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all her's; entailed, ye know, by her grandfather that was my mother's
uncle, Thars just only us two left o’ the old s ock, and in the course
o' mature the properly’d come ter me. When the war begun, with
the niggers an’ money an’ all, it wua worth a million dollars—all |
Darragh’s—then jast tea years old, Maj.r Lazier was bor geardian
—Lad & piie o woeney ol Lis ewo, wo,  He was the (sl mac 10 Lne
country 1o enlist as a soldier—soon ag there was a company he armed
and equipped 'em af his owa expeose,  Ca top o' thal be pul all lues
an’ Darragh's money ia the Cotion Loan, Ob, he ain’t ooe hat ever
did thiogs by halves, I tell, ye."”

" Evidently not,” Faoming emid, setting his teetn nard, The
other went on : *“ An' asif that warn't enough, afrer the Yankees come
in these parts, throngh a lawyer here, he moripaged Darraghsmount
—every acre—and sent the money to England to buy qmuinime and |
gonpowder for bis men, sick and well. He'safighter from way bick, let |
we tell ye. Enlisted ** for the war,” and stayed always where the
fight was hottest. Nothin' ever tetched bim till the last moath of |
shindy. Ia some o' them fights before Peteraberg he got so shot and :
cut to peices that nobody thought he'd live o week, But a)mebow i
be did pull through—more's the pity, I can't help saying, Darragh !

|

and old Izasc managed eomehow ta get him home. OF sll hie fortuna !
nothiog was ieft but the plate and furniture, and books—he had fine !
ones if he didn't read—carpets and blankets and linea had mostly
gona to the soldiers and the hospitals, Here he has been ever since,
blind helplees as you see im, but saved from every care. Yuu doa't
need to be told that whatever ig, is for him —the ather two do with-
out, Now for twenty odd years a womesn who by rights cught to
roll in gold hae had aever a decent frock and barely encugh to eat,
has pieced and patched. and turned and contrived, sold ail that was
galeable ontside her father's room—plate, furniture, books, curios—
and spent whatever they fetched in, keeping fair weather for him.
Of conrse the mortgage wasn't worth the paper it was written on
unless she'd sign it after coming of age, Bu', bless you., nobody
ceuld make her see that she wasn't bound by her father's doing., In
her ayes he could never do wrong. Swe went straight t» the bank
that held it, and 8.1d : % You ehall have the land ; ooly let me live
on it lill my father dies.” They were mighty willio’ to that—the
major, they thought, conldn’t live a year—but for all that, they made |
Darragh promise not to work or develop the land, except what o1d
Ieaac cculd tend. He's just about made bread ana caicken-feed
every year, with cora enough over to winter uld Sultan the masjors
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name, but he wes 8 soldier—one tbat helped do something for the
major wheo he wes eo bad off —[ can just remember him—he came
to see her off and on for three—fo’—ycars, when I was s brat, We
always said Darragh loved him a heap, I reckon 'twasthe major—
the keer of Liw, yun huow, tost kep” "am spari, Anyway, he went
oif sumewoere—New York, | b'leeve—an’ ghe’s bere, weann' her life
away.”

" Whr do you tell me all fs !’

" Welll you see, ma wrate about you two strangers bein' here ;
first off Darragh was afraid the back tad sent you to buy and take
vusdersion.  Woen she found out better—ma's over hare every litile
spell—why, we concluded one of yon must be after ber, Oh! I can
tell you tbat speculation’s been tried before ['d a-been back to see
about it mix weeks ago, only I was out drummia’ for our house—
Wheelock and Co,—~nn’ dida't get word of things till just yesterday,
Now I'm a square man ; I've showed you all my baod. If you mean
anytbing, say 80, atd do youor best to win. Ef yos don't—why, it's
oo more'n fair, I sbould ask you to get out. I ain't vain—you're a
beap better to look at, and I don't want Darragh to have too much
chance to compare us,”

8o | you have go thought of giving up your—auit {"

“Not t:l death or matrimony, But say | ia it go or siay with
youl"

Fanning yawned, though bis eyes were blazing. “ Really, Mr
Reid | you muost excuse me vatil to-morrow,” he said, torning npon
bie heel aud vanistiog though an open window,

® * »

* *

Night fell cre he came back, and all day through there raged in
hirm the battleof loseand pride, Love! Atlast heaumed it squarely
Hamilton Fanning—nch, fastidious, distingnisbed, master of art,
and bearta—found himself capuve to tkis dull, quiet woman whoae
life had been one long sacrifice, who had no clalm of youth, of wit,
of wealth, to excuse hig enthralment. How hs would have lnughed
to even have thougbt--nay, how had herepelled Betram's inginuation
Now, ha told
bimself over and gver, be had come to the parting of the ways, On
cne hand lay the great world—his world of fame and riches, and
freedom, and the highest place among his fellows. Art, be held a
jealous mistress, brooking no rivalry of wife or child. She could
give bim much—s0 much—all that hitherto had seemed to him worth
wmmng now it looked poor and tawdry, lackivg the illumination ot
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war horse, who hvos on a8 actonishingly as hisa master, Yuou've eeen |
him, po doabt, in the yard all summer; he brought the major out
through the hottest sort of fire, when he was 8o hurt they thought
bhim dead there in the saddis—ao Darragh would go hungry herseli
sooner than etint hia corn, Bhe has taken good pains the major ahall
not know what she has given up. He was awlally cut up, thinkiog
he had beggared ber; so she makes bim believe the land 18 het's,
free and clear, and that she simply won't sell her cosl and iron rights |
because she has aiready more money than she knows what to do -
with, Believing that, he wants hsr alwaya ti wear silk, dress for
dioner, and all that, [ reckon, thoughb, you know all about that—
poor old man 1 8o he has the ficel of siik about her, he believes her,
fine as a fiddle. It's the same way about old Isasc—he is sapposed
to be valel and botler, with a doz2o servants under him, when really
what time he ¢an spare from waiting oa old Eppy, hia wife who 18
cook, he is oot io the field, working fur dear life.

Now jost lock at things ! The place is worth two fortunes still;
coal in ome hill, iron io snother, wood, water, Limestone, ail about—-
five thousand acres in i, toc! Ain’c it maore than a shame that the
rightful owner and heir should be chuseled ont o’ 1t in this fashien? |
All for a whim, too. Ever since I came of age I've been at Darragh -
to let me open the case and fight those bank sharks, She jest won't
hear of it; says she gave her word of houcur for her father's debt—
and that's worth more than a bundred milliop, let alooe one or two.”

Fanning balf turned away to say : *H-m-m! I asoppos’, then,
there is no record of ker promise 17

“ Nota scrateb?  That’s one reason she's 8, set ; sayathem people
trusted her, and ehe »in't goin’ back on ‘em. Ef once I cunld get her
to marry me, they'd dance to a different tune?”

#Ah! you are—fond of her!" !

“Ob, yes l—in & way. Bhe's a right good sort—but, man slive
juat look at it, J'm beiwr to thia property, if she dont fool 1t away, or
~-marry you "

“ Has sha had no other chance ¥’

“ More'n yon could shake a atick at, We ain’t the only onea-
not by a jogful, Fact is, she conld bave took her pick of the country
long agc, if she’d ever lelt the major long enough to talk to & man,
One time sbe did have » right emart notion of s feller—1I forget his !
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Darragh Lamer s eyee, of her thinkiny smiie, her tender, palient face,
If only life counld go on to the end at the pace of these last weeks he
would know well which to choose. Ta the wide, bare house, amid the
sience of leaves and sky, she could never lose her charm, How

" wonld it be, though, if ehe were boroe away—traosplanted to the

flaunting garden of his world——set over against the brilliant beanties,

" traincd from birth to !l the fias arts of fascination, and masking in

wreathed emiles whatever of dark or bitter fate might set in their
tearts ?

He could never dare such a contrast. Choosing her, he must
chooge aiso the way of life she led. And could he ecdure that, year
in and year out? Now it eremed easy, the one thing worth liviog
for, Yet he had an inoer sense that, after use had dimmed the
glamours of her presence, he might find hin bitterly discontent with
nis choice

As he set foot on the piazzs, her voice came out of its gloom,
Evidently she wae awaiting him,a proceechog altogether sirange,

© A3 be went taward her she stood up, sayiog with a little nndertone

of tremor, ** Plaiss forgive me, Mr Fanniog, for—for—what you were
forced to endure to-day."’

"“What do you know about it {"' Fanning asked, letting his hand
steal through the dark to the two clasped so meekly in front ol her,

For a minnte she made no answer beyond the nervous tremor
of her fingers. Then the drew them geatly away and said, hall
ander her breath . **Nothing—that is, only that Joe—came—with
the purposs to be—disagresable, I—cught not to have left you—at

© the mercy of his tongue.”

© Do you know what be asked me?”
“No; lam afraid—"
““Have no fear; it was ouly what [ have beseu asking myself

"inarticulately thess ten days past; that is, dare I ask you to trust

yourself in my keeping 1"’

Through the sweet, still dark, he heard & low half-sobbiog sigh,
feit her sway and shrink away from him :into the doorway's deeper
murk, Again he put out his hand, seized, held ber's hard and fast,
saying thickly : I do dare. The rest is as you will,”

She drew him impetuously within, down the long ball on to the
doot-way through which she had first dawned opon his vision, The
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