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?*'Why didn't you over give a clam bake on
Sunday?the only day I could be therer
aaked Tramlay ?I?d give mure for euob a
meal out of doore than for the beat dinner
that Delmonloo could spread."

?Edgar 1" gasped lira Tramlay it did
not reach him, though the look that aooom
panted It pemed In Its fullforce from tbe foot
of the table to tbe bead.

?Why. Sunday r said Phil, withsoma beat
tation. ?Sunday le?Sunday."

?Quito true," eald the host ?It Is to the
country, at least; 1 wish twaa so here."

?Edgar," eald Mra T.junlay, ?don?t make

Mr. Hayn think we are heathens. Ton know

we never fail to go to service on Sunday.?
?Yea,? midTramlay; ?we?re as good Pharl

\u25a0am as any other family In New York.?
?And after that dinner In tbe woods." oon

tinned Lada, ?we went for pond lilies, don?t

yon remember) Ido believe 1 should have
bean drowned in that awful pond If you
hadn?t caught nm"

Again Marge?s brows gathered perceptibly
?He merely drew her aside from a muddy

place,? whispered Mra Tramlay.
?Wall, this Is interestlng,"sald Tramlay.at

the other sod of the table. ?Hayn, are there
many plasm out your way where silly girls
are likely to be drowned If they are allowed
to roam about without a keeper f*

?Quite a number," mid Phil, as seriously
as ifhis bust expected a list of tbe Haynton
ponds and their relative depths ?Fur in
stance, Boddy banks pond is about"

?Oh, that was the pood where we went
canoeing?that pood with the funny name!
Myl 1 wish 1 was la that very canoe, on that
very pond, this vary minute.?

?

Lucie r exclaimed Mrs. Tram lay.
?1 know twas dreadfully Impolite to say

before company," said Lada, with a pretty
affectation of penitence, ?but everybody
knows 1 can't bs there, and that *twould be

too ooid for comfort; so it doesn?t do any
barm to wish it And 1 should like that
canoe trip over again; shouldn?t you, PhilT

?1 certainly should," said Phil ?That
pond is very pretty In summer, when every-
thing around itis green. There are a great
many shades of green there, on aoeoant of

there being a great variety of trees and
bushes But you wouldn?t know the place at
this season; and 1 think it'sa great deal pret-
tier. The ground?the water, too?is covered
withleaves of bright colors; (here are a lot
of biasing red swamp maples around It, in
spots, and three or four cedar trees with pol
son ivy vines"

?Ugh I" ejaculated Mrs. Tramlay.
?Poison ivy loaves, you know, are the

clearest crimson in ths fall." Phil continued,
?and they're so large and grow to close to-
gether that they mokes bit of woods look
like a splendid sunset."

?Oh, papal" exclaimed Lucia, clapping her
hands, ?let's go out to Baynton to-morrow.
Just for two or thres days"

?Lucia," said her mother severely, ?you
forget all your engagements for the next few
days."

?Her father's own child,? said Tramlay.
?She forgets everything but the subject be-
fore her. Bbe would make a good business
mao?if Mia weren?t a girl"

?I saw some couples out canoeing at Mount
Desert, last season," drawled Marge. ?It
seemsil to me dreadfully dangerous, as wall
os very uncomfortable for the lady."

?Oh,our canos wasn?t one of those wretched
little things; was it, Phil! Twas a great
long pood boat, made of baaoh bark"

?Birch," suggested Phil
?Birch bark, and so heavy that 1 couldn?t

upset It, though I triad my hardest."
?Lucial? The voice was Mrs. Tramlay?s,

?Why, mamma, the water wasn't knee

deep; 1 measured It withthe paddle."
Mrs. Tramlay sank book in her chair, and

whispered that if the family ever went to the
country again she would not dare leave (hat
child oat of her sight far a single instant,
bat she had hoped that a girl SO years of age
would have enough (nose not to Imperil her
own life. As for that tanner fellow, she bod
supposed he was sensible enough to

?You wouldn?t have tried (hat trick If 1
had bean in the oanoe, Mias Tramlay." said
Phil

?Why not!" asked LooU. She knew how
to look defiant without ceasing to bs pretty.

?Well, I would have been responsible for
yon, you know?your instructor in naviga-
tion, so to speak, and It?s one of ths fir*
principles of that art not to take any risks
unless something?s to be gained by it."

?Ooodi" exclaimed Tramlay
-Not bad,? aassnted Marge.
?But I?d have got something If Pd suc-

ceeded in upsetting the boat," said Lucia;

?Pd have got a ducking.?
Than everybody laughed,?every body but

Mra Tramlay, who Intimated to Marge that
Lnola was dimply being ruined by bsr fa-
ther's Indulgence

The dinner ended, tits koto and Marge re-
tired to the library to smokai Phil was In-
vited to accompany thorn, bat Lucia ex
claimed:

?Phil has boon too well brought up to have
such bad habits. Ha Is going to hasp ms
from feeling stupid, as ladies always do
while gentleman amoks after dinner.?

She took Phil?s arm and led himto ths
drawing room, where the young mao soon
showed signs of being mors Interested in
the pictures on ths wab than in the girl by
bhdda

?Those are very different from ths pictures
you uskd to see In our littleparlo. in Hayn-
ton." said Phil ?Different from any in our
town. In fact."

?Are theyr said Lada. ?But you might
he loyal to home, and Insist that yours were
unlike any In New York: because they were,
you know."

?I didn't suppose they were anything «m
usual? mid Phil, quit# innocently.

?Oh, they wee, though," Insisted Loda.
with much earnestness. ?Pm sura you couldn?t
And dm of them inany parlor in New York.
Übmm; 1 do bellere 1 could name them
all If I were to cloee my eyes a moment

There wae ?Geo. Thylor at the Battle of Buena
Vlata.? The Deotructlon of Jerusalem,? the
'Declaration of Independence.' 'Napoleon'?
Tomb at Bt. Heleaa,"Rock of Agea,"Oeorge
Washington,? Pealed *OOOII of Death,'

?Abraham Lincoln and Hie Family' and
?Korn* Deadly UpaeTree.' There I"

?Your memory ie remarkable,? aaid Phil
-1 didn?t euppoeo any one had eren noticed
our picture* at all: for I?m sure they are old
AuhloMd.?-on hiblonad tbta*o-wby, oil Ibo
table* now. doab 70U koowr mid Umfo.
with 0 pretty toultlt

Phil did Dot reply, lor ho woo quit# oror
powotod by wkot maoal to U> Ibo otamm.
of Urn Tromloy ploturm HoocwM oorfy mo
(Dot Ibooofrorlogo woro wiporior to quolllj
to tboooto which bo woooceooloDiwlihowoo

whom name* he had aeon in art rariewt in

Ilfw York popuro H. Bodlod thwu otomly,
MO oftm onotlmr. with too oornmtomi cl Ibo

pm .tom tot. oro to odTonoo of tat*
portu dtUa; to bb lotmta ho wooolinoot too
Mtul of Uetob But Ibo yowßf

waaton dbl not Inlood to ho forfottoo, to ta
found wnnothlng uooy oboot ooob ptoun
ooor which niffItofmod

Amoos Ibo potollaqo wooooo wblob bod
bom)won. In tbo orl*lool or r£lebO, tool

ramt all the picture auction* which were fra
uuently held In the New York twine*die
trk'l tor the purpoee of tearing men who

have more money than taste. Botnet! mee
the artist's name is German, of toner French
and occasionally Italian; the Ogam and
background also differ from time to Umeas
to the nationality, and the picture is varia-
bly named ?The Parting.* ?Good-By," ?Anf
Wladersaben,? ?Good Night" or ?Adieu,"
but the eanvaaas all resemble one another in
dkplaytaga young man respectfully kfcring
the band of a young woman. The Tramlay ??

copy of thia auctioneer's standby was called
?Adieu," tbe name being lettered In black on
the margin of the frame.

?Why," exclaimed Phd, with the air of a
man In tbe act of making adiscovery, ?I am
sure 1 have seen a wood engraving of that
painting In one of the Illustrated papers.?

?I don?t see why they should do it," said
Lucia; ?it?s dreadfully old fashioned. Peo
piedon?t my ?adieu? in that way nowadays
except on the stage;?

?1 thought yon said a moment ago that

old fashioned things were all tbe fashion."
Lucia shrugged her shoulders and said

?Kissing hands may coins in again." Then
\u25a0berated one ofher own little hand, slightly
and looked at it Phil?s eyes followed ben,

then the young hsam* conscious

of a wish that tbe old form of salutation

might be revived, on special occasions at

least Tbe thought succeeded that snob a
wish waa not entirely proper, and while be
reasoned about It Lucia caught bis eye and
compelled him to blush?an act which the
young woman perhaps thought pretty, for

\u25a0he immediately Imitated It the Imitation
being ranch more graceful and effective

than tbe original The situation wasawk
ward, and Phil Instantly lost bis self pomse
rion; but not so Lucia

?Here," she said, turning so os to fact ths
wall opposite that on which the mischief
making picture buug, ?is papa?s favorits
picture. He thinks everything of it; but I
say it's simply dreadful"

It osrtainly was The osntar of the canvas,
which was enormous, was Ulsd with ssvsral
columns and a portion of ths so table lure of
a ruined Greek temple.

?It is as large as all the other pictures com

binod, yon see; all the linos init are straight,
and there isn?t anywhere init a dress, or a
bit of furniture, or even bric-a-brac."

Phil imagined bis host must have seen other

qualities than those named by Lucia, and he
seated himself on a sofa to study the picture
in detail Lucia also sat down, and 000

tinusd:
?There Is color in it.to be sore, bits of the

columns where ths light is most subdued are
as lovely as?os a real Turkish rug."

Much though Phil had endeavored to keep
himself la communication and sympathy with
the stronger sentiments of tbs world outside
of Haynton, be bad never realised even the
outer edge of the mysteries and ecstasies oi
adoration of old rugs. So Lucia?s oompari
son started himInto laughter The girl seemed
surprised and offended, and Phil immediately
tumbled into the extreme depths of con
tntioa.

?1 beg your pardon,? he murmured, quick
iy. ?It was all because of my ignorance. W«
haven?t any Turkish rugs at Baynton, nor
any othsr rugs, except thorn we layoa Boon

and use very much as If tbey were carpets
I ought to have known better, though; for 1
remember that in eastern stories, where th«

rare possoadoas of oriental kings and ohlefi
ore spoken of, rugs are always olasssd with
jewels and silks and other beautiful things
Please forgive ms"

Rolf In earnest, half pretending, Loci*
continued to appear offended. Phil repeated
his confession, and enlarged his explanation
In his sarnestnsm be leaned toward her.
Lada dropped her head a little. Marge, wbc
had finished his cigar, entered the parlor at

that instant and raised hie eyebrows-* mo
tion more significant ina man of his tempera-
ment than a tragic start would have been to
ordinary flesh and blood. Lucia started and

showed signs of embarrassment when sht
could no longer Ignore his presence; Phil
merely looked up. withoutsseming at all die

?/'think, my dear,? said Tramlay to his
wife, who hod been turning the books of s

?that 111 taka our friend around
to the dun withme for half an hour, Just tc
show him bow city men squander their time
and keep away from their famillea I won?t
belonggona"

?Ob, papal right after dinner! 7Ta*v«
scarcely seen Phil yet, to ask him any quse
Mona"

?Plenty of time for that," the merchant
replied. ?Well sea him often: eh, Haynf

?I shall be delighted," said Phil
?Suppose yon drop him at my club oo

your way homer suggested Marge ?I siiall
be there"

?Ooodi thanks; very kind of you. H#U
see some soon nearer his own age; oil our
members are middle aged and stupid.?

?I think it?s real mean of you both,? said
Lada, witha pretty pout

Phil looked as if be thought so toe At
Haynton itwas ths custom, when one want

out to dinner?or supper, which whs ths
evening meal?to spend ths evening with the
entertainer. But objection seemed out of
place; the merchant bad gone for his hatand
coat, and Marge made his adieus and was
donning hisovsrooat at the mirrorfn tbs
hall

?I'm very worry to go,? MidPhil to Lock.
His tj« wandered about the room, as Ifto

take a distinct picture of it with him; they
finally rested on the picture at ?The Adieu. ?

?Yon shall take my forgivonoes withyou,?
said the girl, ?if you will solemnly promise
\u25a0ever, never to laugh at me again.?

?1 never will,? said Phil, solemnly; then

Lucia laughed and offered him her hand
Perhaps itwas because PhU bad just removed
hie eyes from ?The Adieu? and was himself
about to my good-by. that be raised the little

band to hie Up. fortunately for her own
peace of mind, Mrs. Tramlay did not see the
act, for she had stepped into the library to
speak to her husband; Marge, however, wee
amased at what be saw in the mirror, and, a
second or two later, at Phil's entire compos-
ure. Lucia's manner, however, pooled him,
(or abe seamed somewhat disconcerted, and
her complexion had mddanly become more
brflUant than usual

CHAPTER m
muKur roa ookpavt.

(OR yean Philip
F Hayn had been

the greatcity only
a hundred or two
milm distant from

In*, reading, and
qaeatloning?until
ha knew far more
about tt than thow
eandaof man born
and reared on Man-
hattan bland. He
had dreamed of the
day when be would
rWt the dty, and
had formed plane

and itinerariea for eoneomtn| each time ae he
hoped to hare, changing diem again and
again to conform to longer or ehorterperloda
Ho waa prepared to be an Intelligent tourlat.
to eee only what waa well worth belag looked
at. and Uetudy much that oonld notboooon
h> any other place which be wee ever likely
to vbit

At kaat he wae la Mew York, hto time

SUPPLEMENT.
\u25a0trnotion brought the Ujh to a halt, and

stopping from the sidewalk, found that
the gulf was not too wide to be spanned, for
an instant at least by two hands

CHAPTER IX.
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NYletters!"
?Not a letter. \u25a0

?Bhol"
Farmer Bays

and his wife would
bare made good
acton, if tested by
their ability to

clothe a tew words
i with pantomime of

much variety and

duration. From al-
most tbe time that
her huaband start-
ed to tbe post of-
fice, Mra Hayn had
been going out on
tbe veranda tolook

for him returning.
She bad readjusted

bar afternoon cap several times, aa abe would
have done had she expected a visitor; aba bad
picked faded buds from aoms late rosso, bad
examined the base of one of the plana poets
to be sure that the old wisteria vine was not

dragging It from ita place, and bad picked
some bite of paper from the littlegrass plot
In front of the house, but each time she want

from one duty to another aha shaded bar eyes
and looked down the road over which her
husband would return Bhe had eyas for
everything outside the bouse?an Indication
of rot at an end of one of the window sills, a
daring oocoon between two slate ofa window
blind, a mining screw of the door knob-all

trifles that bad been aa they ware for weeks,
but bad failed to attract her attention until
expectation had sharpened her eyesight

As time wore on she went Into the bouse

for her spectacles; generally she preferred to

have letters read to her by her husband, but
bar absent son's writing abe roust see with her

own eysa Then she polished tbs glasses again
and again, trying them each time by gaxlng
down the road for the Iwarer of the expected
letter Calmness, In Its outwaid manifesta-
tion, was noticeable onlyafter her hope had
again been deferred.

Aa for the old man, who was quite as die
appointed aa hia wife, he studied a partly
loosened vest button os if it had been aa oh
Jectof extreme value; then be sat down on
the steps of the veranda, studied all visible

suctions of tbs sky for a minute or two, and
Anally ventured the opinion that a middling
livelyshower might come duoabout midnight
Then be told bis wife of having met the min

inter, who bad not said anything in particular,
and of a coming auction sals of which bs had
heard, and bow eggs for shipment to tbs dty
had ?looked up" three cents per dosan. Than
he shar|ienod his pocket knife on his boot leg,
handling itas delicately and trying its edge
as cautiously as if it were aa instrumaot of

which great things were expected. Then
both Joined inestimating the probable ooet of
raising the youngest calf on the farm to its

full bovine estate
Finally, both having thoroughly repressed

and denied and repulsed themselves, merely
because they had been taught In youth that
uncomfortable restraint was a precious prir
liege and a sacred duty. Uro. Hayn broke the
silence by exclaiming-

?lt dost beat aIL"
?What doesT asked her husband, as solid

tously as if be had not the slightest idea of

what was absorbing hie wife?s thoughts.
?Why, that Phil don?t write Here?s ev-

erybody In town tormentin? me toknow when
he?s cornin? back, an* if he's got the things
they asked him to buy for 'em, an* not a soli-
tary word can 1 say; we don't even know
bow to send a letter to him to stir him up an'

remind him that he?s got parents."
?Well. User's sure to be aletter somewhere*

on tbs way, 1 don't doubt, tollin' us all wt
want to know,? said tbs old man. going
through the motions of budding an altbea
bush, fas the angle of the step, from a sdon
of its own stock. ?'Watched pots never
bife' yon know, an? 'taint often one gets a
letter till be stops lookin? for it"

"Bat taint a bit like* Phil," Mid the old
lady. ?Why, b*'a been away more'n ? week.
1 thought b*?d at least let ua know which oI
the Mg preacher* he?d beard on Sunday, an'

what be thought of 'em. Bearin? them big
guns of tb* pulpit waa always on* of the
things be wanted to go to the cityfor. Then
there's the broad pan Pro been wantin'for
ten years?on* that's got tin enough toit not

to rust through every time there oooms a
spaU ofdamp weather , ha might at leaat rest
my mind for ms by lattto?me know he?d
got 11"

"Allingood time, old lady; let's be patient
an* wall boar all waV*waitin? for. Worry 1 *
more wear yin* than work. Roma want

built in a day, you know."
"For mercy's oak*. Reuben, whath Rom*

got to do with our Fhilf 1 don't am that
Rome's got anythin' to do withthe ease, on-
leas it's somethin? like Nsw York, whore cor
boy la?

"Well, Rom* sms built an? rebuilt n good
many time*, you see, Tor* It got tofa* all that
waa 'xpectad of it; an* our Phil's goto
through tbs am operation, mebba. Aman's
got to bs either a stupid mvaga or a finished
off mint to bs suddenly pitched from field*
and wood* into n great big town without
bein' dased. When I first want down to

Yorkmy oym waa kept so wide open that 1
couldn?t scarcely open my mouth for a few
day*, much baa taka my pan to hand, as folks
my to letter*. I hardly knowed which foot 1
was standin' on. an* aotnetima* Ifelt as ifthe
ground was gone from under me. Yet New
York ground ia harder than aa oobettevert

***!£. Hayn seemed to accept tha timlle of

Rome's building aa applied to hereon, for she
made no further objection to it; ah* contin-
ued, however, to polish her glaaes, to antic!

pa lion of what she still longed to do with
them. Her husband continued to make tiny
silts and otom cuts In tbs althen's bark, and
to Insert bods carefully out from tbs bough*
Finally be remarked, aa oarelsHly aa if talk-
ing about tb* weather

"Sol Mantring1 *?loop's got back!"
?Gracious!? exclaimed Mrs. Hayn; "why

ain't you told me so before! Sol's man Phil,
ain?t hoi What does b* myf Of eoomyoo
didn't come home without sesto* hlmf

"Of course 1 didn't Yes, Sol's seen Phil
?seen him tb* day before ha caught the tide

an? cam* out An? Sol My*hah a stunner,
too?don?t look no more Ilk*bis old self than
if he?d bean born an? rated to York. 1 toll
yon, Lou Ann, It don?t taka that boy much
lima to catch on to whatever* got go toit
Why. Sol Myahe's got store ciothM on, from
bead to foot That ain?t all, either; h*"-
Har*tb* old maa bunt into laughter, which
he bad great difficulty In suppressing; after
long effort however, he continued: "Sol
Mya he carries a can*?a can* not much
thicker than a ramrod, dost imagine our
Phil swingin'a can* If you can!? And the
old man resumed his laugh tar. and gave it

-Merry aafceer said tbadd lady; -I hope
be didn't take Itto church withhim. An?l

hope be won?t bring it back bare What?ll
the other members of the Young People's
Bible class my to eee each polo?s on by one
that's always been so proper!?

-Why. lot him bring it, what?s n ones got
ta> do with Bible damns! 1 don?t doubt some
*the -poetise carried mom, 1 think Pen mad

would be limited only by tbe expense of re-
maining at hotel or boarding bouse Yet be
found himself utterly without Impulse tofol-
low any of his carefully perfected plana He
\u25a0trolled about a great deal, but In an utterly
slmless way. He pa-wed public buildings
which be knew by right as among thorn be
bad intended to Inspect, but be did not even
enter their doors; the great librarieeln which
for years be bad hoped to quench tbe literary
thirst that bad been little more than tanta-

lised by tbe collective books in Haynton were
regarded with Irapatience. Of all be aw
while rambling about alone, nothing really
fixed hie attention but tbe contents of shop
windows. He could not pass a clothing store

without wondering if some of tbe goods be

aw within would not become him better
than what ba waa wearing ; be spent boors in
looking at displays of drees goods and imag-
ining bow one or other pattern or fabric
would look on Lucia, and be wasted many
hours more In day dreams of purchasing?-
only for her?the bits of Jewelry and other

ornaments with which some windows were
filled.

IjQowlln? Increased the weakening effect

of hie imaginings. lie knew abeolutely Jno
one in the city but the Tram lay* and Miuge,
and be bad too much eenae to Unpoee himself
upon them; besides. Marge woe terribly uu
into resting tohim. except ae material for a
study of human nature?material that woe
peculiarly unattractive when such a specimen
os Lucia was always in bis mind's eye and
insisting upon occupying his whole attention.

His loneliness soon became Intolerable; after

a single day of itbe hurried to the river, re-
gardless of probable criticism and teasing
based on his new clothes, to chat with Sol
Montring and the crew of the sloop. Tbo in-

terview was not entirely satisfactory, and
Phil out his visit short, departing witha brow
full of wrinkles and a heart full of wonder

and indignation at the |<er*lstency withwhich
Sol aud both bis men talked of Lucia Tram-
layand the regard in which they assumed
Phil held her. How should they Imagine
such a thing? He wellknew?and detested?-
the rural rage for prying intothe affairs of
people, particularly young men and women
who seemed at all fond of one another; but

what bad be ever done or said to make these
rough fellows think Lucia was to him any
thing bat a boarder in his father's bouse! As

he wondered, there came to his mind a lino
which be had often painfully followed in bis
copy book at school: ?The face ofyouth is an
open book." It did uot lend at all to restore
compoeara to his own face.

Hour by hour be found himself worse com-
pany. He had never before made such a dis-
covery. There had been hundreds and thou-
sands of days inhis life when from dawn to

dark be bad been alone on the farm, in the

woods or In b s fishing boat, several miles off

shore on the ocean, yet the companionship of
his thoughts had been satisfactory. He bod
sung and whistled by the hour, recited to

himself favorite bite of poetry and prose, re-
hearsed old stories and Jokes, and enjoyed
himself so well that sometimes be was an
nojed rather than pleased when an acquaint
once would appear aud Insist on diverting
bis attention to soms trivial personal or busi
ness affair. Why could be not cheer himself
now?he who always bad been the lifeand
cheer of whatever society he found himself
inf

He tried to change the current of bis
thoughts by looking at other people; but the
result was dismal in the extreme. He loung-
ed 'shout Broadway, strolled InCentral park,
walked down Fifth avenue, and from most

that be saw be assumed that everybody who
was having a pleasant time, driving flue
horses, or living in a handsome house, was
rich. Hs had been carefully trained in the
belief that ?a man?s lifs consistoth not in the

abundance of the things which he poeeeeseth,"
but his observations of New York wore

severely straining his faith. He was snMrsly
orthodox in his belief os to the prime source
of riches, but be suddenly became oooecious
of an unhappy, persistent questioning ae to
why be also had not been born rich, or had
riches thrust upon him. Ha understood now
the mad strife for wealth which be had often
beard alluded toes the prevailing sin of large
cities; be wished be knew bow to strive for

it himself?anywhere, In any way, If only
he might always be ooa of the thousands of
people who seemed to wear new clothes aD
the time, and spend their evenings inelegant
society, or la the gorgeous seclusion of pal-
aces like that occupied by Marge's club.

For instance, there was Marge. Phil had
asked Tramlay what business Marge was In,
and the reply was, ?None In particular; Uvea
on bis income." What, ashed Phil of him-
self, was ths reason that snob a man, who

did not seem much interested In anything,
should have plenty of money and nothing to

do, whan a certain other person who ooald
keenly enjoy, and, ha believed, honestly Im-
prove, aB of Marge's privileges, should have
been doomed to spend his Ufa In hard sndsav
or to wrest ths pUlnosttf ood from the Jealous
earth aud threatening sea, and have but a
chance glimpse of the paradise that the rich
were enjoying?a glimpse which probably
would make his entire after life wretched
Could be ever again be what be bod so long
bail e cheerful, 000tented young farmer
and fisherman! Hs actually shivered os be

called up the picture of the long road, alter
nately dusty and muddy, that pasmd his fa-
ther's bouse, its sides of brown fence and
straggling bashes and weeds converging in
the distance, an uncouth human figure or a
crawling horse and wagon its only sign of

animation, and contrasted it with Fifth ave-
nue, its boundaries handsome houses and its
roadway thronged with costly equipages
bearing well dressed men and beautiful wo-
men. Passing (be bouse of a merchant
prinoa, hs saw in tbs window a fine bronze
group on a stand; bow different from the lit-
tle plaster vase of wax flowers and fruits
which had been visible through his mother's
?boetroom" window as long os be could re-

Yea, money «n the sola cause of tbs differ-
ence: money, or the lack of it,bad cursed
his father, as it now was cursing him. None
of the elderly men be aw bad faces more In-
telligent than bis father, yet at that eery
moment the One old man was probably clad
in oft patched trousers and cotton riiirt, dig-
ging mock from a black slimy pit to enrich
the thin soil of the wheat lot. And his mo-
ther; it made bis blood boil to think of bar in
faded calico preparing supper in the plain old

kitchen at home, while scores of richly clad
women of bar age. bui without her alert,
smiling face, ware leaning back in carriages
and seemingly unconscious of the blearing of
being exempt from homely toO.

And, coming back to himself, money, or
look of it, would soon banish him from all
that now his eye was feasting upon. It
would also banish him from Lada. Be bad
read stories of poor young men whom won
drous chances of fortune had helped to the

hands and hearts of beautiful maidens dad
Infine raiment and wearing rare gems, but
be never had failed to remind himself that
each tales were only romances; now the
memory of them seemed only to emphasise
the saroann of destiny Money bad made
between him and Lada a gulf as wide aa the
nnaa. aa the distance between tbs poise.

He might bare compared It witheternity,
bad not hie eye bean arrested by somebody
In a carriage in the long line that was pass

ing np the avenua It was Locia herself
riding with her mother Perhaps heaven

had pity on the unhappy boy. for aomeob

hm in pictures In the illustrated Family
Bible. I s'poau down in Judes ther? was
makes an? dogs that a man had to take a clip
st with a stick, oooe in a while, same as In

>thsr countries?
?What else did Sol myT asked tbe mother.
?Well, he didn?t bring no special news He

mid Phil didn?t know be wee leavin' so soon,

?lee like enough he?d have sent some word.
Hemid Phil was lookin' well, an' bad a walk on
him like a aojer in a picture; Pro glad tbe
boy?s got a chance to get the plow handle
tloop out of bis shoulders for a few days
See yon wouldn?t know hie face, though,

'cause his hair?s cut so abort; gut a new watch
chain, too; I?m glad to bear that, ?cause I
was particular to tell him to do it."

?Well, 1 half wish Sol Mantrlng?s sloop bad
\u25a0toyed down to York, If that's all tbe news it
oould bring," said Mrs. Hayn, replacing her
spectacles in their tin earn, which she closed

witha decided sup. ?Much a little speck of

news Is only aggravatin?; that?s what ?tla"
?Small favors thankfully received, old

mdy, as the advertisements sometimes my
Oh, there was one thing more Sol said, twas

that liereckoned Phil was dead gone on that
Tramlay gal"

Mra Hayn received this information In

silence. *'sr husband began to throw bis open
knife at a leaf on one of the veranda stops.

?1 don?t see how Sol Mantrtng waa toknow
anything like that," eald Mra Hayn, after a
short silence ?lie isn?t tbe kind that our
Phil would go an' unboaom to, If he had any
such thing to toll, which It ain't certain be

hud."
?Young men don't always have to toll such

things, to make ?em known," suggested the

farmer ?I?onty much everybody knowed
when 1 was fust gone on you, though 1 didn?t
say nothin? to nobody, not even to the gal
herself."

?If It?s so." said lira Hayn. after another
short pauss, ?mobile itexplains why he halnt
writ He'd want to tell us 'fore anybody
else, an' he feels kind o? bashful Ilka"

?You've got a good meniVy, Ixmi Ann,?
said the old fanner, rising, and pinching his
wife's ear

?What do you mean, lleubeuf
?Oh, nothin?, ?xcept that you hain't forgot

the symptoms, that's aIL"
?Bbol?? exclaimed the old lady, giving her

husband a push, though not so far but that

she was leaning on his shoulder a moment

later. ? Twould be kind o? funny If that
thing was to work, though, wouldn?t Itr she
continued, ?that is, if Bed?s right"

?Well," replied her husband, with a sod-
den accession of earnestoea in his voice, ?if
Sol?s right, *twon?t be a bit funny if itdon't
work. 1 hope the bleseod boy's got as much
good stuff In him aa I've always counted on.
The bigger the heart, the wins It hurts when
itgets hit; an? there's a mighty big heart in
any child of yon an? me, though I say It aa
mel.be I shouldn't"

?That boy ain't never goln to have no
heartaches, not on account o? gals," said the
mother, whoee voice also showed a sodden in-

crease of eoraeetoea ?I don?t b?lieve the
gal was ever made that could say no to a
splendid young feller like that?a young fel-
ler that's bantome an? goad an* bright an*

fall o? fun, an* that can tell more with his
eyes in a minute than a hull sluin' room full
of ord*nary young men can say with tbelr
tongues in a week."

?No," said the old man, soberly, ?not if
the gal stayed true to the pattern sbe was
made on?like yon did, for instance. But
gals la only human?thor* wouldn?t be no
way ofkeepin* 'em on earth If they wasn?t,
you know?on? sometimes they don?t do
*zactly what might be expected of 'em.?

?That Tramlay gal won?t give him the
mitten, anyhow,? persisted Mrs Hayn.
?Mebbe she ain?t as smart as some, but that
family, through an* through, has got sense
enough to know what's worth havin? when

they see it Bbe needn?t ever expect to come
back bare to board for the summer, if sbe
cuts up any such foolish dido as that?

?Lon Ann,? mid the farmer, solemnly, ?do
you raaly think itover an? above likely th«t
she?d want to oome back, in such oass made
aa?pervidedr

Than both old people laughed, and went Into
the boose, and talked of all sorts of things
that bore no relation whatever to youth or
love or New York. They retired early, after
the manner of farm people In general, after
a prayer containing a formal and somewhat
indefinite petition for the absent one The
old lady lay awake for boon, it seemed to

her. her bead as fall of rosy dreams as if it
were not covered with snow; yet wbso at
last sbe was dropping asleep abe was startled
by bearing bar husband whisper-.

?Father in heaven, have pity on my poor

CHAPTER X.
aokw dinom?b rim.

gHROUOn several
\u25a0?lay* spent listlessly
f except when dole-
fully,and through
several rsatlMS
nights, Philip Hayn
waa sadrted by on*
bop* that changed
only to brighten;lt
was that nearer

tb» Qlght*'oTto,
party towhich Mia
Agnes Dinou bad
invited him?the
party at which he
waseur* be would1 OMNIt H* WWUU

again meat Loda. Except for the blissful in-

cident of the arroeUd drive on the avenue, be
hadfciot aeon bar sino* the evening whan he

had raised bar band to his lips. Row the
thought of that moment sent tbs blood leap
ing to hi* own flngar tips! He had haunted
the avonus ovary afternoon, not daring to

toTtowwsaTbut?th?at laaslfho might**
her pasting face.

Aa quick aa a Saab that day hie eye, trained
in country fashion toflrat Identify approach-
ing riders by their horaas, had scanned the

that draw the oarrtaga, so that b*
might know them when next be uw them.
But again and again wo* he disappointed, for

\u25a0pone on which be would have staked hie rape
tattoo aa being the mm* war* drawing car
riagm that did not contain tha face be sought
Be might have been spared many heart sink
lags, as wail aa doubts of hla bora* loro, had
ha known that the Tram lay* did not kaap a
Cura out, bat had recourse to a liverystable
whan they wanted todrive.

He had oven sought Ixicla at church. Re
bad known, tine* tha family's summer at

Hayntoo, the name ofthe church which they
attended, and thither he wended hie way
Sunday morning; but their paw was appar
sntiy farther back than tb* east to which be
waa shown, for not one member of the Tram
lay family could base* in front or to either
aide of him, and when lb*service coded and
ha reached the ridawalk as rapidly as poHlbl*
ha soon learned that the custom of rural
young rata to stand In front of churches to

see the worshipers emerge was not followed
at fashionable temples in tb*city

Anether comforting hope, which was sooner
lost in full fruition, waa ia the early arrival of
hie dram suit Pally arrayed, be apant many
hour* before the mirror In bis room at the
hotel, endeavoring to look like some of tha
gentlemen whom be bad seen at tha Tramlay
recaption. Uttl*though ho admired Margo
on general principles, he did not hesitate to

oonrona himself as nearly as possible to that

j gentleman** (plondid composure. HtruUing
Into a Ibeati o on* evening on ? "general ad-

[ miction" ticket, which entitled him to the
I privilege of U-aidng against ? wall, be at
quit*a number of men In evening drwa, and
be improved the opportunity to study the
compars liveeffects of different ctylee of col-
lar*and shirt (roots. Finally be ventured to
appear at the theatre in evening dreee him
\u25a0elf, and from the lack of special attention be
justly flattered himself that be did not carry
himself unlike other men. He also mads the
important discovery that Judge Dickman?e
custom of buttoning his swallow tailed coat
at the waist, and displaying a yellow silk

handkerchief In the fullness thereof, had been
abandoned In the metropolla

At last the long hoped for evening arrived,
and Phil was fullydeemed and uncomforta-
ble before (unset. He bad already learned,
by observation, that well dressed men kept
their faces closely shaved, and be had ex-
perimented, not without an Inward groan at

his extravagance, in what to him warn the
mysteries of hair drearing. Ha ventured into
the streets as soon as darkneas had fairly
fallen, made bis way to the vicinity of lue

Dlnoo residence, and from a safe distance
recooDoitared the house with the purpose,
quite as common in the country as In town,

of not boiug among the earliest arrivals Bo
.long did be watch without seeing even a
\u25a0ingle iwreun or carriage approach the door
that there came to biro the horrible fear that
perhaps for soma reason the affair had been
postponed About 9 o?clock, however, his
gasa was rewarded by a single carriage, an-
other followed shortly, and several others
came Inrapid noosmloo. so a quarter of an
hour later be made his own entry On this
occasion be was not unable to translate the
instructions, as to the locality of the gentle
men's dressing room, imparted by the aarv
ant at the door. but. having reached the

general receptacle of coats, hats and sticks
be was greatly puxsled to know why a num
her of gentlemen went standing about doing
nothing

By tbo time bs Isarasd that most of them

were merely waiting for their respective
feminine charges to descend with them, e
clock In the room *ruek tea, and as Phil
counted the strokes and remembered how
often be had been half roused from bis first
dose beneath his bed clothes at boros by just
that number, be yawned by force of habit
and half wished be never bad left Hayntoo.

but suddenly drowsiness, melancholy and
everything else uncomfortable disappeared
in an instant, and heaven?Phil's own, new
set heaven?enveloped the earth, for aa he
followed two or throe bachelors who were
going down stairs ha heard a well knowrf
voice exclaiming;

?Ob, Phlll Isn't IbUnloet Just aa If you'd
bean waiting (or mol I haven?t any escort

to-night, so you?ll hare to taka me down.
Papa willdrop In later, after ha's tired of tha
dob.?

Ob, tha mode in tha ruitle of her dress aa
it trailed down the stair I Oh, the gold of
her hair, the flush of bar cheek, the expect-
ancy in bar eyas and her parted Kipal And
only twenty stepa in which to have it all to
himself) Would they bad been twenty thou-
sand I

At the foot of tha stair Lada took Phil's
arm, and together they saluted their hostess
Phil felt that bo was being looked at bysoma
one besides Miss Dlnon, and indeed ha was,
for handsome young strangers are quits as
rare in New York as anywhere else in tha
world. Nevertheless his consciousness was
not allowed to make him uncomfortable, (Or
between long trained courtesy and intelli-
gent admiration Him Dinon was enabled to

greet him so cordially that be was made to

(eel entirely at sass Other guests came
down ina moment, and Lucia lad Phil away,
presenting him to soma of her acquaintances
and keenly enjoying the surprise of those
who reoogulsed in him tbs awkward country
boy of a weak before. Then one gentleman
after another engaged Lada in conversation
and begged dances; other ladles with whom
be was chatting were similarly taken from
him; and Philfinally found himself alone on
a sofa, in a position from which ha could
closely observe the hnstssa

Mias Agnes Dinon was vary well worth
looking at. Mrs. Trsmlay may not have been
far from right in fixing her years at thirty-
six, but there were scores of girls who would
g)i :ly have accepted soma of her years if
ti»«y might have taken withthem her superb
physique and soma of tha toot and wit that
her years had brought her. Gladly, too,
would they have shared Mias Dinon* super-
fluous age could they have divided with bar
tha fortune aha had in her own right. No-
body knew exactly bow much It was, and
fancies on tha subject differed widely; but
what did that matter) The loading and In
terestlng fact was that it woe large enough
to have attracted a pleasing variety of suit-
ors, so that there had not been a time since
she ?cams oat? whan Mias Dinon might not
have eat bar wedding day had she liked.
What detriment la there in age to a girl who

con afford to choose Instead of being chosant
Is not the full blown rose more satisfactory,
to many ayes, than tbs hud I And how much
more charming the rose whoso blushing pet-
als lock not tha glint ofgold I

Phil had about reached the conchnten that

Mias Dinon waea woman whom ha believed
it would do bis mother good to look at, when
hisdaUbsratioas were brought toon and by
the l«dy herself, who approached him, and
said:

?At last 1 can taka time to praam* you ta
soma of mv friends, Mr. Hayn. May I have
year armr

Phil at once felt entirely at ease. It was
merely a return of aa old and familiar oansa'

tion, for be had always boon highly astosmod
by the more mature maidens of Boynton,
and generally found them far more inspiring
company than their younger rfstsra. Phil to-
formed himself, in tha intervals of introd ac-
tions, that Miss Dinon was not Uka Lada in
a single particular, but aba certainly waa a
magnificent creature. Her features, though
rather large, were perfect, and her aye was
full of soul, especially when bo looked down
into It, as from his bdgfat ho was obliged to,
and tha poos of her head, upon shoulders dis-
played according to tha prevailing custom of
evening dress, was simply superb.

She found opportunities to chat a great
daal, too. as they made the tour of the par
lora, and all aha sold implied that her bearer
waea man of sense, who did act require to
be fed alternately upon tha husks and (Toth
of polite conversation. Phil's wit waa quits
equal to that of his fair *itortalaer. and as
her face reflected her feelings tha guests bo
gan to be comdoua that their hostess and the
stranger mode a remarkably fine looking
non pis

Impossible though be would have Imagined
ithalf an boor before, Phil* thoughts had
been entirely destitute of Lada (Or a few
moments, suddenly, however, they recovered
her, for looking across the head of a little
rosebud, to whom be had Just been intro
ducad. Phi) beheld Lucia looking at him with
an exprsmton that startled him. Ha never
before had assn bar look that way-very so-
ber. half blank, half angry What could it
mean) Could she be offendedf But why*
Was be not for tha moment la charge of his
hostess, who, according to Haynton custom,
and probably custom everywhere else, had
supreme right when aha ctaoas to exercise itf

Could It ha-the thought came to him as
suddenly as on unexpected blow-could It be
that aha was Jealous of his attention to Uka
Dinon. amt of his probably apparent enjoy
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