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" All""the;r headsHin" Peterson ■Gorier .were'"clusirere<U|
at door "and winddjv to see Cyrus 'Strong driving "liis
big' tlowii'' the street. *" Whether vehicle ror~
man excited the keener-interest-it would-be- hard- to
say, lor the .former, was Mie first jof its kind.ever.r t

seen in that;.-rustifr' community,.aad- tiie" laJHser was tbe-"i-
one great'man' the place had produced— a farmer~ iacl—
who had gone' West -in-^l-As 'teens~>and-"made- a' for-
tune big- enough to?_,lmy> his,native town and something
over." This" was' 'jus" lirst Visit' to his old*' home in
twenty years, aricK.thb place

-
was all -a-go-g over it./- ~-

Cyrus whizzed through the village and got down at
his mother's door, where the hired man waited, his
eyes still bulging with excitement, -though it Wjas three

"days, since this astonishing turnout-had" appearedat the
farmhouse.

A-keen-faced oldMady, sitting' with- her work
in the sunny kitchen,- looked -"up as'!Gyrus came -in.----^

'Back 'the samp' day?-' stte said "briskly:-.- "I njis--1
'
2
"

trust you're gittin' tiredv o' Peterson Corner a'rei&dyv-*1

You'll be for traipsin1 back to that outlandish place
in Washington territory—' , -- . "-

■"■"( Washington ',l3 a State now, mother,' 'put in, 'the
"

big man, good-naturedly,> ami a"Thighty smart one.--' -.-' Wall, wall, *t|was_ a territory in my day, an'" I'";s
can't begin -to -learn "the 'jography all. over' agin, -at;

-3.
eighty-two,'."-'retorted his.; mother, "eyes ,and needles/*,
flashing back at him. " An' as for-goin' "an' living,
with the Injuns at my time o' life, Ishan't think of
it. So I'll have to make up* my mind to lose ye
onco more, Cyrus.' "

'We 'don't exactly live with the Injuns in Seattle,
mother, but Isuppose you would miss the oLdhoiife7&

'

Cyrus a^ little-wistfully, as his eye wandered
—

from jthc iquaint^hornely.ftttje room to the sunny' 'gar-^r.
den outside, whgre one little white lilac tree 'seeme'd to-'*
beckon like the offspring. -Somehow the old life.*-
here, seen after^so. long an. absence, him as^
pathetic in its narrowness ": and-- its ignoraaice^ofI'] the_V
pleasures 'that wealth -brings. -Yet " he 'was strongly^-/
drawn to it, thbiigh he

"
looked> "down upon it from, a_~*

superior height j'-'/lhe great, gilt-edged West" had.
''

nevenJ"-
given " him the 'h"6ine feeling. , -

His mother was surveying him sharply over .her ,
knitting.

'
You've made- about' money'■erioush,. -Cyrus,'--*

she announced." 'You'd better-settle down here, where."
it'll do some good. 1 don't want none o'~ yer folde-1

-
rolSj but there'sHherri"that do. You don1 know -how
much good you "CO'Sld do" in?"_a'\poor old tow,n like this
one— an' I- sh'd Vhinlc 'twould suit ye; helpin' lame
dogs over stales -was alwi* your: favorite occupation.' y<

There came-up <r the garden 'path upon these words>v

a figure in a gowji that, whatever its ,original color,.had,.-faded to a -parody of
-

ali> colors,-and'twas"^..of
, such singular shape -

T ad - dimensions as to be absolutely \starMipg,. ,WaisL and skirt were fastened' .together ]
with' several lavge' safety pins that blinked^ unabashed '- in the sunlight,^. An immensej-Jknbb of hair entirely-in
the wrong - place tilted a

-
huge

'
flat sunborinet 'well

down .over the eyes. _^»
- "..'".

Cyrus surveyed' the"figure from 'the window.'
Is -^ this a. jlame ?

'
he inquired."" ";"*. ~ ':' "

'No,' answered his_mothbr,. curtly,
'

that!s Lyddy.
She's been ovej t"6 -her -aunt's for .a* "day or two.

'She's been - with ,iac.ever since^you went away, and;
better hired help I never had.:-^or keeping things
clean an' neat,-an' bein' always onhand with a good
meal " o' vittfes, wnether it's '.'-washin' day ou soap—
makin' or what, -there ain'L Lyddy's equal in the coun"-;-
try, though" she does, wear, unaccountable wigs,"Idon't c

deny. I- don't"know-- -where she pickv 'em up. I'spose
she's savin' her fwages fon old agie— an.' a good plan,--
too. It ain't .for* mie [,to" find fault.' "j

Cyrus had-*;ri'seii to.-go upstairs. - :~ „ ■
-- j

JShe'll never, g'&t a" beaK ji sjie goes -lo'okin' that ■';
ways'-'he suggestedf- "cautiously.". i " ;

The old' lady's^'oycs and needles snapped. . i-I "-> That's.all- a,,hian thiriks oi,' she said sharpiy^'i
guess she'll 'be

"
well

" enough j.jE she
'

doji't. Lyddy -"-*
wouldn't think ofjleayiu' - ine-^-though as for beaux;r^there's that Tim'Clement-Kas smashed my bush o1o1
balm all to bits' leanin' over the gate of a--rB-iglirt*"-.
wJien,he-^comes along » home, /an' old man MilletcofnesPevery blessed .Sunday .night.. ,But Lyd-dy won't/ hav^C

" nothin',to/ say toe'erri;
-
though"Tim owns two farms

and ,old Mi-Jlet^s. a-.^deacon o' the Methodist 'Chuf&l^S
_l_an'-"-rich as rriuri';-^*vith no emcunvbrances "except"a'^fed^J;headed"- boy 'that's 'too big a fool to git intomischret?^Lyddy's,-.got senso^ >an'- she'H aiwlz"have -a gobd^homft':,

with me.' _..., -
w _, ../. -, v ■^17;'"317;'"3 $&

"~Cyrus "was thoughtfvlnas ' he
"

went up to hi'sWile" ..oM rqpm.^
"
His^ H|other* had ' evidently.-\ monopolise-d

Lyddy.. She ought, to have a" -littlepleasure and some

of the gay bright- "things; women -like^;''.It;wasn't too-
late, though'.Ljdia ivaslncTToinger 'a'giri:' Cyrus could

As dimly rememiber giving her twisted doughnuts out of
iliis well-filled.-dinner-pail at the district school. Help-

ing lame d§gs -over sliles was, as~~vlii£. mother, had
s'ai<l\ a favorite occupation,cven_ then. ;-ifr^gave' him
comfortable feeling of- powei;,--.^Jwaxs-^i6his^.b|ing able

■H to -help these who--had beenVleftbelwnd in the .=

■* race of life. ~-c.-=*" C ."-'" t v.
*'

:-'^ '/-<'"%"*■.';' :. -He drove over.- to-the c6tintry-_t6wivjaext>day^.and- ransacked its one-_ goo.d"store./';Whence-^ani^ b>"clc'he t

Brought several lftg boxes -ihtar..the kitchen; sfner' de- '

»♥ posited them on thea floor. ~ "'■>.-.,1
*"*"''

\~ '"'You've done so much' ior.r.r^nio^'hcf, Lydia., that
'money can't pay for, 1 wanted"'-toSdiD-'something for
yoi:. IKnew you wouldn't mind._,if_-l got,you a. pre-"
sent,' he said. r

"";\
*
'\

"''
■ t^'~"'" L'ydia r-was;>Ttfa"shing-"at

'
tfie- hearth and' she- looked

somewhat anxiously at his feet .before, she- ..lookedr. at
the boxes.' But "Cyrus wore patent'" leathers' now arid

,~ they -were-speckipAs, enough--to!?suit/even Lydia.
.; ■

'''iVlucfi ,"obliged,"I'm"sure^T,she:Yaid cheerfully; '.there"
see/us to be considerable -of * it.—'I'll" take^i'tf-upstairs
when.Igo.' ','-.--..:?-"- -s V

,- . .x.AVhen. in the soli,tudetJof.,.]ier;^ own room.she;opened,":

"j the boxes she iound a..yery':.c3mpTeiev outfit,| for'Cyrus
?» never did anything joii a

'
small"' scale. There was -a

[i handsome tailored suftr~in two" shade's1"'of brbwli, a
i light' blue skirl-waist-suit -withr—a- touch of lace at
,- throact-and wrists, -a,- tea .'-gowAj^of -Ssilk■']and " lace, " "a "

ineat 'walking 'skirt' with- several'""separate, waists"; one"
or two pretty wrappeXsAof ;printslandspercale, gloves,

"boots— everything, but headgeai. r'-'h^ ' j-
'' "^"■^

- -'
_'Ididn^t dast. to buy a - blamed-thing in the - hat

line,' explained ,Cyrus the next day, when -.Lydia-thank-
T'e*d'x *him. for the gift. J~l.1-ftnew that w;as ticklish "busi-
" "ness ; but if. "you'll.- fix -upland drive over'with" me this
*,-afternoon.-we'll make it right-.-' ;v;i.;; r

"'('"*
J -"'Lydia looked at him a littleincuriously.'

'
She 'had

7'7' tried an her new outntv t>b"efore'Sth.e -glass
-last~-night",

r""and the result had been a revelation/ " Lydia knew
.1..

t
gocdy-clothesrswhen' she- saw:^.them^vhaving■assisted the

rj "Corner...dressmaker to-*fit/*ouii--many-^a^illa-ge'** bride, but it' -had simply-'never- Jdccirr-fed" tcf^er -- to
". thinV.i of a becomingdress-in- connection witli hersejf*3^ -In ■

V t'lie sensitive period of 'childhood^she-'bad been7 given
to ,-understand "that she was "Tplainf"*]£sdr ,' she

-
had .accepted the. fact philosophically, "reasoning that_
if - she kept herself clean and neat it was1'sufficient in

'

,;her -case. " ~ """'""
'I suess you hated, to see me around lpokin' so.,'-,

she' said. - ' ' _'__
"?;; '.' 1,, .wanted you to' have "somethhvg gay,' returned
-: Cyrus' diplomatically.

'
An' if "'""I" were.-you, Lryddy, I

;lwb'ulaii't ~'pih "my skirts with safely pijisc r don't
,|"<Vhiiik it'inexactly— customary.'

_ *
T.^ . _-,— -

i"Lydia. laughed. . " . _ . .-,..,.-.
'I know- more than' yoilId"think to* looik^ at me.

p-Yb-u- needn't worry' about ,t'ho._satety pins7^and-.1-shan't '
; wear .;tKe

*
sun-bonnet, "either/ she' said.

!\!\ .She was standing on the doorstep' when'^Cyrus
'*■dro"ve around from the-barrl*""'*She

'
wore* -the'jtailored"

|suil/"Und she had evoked;^from-'-'sotriewiiel-e-a -little
'C brown-cap quite suitable for a drive: ' Whatever Ly'dia
Tundertook to do was .always-,-thoroughly-;ictone.<-- '--The?.—
c hired man's jaw dropped as -he saw- -the trim,-■ stylish
'■'figure, and from behind the- blind a wrinkled,; > pleased --

old face peered ;out at them as they .jirove away,fe"' The. next day it was currently reported that there
was a stylish "lady \isdtoi:'^at:-. -the"-Strong/-house ;
everybody had seen her- driving' wibh 'Cyrus, >ivd. the

V gdssips " speedily 'figured it out tnat it was a rich' widow who had come all the iw.ayfrorri"iSeaifctla,-to' make"'
sure of not losing him. Aunt.Mollys-Peters'bn' tried to
.extract some information oa the-- subject;from^ -Lydia,- as1-
that discreet handmaiden was-'.-picKirig -goosetrerries in
' the- garden -JborUei'lng-i-the..road,hbut,v-the only_». replies

were as vaguer'.--.as--those oi- the .Delphic
v oracle. -. , -, .:*.<.'"■ - ■ "-" -v- "- v

X- "; As .the- days went by Cyrus began- to feel-a little
like Aladdin after he- had tubbed his, lamp,' for the

';-* transformation of his*-- protege;twent ,3..0n .before- his
-eyes" with dreamlike'"'rapidity. 'The scrub :w6iriah- in
"the strange colored gown was no^more/r'.liydia waited

on -them it--,breakfast in<: a/ prettypink:--wranperrwhich~' �was replaced- by. a nea^t dark print.durine;... work
ji^-hours. In the afternoon'^hen she went to the store
tes6r post-onice she wore a'' becoirXng skirt'waist-arid a,

sailor hat. *Tlie ,,knob^ of. hair' tin:-.the .-. wrong
i.?;:Place had, gradually become;~av,dignified-coiffure

—
nobody

■ ĵiad" ever known before that Ly.dia liatl -beautiful hair,
:-" "-" 'Ifhought Lyddy was mighty plain lookin' whenI

first 'cbmejliome,' observed "Cyrus^ipei'plexedlyspne eyen'-
vjhk when, after the early "supper;- Kis mother's

'
hand-.. maiden in the bilk lace tea gown had-gone out"of the

-i. room^to bring 'something. Mrs;^Strong asked foiv

5

"RTRATTT, Rr C\C\ OASHBL BTRBBT^OHBISTOHUBCH/FaßliionaWo -**$ ?">
' VVU* -<"';- , Drapew,MillinerB,and Opitrmfcrt.


