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"Well, she can't go on. this way

much longer."
Mrs. Flint gave her opinion with an

air of finality that was entirely con-
vincing to Mrs. Baker on the other
side of the fence. In fact, Esther
Marvin had for some time furnished
a topic of conversation to the inhab-
itants of the small New England
town.

Time was when it was considered
quite the fashionable thing to send
one's daughter to Miss Marvin's
School for Young Ladies; but that
was some nine years ago when Miss
Marvin's social position as the
daughter of the lately deceased judge
not only gave her influence in her
own circle, but served as a sort of
lure to those a trifle lower in the so-

cial scale. When the judge died, leav-
ing his wife and daughter nothing
after his debts were paid, but the fine
old house on the hill, Esther decided
that the best thing she could do was
to convert the big billiard room into
a school room and try to make a liv-
ing for her mother and herself by
utilizing her college education as a
teacher. The change in their for-
tunes told heavily on the frail little
mother, who two years later drifted
on to a less material world, leaving
her daughter to face the problem
alone.

The school prospered, but, aside
from her loneliness. Esther had an-
other problem to face. She was a
staunch, couragious soul, and she
did not waver. Before her father's
death Esther had become engaged
to Howard March. The alliance had
been approved of by the judge, for
March was his old friend's nephew,

' v" believed he saw in the young
uii.L. v ergy and strength of charac-
ter sul icient for him to make an
honoral le career. Esther loved him
as only ouch a deep, true nature can.

They were to be married in about
four months, when March told her of
an expedition he had been asked to
take up land for on the
coast of China. It meant a great
opening for him, and Esther told him
he must go. He urged an immediate
marriage as he must sail in three
weeks if he accepted. But her mother
strongly opposed the hurried wed-
ding. Judge Marvin had been dead
only a few weeks, and she felt that
her daughter was now being torn
from her. Esther assured her moth-
er she would remain with her, but as
she still kept the same attitude,
March was for givmg up the expedi-
tion, when Esther prevailed upon
him to go.

"We can wait, dear," she said. "It
will only be about three months be-

fore you are back."
"I hope it will not be longer," he

answered, "but we can never set an
exact time, and sometimes we may
get away so far from a postoffice
you may not hear from me in
weeks."

"I shall always know you are
thinking of me and are coming back
to me," she said.

"Always think that, dearest It
will always be true."

He held her to his heart as though
it were like the giving up of his life
to leave her. Even then he would
have given up the expedition if she
had not kept him to his compact.

Howard March did not return in
three months, but she heard regular-
ly from him. Sometimes the letters
were short, but when they halted,
and he had more leisure, they were
long, filled with accounts of his
travels, and always breathing a de-

votion which seemed to increase
rather than lessen by absence. After
about eight months the letters
ceased. The last one had told of
starting on a trip into a wild, unex-
plored country, and as the weeks
went by without any tidings Esther
concluded March was beyond the
means of communication. But when


