beldecent! once..
This will be New .Year's ;eve,tanV a-good

time to begin. .This Is the last word I'm.;

coin' to. say about it."-She closed' her
moutn;and slammed the oven doer.onUhe,
Per : -. . .'.\u25a0 . .-,-".... v -.".S^- ::..Pa- stood ;in the* middled of ;;the! room
holding'his sun. too~: "dumf oumled "t^;.to;;
speak or^move.| At last: he started "for the\
door, and she- called '] him-".in-;her." usual
voice: . .>.,-\u25a0*'

• "It's most 11, an' dlnner'll be ready at 12.
What you;.want". withUhe gun; 'pa?"< He
answered.dully: ..
"-"Saw.some'fatirabblts over in the corn-]
stalks-^thought \u25a0• I'd*like". to \ taste one—we
ain't Jhad fany, this \winter/ . '

\u25a0 ;
-

He marched out of.the. house, and from
ma , watched him fplow

through the snow and cornstalks till he

•*"V AS rheumailsm twinged at \u25a0 his
%%) br.cl: as he stooped to take an. y** armful of wood from the pile.

PI
The winter wind blew about the
thin fringe of white hair beneath

old fur cap. ar.<l brought "tears to his
Scry blaik <jes. He groaned as he

went with his burden toward the neat
little farmhouse. He wes laboripusly fill-
ing the woc4box after doing the morning
chorea and he was verj- Or«l.

*

Ma cpon3d the*,door and closed it after
him. but ?he <id not speak. He avoided• her gsntlo blue eyes. Ithad been almost
fix years since he could talk to her with-. our* disagreement. Ma went back to her
Plemaklng on the table near the window
and looked past the sere cornstalks, naif
burled in snow, to a" little brown house
from whose chimney the -smoke seemed
to rise almost gayly into the dead gray-
day. There was a red barn near the little
house, and to and fro In the yard ran a
rmall flgure in a red coat and cap. Ma's
heart yearned toward her daughter Mol-
ly's fonr-year-old Jimmy. Then ehe
sighed end looked around at her hus-
band's obdurate face. • '

v^-John Davis was what is called a good
<jii:in, but he was hard; he boasted that• .tis great-grandfather was an.lndian, anc•
..that he himself never forgave an Injury.
He •had wanted Molly to marry Peter

. Andrews, and had therefore considered'
himself hopfeleasly injured when she in-

..fisted on loving.and marrying Richard• 3urns. though he had no real objection
. -to Richard himself. Molly was as stub-. born as he and there had been no visit-

ing between the two households by his
cwn command- He was master In his

\u25a0 own house And ma obeyed, though under
protest, for their two sons were out West
and Mollywas all she had. She had long

.eince ceased to argue with pa about It.
end though she did not go to Molly's
house, she made the most of any chance
meetings with her or the small Jimmy.

; She had not been in her daughter's house
since th« time Jimmy teas born. Pa had

• rot tried to stop her then.
And now it was the day before the new

-•year began. Ma went on with her. pies.
•big and rich. \u25a0 and thick with her best

.'
'
mincemeat, and she did aov: as she had

always done since Mollyhad been a tiny
girl—made 'one pie Ina.Httle yellow sau-
cer—Molly's little pie. Each year^ she
continued to do" this, her husband's "con-
tempt notwithstanding. This time she
did it ostentatiously, holding It high on
her hand as she trimmed ;the'<crust off
around the edge. rTShe intended to attract
his attention

He had removed his mittens and had
isfcen down his old;gun from the rack:
he fiat cleaning the gun. with his" feet
on the hearth, and his teeth set. Hf
was in.torture from.rheumatism, and so
weak he could scarcely get through with
what work must £c done but of ? doors,

but hf carefully "aid his conditions from

his wife; ma would put;him. to bed ;and
dosp him and rtell him he had" to forgive

Molly and have Richard over to relieve
him of the heavy, work. Richard
to do this.' too. Ma would be*scared and
say he was too, old to be alone, and too
old to be unforgiving. He was only 63.
and he never had foreiven any one. arid
he did not intend to begin now. And he
had said he would never pee Molly's baby

and he never would either!
'

Then he looked up and saw Molly's
little pie balanced on her mother's hand.
It was the last Kf»wvl^^^!

"Ma,", he paid, "you're a worse:idiot
every year. Quit makin". that- little fool
pl»! "Molly'llnever

'
come . over here to

eat it, and you. can make up your, mind
to that— you've had time enough! , And.l
-forbid 'you to be everlastln'ly meetln* her
an' Burns like Iknow you do!I'll—Flllock
you up. old as you be. ifyou can't have
•any sense! Idon't want to have to say
this ag'ln next year! You throw that p<e
Into the BIOD-bucket this minute" or I'll
come over there and do it myself." ,He,
rose, but his rheumatism made him pause.
And then r.a did what the had not done
once before in the forty years ."of/their
marriage. She- faced <him with -blazing
eyes and dared; him to -touch her or.
the pie, and he stood speechless beneath
the torrent -of

-
her \u25a0 words'. He' had. not

seen ma roused before!
"John Davis." she finished, after she

had talked awhile," "the Lord can take
down your wicked pride'ifIcan't. You
know Molly had a right- to marry Rich-
ard and you know you're as wild to see
your only grandson as Iam. too! I'm go-
Ing over there after .this lust when I
please— l'm going to take this p!e over
when it's.baked. I'vej»ent iton the sly too
long—l'm tired .or sneaklh'! I've knuckled

passed but of.*ight behind some old sheds
and haystacks back'of- Molly's.barn.
iShe^putVilinner ion the .table, at 12 and
called \loudly to"

'
the/barnl • She 'waited la'

.whiie? ;then
'
put thing--*,in the oven to keep

warm.; In the; pantryxthe pies "stood in
delicious brown' crispn*?:* .btside the; fruit
cake andjerunbfrry. jelly]and ;all;the dell-
cacii a the farm afforded. figS

.^ At;1"o'clock' he? had not.y et come and
she: grew impatient.

*
She -had heard the

gun once or "twice, -but '. that' was some
time back. /At 2 she' was openly^ anxious
and*, went out to search .the barn.

'

.'.^.ThenT- she -dared to. hopeithat ;.h« had
,takeniher" at her word -anil had* gone to
-Molly's, but looking over. she. saw nothing
goinjf,on except Jimmy still in the yard.

-:'.Theh she thought '<\u25a0\u25a0 he/ might have been
asked'in\to dinner. at;a neighbor's, and
sheii ate. a"* little^herself and ."cleared the
;things Ja way;r.Perhaps ,heIwas ;so

-
angry

thatt he],would;ne vpt/lforgive ;her.1
'
either.

Her(courage \u25a0 fled >and
-
her heart 'sank be-

'causerof^the:truths she. had] flung at him.
It\u25a0 grew?dusk— time i'for;the. chores— and
when ;he did -not1come:. she 'began '- to be
alarmed. She flung::her shawl iover her
head; and taking"the little!pie started for
1Molly's,* forgetting everything except that
she must find Richard and get him to look
for pi. She was jsure something must be

done. -As she went down the road she saw
little
'

Jimmy run 'wildly:up from the-barn
and rush 'wildlyinto the -house;- leaving
the door- open.

-
He ran out,, again with'

Richard; and -Molly/who followed hlm v
to

the. barn. • \u25a0 % ..
They disappeared back of the old sheds

behind the barn... Ma's limbs almost failed
her; -she' seemed ,to be making no pro-
gress,; though she was not 'twenty rods
fromUho .gate. Then .Mollyran back •to
the house and demerged with a blanket
on her arm.jSEKftSfiSßßlßßl '• '--
'Ma's heart was oppressed with a vagus
fe.ir, but jat last she :managed to reach
the

'
porch and . sink

'
upon

'
the

'"
steps. She

rested -„there '"a
"
moment .-, till-. around the

corner! of the .: barn /came a\ sight that
made /her; sick *and/dizzy— pa',. limp .and
seemingly lifeless in the blanket, with
Richard carrying: his head and Mollybis
feet,; and . the •little 'boy crying! Ma top-
pled 'over iaind: fell senseless in.the snow.':Wheh;She :opened her eyes she was
on; the jsofa- In her ',own room. The
lights were -brig-ht and little Jimmy
stood-, beside;* her '^patting. h«fr cheek.
Molly,stood • over' her, smiling, and

across
-

the , room she saw pa ,propped
up, in '.bed.'.Old -Dr. Smith was,jU3t Ago-
ing

"
from 'the room. She tried to get

up ;to";go to pa." he called out to' her
to stay where she was. Richard was
standing near him and he. looked kind-
ly up at the tall young fellow. *

/V
"Tell ma I'm all rlvht. Richard. I

only tell and hurt my les. and the
rheumatism was. so baa that Ifainted
nnd when "Icome to IcouMn't get up.
If.'Jlmmy hadn't come chasln* out there
an* found me I'd froze to death, though.
I-ain't to »ay hurt at all

—
I'll be up in

a day or two.' Ain't nothin" broke, ma.
but niy hard old heart, and 'twas high
time it was! I.had over four hours
out there In the snow nghtingr off
freezin" to death and tryin' to make
some one hear. Ihad plenty of time
to think; an' Iwas afraid I'd die an"
you'd never know Iwasn't as mean as
Iacted." M*. began to cry softly, but
Molly;soothed and petted her.

"Never ;mind. ma. It's all right now.
and .Richard and Jimmy:and I'll come
over every ,day and look after you."
But .pa had another word to say.
Jimmy wis sitting in a dark corner.
very busy at something. •Ha rose and
came to his grandmother with his blue
apron gathered,, in his two hands.'
..'- TYou'll all Coma right over here." pa
was saying; "that house ain't over com-
fortable, an* m* an' me have room here
for a dozen. Ain't we. ma?" 3he as-
sented and Jimmy,put up his hands to
pat her face again. \u25a0\u25a0

"Law sakes:" she ejaculated. "You're
all sticky. Jimmy! Molly,what in time
is he holding in his apron? Together
she and Molly Coaxed him to let them
look. A yellow saucer rolled to the
floor.

"Molly's pie!" Bild ma. "Wherever
did he sat It!Imust have dropped it
on your steps and he's picked Itup and
eat it most all but the chunk in his
hand! He'll be sick. Molly!"But Molly
laughed.

"Jimmy, jive mamma a bite—it's
mamma's pie. and she wants grandpa to*
taste it. We always used to divide up.
pa, didn't we?" She went over to him
with a broken bit in her hand.

"Open your mouth, pa," she said
roguishly. Pa obeyed and then he said:

"It's humble pie. Molly—but It's
good!"
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