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". * Then I'lt help you ‘to shell them.™
" Turah lifted the basket and moved
away.
' Wailt a minute,” begged Ellen. “ X
wanted to nsk yon something.”

She turned and looked down inte
Ellen’s eyes.
. "I eun’t stay very long. There's a
Leap o' stufl to be got up for market.”
. It was diffienlt fer Ellen to frame
Lber fuestion. She went close to Turah
#uned put her ars around her neck.

“ You don't love me any more,” sha
Eaid,
" There were tears in her blue eyes.

Adverse opinien wns A grievous
wound, ’

. "1 o, eried Turah hotly 3 “tain’t
your fanlt if youre prettier aud

swoeeter than me”
She set down her basket and took

Tllen's frugile body in her strong
clasp.
*Oh, T do wish you all the good and

happiness in the world, moren I
touldl wish for myself if you and him
are Laappier so, You're welcome 1o

him, Illen.” 2
! There wus the difference of fen
Yeurs between thewmn, but they reach-

ed a unity of opinion frem opposite
siandpoints, Intentional evil or in-

jur_v did pat exist for Turah ; she had.

10 comprehension of it, It did mot
exist for Ellen—she ignored it.

Ellen went to her room, Yor the
first t'me since she came to Honey
frath she begun to feel bored and to
look forwurd te the pro~put_t of get-
ting wway,

She could not understand why Tuo-
rah shoultt spoil everything by such
un assumption.

She locked a long while in the mir-
ror. The Chambrays were becoming
tiresome. Therr was the evidence of
the suo on her neck and arms. She
pulied the kerchief awsy from her
breast and pushei back her sleeves,
where the skin was white and smooth
in contrast.

Dinner v
hy the spring.
three wmen,
Lillen's tuste.

When evening cawme she walked
down a still, vofrequented road. She
wishedt to avoid Fraucis, Turah re-
nuacittion had sugrested a posstble
einbiarrassment of riches.

I With a feeling of impatience she
saw the wuagpron coming toward her,
bi.u-k npajnst the vellow west,

auess  leaned furwarsd froin ihe
]ngl: weat.  He wias so deep in thought
that hie did npt see her at first. |

She would have hidden hud thera
Tween bush or stone large eoough to
concenl her. He leaped down and they
followed the lnmbering wagsron.

1 stopped ut the post otfice as 1
come aiowz and fetehed these”

He giave her two lettery, and watch-
pl her face as she turned them ta
citte-h the light.
he scunned the Jdate and said:

“ Augnst 24th. This must have been
at the office guite a while. It makes
no (!lﬂ'erl—nu;-. though. Had you a
oot wule 77

i servedd under the trees
There were only the
‘The food palled upon

v

“I'retty fuir™

“Teo bad you will have 10 go ngaln
to-night.”

“1'm not tired, That’s a curioum
hanrlwriting.”

“Yex,'” she struck the lettersagalost
the pulm uf her hand, * very singu-
ar,'"

“If I recallect, I brought you a let.
ter from the sume person ja July.”
+- % Fhey are {rom Henrietta's brother,
ang | think ilis E.nt one means thot
any stuy here is over.'

- ¥puncis touk her, hand. and held it
d‘.p.t A tllou-mnd burning words rush-
&d to his lips.

r She began 1o tolk rapidly in an en-
deavonr 10 keep him from speakiong. -

¢ “Yon have been so kind to me—al]
of yvou — %0 sweet and good.  Aunt
Kitty could not have been more 56
to a duughter and Turah has been n
siuter. As for you, how can I ever
tbank you for your goodnesa? Indeed,
¥ou mnust be the brother T have alwayr
wished for, materialized this summer,

How dark it s growing! Turah’y
roffee will be could. Let us walk
faster.”

“Htop I sald Francis, “I've got
something to say to you. When are
you coming Lback again

* Soon, 1 hope.™

“1% come to look upon jyou aa

never gmng awny. Yromise when you
come ek it will be for goad.™
~ “Have you forgotten Turah 7' sha
nxked, " You are engoged to marry
HQurwh. Oh, Francis, how can you be
&0 dislonournble 77
“I thought we'd both agreed to fors
get Turnh this leng time,” he answers
She felt weak and cowanrdly. ‘Anm
honest muger was foreign to her

*Who's dizshonourable 2™ ke  dee
manded. * Vvho made me forget Tu-
Tabh s0 that if ) live to be & nundred
ahe camn never be monything to me
waguin Who tolied me away from
huruh with eyes and hands sod lips
and—yes—and words 7

Ellen looked acrose the fields up ta
the tirst faint stars. }From somewaere
a whippuorwill culled and a bat circled
cluse.

*Why is it dishonourable to say I
love you,” he persisted, ' when it's
the truth

She held up the letters,

* Have thu_y auything to do with

it

* They are from Krinn, Henrietta's
brotber. 1 shall marry him some of
these ¥y

“And you kuew it two moaths ago?

“1 hnve konowan it five years,”™

She did sot tweil the truth even then.
Bhe had known it teu.

“You huve no vight to speak so to
me, - If this were uol so you awere
iound.  Notliug can eicuse your
fuithicssuess 10 Yuruh.” -

“1hen youve bees fouling me.™

He held bher by the shouluers and
told her such bumiliating truths as
anly & plain man goaded beyond re-
striint could speuk.

fhe was thauksui when he roleased
her and peruntted her to walk apart
from hinn

The Llorses stood waiting at  the

illen held oot her hand.

“ 1w sorry if 1 have offended you.™

lie lowered the vars und moticned
ber to ieave him. She went Letween
long rews of currant bushes to the
house. Tlhere were visiters in the par-
lour to the left aof the hall. The door
stood open and a stream of light
warked the bare floor.
© She ran ¢duwn the dim space and
staoll in the <doorwny. She felt her-
self & miserubly treated creature,

A ta!l, middie-aged man got up from
the sofo along which he had threwn
his remarkable lengtl, and came to
meet ber, 1le greeted her ns if she
were hut lately out of the nursery.

She hid her face under the lapel ot
hiz ennt and sebbed

“1 wish you'd take me home, Brian.

1 want to go home tight away.”
" When Francis came in from the
stuble he found his mother and Twral
ronsoliie at the gute. The house
bhad grown suddenly empty.

“She's gone, Franeis,"” said his mo-
ther, “wud left her kindest love for
you.

HNer voice echoed throngh the place
anid intensified irs loneliness.

Townrds midnight the waprgon with
its load of vegetables was ready for
market., ¥rvancis fastensd the cover
and climbed up on the seat.

‘Curah called from the doar. She
held a lighted laptern sbove her head
and a bBundle under her arm.

“You were going without your
Tunch and the lantern; and there’s so
many bad places in the roazd.”

Ax she held them wp o gust of wind
eaugzht the lantern and swept it noisily
from her hand.

The air was sweet with the odour of
rain rushing over drenched fields anil
woods. Turah rna after the lantern
and brought it barlk.

#“There's an awlul rnin a-cowming. 1
can hear it. Wan't you wait till it's
aver?”

Iie got down and led the horses to

the sheltered side of ihe barn. The
rain, hurling itself olliquely =2gninst
-the earth, caught him oelore e fal-
lowed Turah within the doer:
;- The mows were empty, and the vast
roinshackle . building ' shivered and
creaked.. Thruugh nutmberless breach-
es ktreama of water poured upan thc
floor.
. Turnh huncv the lantern agninst !nn.
wall.
posite sides of the dvor and looked
out.

Through the numbness that had
token possession of his faculties a
sense of shame of his dishonour to her
made itself felt.

She suid timidly:

“she'il comme back again, T heard
her say so. You know she hndn't secn
ker brother for a mighty long time,
anil the other."

“Henrietta’s Lrother?”

"Yes; Trian
Frovcis repeated what FEllem had
tolt him.

“she is to marry HBrian sRome ol
thexe days. She has known it five
years

Turah bent forward and asked:

“YWhaot did whe mean nbout—about—
the reat of us?™

“i've been n fool, that’s all. 1've
been worse than a feol to you, Turah.”

“Don't mind me,"” she interrupted.
‘Tt my misery'd mnde your happicss,
I'd be miserable all my life,"”

.She nnd ¥rancis -leaned -an ap-

+ He stretched out his band in the
darkoess
b [ bulnhng up,” he said. "I'd bet-

ter be goin

Tureh folivwed bim into the road.

“Gowml night. You'd Dbetter get
atong in.*

in obedience to a sudden impulse he
leaned down and held ont his hand,
She toek it in both her own and luid
her fuce agaiust it
wod-bye. Lake good rare o° your
Belt.”

It wrs too dark to see even the out-
Jine of the waggon, She judged of its
progress by the yellow light from the
lantern that Boshed into pools which
lay thicky over the uneven surface of

went onward mechanicnlly.
in the Honey [IPath farce
passed Lefore him—his mather, Turalu
aud Kllen, with the stercotyped sweet.
ness of her pale fave, e lived the
SUmMMer DVer.

The lights on the outskirts of the

city burned  like yrellow  spheres
through the nisty rain. Across the
roud tun the gleaming iron of ruails,
from durkness inte light aod into
darkness aguin. The gutes were paint-
ing skyward like ghostly sentinels,
. There came the whire ansd rattle of
the appronching train, the tflash of the
headlight, and the long, wild seream
of the engine leuping through the
stillness,

Iie roxee to his  feet nud looled
down the travk, A reckless impulse
seized him. He roised bhis whip and
brought it: leathern thong down upon

hix borses’ flunks. They plunged tor-
ward upon the rai e lLeard their

sheill neighing. s eves were Blinded
by the fieree I:gllt thit encompaxsed
hirme, and the truin rolled away inta
the darkness, leaving o fiery seintilla-
tion in its wike.

In Navember Lllen dzove out with
Briun 1o Honey Muth.

She tald he f rthat after the lapse
of six weeks Friancis must have had
sufivient time to acknowledge his un-
reasonibleness,

Slie wenl through the superflunns
mate under its pgreen arch. The door
wias ajar. She pushed it back.

Turuh wax gathering into her apron
the brown leaves that had blown in
oun  the wimd. They rustled crisply
s she crushed thewr between her
fingers. Rhe tooked up as Elen stood
in the light. There was no chunge
in the expression of her face.

Etlen knelt down iwside her
pt her arms wround her neck.

“Yon dear Turah! It is so good
to ree you again!
wanld have kisse<t her, Lut
Turuh luid a band upon her breast
and kept her : She wus sur-
prised in a dull wa)
reprouches, for sometimes at her work
in the lonely fields or mong 1he cows
she had pictaced this mecting  and
terrible words hadd sprung to her lips.
Now she recoguised the futility of
upbraiding.

and

“is any one il asked Ellen.
“Aunt Kitty or Fraucis? !
. "sShe's i the baek room,”  sabd
Turah, "“Come and ree her
r look.

The toom 1

It hisd bee Wllllt'r.
Mrs Iudl s in a curner near the
fire, She kissell Ellea and muade her

l:ut down near her
| iwilly, The fall's comin®
suid, 1 been lonkin'
thonght you'd vome.”
LEiten glanced at Turall, whoe sat in
the window aml studied the dinl of
a tall eclock whose hands puinted to-
ward five
. Mls—in- FPrunvis —"
romplete the sentence,
Sears ran ove r Mrs [ail’s wrinkled
cheelds, .
T "0, my paor boy—my poud Loy!
For hiuni to di¢ like that. So young,
toa, not 1wenly-three till March, He

=o0n,”
for you. I

She vould not

never grive me o cross word in_his
Iife. ATl gone un’ him the ovily one
left, He was my bab ha more'n
six months when  hi ther  died.
Meems | he always nearer to e

for that—mever to lhwve no futher to
«l‘l,g !‘nr him.  An™ he was such 2 good

T ur.uh hind tuken lLer goze from the
clack and her eyes looked into Ellen's
with nuspeakable reproneh. ‘To avoid
thiy Ellen knelt dowo by the bercuvedl
womant's chuwir and hinl her fave upon
her Lknee. She wanied, too, to shut
aut the sight of that litile old figure
with the qgulek tears falling down
upoen the kuotted hands which clusped
and uunclusped themselves in a re-
wtrained passion aof grief. She felt
those hands toweh her huair ns the
Ktory went on.

*At three in the mornin® T woke
out of n souud slerp. Nomebody ealled
me. 1 Fnt up unil went to the win-
dow. I'h night waa ao bluck yo'
cauldn’t see yo' han’ before’ yo thee.
Lut 'twarn't no use to go huck te bed,
I aet there uutil daybreak, an® when

P 3 went dewn) ‘Turah she was already
up uu’ through with the milkio’, sn’
Lty an" by a wman come up on
horseback an” I knowed he had bad
newn fur me. Seemed Jike I had heen
wnitin® for him the endurin® night,
An' then luter on—they brought him
home.”

The dignity of her grief changed to
o tone af complaining. She wiped her
teurs wway with the back of her hand
nund righed.

“What ain I to do with never a body
to muy o comfortin’' or a plessant
word? Yome people are like a stock
or a stone. No more feelin'. You'd
a-thowght Turnh would have taken on
Bome. considerin’ her an' Francis was
caurtin® onee. [ ain't seen her shed &
sr. Not thot I got wanything ap'in
Turull it genersl, Hhe's a gooed girl,
but kbhe ain't got any feclin.' When
the wen that hiolds the maortgagre coine
to me after the funeral on' said now
Franein wias pone the best thing I
could o wak to get oat an’ sell the
phuce for what it would bring, Turah
stoctd up an’ told ‘ew that so long as
the inferest was pald that's all they
had to look to, an' that she wos goin'
to take Francis' responsibility, an” T
shoilkd die here if } liked. An' Turah
werks outdnors an’ in. Lails wasn't
userd to this before the war, but what's
to e done? e tends market just
as he used to, She ain't afrnid. Things
o on, as far as maney ‘® concerned, as
well us ever, 1 can™f deny: Letter, may-
be. Fraucis, poor fellow, hadn't pa-
tience to look nfter small matters. She
gut nine doilurs a hundred for the
tast, 1'-‘!11.!3;2‘&‘!-\. an'” with mournful
complacency, cahh'\gru are still a-
risin’. Iut Turah ain't gpot any feelin'.
If I begin to tulk about Franeis she
says it's tirme to feed the hopgs or
milkin' time, or she's got to get up
the lond for market.”

Turnh said nothing. At seventeen
her givlhood bad left her.

The vefleetion of the snn slipped
fromt the wull.

Eller magde ready to leave. Mes Rail
rose weakly frow her chuir and kissed
her.

*God bless you, child!
a monstrous lot of you.”

At the door her eyes met Turah's
for an instant. and Turah suid in an
imperronal fashion:

“Lt's lhard for her. Seems like it'd
Le goed of God if she could go nlang
with him, for she don't take any com-
fort with me. All I can do for her is
to work, and i do thal, anywny; I
don’t ever want to stop. ITis death
warn't the harndest blow. Dut for her
there ain't nothing more but just to
wait by herself till she dies. No son,
ne daughter—noebody but me™

“Good-bye,” said Nllen

Hhe was not brave enongh to affer
her nienningless pretty blandishments,

Turnh watehed her drive nway into
the mists that were shutting out the
steeteh of rond, She Inecked the door
and lifted the heavy bar. Afterwerd
she went back o the prey room and
took Ler place in sjilence by the deso-
late ol mother whese tears at some
puteat recolleclion were Rgnin begin-
ning to flow,—*Short Stories™

He thought

Mr Jumes looth, Stipendiary Magis-

trute, of Gisborue, died wt hiv resi-
dence, liosefund, on Moonduy, after a
Lrief illness. Dweeased cme to the

colony in 1452, in conncction with the
Chinreh Missionary Sociely, and in 1556
settled dewn at Pipiriki, on the Wan-
gunui Kiver, nud cngnged in 1eaching
unet pastornl pursuits. At the time of
the Mau Hau outhrenk in 1864 he and
hir family were mpde prisoners, and
for thiree duys and nighty were kept In
constant fear of belng wurdered, bus
their  lives were zpareil, and they
escapetl, losing everything they pos-
sessech, Mr Honth subsequontly teolg;
an active part in warfare o st the
rebels, heing given a miillary chinege
ut Upper Wavganui. When fricudly
nutives were nssailed at Jerusalem and
ran short of ammunition Mr Doath,
with a Maeri crew, paddled to Wan-
punui fur fresh snpplies ond thus swy-
ed the allivs, wervicea for which he
wus thanked by the Nutive Minister,
In 1865 be wak appointed Magistrate at
Wanganui, nnd twa yeurs later he 1]
actively o gl in the smappression
of the nutive rebellion in Patea dis-
trivt, living in of
heing murdered, ax Lrana.
frried to Poveriy llay, where he gaine
el the respect and esteemm of  the
whele eommnnity, Mr Lyre Renony.
the Wanganul Magistrate, arrlves (o«
marrow to toke up the dofies oF magis-
trale  temporarily, The  “Herald™
urgrr that Mr Hurton, clerk of the
court, lu fully quulificd to wucered Mr
Haath, possessing the enlire ranfidenc:
af the commnnity, and rhonld e np

-painterd tn the racancy.



