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LYDIA’S TRANSFORMATION
t F'-—l-!

All lher hea(ls”é]m Peterson Comm wele clustere(lhw
al - door aml wu.ddw Lo see Lylus Sirong duvmg, g’
big” ‘motor’ cdr down thé sifest, *' WhellieT vehicle’ for
mdn excited the lkféuer interest.if would e hard- 1o
say, [or the Iolmm. was the first of ils kind gver
seen in thaty rustﬁ? (.onunumty‘, and- the' lattel wag the'

one great man he place had produced—a farmer = lag=]

who had gone: Wesl -in-khs-‘teensisand-"made- <@ for-
tune big ~enough toy huy his native town and something
over, This was’ 'Jus first visil fo his old~ home in
iwenly Years, and-«the place- was all “agog over it~
Cyrus whizzed through ihe -village and gol down at
his mother's doof, where the hired man wailed, his
eyes 'still bulging with excitement, .ihough it \\L&b three
~days since this abtomshrmg turnout. had” a,ppenred al the
farmhotse.
A keen-faced old-lady, sitting -with. her baitting work
in the sunny kitclien; 'looked -up as"Cylus came - 1nv”*—$
* Back “the samp da.y 7' ghe sajd’ bnsl\ly' I mige
trusi you're glLLm tued\o Peterson Corner a'ready:-
You'll be ior tla.;psm back to bha.t outla.mllsh pl:;.ce
in Washmgton tpxpt:my—
“ Washington iz a State no', mothel, put in, 1.uhe
big man, good-naturedly, Sand a mflg,hty smatt one

.

u;".~

5 dimly remenmiber giving her

oy to.,help these - people who ha.d bt,é__
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-~

of the ga.y bright bh1n~s ‘women hker.—

ikg, = TH: wasn't 100
lale, )

though' Lydia Was. no. longer ‘a”gl 1 Cyrus could
twisied doughnuts ‘out of
His well-filed . dinner-pail at Ulhe districs school. Help-
ing  lame d6ES over stiles was, as 1u§ mother. had
said, a favorite occupation cven. "then, . ‘twg;a.ve* him
comEoLLable feeling of- poweL salways—this’; hemg able

left beﬁ'ﬁid in the -
life. e

He drove over . to ihe countny town ne*ﬁ daYz and

* racé of

- ranSacked its one good "slore.;” Wien. “he-: cam ek he |
Lrought several Big boxes “into | ihe }\Ltchtm ahd*” o de
.pomod ihems on theé“tloor., - 7 Tl -
~ - "7 You've douc s0 wmuch by thcr Lydm that

mone} cati't pay for, 1 wanted “ToZdp- somethmg for

you. L knew you wouldn t mlmL 1E ]. got FJou a, pre-'
sent,’ he said. -

) L}’dla, wis-washilig--al ~ Lfe heirth and she. looked
somewhat amsmus,ly a.L his feel before she. looked .. ab
the bLoxes. But “Cyrus wore pa;tent"leavhem now and
g they ; were- speciiogs, enou;,h to suitseven Lydia.
T T Ml ob‘lwed I"msuré,”” she “Haid cheeﬂuliy ‘there
seerns o be Lonmdélahlu 51~ 1h vy 11 take? 1‘&-~upshus
when I go.’ =
“When. -in the ssohu.udcu of. ,hur own Toom she; openecl

1i1e boxes she found a. VGIY complef«e cutﬂt for'Cyrus
‘hever - did anythihg oii

3

- % gmall seile. ‘There was - a

' Wall, wall, Lwa.s; a telntory in my day, an Ik handsome tailored -sUTC™in 1Wwo sHadbs ol browi, a
can't bcgm to Iea;m ‘the jography all. over’ ~agi, .ab-4: light’ blue skirl-waist -suit -wilh—a- touch of lace at
eighty-twa,’ . ‘retortied hm mother, pyes .and ncedles ¢|; throaf-and wrists, a- 1ca -gown;vof . gilk - and . late, < "
Hlashing vack al Mm. - An’ as for .goin’  “an’' livin’ m;

with the Injuns at my time o' life, 1 shan’t think of
it. So I'l have lo make up: m.y "mind to lose Ve
once niore, Cyrus,’
C*We ‘don’t exactly live wilh thne Tnjuns in” Seattle,
motlher, but 1 suppose you would miss the old homev"ﬁ
_returned Cyrus a, lillle . _wistiully,
from the :quaintihomely ].’itt]e room to the sunny g;ar—-.m
den outaulc, where one little white lila¢ tree ‘seeméd to- >
beckon like the «§p1r11, of -spring. .- Somehow the old llfe,at_
here, seen afteruso. long an absence, wstruck hlm as -
pathetic in its nhrrowness - -and: its 1g~n01amce -TQ *bhg e
pleasures -lhat wealth -Brings. .Yet ™ he -was strtm-gly-
drawn to i%, though he” looked down upon it from a~
superior helghb “1he greal, gilt-edged Wesl had.
riven * him the héme feeling.

His mother. was survejing -him shar.ply over her .
knitting. ¢ You've- made - about” mopey “enough, -Cyrus,’..’
she announced. -* You'd better-seltle down herc where.
il’ll  do some jood. I don’t wani none ¢’ yer folde- -
rols, hut tlhere’s*themy “that do. You don’ know -how
much good you coutd do in¥.d-.poor old fown like this
one—an’ I-sh'd t{hick ’twould suit ye; helpm la.me
dogs over stiles -was alwia your favouta occupation.' ..

There came-up+the garden 'path upon these wordss
a figure in a gown that, whatever its, original colm
. had faded %o a -pavody of - all, (:0101.5/&1111 =wag™ of‘

. such singular shape : ad-dimensions as to be a.bsolutel,«y
startling. , Waisl. a.ud skirt were fastened together
with™ sevefal lafge’ sa.IeLy pins " timb blmkedS una.ba.shed
in the suplight,  An immense.knob of hair enmrely in
the Wrong - plade tiifed 4 - huge " flat  sunbonnet | “well

" down .over lhe pwealel 's eyes. . ,

Cyrus surveyed the “figure  from the wmdow

‘Is~1his a. ilame .dog ? ' he mqmreri -

¢ No,’ a.nswe,r,ed hls_mothcl, curtly, ¢ thais Lyddy
She’s heen over Lo -her -aupl’s for _af -day or two.
“She’s heen - with .mec_ ever since. you went away, and-
hetier 111red bglp I never had,.-For keeping things
clean an’ nealy an' bein’ alwa.ys on hand wilh a good
meal " o' ui.tfes whether it’s ~washin’ day ov soap--
makin’ or what, -lthers ain’l Lyddy’s equal in the coyn-'-
try, though shc does, wear unacgouniable wigs, , 1don't *
dgeny. b odon’t™ mm\v, -whete she plck 'Lm up. I'spose
she’s savin’ h)er fwa,ges iof: ol a.g;e-—a.n a good plan..
too. It ain't foriime 1o find fault.’

Cyrus had ~rised a.- g0 upstairs. > ’

< She’ll never , get a beau_ if ‘she goes - loolun

way; - he suhg»estedk ‘cautiously.”
The.old- lady’s™sycs and needles snapped.
A That's all.a.man thinks of,’ she said sharply’ ‘1

thai

v ‘r

e"

ds his eye wandered —|

never’ "
~ 70 thé sensilive peuod of “childhood , shit-"bhd ~beef -

_H

~ cvervbody had

: ”forihcommg vnne as va.gue" s’

S
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neat “walking Skt wu',h several” sbpala:te walstb, one ”
or two pretty wrappérs-of pmnt_ ndsd percalc gloves,
“boots—everylhing, but headgeat, «io - -
‘1 didn:t dasi.to buy a. hia,med--thmg m Lhe hat
lmc explained Cyrus ‘the next day, when -Lydia- thank-
ed “him. for the 1,15» <t 1snew bt whas tlckhsh'bum-
ness ; but if, you'll. fix ip~and duve over’ wat’h me this
a.itemoon. we'll make it right? . "1."
"Lydia looked at him a littlg cuuously " She ha.d
tne:l on her new oubfits"Weforesihe ‘glass:last.night,
-|~and_the result had been a révelation. . Lydia Lnéw
. goocl clothes  when- she - saw . them;- having assisted the
‘Péterson " Carnet, dressmaker lo=:fit:.out-many~ g *illage
- bnde but i’ Chad mmpl_vunever ‘Geourred * tor et - Yo
him of & becoming dress-im connection with hepseli=s ~In .
iven
* 1o undersianpd “that she was- l-opelessly *plam— “‘a.ud g she -
had .accepted the. fact phllosophlcally, reasomng “that

she kept herself elean apd fidav it wa;s* Hufficient m
2 her -case.

t1 gfuess vou haled.io se(. me alound loo]‘m so,,’ 5
she” said. .
co LT wadited von to hive something gay,’ returned

Cyws dq)loma.ucally CAn i were. you, Lyddy,
vpuildn't T gin - my skirls  with sa.iet; ply.ﬁ*
ink il's. exactly-—cublomcuy
*: Tiydia-laughed.

—+1 know  mare than yould‘ihink foi Ido’™ at me.

~You- necdnt worry, aboutl tho.safely ping—and.lshan’t’
- weal [tie sunbonned, either,” “she’ gaid.

.®he was slanding on  the doorstep_ when Cyrus |
~-drcwe around from the barir” < 8he’ woré *Ehe’ “tailored
% 8uil, and she had evoked ‘~from*somiewherd - I little
# blOWn cap quite suilable for a drive: -~ Whatever Lyidia

% undértgok 1o do was .always: thorbughly-:fone:f £ Thew
i hired man’s jaw dropped as--he saw--the irim;- stylish
“figure, and from hehind the- blind a wrinkled, . pleased
; old face peerved .oul at them ag they drove away,
; The . next da.y il was culrently repoued ihat there
_was a _stylish " lady  visitor” - ab:-the™ Strong, housé ;
seen her driving® wibh Cyrus, and. ﬂw
' gossips- speedily ‘figured it oul tral it was a rich
widow who had coue all the sway fromiSeatlle. Lo~ make
T sure’ of not losing him, Aunt.Molly-Peterson fried to
.exiract some mfmmaﬁon on the- subject: from- Lydiz, as'
" that discreet handmaiden wasvpicking gooselierries in
-‘the- 'garden bouiej. ng. +the. road, . hut..ithe only. 'replies
those oi the De]phm

1
don't

. oracle

1 As ’ohe~ daya went b,' bylus besfa,n‘ to fcel a.hlile

) hlxe Aladdin alter he had rubbed Jns lamp,” Eor the
guess, she’ll "be " we]l  enough®.if she " don't. Lyddy -~|* transformation of his:- protege; swent 20N ‘before' = his
wouldn’'t think of flegvin’ - m&—though as for hea.ux**"‘n -eyes with dreamlike Tapidity. 'lhe serub ~wonian  in
;c)ht]are’b that Tim- C'lement has smashed my bush_ o T "the sirange coloreit EOWn Was notmole: -
alim .

all to bils’ leanin’ over the gate of a* ’mgu
when . he . comes alopg, home, an’ old man Millet comesss
every hlessed bunday mght .But Lyddy won't, havée.
nothin’ _to. say to¥'em; Lnnough Tim owns two farins

and, o]d Millet's. 4. deacon o’ the Methodist ‘C.huﬁe-lm‘
_an’rich as miod; ~favith no emcumbrances - excepl’ w” ted

TTheaded® boy - that's " “too bu.‘; a fool o gil jinto rmschlet
Lyddy’s. got sensdy ~an’ she'l anvlz have ‘a good_
wlth me.’ e gl e
“Oyrns x_vas Lhoug;htiu] a.s'he weut up to hx-s llﬂle
. old, ropm.: His, mother. had - evidently: <, monopolised
Lyddy She oughb to have a httle pI@aSUIO and some

g, houl s,

A mom\to bring somc:thmg

Yiydia waited
. oon - tham  ad- breakfast in -a pretty pink: Wrauper which
’ Wa% Lep]a.cc'i by. a nea dark print . during . work
In the alterndor “when she went to the store
or 1)0<;t-omec slie wore a becoring skirt Waist- and 2
cchic' sailoy hat. [ The ., knol. of hair :in;-the .. wrong
place Hiad gradually become:a - dignpified cmﬁune——nobody
sl ever kpown before that Lvdm. bad ~beauliful hair.
R thuught lnddy WaS mxghty plaiu lookin’ when I
f‘rst “conieihone,” observed Cyrus peLplexedhﬂone eyer-
<ihE when, ‘after the early - suppel, His mothet &~ hand-
_maiden in the mlk lace tca gown had-gone out—of the
Mrg;eiStrong asi\cri fors
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