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most popular fabrics—
THOROUGHLY
and perfect fitting.
ments that for style, fit, and
general exeellence are sure
to please the most fastid
ious.

$30. Suits from $IO to $40,
and ourguarantee with every
gaiment.

Established in 1844.
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REKTPAEC

FINE CLOTHING.

HERE do you buy your
CLOTHING ?

If you are not already
patrons of our house TRY US
ONCE and you will continue
to come here when in need
of anything in our line.

Your attention is respect -
fully called to the fa~t that
OUR Aassortment of Medium
and Heavy-weight Ciothing
is not surpassed by any sim-
ilar line in the coﬁntry.

Suits and Overcoats in all
the NEWEST SHAPES and

tailored
Gar-

Overcoats from $10 to

Reliahle American Clothiers,

ROBINSON, PARKER & C(.,

319 7th St. N. W.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

WELLS & McCARDELL,

HAY FEED, GRAIN, &C

118 Cheapside,

MEMBER BALTIMORE CORN AND FLOUR

" Goods ddua-od Free on Board of Cars
or Boat.

B. E. Hexpricksox

921 La. Ave. and 924 C Street.

-Washington, D. C.

ennprsed o C F. Wilkins uod B E. H-ndrick
son since 1872
Hen irick<on parchasing the interest of Mr
Wilkins in our long-establish-d business nt 921
La. Ave. ami 924 C St

late of Mobler Brog , Baltimore, whe se long ex-
perieace in t:e business wi!l materialy aid in
the mud satisfactory disposition of your
shipmests.

mark =il goods te the newﬁru

I300TS & SHOES

Celebrated Ghampion Goods.

Notice

Al
o7 committing any other trespass upon my farm
mear White Plaips in Charles county. A

be paid for the cppuhcuion and comviction of
uy pnu taking timber or other material from

Commission Merchants

and dea’e-s in

119 S. Calvert Street,

—AND—

EXCHANGE.
SHIPPING TRADE A SPECIALITY.

(apr. 18-1y.)

ESTBLISHED 1872.
D. G. MoHLER.

HENDRICKSON &CO

Saccessors to C F. Wilkins & (o,

PRODUCE
Commissicn Merchants.

DEALERS IN

Grain, Hay, Mill Feed, &c.

WASHINGTON, D. C.

7% Reference to Central National Bank,
D«agSir : —The firm of C. F. Wilkin< & Co

h.s been dissolved by B. ¥

He bas associuted with Lim Mr.D. G. Mobler,

All % shipping will please be careful to

We usk your patronag
HEN[ RICKSON & CO.

. UGENF ROBEINSON
WITH
YOUNG, CREIGHTON and DIGGS,

WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

_AGENTS FOR

S. E Cor. Hopkins Place and €erman St
BALTINORE, ND

and Reward.

ns whomsoever are hereby prohib-
fron cutting timber or other growth,

Reward of Twe Hundred Doliars will

A. RICHARDS

’

Special Inducements

FLOORING “~a SHINGLES.

GENERALLY.

BUILDING
Doors, Sash and Blinds

LUMBER

Very Low Prices ¢

BETFTORE BUYING.

GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO.,

414 Light st. Wharf,

Baltimore. ;\Id.

Shafting, Hangers, Pulleys, Couplings, &c,

Eleciric Motors—Water Motors.

Most Compiete Line Manutactured.

BA L'I‘I '\I()ll K, \I D.

CALF

Ladies’
SOLID SCHOOL SHOES in Great Variety.
RUBBER BONTS3, SHOES and ARCTIJS, ALL SIZES?

Complete St ock

ANDEKIP
Dress and Plow Shoes.

Iin~- and Dre=s

Heilbron's Shoe House,

~ JOSIAH H. D.

SMOOT,

—DEALER IIN——

MANUFACTURER OF

INGS, MANTELS, BRACKETS. AND ALL KIND3

<= OF WO00D WORK

Office & Yard 21 N. Union St., Factory 13 & 15 N. Lee St

B

ALEXANDRIA, VAL

ven. Seasoned Lumber aml Flooring k pt umlc" Luur

~ JOHN PEKRY.
Formerly of Perry, Smoot & Co. and Jas. liector Smoot & Perry.

PERRY & SON

Lumber Merchants.

Office: No. 128 King St., Alexandria, Va.

Doors,

Sash,

——DEALERS IN-—

Blinds,

DRESSED LUMBER KEPT UNDER COVER.

M B PER R\

K} 18 H
313%, Bi

DON'T BUY ANYTHING IN THE

Mantals, &c.

Our iaducements are:—BE3T MATERTALS, LOWEST PRICES.

SMOOT & O,

Successors te J. RECTOR SMOOT & PERRY.

ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

Ne.25 N.81. 8. K.
Washiagtos, D.

girls earn
see this may send their

l.lno

WURKING GLASSES &

prepared to furnish all classes with emgloyment.
nt home the whole of the time, or for ti
moments, Business new, Ilght and profitable.
Persons of either sex easily earn from 30 cents o
$5.00 per evening,and a prog)ruou-l sum by de-
voting all their time to the

ATTENTION

usiness. Boys and

¥ as much as men. Thatall who
address, and test the !

business, we make thig offer. Tosuch asare not

well mmd we will send one dollar te

he trouble of writing. Ful particulars

Address GEORGE STINSQY & Co., Port-

General Machine and Repair Work, !

CANNING - HOUSE MACHINERY.
The Warfield Manufactarmg Uo.

336. 338, 340 and 342, North Street,

shoes=.

402 7th St., N. W.. Washington, D. C.
See: “THE OLD WOMAN IN WINDOW.”

PALTIMORE.| L[UMBER, SHINGLES, LATHS, NAILS, LIME,

CEMENT, CALCINED PILASTER, etc.

FLOOBING DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, FRAMES, MOULD- |

Mouldings
o FILOORING A SPECIALTY,

Cement, Calcined Plaster, Lime, Hair. Nails, &c.,

BUILDING LINE

UNTIL YOU GET OUR ESTIMATE ON YOUR
ials, Dyoes, Fram:s, M)al lins, Brackets, Lumb:r

NO. 119, Cor. UNION and CAMERON Sts., Alexandria, Va.

Boilers, Steam Engines,_

BOOTS!

: "ll'

AI.VAT!M Qli

s Price oniy 25 Cts. Sc!tt it drusgists,

Will relievo [ihoumc!
Swellings,Bruises,L
Headacka, Tocthac’a, £>
Cuts, S-alds, Backacks,

|
|
|
!
|
]

We are now

eirspare

for
out

business entrusted o bim,

JOHN E. STONE,
ATTORNEY - AT -LAW.
PORT TOBACCO,, Charles Co., Md-

J.

|OPERA GLASSES,

'Summers &

Importer ani Dealer in
DIAMONDS, WATCHES,
JEWELRY.

Fltorlln"' =ilver \WWare,
FRENCH CLOCKS axp BRONZES

FANS

e

945 Pennsylvania. Avenve,
WasHiNaron, D. C.
Scle Agend for the Rockford Walch Co.

HUMPHREYS'

Di. HUMPHREYS' SPECIFICS are scientifically and
ecarefully prepared p N‘I\‘ﬂruunl used for many
ears In prlule -n.lkvvu th success, and for over
lh pvoph- lvrry lluk Spe-

l’ll- g
lnc or reducing the system, and are in nrnnd
Mmuvenlci rr-edluoflh“ orld.

LIST OF PRINCIFAL NOS. PRICES
'evers, Congestion, ln.llnnm:tlnn -
P erms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic . .4
ryl- C Ilr.ur'reelnln..-tmrnxu K
Diarrhea, of Children or Adults

I

)
im, Bil ach .

géi"m”-:" or l’.lll!'-l“l;:rlodu o
L) (‘nn‘h. Difficult Breathb X
fic ey, St B
QI-I l- gees @
i levorlnl‘ll .'-e. huu.u RS
o .:l"rl.nlnl'l:enn. C?ﬁdln he Head -
ng (o-ch Violent Coughs.
ity } Phy Dess

bk kb
9

as

e ility
Wetting Bed.
s ..::::.Q.‘?.:.r.?: Sgibiss ol

id on receipt

t
of ANUAL, (144 p.gc-)

bound in _cloth and goid, malled
ll--'hnn'!lndlel-e( o.ul l?nlmn St. N Y.

§PEOIFIOS._
Bro

ALEXANDRIA, VA,

CARIAGE  MANDEACTOERS

AND DEALERS IN

Dog Carts, Buck Boards,

Buggies

DAYTONS, CARRIAGES

SPRING WAGONS,
NEW AND SECOND HAND.
00

Our Stock is ample to select from, and we
are manufacturing to order, as well as sellirg,
all classes of livht and heavy vehicles at much
lower prices tham competing cities.

NEW WINDSOR

WINDSOR FEMALE GOllege

WINDSOR BUSINESS

‘Will practice 1n_the Courts of Charles and 'degrees.
adjoining counties and promptiy attend o all .“‘"“"m Rev. A, M.
8-1

Full courses in each collefe , with diplomasand
Also thorough Prepuratory se! l?ol
nable onamvn. Opens Sept. 17th,
JELLY, D l'.. Prv-luem
w Windso: gM

| trackers?'

a church-goer at all.
B

‘ vious.

av MARION HARLAND.

CHAPTER VL

Sunday, July 5, dawned gloriously,
clear and fresh after the thunder-storm,
to which Fairhill people still refer
pridefully, as the most violent known
in thirty years. The gunpowder and
Chinese paper taint was swept and
washed out of the world.

Mrs. Wayt, holding Fanny by the
band, and followed decorously by the
twin boys'in their Sunday clothes and
churchward-bound behavior, emerged
from her gate as the Gilchrists gained
it. In the white light of the forenoon,
the eyes of the pastor’s wife showed
faded; groups of fine wrinkles were at
the corners, and bistre shadows under
them. Yet she announced vivaciously
that all were in their usual healith at
home, except for Mr. Wayt's headache,
and nobody had been hurt yesterday.

*For which we should return special
thanks, public and private,” she went

s on to say, walking, with her little girl,

abreast with Judge and Mrs. Gilchrist,
the boys falling back with tho young
pecple. “At least, those of us who are
the mothers of American boys. I can
breathe with tolerable freedom now un-
til the mext Fourth of July. What a
fearful storm we had last night! My
baby was awakened by it, and wanted
to know if it was ‘torpetoes or fire-
Yee, since we owe our beau-
tiful Sabbath to the thunder and rain,
we may be thankful for it; also, as for
many other things that seem grievous
in the endurange.”

“I hope Mr. Wayt's headache is not in
consequence of having sat up until day-
break, as he threatened to do,” the
Judge said, inegenial voice that reached
his son’s ears.

March listened breathlessly for the
reply.

“I think not. T did not ask him this
morning at what time he left his study.
He is not inclined to be communicative
with regard to his sins of commission in
that respect, but I suspect ke is an in-
oorrx;iboo!n‘er He attributes his

—1 ly—to the extraordi-
day. We all suffered
and it increased,
d, after sunset ™

‘O, yoo!* quicky emphatical. ‘It
would be a severe indisposition inaceed
that would keep him outof the pulpit

Hester was, Sue Naa (uarvewusty ween
perceptions, and shrewd judgment.
S saw through the jugglery that de-
ceived the mass of Mr. Wayt's follow-
ers, and rated correctly the worth of his
capital.

He juggled rarely to-day. Even his
voice partook of the spread-eagle ele-
ment which interfused Divine services,
as conducted by the popular preacher.
The church was full to the doors, many
of the audience being strangers and
sight-seers. The number of ‘‘tran-
sients” increased weekly.

“He is like fly-paper,” Hester had
said, this very Sunday, as the skirts of
his well-fitting coat, clerically-cut and
closely-buttoned, cleared the front door.
“Out of the many that swarm and
buzz about him, some are sure to stick
—that is, take pows! Tbhat is the test
of spiritual husbandry, Hetty! 1 be-
lieve I'll be an infidel!”

“Don’t be utterly absurd!™ answered
her aunt in a spiritless way. *1 haven't
the energy to argue, or even scold.

*1 BELIEVE I'LI; BE AN INFIDEL,” SAID

‘Let Gop be true, and every man s
Har." Gob forgive me, but | am ready,
sometimes, to say that all men ere! But
Ican’t let Him go, dear!™

Me. Wayt gave out the opening hymn
in tones that would bave been clarion,
m qu ooeu!oml break into falsetto

b's irreverent

“ We are living. we are dwelling
In » grand and awful time;
In an age on ages telling,
To be living (s sublime.
Hark! the waking up of natioas,

Both his parents suffered intensely
from nervous and sick headaches, so he
sould bardly hope toescape. | have ob- |
served that people who are subject to |
constitutional attacks of this kind, are |
seldom {ll in any other way, particular- |
ly if the headaches are hereditary. How |
10 youa account for this, Judge Gilchrist? |
Or, perhaps, you doubt the statement
ftsell.™

March did not trouble his brains with
his father’'s reply. The volubility of
one whose discourse was generally dis-
tinctively refined and moderate in tone
and terms would of itsel! have chal-
lenged attention. But what was her
ohbject in saying that she had not in-
qui ired at what hour herhusband left his
study last night? Since she and her
sister were in occupation of the room
from midnight—probably before that
hour—until two in the morning, she cer-
tainly knew that he was not there and
almost as surely where he was and how
engaged during those hours. Where
was the need of duplicity in the circum-
stances? Was she committed to uphold
the professional fiction, which her hus-
band circulated vauntingly, that his
best pulpit preparation must be done
when honest people are asleep in their
beds—that the beaten oil of the sanctu-
ary must flow through lamp-wick or
gas-burners? What end was subserved
by supererogatory diplomacy and sub-
terfuge?

““How are the two [lesters to-day, Mrs.
Wayt?” asked May, from the side of her
puzzled brother.

*“‘Hester is rather languid. The heat
again!” She looked over her shoulder
to say it, and they could see how entire-
1y the freshness had gone from eyes and
complexion. Her very hair looked
bleached and dry. “The weather will
excuse every mishap and misdemeanor
until the dog-days are over. Hetty
stayed at home to watch over her. Itis
a source of regret to Mr. Wayt and my-
self”"—comprehensively to the four Gil-
christs—*‘that my sister is so often de-
barred the privileges of the sanctuary in
consequence of Hester's dependence up-
on her.” i

*l have remarked that she is fre-
quently absent from church,” Mrs Gil-
christ answered.

Her dry tone annoyed her son. Yet
how could she, bred in luxury and living
in affluence, enter into the exigencies
of a position which combined the offices
of nurse, companion, housewife, secam-
stress, mother and bread-winner?

Mrs. Wayt took alarm.

“Poor child! she hardly calls herself
But it is not her

ult. She thinks, and with reason,
that it is more important for me to at-
tend service regularly—for the sake of
the example, you understand—and we
can not leave our dear, helpless child
with the children or servants. She gets
no Sabbath except as my sister gives it
toher. I am anxious that the true state
of the case should be understood by the
church people. Hetty would grieve to
think that her enforced absences are a
stumbling-block.”

Her solicitude was genuine and ob-
Judge Gilchrist offered an as-
suasive:

““We must have a telephone wire run
from the pulpit to Miss Hester’s room.
I have known of such things.”

*I don’t believe that Hester would
care to keep her room Sunday mornings
then!” whispered Perry, lenfant terridle
of the Wayt family. *‘She says family
prayers are all she can stand.”

March, the recipient of the saucy
“aside,” cast a warning look at the tell-

tale. Inwardly he was amused by the
unlucky revelation. Srciled ch;ld_ as

Gog and Magog to the fray!
Hark! what soundeth? "Tis creation
Groaning for its latter day!™
His text was, as was his custom, stare
lingly peculiar:
“Only the stump of Dajon was kft te
Aim.™
It was a political discourse, after the
manner ¢f a majority of discourses which

| are miscalled **National,” Governmens

jobbery, nepotism and chisanery; close
corporations. railway monopolies, mu-
nicipal contracts—each had Its castiga-
tion; at each was hurled the prophecy of
the day of doom when head and palms
would be sundered from the fishy trunk,
and evil in every form be dominated by
Gon's truth marching on.

March listened for awhile, then re-
verted to matters of more nearly person-
al interest. Last aight's incident bad
left a most disagreeable impression on
his mind, which was confirmed by Mrs.
Wayt's demeanor. May's assertion of
the Bohemian flavor recurred to him
more than once. No! the specious ad-
vocate of public reforms and private
probity did not “ring true.” And pro-
test as Hester might, with all the pas-
sion of a forceful nature, against her
father’s double ways, he was her father,
and the ruler of his household. His
wife, it was plain. believed in and imi-
tated him

Gazing at the pale, large-featured
face of the orator, now alive with his
theme, and glancing from this to the re-
fined, faded lineaments of her whose
meek eyes were raised to it from the
pastor's pew, he was distrustful of both.
He wished Hetty were not Mr. Wayt's
wife's sister, or that he could marry her
out of hand, and get his brother-in-law,
once-removed, a call to—Alaska! [er, he
never doubted. Their acquaintance had
been brief, and scanty opportunities of
improving it had been vouchsafed to
bim of late; yet she had fastened her-
self too firmly upon affection and es-
teem to admit of the approach of dis-
paraging suspicion. She might be a
slave to her sister and her sister's chil-
dren. She could never be made a tool
for the furtherance of unworthy ends.
She would not have said: *1 did not
inquire at what hour Mr. Wayt left his
study last night!" If she spoke, it would
be to tell the truth.

At this point an idea entered his
brain, carrying a flood of light with it
Mrs. Wayt was an author—one of the
many ministers’ wives who eke out in-
sufficient salaries by writing for Sun-
day-school and church papers! It wasa
matter of moment—perhaps of ten dol-
lars—to get off a MS. by a given time,
and Hetty had taken it down in type-

“HETTY, DEAR HETTY!" SAID MARCH,
" GRASPING HER HAND.

writing from her dictation and the
rough draught. Of a certainty, here
was the solution of the mysterious vigil,
sand of Mrs. Wavt's equivocation! She

looked like a woman who would write ( UPUR leaving the message with Hetty,

over the signature of **‘Aunt Huldah™
in the Children's Column, or *‘Theresa
Trefoil” in the Woman’s Work-table,
and dread lest her identity with these
worthies should be suspected by her
husband's people, or by even ‘‘dear
Percy” himself.

March experienced a blessed letting-
down of the whole system—surcease
from worrying thought, so sudden that
a deep sigh escaped him that made his
mother glance askance at him. In-
stead of admiring the brave industry of
the true wife he had suNered a whim-
sical prejudice to poison his mind
against her. He despised himself as a
midnight spy and gossip-hunter, in the
recollection of the orchard vigil. The
patient, unseasonable toil of the sisters
became sublime.

“Who has not heard the story of (he
drummer-boy of Gdlycburyr' thundered
the preacher, raising eagle eyes from
the manuscript laid between the Bible
leaves.

March jumped as if the fulmination
were chain-shot. Mrs. Gilchrist, look-
ing full at him, saw his color flicker
violently, his fingers clinch bard upon
the palms. Then he became so ghastly
that she whispered:

**Are you il1?”

A sharp pain in my side! It will be
gone in a moment,” he whispered back,
his lips contracting into a smile.
Rather a sword in his heart. The light
within him was darkness. llow foolish
not to have solved the mean riddle ata
glance! Mr. Wayt's sensational ser-
mons were composed by his clever wife,
and transcribed by her as clever sister!
Here was the secret of the scnse of
unrcality and distrust that bad haunted
him in this man's presence from the be-
ginningof their acquaintanceship. The
specious divine was a fraud out and out,
and through and through acheap cheat.
No wonder now, at the swift itinerancy
of his ministry! His talk .of midnight
study was a lie, his pretence of scholar-
ship a trick so flimsy that a child
should have seen through it. He had
gone to bed, the evening before, and
taken his rest in sleep, while his accom-
plices got up to order the patriotic
pyrotechnics for the next day.

No wonder that Mrs. Wayt'seyes were
furtive and anxious, that there were
crowsfeet in the cormers, and bistre-
rings about them after that July night's
work!

No wonder that the less hardened and
less culpable sister-in-law shunned
church services!

The sword was double-edged, and dug
and turned in his beart. For the girl
who lent aid, willing or reluctant, to the
deliberate deception practiced in the
NaxE which is above all other es,
had 2 face as clear as the sun, eyes
bonest as Heaven, and he loved her!
The,main body of ihe audience could
ot widiliraw their eyes from the nar-
drumm—boy of Gettysbutg. The sto- |
ry was new tc all there, although he
had assumed their familiarity with it
It was graphic; it was pathetic to heart-
break; it thrilled and glowed and cor
ruscated with self-devotion and patriot
Ism; it was an inimitable illustration
of the point just made by the orator
who was carried clear out of himself by
the theme. And not one persen there
—not even March Gilchrist, fiercely dis-
trustful of the man and all his works—
suspected that it was an original inci-
dent, home-grown, bomespun and home-
woven. Write it not down as a sin
against the popular pastor of the Fair
hill First Church that the Gettysburg
hero was a twenty-four-year-old child of
the speaker’s brain. If the will of the
Press, and the foundry of Tradition
can not turn out illustrations numerous
and pat enough to suit every subject
and time, private enterprise must supply
personal demand.

*l think young Gilchrist was ill in
church to-day,” observed Mr. Wayt to
his wife that afternoon, as she fed him
with the dainty repast he could not g¢
to the table to eat.

[le lay on the settec in the wide, cool
hall, supported by linen covered cush-
fons. She had brought him, as a per-
suasive first course, a cup of delicious
bouillon, ice-cold, and administered it
to him, spoonful by spoonful.

“He changed color, and seemed to be
in great pain for an instant.” he con-
tinued, after another sip. *‘His mother
looked very uneasy, and, apparently, ad-
vised him to go out. 1 judged from his
fluctuations of color that it was vertigo
—or a severe pain in the head. He
would not leave until the services were
over. lhave few more attentive hear-
ers than March."” Anothersip. “If1l
should be the means of bringing him into
the church, it would be a happy day for
his pious mother. Should my headache
abate in the course of an hourorso, I
will look in and inquire how he is. It
would only be wuneoua and -neigh-
borly.”

In the adjoining dm.ng-mom. the
door of which the draught had opened a
few inches, the family-circle of the so-
licitous pastor heard every word of the
communication, although his accents
were subdued by pain.

Sharp-cared-and-eyed Perry winked at
Notty.

“He won't ind Mr. March Gilchrist,”
he mouthed in a fashion invented by
himself, to convey pert specches only to
the person for whom they were inv d

if Mary Ann or one of the children an-
swered his ring. Mr. Wayt's wife sis-
ver would obey the summons in person.,
but she did not invite the bearer in.

She ran down in her simple morning-
gown, or almost as plain afternoon
dress, without waiting to remove her
sewing-apron, heard what he had to
say gravely, and replied civilly, as might
a servant or governess. And, day by
day, he marked the lessening round of
cheek and chin, and the deepening of
the plait between the brows. She could
not know that he wert away, each time
pitying and loving her the more, and
furious at the cruelty of the demands
ufon her time and strength. She could
not have altered her behavior, unless to
grow more formal, had she divined all.

But for the orchard outings Hester
would bave had but a dull summer of it.
As it was, it was the happiest of her life.
She actually gained flesh, and her
checks had the delicate flush of a sweet~
pea blossom. She mellowed and molli-
fied in the intercourse with the sound,
bright natures of her new friends. Pros-
perity was teaching her unselfishness.

Hetty had a proof of this after the
Sunday dinner was eaten, and there still
remained a long hour of sunful day-
light.

“I have a charming book which Miss
May lent me yesterday,” she said, as hor
custodian inquired what she should do
for her entertainment. *“And now, that
mamma bas set the children to studying
their Sunday-scho«1 lessons for next
week, you ought to have a breathing-
spell, my poor dear. You are bleaching
too fast to please me. You can't plead
‘work to do’ for once.”

Hetty yielded—the more, it would
seem, because she had not the strength
to resist love-pleadings than from any
desire for the ‘‘outing,” recommended
by lester. Taking shawl and cushion
with her, she passed down the garden-
alley to the gate. There was a broad
track through the orchard, worn by the
wheeled chair and Hester’s attendants.
It led straight to the kirg apple tree.
From this bourne, another track, not so
distinctly marked, diverged to the white
picket fence shutting in the Gilchrist
garden. Hetty's feet had never trodden
this, she reflected with a pang, after she
bad settled herself against the brown
trunk. It was most probable that she
never would. .

Herone little dream was dead, and she
was too practical’a business-woman to
resuscitate it. Ler consistent plan of
avoiding March Gilchrist, and nbjnrul
the painful sweet of association wi
sister was adopted before she returned
to the house from her ineffectual quest
for Homer and the parsley. She was
filled with wonder, in looking back to
the time (was it three minutes, or
thirty?) she iad wasted, leaning on the
gate, enveloped in lilac perfume as in

riow 1S mantl nd darine to {ec
she could have forgotten herself so ut-
terly. She said—*‘so shamelessly.”

‘““The worm on the earth may look up
to the star,” if it fancies that metbod of
spending za ignoble life, but star-gaz-
inz and presumptuous longing for a mil-
lion centuries would bring planets and
worms no nearer together. Hetty was
very humble in imagining the figure.
Some people must live on the shady
side of the street, where rents are low,
and green mold gathers upon stones,
and snails crawl in arecas. If the
wretches who pune and pale in the
malaria-breeding damps would not go
mad, they must not look too often
across the way where flowers and
people bloom. If they do, they must
support the consequences.

This misguided girl had looked. She
was now suffering. That she merited
what she had to bear did not make the
pain less.

Unwittingly she had spread her shawl
where March had laid his rug last night.
The rough bark of the tree-bole hurt
her presently. Her gown was thin, and
her flesh less firm than it had been six
wecks ago. She slid down upon the
shawl, her head on the cushion, and
reached out, in idle misery, to pick up
some withercd leaves and small, unripe
apples scattered on the grass. March
bhad dropped them while hearkening to
his sister's criticism of the Bohemian
household. She was as idly—and as
miserably—tearing apart the leaves
toughened by the heat of the day, when
she heard a joyous rush behind her and
folt the panting of hot breath upon her
neck, and Thor was kissing her face
and licking her hands. She sprang to
her feet and cast a wild glance along
the path and under the trees. There
was no one in sight. The grounds were
peremptorily posted, and no vagrant
foot ever crossed them. She took in
the situation at once. March had gone
to New York in the five oclock train;
the dog, wandering aimlessly about and
missing his master, had espied her, and
accepted her as a substitute. She knelt
down and clasped bher arms about his
head; laid her cheek to his burly muzzle.

*Q! Thor! Thor! you would help me
if you could.” Just as she had fondled
him in those far-away, blissful days.
Her band was tangled in his coat when,
looking across his huge bulk, she had
met March Gilchrist's eyes. True eyes—
and bonny and true! which must never
read her soul again. s

*Thor! dear Thor!" She cried it ous

“He went to New York on the five
o'clock train. I saw him. He said he
was going to dine with a friend. I heard
him. A man asked him. Another slice’
of beef, please, Hetty! Rare, and a bit
of fat! Some gravy on my potatoes,
too!”

Hetty had shunned the orchard since
the day of the last sitting. Seated be-
hind the shutters of her chamber-
window, she had seen, almost every
day. Thor bound across the grass
in pursuit of a figure partially
hidden by the lower branches. Since
March frequented the spot, it was no
resort for her. She bad no time for
play, she told Hester, gently, when she
pleaded for a return to the pleasant
lounging and talk ‘‘under green-apple
boughs.” Homer could draw the car-
riage down the garden-walk and through
the gate and leave the cripple there
with books and color-box, whenever she
wanted to go. Hester often brought
back stories of chats and readings and
painting-lessons with the brother or
sister —sometimes with both. Occasion-
ally, March came to the parsonage witha
message from his sister tothe effect that
she had taken Hester home with her for
the day or evening, and would return

her in good order. He was apt to insist

in a passion of tears.

The faithful fellow moaned a little in
sympathy. The more eloguent than
human longing to comfort the sorrow-
ing, never seen except in a dog's eyes,
filled and rounded his. |

“I wouldn’t cry if I could help it,
dear,” said Hetty, her arch smile strik-
ing through the rain. ‘“‘And nobody else
should see me shed a tear. - You are my
only confidante; and 1 do believe you
understand—a little.”

He was not an indifferent conseler, it
appeared, for in fifteen minutes both of
them were asleep, their heads upon the
same cushion.

The sunset sea breeze rustled the
stooping boughs. Arrows of greenish-
gold, tipped with fire, were shot at ran-
dom between the leaves at the sleeping
pair. Hetty was very pale, but the
grieving droop of the facial lines, the
slight fullness of the lower lip, and the
slow curve of the arm thrown above her
head made her seem like a child. She
looked what she was, fairly tired out—
weariness so intense that it would have
chased slumber from the eyelids of an
older sufferer. She had cried herself to
sleep, Thor’s presence giving the sense
of protecting companionship the child
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