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TCONTINUED FROM LAST WHEK.)
"Nogyon conldn't, It's the riblion of
Buperiorhty in your huttonhole, T know
sevoeral women who to live
withont wen for them,

TR TR
to open doaors

and 1 think T eonld bear to 1o 0 man you out, awd 1 let you get crushed at
the clrens, and”-—

Pass betare e now il then or wear
bis hat in on ofliee where 1 Lippened
to Lie, aned 1 oeotihd got iy own dee at o
dunee, 1 think, possilily with even Iv-:-lI
fuss and scrnmble than Uve sometines
observed in the young wen who have
done it for wme, Bt you Know vou
waoulld nover lot us do thines for 1.-t|r-
Belves, no matier what legal equulity
might be declived, oven when we got
Fepresentation for onr taxation Yon
will never L abile to deny vonrselves |
givine us anr privilege!
Wiiiod ond
myselr,”

She wis S0 earnest In her witire, =n

I bty being
I'd rather do things for

full of scorn and so serions in hot mean-

Ing, and there was suel o contras . them, . s ™ T
twoen What slio s oL sl bee | ey, 1 loave here tomorrow uioin-| ROt late. Why do you wish te leave Ko litm with all hoe strength il woukd
R ) \ l.:I = ] ' --.mll ;.ml‘]l.. p] RO — PPy ¥. . l me, when I shall not see you agnine hn.\vl lull‘ln\\.-cll. LY lln; W m;l ihml. lIm
BULE HWHYRYL =0 pire-aniitntly the prefiy y “I'hies Lord boe good to by Words out of her touth and drove ey
i ! . TP a Al L el he hiroke
marquise, the e exquisite, so esso1- e felt something steike at his heart. 5 . - =i back, cowerlhg to the sheller of tha
tally o Lie walted ..'.l atl e |Ir:tll ' to  In the sadden sense of dearth he had, 99 ti his I".“"" i el .‘II'\;‘.“H lmu:-- o e RSS2
Lave clonks thrown over the nl.:llll»l;""‘“ no astonishment that she should be- :‘;:'.‘.”;- \m”“:: .Illj.; ;: |t.l:l.l. IT‘”.T:i.I. .I‘Il‘] Out oon the ol the lshing  dust
for her to trend e, to be ran nhout tr“} such agitation over her lll'].’lll‘l"l"' bl"il"| lu. |I:|1 \'I:!II go? lI l'llu:;:l'd lt: IJ-I'.Il: cae stinging him lke a thousam) nets
for—he conll see halfl @ fopen . from a place ghe had known =o little . . s » LG S : e ;
Pisliing about £ e OBEH IS and frionds who certalnly wore not, SWO¥ without saying it. I want to be| 88 1t smothered him and heat lim
Hng about for ber loes, for hey ears o ' Bo thint he coversd his faee withh Lis

rlage, for hvre cluperon, Tor her wrap,
At lli;l'l fo =ave h]'_q “rl' l“-
conlld not repress a chnekle, e man-
Aaged to mwake It Inaudible, However, |
apd it was as well that he did,

“I understand your love of newspi-
per work,” shie went on less vehenent-
Iy, but not less earnestly, “1 have al-
ways wanted to do I omy=ell, wanted
to immensely, 1 ean’t think of a more
fuscinating way of earnlng one's live
Ing. And I kKnow I could do it. Why
don’t you wake the Herald a dally 2

To bear her speak of “carning one's
Hving” was too much for him, She
guve the hmpression of riches, not
ouly by the fine texture and fashioning
of Livr garments, bhut one felt that Iax-
uries had wreapped her from her bivth,
He bad not bd el thime to wonder
what she dbd In Plattvitles 1t had oe-
curred to bl that It was a little odd
that she conld plan to spend ang extent
of time there, even if she had liked
Minnie Briscoe ot school, He felt that
shie st have heen shiebterad and pet-
ted anl all Livr life, One
coulil not hielp yearning to walt on her,

1 inarticulately,  “Oh,
gote duy.”” I reply o Ler question and
then fell into outvight lnnglhier,

ST mlght have kKnown yorr wonldn't
take nmie seriogsiy,” sild, with no
Indignation, only o sort of wistiulness.
ST o well nsedd to bt T othink it s be-
coitse 1 n not wull,  People ke big
girls with gravity, Big people
are nearly abways lstenad 1o

S istened 1ol he sabid, and felt that
be st throw  Lhwself ot her feet,
“You onghin't to mbnel being Titania.
Blie was listened to. You''—

She sprang to her feet, and her eyes
flushed. Do you think personal com-
ment I8 ever in good tuste’s” she eried
flereely, and In his surprise he plinost
tell off the benel, “If there s one
thing 1 eannot bear, it 1= to be told that
I am ‘small? 1 am not. Every one who
1en't o ginntess =o't small” T detest
personalitios. 1 am a great deal over
five feef, a great deal more than that
~—]"

“Plegse, please,” he sald, “1 didn't™-

“Don't say yoit are sorry,” she inter-
rupted, md in spite of his contrition
ke found her angey volee delicions, it
wus still so sweet, ot with Indigna-
tion, but rvinging, not harsh, “Don't
gay you didn't mean if, beeause you
did! You ean't unsay I, you cannot
alter i, and this is the way 1T must re
piember yon! AL She drew in her
breath with a sharp sigh and, cover-
ing Ler face with her hands, sank back
upon the beneh, 1 will not ery,” she
sald, not so firmly as she thought she
daid.

“Aly blessed child! he eried In great
Alstress and perturbation. “What have
1 done? I1-1"-—

“Call me ‘small' all you like,” she
answered, “I don't care, 1t isn't that.
You mustn't think me such an im-
becile,” She dropped her hands from
her face and shook the tears from her
eyes with a mournful little lnugh, He
saw that ler fingers were clinched
tightly and her lip trembled. “I will
pnot cry,” she sald again.

“Qomebody onght to murder me, 1

ditniees

witlled un

auswerad

sl

LI AR

ought to have thought—personalities
are hideous™
“Don't! 1t wasn't that,”

1 ought to be shot'—

“A DL, please don't say that," she sald,
ghuddering, “Ilease don't, not even as
a joke, after last night!"”

" wput 1 onghit to be for hurting you.
Indeed” .
She lnughed sudly again, “It wasn'l
that, I don'f care what yeu call me. 1

am small.
being such a bnhy ¥

thing I =ald,
ginee 1T waw a child

wottld have wissed the clreas™

meant the went pole.
plie meant that, but he dared not let

himself Belleve it

madly happy In being with you that
I've fairly worn out your paticnee, 've |
hannted you all day, and 1 have'—

You'll tey to forgive me for
I didn't mean any-
I haven't acted so badly

“Irs my fault, all of it,  I've tired

SThat!” she said, “1 don't think 1

hopie that she
She looked as 0f

He had o theilling

“No,” he continued, 1 bhave been =o

“AN that has nothing to do with it"

she =uil, with o gentle wotion of her |
band to bid him Hsten,
left this aft®noon 1 found that 1 conld |

“Inst arlte yon |

not stay herve, My people are going
abroad ot onee, and 1 must go \\'lth.I
That's what s almost making|

part of Ler life, e rose to his feet,
amd, resting his arm agalnst n syea-
more, stood gtaring away from her ot
pothing, She did oot wove,  There
was i long silenee,  He had wakened
suddenly,  The skies had been sap-
plire, the sward ewmerald, Plattville a
Cuamelot of romance, a city of enchant-
ment, and now, like a meteor bhurned
out in a breath, the necromancy fell
away nnd he gazed into desolate years. |
The thought of the square, his dusty
oflice, the bleak length of Main street, |
as they would appear tomorrow :.'m'v:
him a faint physical sickness, Today |
it hiad all heen touched to beanty, He
had feit fit to live and work here o
thousand years—a fool's dream, and |
the wauking was to arid emptiness, e |
shoull die now of hunger an i thirst in|
this Sahara, He hoped the tates wonld
let it e soon, but hie knew they waoulid
not; knew that this was hysteria, that
In his endurnnee he should plad on,
plod, plod dustily on, through dingy,

|
lonely years, |

There was a rnmble of thunder far!
ont on the woe=tern pralvie. A
breath stole throngh the hot stillness,
and an arm of vapor reached ont D
tween the woon and the quiet earih,
Dirkness fell,
silenee

ool
|

between then, They  mibghit

bhave been two sad guardinns of the |

black little stream that plashed un-
seen ol their feet, Now and then o re-
flection of mraway lighining faintly |

Hmned them with o green lght, Thun
der rolled nearer, ominonsly,  The gods
woere dreiving thelr charviots over the
bridge.  The ehill hreath passed, legy-
Ing the alr again to its hot inertla,

“I did not want to go,”" she salld ot
last, with tears just below the surface
of Lier valce, I wanted to stay here,
but he—they wonldn't—I can't’—

“Wanted to stay here?' he said hus-
kily, not twrning, “Here? In In-
diana 7"

..i.|'.“..'

“In Rouen, you mean "

“In Plattville”

“In Plattville!” e turned now, as-

tounded, speuking to you ! RN .
“Yes. Wouldn't you have taken me] Enewn you for years and had walted | r":“' the inner doorway and was blown
S - AeE A < 3 and L the rvight to speak and keep, out.
on the Herald ¥ She rose and came to- Acinaat Wwhnt 3 .,ll to offer vouz|  “Helen! Helen! enme Minnie's voice
ward him. “I could have supported | FOUr respeet, what have Q OeE you s . i ’
E In't ove ke care of ¥ il v anxiously, I that you? We were
myself here it yvoun would, and I'yve] I eoulin’t even take care of you it you Gt . Daote- fopiid: Dillaul g
" . v : s i i z r Fis
studicd how newspapers are made, 1] Went mad as 1 and Ilnlvlml.l Il Vi nog “‘l'l‘f”" : b a-ou 8
know [ conld have earned o wage, 1] @¥cuse for this raving—  Yes, I have” i ”
He suw her in another second of Mr, Willetts threw his weight ngainst

could have helped you make It a daily,”
He searched In vain for a trace of rails
lery in her volee. There was none,
Ble scemed to intend hier words to be
taken literally,

“1 don't understand,” he
don’t know what you mean."

“I mean that 1 want to stay here;
that I ought to stay here; that my

econscience tells me I should; but 1
ean't, and it makes me very unhappy.
That was why I acted so badly.”

“Your conscience!” he cried,

"Oh, I know what a jumble and puz-
Ele 1t must seem to you!”

“I only know one thing—that vou are
golng away tomorrow morning and
that 1 shall never see you again.”

The darkness had grown intense,
They could not see each other, but a
wan glimmer gave him a fleeting, misty
view of her. She stood half turned
from him, her hand to her cheek in
the uncertain fashion of his great mo-
ment In the afternoon, Her eyes, he
saw In the flying plcture that he
ceaught, were troubled, and her hand
trembled,  She had been irvesistible In
her gayety, but now that a mysterious
dlatress asanlled her, of the reason for
whichi he had no guess, she was so

gdorably puthetic and seemed such a

sald,  *1I

rich and lovely and sad and happy

The man amd girl k«pli

B ——— | —————
thing to have come into his life only to by - q o
B0 out of It, and he was so full of the | gy erapted townrd him and stopped. ::,lw':,l-‘.‘ Judge. Wit possensed the fol
prophetic up.mu- of lil!il'f |1l" her, it seemod He did not see her. 8he answored noth- “I couldn't stop bim. T dldn't know
so much Hke losing ev ory thing, that he l““' Tt siretehed out her hamd to hilm how."” She looked at her three com:

found too much to =ay to be able to
say anything,

He tried to speak and chioked a Hitle,
A big drop of rain fell on his bare

and then fet it fall quickly.,

out the orchard gale,
goodd night for me, Won't you speak to

panfong, slowly and with growing ter.
ror, from one face to another. Min-
niv's eyes were wide, nnd =he bad un-
consclonsly grasped Lige's arm,  The

“Coodby,”™ he sadd ngain, 1 shall go
Please tell them

head.  Neither of them noticed the | g0 Goadny onng man was staring stealght bef
weather or cared for it,  They stood | yp gpnd walting, while the rising Im. The Judge got l{“. r:I:II wﬂl:i::
:;‘I:‘." ”II" "‘"f'f'\l"j" Blackness hanging | eind Blew thelr garments about them, |;|!r\:|;[lul\' qu-u’.uml rnr|:|, !Iplpn"mp
“‘(,"‘ oot il i bk them R She Jeaned ngalnst the wall of the | ¢o phor foot and went toward the old

an-cian you—tell me  why yon| poyes, «Waon't you gay goodby and el 'pan hor hunde progsisd to her hogom.

think yon ought not 1o 2o he whis-
pered finally with o great effort,

“No;g ot now,  But 1 know  you
would think I am vight in wanting to
stay. 1 Know you wonld If you knew
about i; but 1 ean't, 1 can't. 1 must
go in the morning,™

“1 shoulidl nlways think yon right,”
bhe an<wered boan unstesdy tone, “ul
ways" He went over to the benel,
furbled about for his hat and pleked
it up.

“Come,™ he sald gently, “1 am golng
now." *

Bhe stoml quite motionless for o full
minute or longer: then, withont o word,
slie moved toward the house, He woent
to hier, with hands extended to il her,
aml his fingers  tonelusd her sleeyve
Together and silently they found the

me you enn forget my' -

don't forget
might
for yonu, amd 1 know it
ready tronbled, and 1T have added, and

you

AL she erled out, “1 hnd forgotten
that! You don't think they—you don't
think he™

“T kKnow what T think,” Lige broke
an, T think 'd ought to be hanged for
letting Liim out of my slght. Maybe it's
all right. Maybe e turned and started
rlehit baeck for town - and got there,

Bhe did not speak,

SNo!" he erled wildly, “Sloce yon
it! 1 have spoiled what
have been # plegsant memory
You are al

wan't forget i, nor shall 1. nor

ghall 1. Don't say goodby! 1 onn say it
for both of s Gl bless yon, amd

For a moment Heghining faslod repeat-
edly,  She suw Ll go out the gate
and disappear inte siedden  darkness,
He ran throungh the feld amnd came ont
on the road, Heaven il enrth were
revealod ngain for o dazzling white

fool, Lige," he sald,
pect to go onl in that” Lige shook his
head.

But 1 had no business to leave him,
and if 1 can Ul eateh up with him

goodhy, gomdby, goodbiy et e went to the front door and,
He ernshied his hiat down over his (,,"-n“'u It, et in o tornado of winag "|“'
eyes and ran toward the orchard gnte | flood of water that bent him back,

*Bheets of rain blew In horizontally in
spite of the poreh beyond,

him, “Don’t be a
“You hardly ex-

Brigcoe followed

It necded them both to get the

secoid,  From hovizon 1o horizon rollsd . 0 , ™o v ; ‘

gurden path and  followed s dim . y - ) door closed.  The young man leaned
length. In the orchard 1 Loed clomds  contorted Hke an AHmitable | pig baek against it ond passed  his
gL o e andiame tie touchied HeF | goig of inverted haystacks, and be- glecve neross his wet bhrow, I hadn't

slecve again and led the way,

As they came out hehind the hoonse
slie detadned him, Stopping short, she
shiook his hand from ber arm,  She
Bpoke Ina breath, as 00 It were all one
wornl,

Wi you tell me why yon go? It is

alone. I want to be with my=elf and
try to renlize things, 1 didn't want to
minke o babbiling idiot of myself, bt 1
am, LCIs hocause 1 don’t want another
secomndl of your sweetness (o leave an
added pain when you've gone, 1t Is
boecnuse 1 don't want to hear your volee
agaln, to have it haant me in the lone.
Hness you will leave, But it's uscless,
useless, 1 sholl hear it always, just as
I shall always see your faee, just as
I have heard your volee and seen your
face these seven years, ever sinee |
first saw you, a child, at Winter Har-
bor, 1 forgot for awhile, I thought it
was a girl T had made up out of my
own heart, but It was you all the time,
The inpression T thought nothing of
then; Just the merest tonch on my
beart, lght as it was, grew and grow
decper till it was there forever, Youn've

.

|

She sprang to her feet, and her eyes

neath them enormous volumes of bla-
Ish vapor were nmbling in the west,
advineing enstward with sinister swift-
ness.  She ran tooa littde kool at the
corner of the bonse amd snw him set
his foee to the storm. She eried aloud

aleeve and fought Into the storm shionl.
der forvmoest, dimly ghul of its uproar,
yoet almost unconscions off i, keeping
westward on his way (o nowhiere,
West or east, north or sonth, it wus ull
one to him, The few heavy drops that
fell bolling into the dust ceased o
come; the radn withheld while the wind
Kings rode on earth,  On hie went in
Bpite of them, On and on, raning
blindly when he could run at all. At
least the wind Kings were company.
e hod been so long alone,  There was
no one who belonged (o L or to whom
he belongwl,  For a day his dreams
had found in o girl’s exyes the precious
thing that Is ealled howe, Oh, the wild
faney! e lnnghed plood,

Thero was a  startling  ansswer--n
Iance of five havled from the sky, riving
the tields hefore his eyes, while erash
on crosh numbedd hig ears,  With that
his commnon sense awoke, and he look-
ed about bbm.  He was two milos fron
tow, The nearest honse was the Bris-
cocs’, Far down the road,  He knew the
radn would cotne now. I'herve was a big
ok wvear him at the romdside, and he
stepped under it sheltering branclies
dnd leaned against the grear trunk,
wiping the porspieation and dast from
his Face, A moment of =tunned quiet
Lind suceecded the peal of thunder, It
wias followed by severnl moments of in-
cessant  Hghining  that played along
the vond nnd the fields, “From that in
tolerable brightoess e turned his head
and saw, stunding npainst the fonee,
five feet away, o wan, leaning over the
top rail and looking at hiw,

The same tash swept brilliantly be-

fore lelen's oyes a8 she  crouehed |
apainst the boack steps of the hrh:ki
house. It revealed a picture like a

warine of big waves, the tossing tops |
of the orchard trees, for In that m-vuml‘
the full fory of the storm was loosed,
wind and rain and hail. 1t drove Lher
aginlngt the kitchen door with eruel
force, The Inteh lifted, the door blew

flashed,
known me twenty-four hours, and [
Ir 1

like this. Lhiad

Hghtning, a sudden, bright one, Her
back was turned to him, and she had
taken a few startled steps from him,

“AL he eried, “you are glad enough
now to see me go! I knew It, 1 want-
ed to spare myself that, I tried not to
be a hysterieal fool in your eyes” He
turned aside, and his head fell on his
breast. “God help me!” he said, “'What
will this place be to me now "

The breeze had risen. It gathered
force. It was a chill wind, and there
rose a walling on the prairie. Drops of
rain began to fall,

“You will not think a question Im-
plied In this,” he sald, more composed-

self, “I belleve you will not think me
eapnble of asking you If you care"—

“No," she answered, “I—-1 do not love
you."

“Al, was it a question, after all? I—
you read me better than [ do, perhaps.
But, if I asked, I knew the answer.”

She made as If to speak agaln, but
words refused her,

Alter o moment, “tioodby,” he sald
very steadily, “I thank you for the
charity that has glven me this little
time—with you. It will always he -
precious to me. 1 shall always bhe your
servant,” IHis steadiness did not carry
bhim to the end of his sentence, “Good-

understand what you think of we for|

ly, but with an unhappy langh at him-|

open violently, and she struggled to
close It in vain, The house seemed to

P rock, A candle tlickered toward her

the door amd managed to close it. Then

\
|

I Minunie found her friend's hand and
led her through the dark hall to the
parior, where the Judge sat placidly
reading by a student lamp.

Lige chuckled us they left the kiteh-
en. “I guess you didn't try too hard
to shut that door, Harkless,” he said,
and then when they came into the
lighted room, “Why, where Is Hark-
lesa?” he asked., “Didn’t he come with
| us from the kitchen?"

“No,” answered Helen faintly. “He's
gone,” She sank upon the sofa and
put her hand over her eyes as if to

! ghade them frow too sudden light,

“Gone!" The Judge dropped his book
and sat staring across the table at the
girl. *Gone! When?t"

“Ten minutes—fAve—half an hour—I
don't kuow. Before the storm com-
menced.”

“Oh!"  The old gentleman appeared
|to be reassured.  “Probably he had

work to do and wanted to get in before
the rain."”

But Lige Willetts was turning pale,
“Which way did he go? e didn't
come around the house, We were out
there till the storm broke,"

“He went by the orchard gate, When
he got to the road he turned that way,"
She pointed to the west,

I “He must bave_been crazy!" exclalm-

ought to hiave left him.”

“Pon't seare the girls,”  whilspersd
the other; then In a londer tone: “All
I'm alfrald of s that he'll get blown to

pleces or cateh his death of colid, That'a

all there 18 (o worry abont,  They
wonldn't tey It ngain o soon after Inst

night., 1'tn vol bothering about that;
not at all, That needo’t worry any-
body .

“1tut this morning” —
“Pshiaw! He's likely home and dry

by this time. Al foolishness.  Don't
be an old woman,”
The two wen reentered the room

and fonund Helen elinging to Minnic's
band on the sofa. She looked up at
themn quickly.

“Do you think—do you-what do
you"

Hor volee shook so that she eould not
EO o,

The Judge pluched her cheek and pat-
ted 1. 1 think he's home and dry, but
I think he got wet tirst, That's what [
think. Never you fear. IHe's a good
hand at taking enre of himself. Bit
down, Lige. You can't go for awhile,”
Nor could Lhe, It was a long, long while
before he could venture out, The storm
ruged and roared without abatement.
It war Carlow's worst since 'H1, the
old gentleman =ald, They heard the
great limbg ernck and brenk outside,
while the thunder pealed and boomed,
and the wind ripped at the eaves till
it secued as if the roof must go. Mean-
while the judge, alter some apology, 1t
s pipe and told long storles of @e
atorms of carly days amd of odd freaks
of the wind. He talked on ealmly, the
pleture of repose, and blew rings above
bis hend, but Helen saw that one of
his big slippers beat an unceasing littlo
tattoo on the carpet, She sat with fix-
ed oyes, in silence, holding Minnie's
hand tightly, and her face was color-
less, growing whiter ag the slow hours
draggd by,

Every moment Mr. Willetts beenme
more prestless,  He assured the ladies
he had no anxiety regarding Mre, Hark-
less, It wus only his own dereliction of
duty that he rogretted,  The boys
would have the langh on bhim, he said.
But be vizibly chafed more ad more
under the Jinlge's stories and constant-
Iy rose to peer out of the window Into
the wrack aud turmoil, and once or
twice he struck his hands together with
miuttered ejaenlations. At last there
wus a lull in the fury without, and as
soon as it was pereeptible he announced
his intentlon of making his way Into
town. He “had ought to have went
before,” he declarsd  apprehensively,
and then, with lmmediate amendment,
of course he wonld find the editor at
work in the Herald office, There
wast't the slightest doubt of that, he
agreed with the judge, but he better
see about . He wounld return early In
the worning amd bid Miss Sherwood
goodliy. Hoped she'd come back some
day;: hoped It wasn't hee last visit to
Plattville. They gave him an umbrella,
and he plunged into the night, and as
they stood for o moment at the door,
the old man calling after him cheery
good nights and laughing messnges to

Harkless, they could see him fight with
I| his uvmbrelln when he got out into the
road,

Helen's room was over the porch, the
| windows facing north, looking out up-
on the pike and across the flelds.
“Please don’t light the lamp, Minnie”
she snid when they had gone upstalrs.
 “1 don't need it.” Miss Briscoe was
flitting about the room hunting for
; matches. In the darkness she came to
ber friend and laid a kind, large hand
on Helen's eyes, and the hand became
| wet, She drew Helen's head down on
her shoulder and sat beside her on the
bed.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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