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THEIR HOMECOMING

By Mary Permell
f (Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)

Madelejne Driscoll had returned to
the old manor house huClayton after
an absence of 15 years.

Clayton had ceased to think of the
Driscolls. They had been squires in
the old days, but their importance
had faded as Clayton became a man-
ufacturing town, and Madeline's fa-
ther had lost his money in wild spec-
ulation, leaving an impoverished wife
and daughter striving to keep up the
old state which had long ago de-

parted.
Finally, after her mother's death,

the girl had gone away. She had
closed up the house and it had stood
untenanted upon the hilL People
ceased to speak of her; she was al-

most forgotten when she returned.
Ier return awakened memories of

her life in the place. Gossips recalled
tAt she had been engaged to be mar-
ried once. Her fiance was the young
Episcopal clergyman, Upton Vane. He
had not appeared at the church door;
that much was remembered. He had
departed within a week, and Clayton
had not seen him again. Life had
continued just as smoothly in Clya-to- n.

It was to a haven of peace that the
woman of 35 returned. The little
church was still standing, mellowed
by time, the creepers now extending
over the entire front The village
had grown, factories had sprung up,
but much was the same. Only those
who had known Madeleine when she
was a young woman had nearly all
died or departed.

She threw herself into church
work. She sewed, she taught; the
children adored her. She could not
look upon these boys and girls, with
all the promise of life before them,
without thinking of her own wasted

i lilc.
i The anual confirmation class was
KsKaitos Icr he arrival of the bishop.

The bishop of Wauhaskett was still
a young man. He was a forcible
speaker, and had been selected on
the death of his predecessor on ac-

count of his eloquence and impas-
sioned faith. A bachelor, he had
given all his money to the poor. He
was a leader of the new evangelical
school, which was believed to offer
the most powerful opposition to all
the doctrines of materialism, ram- -

It Was a Tale of Pride and Punish-
ment

pant throughout the land. All Clay-
ton awaited his first visit

On the evening of his arrival Made-
leine was in the church. She was
alone; she had been decorating the
altar and putting the last garlands of
green about the pillars. Then, her
work done, the memory of the past
came rushing over her. Just so had
she worked in the days when Upton
and she were engaged to be married.
They had met here and her memories
.opened the floodgates of her sorrow.
Sh kneeled and wept before $.9
altar,


