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FATHER J I B SOU 
A Tale of Country Life. 

BT B. B. MOOB. 

S h e s u m m o n s u p tier c o u r a g e then 
and te l l s him t h e s tory from beginning 
t o e n d — w h a t s h e d i d , a n d the result, 
and the price t h e father is to pay for 
the o u t w i t t i n g of his son. H e lintens 
in c o m p l e t e b e w i l d e r m e n t . Dur ing 
the recital a turn i n the lane brings 
t h e m suddenly upon another pair of 
l overs , the lad's arm about t h e girl'8 
w a i s t , as Tolver ' s w a s about hers only 
five m i n u t e s before. How h a p p y those 
lover ' s l o o k ! And how knowiug ly 
t h e y g lance from t h e constra ined and 
s a d d e n e d faces of t h e pair they meet 
i n t o one another's eyes 1 A lover's 
quarrel, they think, a n d p r o p h e s y , from 
s w e e t exper ience , t h e e n d i n g of al l such 
disagreements . 

In another moment t h e turn is 
passed , and t h e y are aloue aguiu amid 
the fragrant J u n e b l o s s o m s a n d the 
creep ing tw i l i gh t . 

"And are y o u really go ing to marry 
h im ?" Tolver inquires sober ly , when | w i n d i n g lane. 
she h a s finished and there has been a 
p a u s e between them of pmhapH half a ' the *hort fragruut miiimier n ight ; em-h 

ears," b e returns, nerce a g a i n , " y o u 
needn't be , as far as I 'm concerned. 
However #ood or bad my wi l l might bo 
about it, i t is imposs ib le t h a t it vhpuld 
reach liiiu through me, as I s h o u l d scorn 
to hold any c o m m u n i c a t i o n with him.' ' 

- O h , T.ilvcr !" 
•• Would you wish i t , t h e n ? Hhould 

you think it any advantage for me to g o 
a n l tell h im my mind —to revile him as 
hi •lehcrvpR tn b e reviled ' It would l>o 
a gi «»t relief to m e ; so, if you really 
advi«e it " 

••Oh. no. no ! But ' 
' •Then don't keep on reproaching m e 

and madilefntig me ! W h o has been 
wronged lie or 1 ? I'o y o u expect m e 
not t o feel it ?" 

Hhe in mi match for him in his pres
ent mood. He rage* on l i k e a y o u n g 
lion, and whe ha* nothing t o say. Any 
atti nipt at comfort from her would be 
the bitterest mockery. 

•• I think we had better say • Good
b y e , ' and e n d th is ," s h e says presently. 
••We shall be in the road d i rec t ly , and 
there is no th ing e lse to be s a i d . " 

•• No, there is n o t h i n g e lse to be said," 
h e agrees, with an exter ior sudden I v 
cool and bard. Perhaps h e thinks »be 
does not care because she apeakii RO 
calmly. 

They pause before the last turn in the 
It in ilurk n o w that in, 

an nearly dark as it will be through all 

m i n u t e , perhaps half uu hour 
c o u l d tell which . 

"Tolver, I ha te raym-lf for d o i n g it ; 
b u t if my niotlier d ied of hard wi.rk 
and want , 1 should hate myse l f still 
m o r e ; and there is no other way of 
p u t t i n g an end t o it ." 

"Oh, d o not excuse yourse l f ' I 
shal l not say o n e word to dissuu le ymi. 
B u t don' t e x p e c t me ever to bel ieve lu 
a woman again '•" 

E v e would n o t k n o w h i s vo ice in 
those new cold toues but for that na
tura l - sounding outburst at the lust, 
That breaks down tUe l inger ing rem
nant o f her self-coutroi. H e makes no 

uotthur can nee the other's face in t h e .lu»k. 
"(Jood l ive !" savx Tolver ctirtlv. 
"Aren't v ou goinK to »hnke h a n d - ' " 

she awkn t imii l lv She diil lm|.e i •• 
w o u l d take her lH hiH arms a n d ki*« 1/ r 
o n c e agum surely that wouhl lie in) 
w ro ng to the man who has taken her 
k n o w i n g w h o m she loves, a n d who hits 
n o i - r k iwed her yet !—but the|lool< <.n 
h i - f a c e t e l l s h e r t h a t t h e r e i s to 1» ' o 

t ender piii'i'i ,' betwei-n tln-m nuiln ,' 
for merinn > '•• f»•• •• I ii|>> m b u t cold dis
trust and ri ••i,ti.,iMjt 

"If you l ike . ' he answer*, and takes 
her hand, but does not pre»s it 

"Dear Tolver. y o u bel ieve that I am 
a t t e m p t at comfort ; poss ib ly in thin ' d o i n g it fur the best, don't y o u ? " 
first rush of amazement and anger , the J "Certainly I do. Women alvvuvn krmw 
s o u u d of her grief is a kind of savage what is best for themse lves I qui a 
sat is fact ion to h im. I overlooked that fact when I put my 

"I knew my father t o be a n o ld vil- faith in yon 
l a i n , " he says present ly , w i t h a Bub- , He it jimi" nim 
d u e d v io l ence of voice and manner ; j word* have left hi-
"but I wasn't aware that h e wa« an lone ly lane in tin- iluikiiein 
o u t - a n d - o u t swindler and snuak mto are the whit , hiuh n>ad JIIHI the little 
t h e bargain !" I c o t t a g e on its tmiigiu with o n e sol itary 

•'Oh, To lver !" she b e g i n s ; but he l ight b u n n u u in the parlor window -
o u t s h e r short in his n e w hard way I these , nud ln-i new dreadful l ife of self-

"You'll be my s tep-mother instead of repression and secret long ing and grow-
m y wife, Eve—that ' s a l l the diuWrnn-n! i n g loathing. 
N o t s o very m u c h , p e r h a p s 1 " - i n bit- "How long y o n have b e e n , ch i ld '" 
terest sarcasm. says her mother, iimeting her in the 

"Oh, Tolver, I hope y o u won' t o o m e doorway Was b e d i d he 
there w h e n — w h e n — " | But, at the s ight of Kve's face, she 

"You do, do you ? Oh, c o n s o l e oeases her quest ioning and ki«ses her 
y o u r s e l f " — a s s h e bursts into fresh i ins tead For herself she l iked nothing fnnii^ho.1 

c-«ed» in ge t t ing h o m e Dew dresses for 
hersel f and her d a u g h t e r to wear on t h e 
ausp ic ious occas ion . 

Farmer Gerard does not fa i l to se ize 
t h e opportunity thus m a d e o f impress
i n g upon t h e m t h e advaniuges they wil l 
enjoy under his roof. It is a tine o ld 
h o u s e abounding in wide low-ce i l ed 
rooms and broad corridors. Old-fash
ioned comfort is m every nook and cor
ner of it, bachelor's paradise t h o u g h it 
h a s been these ten years. 

Tea is laid in t h e west parlor, w h e r e 
a great window over looks a flower gar
d e n a n d beyond that broad fields of 
corn, over which t h e even ing s u u s l a n t s 
a n d in at the open casement a n d on t h e 
ten table, crowded with every country 
de l icacy . Mr. Gerard h a s two appreoi-
.o ive guests at any rate. Mrs. Tblrke ld 
i-i keenly observant of everything of 
the ijiiulity o f the table liuuu, the co lor 
of the glass, not be iug too much ab
sorbed in these e i ther to enjoy the rich 
crt-am and t h e prime h a m und the gn-at 
»trawberries, while Hani makes such in-
roads i n t o t h e good th ings OH to prove 
hi» health a n d heart iness beyond dis
p u t e 

Hut s h e for whom It h a s all been pre
pared, if It is ai dust a n d ashes to her, 
rau they who forced it u p o n h e r won.l«r 
at i f Yet Kve's mother c o u l d find it 
in her heart t o be Vexed with her fur 
not showing pleasure m her bondage , 
•o-t llmt live is sad or even l istless m 

liei manner, she puts a l l that awav in 
imbue with a determination that c o - t i 
net dear in private Shu perfoinis her 
sh.iri- of the compact , never failing in 
geiitleue-N and sweetness , patient w h e n 
the fui H U T is most 1'iiisy a n d never 
s l i g h t i n g him by word o r s ign or an v 
failure of attention Hut she never pre
tended that t h e p n ";'ect of her mar-
n a g e w i t h him was welcome t o her, a n d 
a -liiiw of afleetioti was n o t Hi the boiul 
, h e farmer is in a su l ic ieutly satisfied 

state of iniud as he sits at t h e foot i if 
his table , looking round at h i s guc*t«, 
but Mr-, l h i r k t h l i* i n ' i v o u s a n d fussv, 
dreadiuu. perhaps, a p ' s s i b i l i t y of t h e 
prize s l i p p i n g through finders by n o 
means inc l ined to l c l d it fast Hhe 
pnum o u t the tea s itt ing at t h e hea. i , 
oppos i te to t h e fanner He first aske.l 

I l ive to perform that ol l ice, hut s b e v e r v 
- t before the bitter i.,.ut\yi t h o u g h dec idedly , decl ined, ani l 
h i - I w k down the \,rl mother took her ida.ee, p r o t e s t i n g 

l i e foreher t j J t , „ l n l e against hive's refusal. Hut , 
once instal led, she st-emeii to enjoy her 
posit ion 

After tea t h e farnur s h o w s bis l ady 
visitors over t h e principal rooms, leav
ing Sam to amuse himself with a nch 
Inire board l ive is iuvit<«d to s u g g e s t 
i.nv alterations she would like ; but s h e 
confesses herself content with evprv-
t'.ing. Anil per l iaps the farmer is fa in 
t.i be l i eve her. Coinj>aii[ig the rooms s h e 
has coin© from with tnese s | iacioils Well-

oues 
tears ; - y o u won' t be t r o u b l e d with my J s o much, when she was a girl, as to sob ' „,„! u.lnures 

Tin w Mow [l iaises 

t h e dunenstona o f th i s world wil l ai- theUc ear and. ,„ Return, to b„ p . , , . . ( l tt,n J ^ J ^ a U l l t „ , , , „ „ t h „ J
i r h J t 

»T„lv«r „ « m „ » •• A • , l a D °°™ l a t < 1 'l«i"Hceno# and a i „ , t t , ,he ,r eircnmHtan.-es have been a t 
• l o l v e r . w e mustn t drive you from sense of importance Hut Kve is ,lif- | i , , , , i , v%, i , ,, ., ,, 

h o m e a n d c o u n t r y ! We've n o right to ferent. and. when she |,H,k- a s now. the ' "'1 " '' 7 7 

d o it; i t would b e a burning s h a m e ! " 
"It's a burning s h a m e as it is. Noth 

i n g e l se can m a k e it m u o h worse ." 
- I k n o w it , dear—I a c k n o w l e d g e i t ; 

b u t what can I d o ? Mother " 
"H y o u hadn't boon in s u c h a hurry , 

I m i g h t have f o u n d a way o u t of it all. 
B u t I bad n o i d e a of how poor y o u 
real ly were; I t h o u g h t y o u r m o tho r 
w a s merely de l icate , n o t — n o t 

l i t t le woman dares not approach her 
with her commonplace conso lat ion She 
makes a private grievance of i t indeed; 
but Kv e is left in peace. Jt^mm 

C h n p t c r V. 

T h e summer days come a n d jro, ana 
t h e hay is all got in before t h e threat
ened thunderstorms come s w e e p i n g 

You ' d o w n upon the fair lands round Nut-
never to ld m e w h a t y o u suffered dav lrr field Farmer Geranl comes HT, tr. iK, i i , 
d a y ; y o u always s e e m e d as b h t h e "as a cot tage nftener a f i ^ L iTv ia £ i k M " ^ " '" " * 
b i r d D o y o u think I s h o u l d have been b u t never s o often as a Vrmng lover 
c o n t e n t to g o on like that, wa i t ing for would d o - a s Tolver used to d o Per 
What m i g h t turn u p , if I had g u e s s e d at haps h e guesses that he cannot b e „., 
o n e half of what y o u were qu ick e n o u g h w e l c o m e Thnv hear no more of Tol 
at t e l l ing m y father?" V P r . H i s father never m e n t i o n s h u „ 

• I d i d try to k e e p it from y o u . " she I and h i s name is avoided by common 
assent s sorrowfuUy. - I t would pain | consent . 
y o n , I know, and I oould see n o r e m e d y 
f o r it. I — I feared y o u r try ing t o — t o 
ass i s t a s in some way ." 

••Your pride again!" 
" B u t when I Bpoke to y o u r father 

a b o u t t h e m o n e y I bad to te l l him ev
e r y t h i n g to c o n v i n c e h i m that we rea l ly 
o o u l d n o t p a y i t and—and t o i n c l i n e 
h i m to mercy. I t seemed s u c h a smal l 
s u m to h i m . " 

"Large e n o u g h t o ru in y o u , t h o u g h , 
a n d he knew it. But w h o w o u l d have 
t h o u g h t how the o l d fox would d o u b l e ! " 

"Don't call him those names , Tolver . 
H e seemed really sorry for us . I th ink 
h e means to b e kind, a n d he is under 
t a k i n g a great deal ." 

"He i s for tunate in finding a c h a m -

Eve has not muoh to say to her new 
lover, nor he to her, except upon the 
c o m m o n top ics of every -day life ; her 
mothor has frequent lv to s tep into the 
breach and m a k e conversation, a t which 
s h e s h o w s herself apt e n o u g h . Hhe 
does all in her p o w e r to conv ince her 
daughter of her good fortune, and F,vo 
does not contradiot her. Hhe did not 
sacrifice h< rself to make her mother 
uncomfortable over i t ; and, i f i t is ad
di t ional ly cheer ing to Mrs. T h i r k o h l t o 
be l ieve that ber daughter has lost 
n o t h i n g , but ga ined muoh , by t h e bar
ga in , s h e may as wel l go on b e l i e v i n g 
i t T h e pain wou ld be worse still if 
she for whom Eve i s suffering it were 
f i e t t m g over her. 

The farmer brings a present now .md p i o n i n y o u ! R e m e m b e r o n e t h i n g 
w h e n y o u are his wi fo—that in any ipies- then, which h e offers with cons iderable 
t i o n or d i s p u t e y o u may as wel l g ive m awkwardness , ev ident ly fearing ber 
at once and save yourself t rouble , for j u d g m e n t upon his taste t h o u g h he 
h e ' l l c o m p a s s y o u r destruct ion and his need not. E v e is past be ing p leased or 
o w n , t o o , to g e t h i s w a y . " , vexed over any smal l th ing . S h e takes 

•Have y o u f o u n d h i m so u n k i n d a ^the ornaments with gent l e thanks and 

emerge from a well rilled store room o n 
the g r o u n d floor, she makes a c lever ex 
cuse about "seeing whut Sam i s after,'" 
and d i sappears into the west parlor, 
leaving t h e engaged c o u p l e together a 
most tactful move, and, had the b e 
trothed ones only been of a m i n d , h o w 
coiiv etuetit and considerate a duenna ! 

Hut. a-s th ings are. the farmer grows 
nwkwanl , the ready prosy s e n t e u c e s 
uboiit t h e number of years s i n c e t h i s 

father, Tolver?" 
"No," he acknowledges, but without 

any softening in response for her re
proachful tone. " I have told you be
fore that he was always good to me, and 
thought nothing too good for me until 

wears t h e m as a prisoner wears chaius. 
T h e e n g a g e m e n t is general ly known ; 
s u c h an event could not have been kept 
secret in that smal l place, and the 
w idow and her daughter find people ' s 
aces turned u p o n t h e m with s u d d e n l y . 

I ventured t o h a r e an o p i n i o n o f my 1
4 ' t ered looks. Everywhere n o w they 

o w n . T h a t i s m y dead ly c r i m e i n his , , e e t with smi l e s and d e f e r e n c e s ; t h e 
e y e s , " Ismail t radespeople are anx ious to ac-

E v e s c o r n s herself f o r b e i n g t h e in-Jcomiuodate them ; t h e doctor takes off 
s t r u m e n t of t h e o l d man's revenge u p o n 
h i s son ; h u t hex mother , weak from hard 
w o r k a n d w a n t — h e r brother s ink ing 
daily nearer to the level of the olowns 
he mixes with! Two cords drag at her 

"" heart strings, each strong, eaoh pulling 
• opposite ways. 

• "If you had been frank with me, and 
told me your troubles," Tolver goes on 
presently in milder tones, " I should 
have found a remedy before long. I 
should have looked about me, and very 
likely have got the management of 
somebody's farm. People know me 
•btfttjfc this county and the next; some of 

'•. iliem weald ,liaV0 given me their work." 
%••'"".. «^e»,; feirt, dear, do you think I 
P»' could tftus have seat yon into exile from 
w<|frtil" mm Some and you* own, heritage 

•—np kflowiag then, either, the—the 

1 J s " " V l yen will 

$$** 

» 

• 'f#a^?khean t*> Bay that, Tolvet, 

- K fnad of its getting to hia 
don't 

his hat on m e e t i n g them, when hi therto 
he bos t h o u g h t a short nod sufficient 
courtesy towards the poverty-s tr ickeu 
family i n the l ittle cot tage . A l l this 
d i sgus t s Eve, and makes her s u s p i c i o n s 
of all t h e world ; b u t it d e l i g h t s her 
mother, who tru ly rejoices in her in
creased importance . B u t nobody 
speaks of Tolver , and there is n o ono 
she dares to a s k for news o f h i m . T h e 
Three B e e c h e s is an o u t l y i n g farm ; he 
m i g h t b e there, or h e m i g h t h a v e left 
for a l o n g t i m e w i thout her k n o w i n g , 
un les s b y making part icular inquir ies . 

Meanwhi l e her wardrobe a n d her 
mother ' s are u n d e r g o i n g r e p l e n i s h m e n t 
at t h e h a n d s o f the v i l lage dressmaker . 
Mrs. Tbirke ld would have l i k e d t o have 
the work d o n e in the n e i g h b o r i n g 
t o w n ; b u t E v e would n o t consent . 
S h e w o u l d h a v e no d i s p l a y o v e r any 
part of t h e bus iness , and s h e w a n t e d to 
spare e x p e n s e a s m u c h as p o s s i b l e . 

W h e n t h e y are al l three Inv i ted to 
Fairf ie ld a s a s o r t o f So lemn ratif ication 
of theboha between them M*«. Thir-

^Steld b t twp the dressmaker, wad. mo. 
J ^ * r T

 f j j-

i. 

his t o n g u e , h e begins t o hesitate a n d 
Htanimer Eve does not lose h e r nelf-
poHHesnion W h e n young T o l v e r Gerard 
first began to h a n g round the cot tage on 
the bill if she looked o u t she would 
meet his g lance , and if she not h e r foot 
upon the threshold h e \va« at t h e door 
in a u mstaut , watching for a look or 
wurd of e n c o u r a g e m e n t s h e w a s cov
ered with confusion at these reitcinilr»a, 
and c o u l d scarcely raine her e y e s for 
her fas t -conung blushes Hut a l l that 
is past for her, and she can go over t h e 
houne of her future h u s b a n d with never 
a flutter o r tremor IIIIPHH, indeed, her 
heart may sometimex throb with fear or 
h o n o r a t the fate that i s c o m i n g fast 
upon her. If s o , however, there is n o 
outward s ign , and she holds her g o l d e n -
brow u h e a d erect as she s t a n d s - w i t h 
Farmer Gerard at the open door at i l ie 
other end of t h e oaken hal l , looking at 
the c l i m b i n g roses which peep in aud 
nod at her as if in w e l c o m e of the ir new 
mistress. 

T h e farmer i s ill a t ease because h e 
has a lready m a d e u p his mind what 
must be said before his visitors take 
their leave ; a n d , n o w the moment has 
oome for i t , words fail h im. But h e 
has n o i d e a of l o s i n g the chance . H e 
c o u g h s a n d h u m s , and makes a great, 
show onoe or t w i c e of beginning to say , 
s o m e t h i n g . A t last h e s tammers out - ' 

"Well , m y dear, y o u m a y s e e wil \ 
half a n e y e that it's lonely e n o u g h f e 
me here , c o m i n g home after a hard 

day's work , w i t h no one t o Bpeak to . ' 
W h a t d o you think about the t ime ? 
You o u g h t to g e t sett led in here before 
the a u t u m n d a m p , if o n l y for your 
mother's s a k e . " 

"When i t wil l su i t y o u , " a n s w e r s Eve, 
in a l o w t o n e . 

S h e is l o o k i n g very pretty th i s even
ing. Her new d r e s s b e c o m e s her we l l ; 
she never a p p e a r e d t o s u c h advantage 
since they come there as her mother 
has a l ready assured her ; a n d there is a 
br ight co lor in h e r cheeks wbioh, t h o u g h 
only h e o t i c and t r a n s p u t , serves t o show 
what a natural g l o w of h e a l t h would 
do for t h a t s w e e t f rag i l e - looking face. I 
The farmer , h a v i n g s u m m o n e d u p his 
courage a n d broken t h e i c e , is n o w at 
l e i sure to o b s e r v e all this , w h i c h h e does i 
with e v i d e n t appreciat ion. j 

"Well , y o u s e e , " he says, "there'll b e ; 
harvest c o m i n g o n soon n o w ; i t had 
better be before o r after t h « t — I sha'n't 
have a m i n u t e t o spare o n c e we begin 
the r e a p i n g . I don*t w a n t to hurry 
you, m y d e a r ; s t i l l , where ' s the u s e of 
putting it off?" 

He speaks very kindly, and oertainly 
he shows great consideration for her. 
Eve is influenced by this in her final 
decision, though other causes contrib-
qte towards it: and. since i t is to b». 

i t may as well b e soon, to put an 
e n 1 to brooding and dreading , and, 
above all to save T o l v e r the HIO-V 
a^ouy of ant ic ipat ion. T h e s e consid
erat ions , added to the farmers hulf-
wi .ful t c . i u of d o u b t as he BUgej«>(^,l 
an early w e d d m g day, and a »uddi-n 
se i i -e of de operation now that s h e ia 
\>T'' ight to the point, w e i g h d o w n the 
S c a l e 

l! may as well be so, t h e n , " she 
agreen -Be fore the harvest , that is." 

••fiay, towards the end of next mmiih . 
T o day is t h e twenty -n in th ; we'll give 
y o u till t h e twenty - second of next 
mouth to g e t all ready in What d o vou 
bay to that, my dear ?" 

It will su i t me, if it will suit you ," 
s h e replies, bravely. 

• 11 at's a good girl , and I hope you' l l 
never repent of i t ; y o u sha'n't as far as 
it rests with me !" 

•You are very k i n d , " she says with 
real grat i tude. He is l ike many m e n -
h a v i n g a bad side and a g o o d Hide, the 
lat ter general ly uppermost . But Eve 
a n d her family saw s o m u c h of t h e bad 
bide a l i tt le whi le ago that it came upon 
t h e m as an agreeable surprise t o dis
cover that he had any good side at all. 

1 "i shall a lways be kind to y o u aud 
yours ," he answers, aud g ive s her a re
s o u n d i n g smack upon her cheek, which 
s h e bears better than she thought to be 
ab le to bear any care»« from him. Hut 
hi« manner is so bluff and fatherly, it is 
not as if a lover had kissed her, though 
h e protests that he fell in love wi th her 
on that day when he came upon h tr in 
the road as he sat on his big horse. 

.Shall It be a quiet we . t i lmg?' he 
p l l l sues . •< >r would you l ike 

••Oh, yes, as quiet a -sposmble 1 " she 
breaks m 

• All ritfht at our church here? And 
vmi II l ike a l i tt le trip afterwards, w..n t 
von'' I shal l be able to get away for u 
few dav s. just then 

Whi le she is hes i tat ing whether t o say 
"jen or no" to this proposal , eutajo ,g 
their - p e n d i n g a week or more entirely 
dependent on each other's society, 
wh ich she feels inst inctively will not he 
cvii«eu!!il to either, he j(ots* on 

••I've been th inking that a change 
wou ld do your m o t h e r h o o d — a btt-utU 
of sea air. Huppose we were all to no 
together the bov a« well, to be emu 
pany for her if you and I rind a third 
person in t h e way —with a determined 
at tempt at Joking. We s h o u l d none nf 
lis be the worse, and "the more the ruur 
rier.' vou know, a« the sav ing goe» " 

Kve i« HO relieved at this proposal 
a n l ctutirieil at the geiicr.ixitv of it 
that hhe is a lmost overwhe lmed for a 
moin i 'Ut 

l o u are g o o d ' " she tells him grate
ful I v --It i s jUHt what I have been 
h'ii_intf for ffir mother every summer 
t l m t ha» panned , but n e v e r t h o u g h t uf 

her haviug it It will do her a vv.irld 
of good Change and euae. and home-
thing fresh t o see and talk about, M>eui 
to lie life to ber 

They return to the parlor then, Far 
iner t ierard tuck ing her hand under his 
u m p l e arm, and they g o in and walk up 
te Mrs. Thirkehl aud a n n o u n c e the de
cis ion they have arrived at. At leimt, 
he d o e s the ta lk ing , Kve has e n o u g h to 
do to preserve her hardly gained self-
control when her mother falls upon her 
neck with a rain of tears and kiH»ea, of 
wh ich it is not at all certain that Mr 
( ierard does not receive an involuntary 
share , but, if so, he s e e m s in no wise 
vexed tto it is all sett led. ^ ^ 

C h a p t e r VI . 

• •Eve. some one must g o down to 
Mis t Sarjent's this eveniug and tell her 
that that Surah tr imming won't do 
Hhe iniiHt wait until we go into town 
and get a better match. Wi l l you go, 
or sha l l I send Sam with a note?" 

" O h , I'll g o . m o t h e r ! I shal l enjoy 
the walk this beautiful even ing 

Kve looks u p wearily from her needle
work as she speaks . There is a pile of 
worK on the table, more is scattered 
over the chairs and the l i tt le hart! horse
hair sofa ; her mother is at the sewing-
mach ine , and cut t ings and fragments 
l i t ter the floor. Mrs Thirke ld i8in her 
g l o r y , ge t t ing ready for her daughter 's 
w e d d i n g ; but Eve is weary of it all, | 
and each comple ted garment seems to 
b r i n g the t ime nearer to her when the 
fateful words will be said, and s h e ' 
will be b o u n d irrevocably to a new hate
ful l ife. 

" I'd rather y o u went ,"her mother as-1 
s en t s "Ham is tired this even ing , and l 
a l i t t le out of sorts, I t h i n k ; he Rays' 
his head a c h e s so. And t h e n y o u can [ 
exp la in th ings to her, and see how she 
is g e t t i n g on wi th the mus l in as welL 
And, Eve, don't g o by the mi l l . T h e y 
have got scar le t fever there ; Mrs. Rice 
told m e this morning ." 

•' W h i o h of t h e m has it ?" 
"Only one , I believe ; the s econd gir l . 

And there ' s another case in t h e v i l lage 
h d i d e s . Can't y o u manage n o t to g o 
t h r o u g h it ?" 

" I ' l l go by t h e fields, mother ; it wi l l 
be a n i ce cool walk ." 

E v e is no t afraid of the fever, but s h e 
t h i n k s i t wor th while to k e e p h e r m o t h -
er's fears a t res t if she can. S h e t a k e s 
her h a t a n d s e t s out in t h e g l o w of t h e 
s i n k i n g s u n , a n d goes half w a y d o w n 
the h i l l t o t h e stile l ead ing in to t h e 
fields. S h e wou ld have preferred t h a t 
way i n any case , because the air i s swee t 
b e t w e e n the ripening fields of oats a n d 
r y e ; also, and chiefly, b e c a u s e it is 
l one ly , a n d s h e shuns t h e faces of h e r 
kind m o r e and more as dai ly her t rouble 
g r o w s nearer and larger. 

Mis s Sarjent l ives at the farther e n d 
of t h e v i l lage . She keeps E v e qu i t e 
half a n hour , showing her t h i s a n d c o n 
s u l t i n g her about that, t h o u g h E v e is 
w i l l i n g t o l e a v e it all to h e r a n d t a k e 
t h i n g s as they come. S h e hears f rom 
her t h a t T r y p h i e Hil l i s worse to -day , 
and t h a t t h e town clerk's l i t t le g ir l d i e d 
in t h e n i g h t ; but there are n o fresh 
oases o f fever s o far, and i t i s h o p e d t h a t 
it wi l l s t o p there. 

T h e s u n has set when E v e a t l a s t 
e teps o u t s i d e t h e door again , b u t s h e 
wi l l n o t f o r e g o her h o m e w a r d w a l k 
t h r o u g h t h e fields, safe e n o u g h at a l l 
t imes in t h i s q u i e t ne ighborhood . S h e 
will not have many more such lonely 
hour*, and to be alone is the only com.-

lear t o me, 

In't care t o 

me more miser-
though indeed , 
e i ther 

fort that r e m a i n s to her. S h e m a k e s a 
s l i g h t detour t o g o back a l i t t le and g e t 
in to the Lano d o w n which she w a l k e d 
w i t h T o l v e r on that n ight of the ir fare
we l l , wh ich s e e m s s o long ago, t h o u g h 
it ia real ly scarcely four weeks Muee. 
S h e will never g o there after she is mar
ried if s h e can h e l p it ; nhe will g o n o w 
for t h e la«t time. Boon s h e s tands J n s t 
at t h e p o i n t where they m e t that Imppv 
pair of lovers, who t h o u g h t thev I.ad 
quarre l led and were go ing to make i t 
u p d i r e c t l y . O h , those h a p p y lovers 1 
Can it b e that in that d im far-away 
pant she wus o n c e just as happy a s 
they ? 

S h e has not t a k e n a dozen s t eps when 
she espie« the figure of a mau l v i u g 
u p o n the g r u u n d and half concealed in 
the lony gTuas g r o w i n g iauk in t h e u e g -
l e c t e d by-way. Rather a larmed, h e r 
first i m p u l s e is t o pass ou as i i u i c k l y 
and i*s quietly a s ponsible. It la I n u g 
ou i t s facts, but direct ly she is near « h e 
k n o w s the coat, the s u n b u r n e d »hape ly 
h a n d fluug out a n d c l e n c h o d , t h e very 
cut o f the short brown hair 

"Tolver !" s h e ejaculates, in amuse
m e n t and alarm. 

H e starts up, s tor ing as if he saw a 
ghoHt ; a n d perhaps he th inks h e due-a. 

• W h a t b r o u g h t y o u here ' '" he d e 
m a n d s . 

"I •wua c o m i n g h o m e from the v i l lage , 
and ehoae t h i s way. 1 — ()h, I 
t h o u g h t 1 s h o u l d never »e« vuu again, 
' l o l v e r I" 

H e dues not s p e a k for a whi le , but 
lean* ou hi- ' e lbow, gaz ing fixedly in to 
her face. 

It really is y o u , " h e says at l eng th . 
"I couldu t bel ieve it at rir»t." 

••Why n o t ''" 
"I>ou't y o u k n o w how a l tered \ o n 

are f" 
\ u i l ? Yuu are the first person t o 

tell rxie so, Tulver. " 
1'bev ui ust st-e it I w o u u e r they 

have the heart t o gu on with it '" 
• What was t h e matter. T O I H T ? 

W h a t were you d o i n g out here ?" 
•• What w a s t h e mat ter , ' he repeuts. 

•• Wli«>u are> yuu t o he married ? 
• I n ou tlio twenty second of this 

m o n t h , s h e tells him fa l t enng ly 
• 1 know , I h a d just heard it. I came 

here b e c a u s e there was no mortal fuee 
I c o u h l hear to m e e t after that , a n d liere 
I m e e t witLi the o n e — 

•• l>t»ar Ttdvpr, shall I go o n ? W o u l d 
that b e best '" 

I am s t i l l ' d e a r ' t o you . am I ?" h e 
q u e r i e s , w i t h a miserable p r e t e n c e o f 
Jeftliut); 

Y o u m u s t a l w a y s be 
T o l v e r . W i l l it b e wrong 

••Wrolitf v W e l l , I HIIOU 

stand in t h e shoes of the o ther man — 
that 's all '" 

• Hut h o w am I to make myse l f feel 
n o m u r e for you than for any other per
s o n ?" 

"That ' s where the sin and wicked nets 
o f it come in Ttou cun't , yet vou 
o u g h t to fi<* 1 whut vou feel fur rue ouly 
t o w a r d vour husband 

• l o lver , dou't make 
ab le tbau 1 am already ; 
I hardly th ink y o u can. 

For answer lie takes her hand and 
h o l d s it closw a n d tender ly be tween 
both h i s o w n T h e v are s i t t ing s i d e by 
Side o n the Krni<s. regardlaxs of t h e dew 
that i« fa l l ing T h e l ight is fading font, 
a n d II*T mothor w i l l be anx ious , and. if 
Mr ( ierard comes up to t h e cottage, 
t h e y w i l l worry each other about her 
c o n t i n u e d at>sone*>, and worry her. too. 
w h e n she appears . Hut she does not 
th ink o f t h i s , nor of a n y t h i n g but that 
s h e is om'e more a n d for the last time 
a b m e with h e r vot ing love, a n d that lie 
d o e s n o t scorn h e r now as he d i d he-
fore 

"Must it l>e, F.ve '" h e whispers pres
ent ly . "It isn't t o o late n o w . " 

" ( ) b , Tolver, d o n ' t ' I>o y o u think I 
h a v e n ' t s a i d t h a t t o myse l f t imea 
e n o u g h ? I J o j o o think I w o u l d d o i t 
if I c o u l d h e l p mysel f ?" 

" O b , Eve, i l l s such an a b o m i n a b l e 
t h i n g ' I can ' t l ieheve that s u c h a t h i n g 
wi l l b e a l lowed t o happen ." i 

"Worse th ings t h a n t h a t — t h i n g s that 
t h e wor ld would call worse have hap
p e n e d w i t h o u t any special in terpos i t ion 
o f P r o v i d e n c e to prevent t h e m , " says 
K v e b i t t er ly . H e r old trust and faith 
h a v e qu i t e d e s a r t e d her of hate, t h o u g h 
t h e farmer d i d declare that h e r marriage 
t o h im was t h e answer to her prayers . , 

" D o e s he kiss you , Eve? D o e s he 
h o l d y o u in h i s a r m s as I u s e d to do?" | 

••Oh. no!" Hhe i s thankful to be able 
t o assuage h i s eager miserab le jealousy 
i n any d e g r e e . " H e kissed m e once , on 
m y cheek, when — when it w a s all set
t l e d , a n d t w i c e s i n c e - tha t ' s al l!" I 

"He must be a n old fool n o t to make 
bet ter use o f h i s opportuni t i e s !" de
c lares T o l v e r , with a g l o o m y half -satis- [ 
f ac t ion . 

"I'm very glad h e dosen't!" ' 
"You shudder a t t h e idea; and yer 

y o u a r e g o i n g to marry him!" ' 

T h e r e is a n o t h e r miserab le pause. 
H e has not re leased her hand, nor has 
s h e a t t e m p t e d to release it, t h o u g h his 
t o u c h a n d c lasp m a k e everyth ing else 
Beem m o r e in to lerab le than ever . 

" H e i s very k i n d , " s h e says , half im
p l o r i n g l y b y - a n d b y . "I think he really 
f ee l s k i n d l y towards u s , and not ouly 

D o y o u know that m o t h e r i s to 
g o to t h e sea-s ide , and Sam as well , 
w h e n N o one c o u l d h a v e expec ted 
it of hiru; b t i t he proposed i t himself, 
t o do m o t h e r good." S h e de ta i l s the 
p l a n f o r the wedding- journey , and he 
l i s tens , u g sardonical ly . 

" F a n c y yom and me o n our w e d d i n g -
j o u r n e y !" is h i s c o m m e n t . " W e s h o u l d 
w a n t y o u r mother aud Sam, shou ldn ' t 
w e ? " 

B u t t h a t s n g g e s t i o n i s so l o a d e d w i t h 
sweetn<*ss a n d bitterness tliat i t reduces 
t h e m t o s i l e n c e again. 

" I m u s t g o . " E v e starts u p as she 
s a y s t h i s after a t i m e , s u d d e n l y remem
ber ing t h e l a t e n e s s of t h e h o u r . "Let 
us say 'Good-bye ' a n d g o . " 

" I m u s t c o m e w i t h y o u to t h e e n d of 
t h e lane , now i t is g e t t i n g so d a r k . " 

S o s i d e by side t h e y walk o n c e m o r e 
d o w n t h e dim., scented vista. T h e h a w -
thorn is withered now, hn> the dog-
roses shine on either hand and fill the 
lane with their delicate fragrance, 

••1—I t h o u g o t perbaps y o f f i i a d g o n e 
away , never hear ing a n y t h i n g of y o u , " 
Eve vriturea present ly . 

" N o , i have kept down at the T h r e e 
Beeches . b u t I s h a l l not be there 
m u c h longer. I s h a l l atay for y o n r 
wedding. Eve ; and t h e n I shal l g o as 
far i*s ever I c a n away from y o u . " 

"If you must go a w a y , I would rather 
y o u went a day before than a day af ter 
that, " s h e tells him sober ly . 

"Oh, y o u needn't b e afraid ; I sha'n't 
interfere ! I d o n ' t s u p p o s e I shall wee 
it at till But since h e could cheat m e 
like that, I h a v e no faith in him, a n d 
I'm toeing to s t a y here to k e e p a w a t c h 
over him, to s e e that it is all square 
and that y o u a r e not cheated as w e l l 
a , I. " 

•You o u g h t n o t to have s u c h s u s p i c 
ions of your father,'' she te l ls h i m 
ruiher warmly. -I d o n ' t be l i eve h e i s 
cuji.tblu o f anything underhau iL" 

"What d o y o u call his behavior t o 
me, then ?" 

"That w a s n o t underhand ; it waa 
hard, crnel— o v e r reaching, if y o u l i k e 
to ca l l it s o — b u t as open as the d a y . 
He placed an a l ternat ive before me , t o 
a c c e p t o r rejuet, aud I a c c e p t e d i t ." 

"You p u t the b lame o n yourself, E v e ! " 
"The bLame—if b lame there i s — w a s 

mine in a c o e p t i u ^ his otfei I am g o i n g 
to believe the host t b u t la pos s ib l e uf 
your father, Tolver.'' 

• ' h w i i u s e he i s my father ''" 
••(.'liieriy." she aeknovilodges, w i th fc 

downward glauc*?! 
Well, I «hu'n't forget } U\i said that , 

Eve 
Thev h a v e reached the top of t h e 

lane, nud stand with clu-ped hands , 
lo.'kiUtf i n t o each Other's fnce. 

What a wretched t h i n g hfe is !" he 
br i ' iks nut impetuous ly . 

I'erkujjs its t r o u b l e s are to keep us 
from lieiuj? tcio fond o f it," hhe returns. 

I cou ld beheve that of troubles t h a t 
could not b e averted. Hut those that 
we I'tnog upon (Jur o w n heads - can we 
expert to b e he lped o u t of t h e m ? ' 

• I don't e i p e o t to b e he lped out of 
thl«, savit E v e ^ a little obstinately, b e 
cause her liJPfs^trembling at the .s ight 
of her younf f lover's haggard n o b l e 
face 

•• Kve m y darling, th ink now, be fore 
it i« t o o la te ' 

• N o , I v*on't think — I daren't think ! 
Whut ciuild I s a v to m y mother , a n d 
whut could we d o ' W e have given u p 
the work, iWid ^})«•ut pHrt of our m o n e y 
- it M of no use t a l k i n g '" 

" G o o d b y e , t h e n , m y love, s ince y o u 
will have it no iiut remember , if be 
tween mi* and t h e twenty second there 
is uny change, a n y misg iv ing on y o u r 
part, a line to m e will bring me to y o u r 
Bide d irec t ly . I will h'- lp you t h r o u g h 
it ull , I'll Mund by y u u whatever t h e y 
say or do " 

- T h u n k you, Tolver. B u t don_t 
build uny hope on t h e poss ibi l i ty of 
such a ti l ing I shall not change m y 
mind , it i s too la te in the d a y . " 

•• Wel l , g o o d b y e " — • • ( r o o d - b y e . " 
T h e i r heartB arw too full for any e n 

dearments now t h a t the last moment has 
come Hhort hard sivoken words are 
the o n l y s a f e ones ; their hands uno lasp ; 
they turn away from o n e another. T h e 
c o t t a g e stands o p p o s i t e , gray in t h e 
s u m m e r dusk , n o light s h i n i n g from i ts 
w i n d o w to-night. T b e y go a few s t eps 
apart, and then e a c h turns , to find t h e 
other g a z i n g baok. 

• • O o o d b y e , " h e murmurs again . 
•• ( food b y e , ' s h e returns ; and t h e n 

she crosses the road and goes in. 

Mr Gerard is wi th h e r mother in t h e 
k i t chen , louking over a n old tourist 's 
gu ide book that h e has unearthed a n d 
b r o u g h t wi th him, and d e c i d i n g on t h e 
best place i n wh ich to s p e n d the h o n e y 
moon. T h e widow's pretty oh i ld i sh 
face i s so radiant as she looks u p t o 
greet her d a u g h t e r and sco ld her cheer
fully for s t a y i n g out so l o n g that a 
s tranger m i g h t t a k e her for t h e bride-
elect rather than the whi te - faced g ir l 
with great black rings round beaut i fu l 
mournful e y e s . 

T h e r e is one t h o u g h t that c o m e s t o 
Eve oftener every d a y n o w — t h e t h o u g h t 
that it cannot l a s t l ong . Hhe k n o w s 
she is l o s i n g life a n d s t r e n g t h , that t h e 
spirit died o u t of her t h e day t h e y w e n t 
to Fairfield and the w e d d i n g - d a y w a s 
fixed; b u t s h e oannot gr i eve , s i n c e T o l 
ver cannot b e m o r e a lone in t h e wor ld 
than s h e h a s left h i m n o w . As l o n g a s 
she l ives t h e y m u s t be separated; b u t , 
once h e r p o o r suffer ing body la id b e 
neath the green c h u r c h y a r d s o d , h e wi l l 
be free to think o f her onoe more , a n d 
to look forward t o their meet ing never 
to part again. S h e m e a n s t o win a 
p r o m i s e f rom t h e farmer to l e t h e r 
mother stay on at Fairfield in case any
t h i n g h a p p e n s t o herself, and t o s tart 
S a m in farming a s he p r o p o s e d , l e t t i n g 
h i m g r a d u a l l y pay back his expenses a s 
h e g e t s on; and then she wi l l be a t 
peace concern ing her fami ly , w h o h a v e 
cos t h e r so m u c h . 

( T o be continued.) 
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