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maiden brought up to be seen rather
than heard.

Neither Reuben mnor Dorecas could
tell just how it came about, 'There
had been no long sleigh rides
through wintry snewdnifts or linger-
ing strolls through summer’'s shady
lanes ; but all at once Reuben found
himself shut away from the cheerful
firestde of the Colby kilchen and
occupying a haircloth rocking-chair
in the chilly best room, while Dor-
cas sat opposite with prunly folded
hands, locking regretfully at her
completed work, which adorued lhe
mantelpiece and swayed in the waves
of heat from the air-tight stove.

Reuben hardly knew what to talk
about after they had looked through
the photograph album, His eyes
wandered aboul the rocin, encount-
ered the parlor organ and he sug-
gested music, Conversation was un-
necessary while he sat at ease lis-
tening to Dorcas’ rendering of ‘ The
maiden's prayer " or ' Home, sweet
home,” with wvariations. After that
he never failled to ask for music,
and sometimes he joined Doreas ina
vocal duet. Then the interested trio
on tha other side of the kitchen door
nodded approvingly and commented
in Jow tones on the successful out-
come of their plans.

So the winter passed away, and
one spring ecvening, when Reuben
had been sent over by his mother to
obtain Mrs. Colby's recipe for soft
soap, he found Dorcas raking her
fiower bed, and could do no less than
offer to ' spade it up.” And under
the influence of the spring air and
mountain sunset his courage rose
with the wvigorous usc of the spade,
and he suddenly remembered the se-
cond half of s mother’s errand.

* Mother wants we should get inar-
ried the second of June,” he sad,
upturning o hugoe shovelful of moist
brown earth. °l1t’'s my barthday.’

Dorcas might well have felt this
an abrupt termunation Lo the nuld
siege whieh had been lawl Lo her
affections, but she hetrayed no sur-
prise, only explaining that her par-
ents preferred June tenth as the an-
miversary of thenr own wedding day.
There bade fair to be difhiculty here,
for meak BMrs. Colby, with  whom
sentiment was strong, declimed  to
yield. An appeal to the two sup-
posed to he wmost nterested  faded
to settle the matter, Dorcas  was
sure she didn't care, and Reuben
only wished the matter settled with-
out a fuss.

Having  thus  far accepled thewr
future ready-macle, the young
couplo showed sinall wish to plan
for themselves, although Reuben had
confided to Torcas his desite Lo go
lumberimg thoe next winter, and Dor-
cas, cormending his plan, had s
gested that she spend the tmme of lug
absence dowti-river learmng the nnl-
Liner's trade.

I alwaws took {o that kind  of
work,” she sald wistfully.

A few days hefore the wodding,
when all Mrs Penny's arrangzements
wera  completed and even her new
gray cashinere lay ready on the spare
room bed, Freeman Driggs, passing
the open window of the Penny Kit-
chen, heard soumnds of grief withm.
Mrs., Penny  sat  swayig back and
forth in the wooden rochking-char,
drapping tears upon  lhe pile  of
mending in her lap.

" There ain’t anything happened to
break it off, has there?’ mguued
Frecman, anxiously, leammng his fol-
ded arms on the window-sill.

Mrs. D'enny shook her head ‘1
almost wish there had,’ she
angwered, hrokenly, * How would

vou feel to he the mother of the hest
son in Lthe world iwenty-ono sears
and then have to give hum up  to
anclher woman ® | ve beon eryang
all the aftermoen, thmking this was
the last time I sbhould ever do Hen-
ben's mending.” Mrs, enny wiped
her cyes drearily.

‘I reckon [  wouldn't shed any
more tears oser  lhat,”  PFrecoman
said. * Dorcas ig a mughtly nice girl,
She can work prettier flowers oh o
tidy than ever grew in a flower-gar-

den, and fix up a lace collar that'll
look just like soap-suds. Dut [
never heard darnin’ was one of her
strong points, and you can take my
word for it, she won’t take away
none of your privileges in that line.
I guess if Reub's mendin’ gets done,
¥ou'll have to do it.”

Mrs. Penny dried her eyes and went
vigorously on with her work, her
lips twitching

* Married women have something
else Lo do than work tidies ! ' she
su1d with spirit.

It was that very day that Reuben,
going out to the Corners to pur-
chase a necktie for his wedding day,
found a letter waiting for bhim on
the revolving rack. It had Theen
there for some time and bore the
marks of curious fingers. Reuben
delayed opening it until he reached
the foot of a long hill on his home-
ward way. Then, leaving his tuvusty
horse to his own dovices, he care
fully cut the envelope and drew forth
the closely-written sheet within, A
slip of paper fluticred down between
hig feet. It was a cheque on the
county bank. And to Reuben’s in-
tense surprise the letter was written
in his father's hand and signed by
hig father’'s name. Hae lifted it carce
fully. Was 1t a message from  uwunu-
ther world ?

Dear Son  (the lelter ran),~—This
will reach you just as you are 21,
if 1t don’'t get overlooked, I've
thought a good deal on the time
you'd be o man and we could talk
over things together. Dut it's come
to me now that [ sha'n't hive o see
that day, and fearng you nught
miss some of the things | want you
to have, bm wniting Lo you now,
Squwe  Denson  al the county seat
will mail the letter when it's time.
By thus time yeu're a man, And
knowing you  and your mother, 1
cun tell about how things have gone.
Youwve stayed at home and dono
just 28 shoe sad,  which was right
and proper, and I wouldn't have al-
lowed you Lo do  otherwise 1f 1'd
Deenn Tiving But »ou amn't gol Lo
21 without {inding out that your
tother, though she's the best woman
1 the world, 1s a terrihle manaper.
Prohably you've thought you'd like

to do certmin thangs,  Most lihely
she's  thought  different avnd  you
am’t done  themw Which Jasn’t

hurt you any Obeying 15 one  of
tho firsL things a man has to learn,
Al vour bringmnmg up 1s st as it
should be—up to now Your o oe-
ther's judgment 1~ pretty near per-
feet. I neser wenl apanst 1t but
once, but I alwars caleulated Lo do
oo second Dnie i 1d Iinved Gl dou
was grown I nant 2ou to take the
money the squire U osend i Lhas let-
ter and  go  awnay Anywhere yoen
haive a hanhering Lo go I olwmars
favored west myself, bul T owarrvied
young and lost my chance of travel
Mavbhe you'd hetter ship off hind  of
et Notl dishonorable, but with-
out sayinge anything about it. Your
mother’s one of the hind that  wiil
tako 1L better af she don’t {ind  ont
rou're gorng il after yon're gone
Go whero you lihe, and come hack in
woyear or &a. You alw.aas wasa hoy
that comld be trusted. When 3jou
gel home you  mmay  hear from e
arain. So no more at present fromn
vour affec’t father,

I' PENNY.

flenben folded 1he letter and placed
1L reserently o s pochketbook
Then, tarning his horse about, he
drove  rapudly  toward  the Cothy
faim Blorcas, in the frout  yard,
was working over her flowers with a
shadow on her face “Teuhen she
hial smgpgested o fow davs before.
Cdo you suppose your wmaother  wall
e willing for me to have o flower
hed ' And Reuben had hesitated a
Little ag he  answeied ' Mariv <o
But she thinks green prass  looks
nealer ’

Ileuben left his horee at the fence
and  wenl,  toward  her, wondering
how he  was 1o harmonise  his
father’s  swishes  with  the  present
state of aflawrs  Iut Porcas, 1t ap-
pears, had also reccived a letter

which had wrought no small havoc
in her hitherto submissive brain.

‘ Reuben,” she ‘hegan, anxicusiyy
before he had time to speak, ‘can’t
you get them to put it off a year ?
My cousin has opened a milliner’s
stora in the city and wants *me to
come and work for her. It’s just
what 1 always wanted to do. I'm
tired of the woods, and, oh, I don't
want to be married.’

Reuben lecoked grave. A fear lest
he should take undue advantage of
her rebellious mood troubled him.

" Are you sure, Dorcas’ he ques-
tioned, anxiously. ‘Not at all ? *

* No, never,’ answered Dorcas, ve-
hemently, without a glance at the
tall fizure beside her. ‘Do you
mind ?* she asked, with a little
compunction, as he stood silent.

For answer he gave her the letter
he had received, Dorecas read it
with a look of awe.

‘ Youyr father was a good man,'
she said, gently,

There was another silence. Dorcaa
fixed her eyes upon the tiny shoota
of green peeping through tha brown
carth at her feet.

* Couldn’t you slip offi just as hs
says ?’ she suggested presently,
‘Then T couldn’t be married aloue,
and Lhey'd let me go away.’

But Reuben shook his head. ‘I
couldn’t, have it said I left you that
way, Dorcas,” he said. DBut when
Idorcas, who had no such scruples,
proposed going first herself, Reuben
was no better pleased.

‘ Things like that help make a re-
pulation for life,” he said gravely.
“'Twould give folks a wrong idea of
vou to have it said you ran away
froin the man you were going to
marry. I think we'll have to elope
—not. togelher '—for Dorcas looked
dissatbsiled— but at the same time,
You lake tho stage down-river and
I'l row across to Flagtown and get
somaecne Lo carry me the other way.
I might go west by the Canadian-
Tucific 't seems kind iof under-
handed, but my father wouldn’t ad-
vise what wasn’t right. Anyway,
we'tl better make a mistake this way
than the other. Marrying is solemn
husiness.’

Two days later Mrg. Penny, driv-
e swiftly toward the Colby farm,
metl Deacon and Mis, Colby coming
a8 rapidly 4n her direction. Mrs.
Colby was in tears and the deacon’s
checry face Jooked stern.

“Then you heard ? 7 faltered Mra,
T'enny, as the two horses came to a
standstill . The deacon replied  de-
tectedly

Not o word but the note she left
belund  her 1 wouikin’t have bhe-
hieved a daushter of mine could have
done it !’

M« Trnny
" But oat's
sald,

Alrs  Colby dried her eyes and the
stern espression on her husband’s
faco gate way to  one of deep
thoupght.

‘“Seems as af there’d heen a mis-
take. and T don’t khow bhut what wa
old folks made 1t, Mrs, Peuny,” he
said. standing  barcheaded in  the
shady road. " We want to do our
hest for our children, but we ain't
apl Lo nolice whenm we pass the ‘point
where their righta begin.’

Mr+ Tenny would not listen. * Fve
always had to plan for Reuben,’ sha
said ‘He'd no head to do it for
Inmeelf any 1nore than his father be-
fore him.’

inoked bewildered.
truben that's gone !’ sheo

Reuben's western trip Iastod more
than a year. T4 was a week before
his return that Freewman brought g
letier from the post office addressed
to Reubon in a legal hand.

“Just as T expected ' ' announced
Ars I’'enny. with satisfaction, tear-
ittg  open tha long  envelopoe. ‘I
knew he'd get into trouble some-
where V!

‘It's Reub's letter,” suggested the
hired  man, with all the privileged
candor of his ¢lasg  Dut Mrs. Penny
replied with dignity that the letter
was  important  and needed imme-
diate attention. She tosses aride
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