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" BY GEORGB OANNING HILL.

* He lived in' Cobblefield. . Everybody knows
wheré Cobblefield is, and 86 I will not stop to tell
them.; Cobblefield,—the town in which Rev. Mr,
Grimshaw preaches, aud has preached since the
days whereof the memory of (a younﬁ _man run-
" mieth not to the contrary~the town that supports
a lawyer of such extenaive fame as Esquire 'Fussle;
and little; that Cob-.

who has been in everysuit;,‘big d lttle, that Gob
er.books for-twenty

. blefield has had recorded on

y People called him Barty Broom, for short, and I
. will venture on a'similar familiarity, He was the
" son of his father and mother: but he was the child
of his t:Aurit; his m}a{d{gn A\:intl, Vicy, wliich is shorltl'.
again or Lovisy. A fat, indolent, gawkey, piggis
kind of -a youth, bred to the farm, x;g:d déu%lé’ to
assume his father's plice in-the house and the town,
whenever it might please Providence to remove

-

im. -« . | .
Barty's mother was a'little woman of little spirit,
feeling herself of little consequence and surrender-
- ing up about allsher domestic privileges into the
hands of her husband's more masculineand energet-
" ic sister Vicy. : ‘
. %QOh, dear!” she would say to Aunt Vicy ve
often; “I only wish I had your faculty,’ B_utr{
_ ha'n't; I know I-ha'n't, and so what's the use of
{ny 1tryin'$: I might as well give up to you firat as
ast! o
- And she did. -Aunt Vicy was the head and
front of the household. ‘Not even Mr. Broom
dared to contravene her orders. If he was about|.
to engage in any new undertaking, he invariably took
aside Auft Vicy to consult her aboutit. ‘No new
project in-connection with the farm~ was started,
withiout the concurrence and direction of Aunt
Vicy. She wasall inall. She made the rest look
. up to her with a strange sort of respect, As for
: Broom, she was the merest child in her hands
that you can have any ides of, : ~
This, perhaps, was the secret of it. Aunt Viey
Broom, the sister of Mr. Thaddeus Broom, had
... -. theynoney ; and whoever keeps the money or the
" g alisine chest, 18 generally held in'a peculiar kind
f-esteém,: Mr: Broom; you will observe, had'ns
much left him bK his materma] grandmother as his
nister'iad : but he had got it tied up somehoy, and
over laid with small mortgages, and workel into
a.very unbusiness-like snarl—and there he was,
* All'he ‘could do was, to kee perfectl{'lquiet on/
' his farm and earn as good a living a8 he could,
i His whole ambition now must needs be confined t4
ts of his household.
helped him some, fo as to
ent security, and determined to
pof -her property till she had a
; So there she dwelt—the
£ family : and if 8o be that she
k. should happ ‘take o fancy to ady one, he
¥ might think himself pretty comfortably provided
 for durin‘ﬁ his natural leq. o s
¥ Bhe did have a fancy, and- it was. for ‘Barty.
b How lucky it was for him, to..bé sure.” Now-fé|
¢ would get all her property, would step into his
. father's shoes, and would live right straight glong ns
E' comfortably as you ]Izllﬁhse -Barty was ‘her favor-
ite. ‘There was nothi 5 :
- for him? ~She’ reproved -him,’and fondled him, tn
her way; ‘she had the naming of him, and ghe de-
' clared she;Vfould haye the marrying of himi, Not
: that she “meant to marry her own.nephew at al),
* but she'was gét on finding somebody for him, when
thltla.lpro_per time came, that would ‘be worth his
while,. - .. _ :
- . Bo ofip evening she took Barty off into her
* rpom,—akic had a snug Jittle chamber .all by her-
¥ golf,—nnd began' to break a subject to him that
R _ had for some time given hera great' deal of con-
$ cem. .. - ¢ e
"+ Barty,” said she, pulling on her ‘cap over her
head; “set down, - I want to talk with you about
something. ~ You know you'ré ﬁe_tting along to be
a man, I #'pose, don’t ye? Wal, let' me .tell you
that you'air, whether you are willing' to own it-or
not; You'll soon be managin’ the farm- for your-
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... ga.carryin’ ‘'on. o farm- alone, you kuow, I mean,].
- Barty, 8 man must have somebady to h’el;i him. He
st havé a wife.  You must begin to look round
* gnd see if you can’t make up your mind on some-
. “body.:'Comiel” ~ . " " :
- @ Pho!* éxclaimed the bashful youth, with a
Eiwﬁlq};ghyﬁv_h}}e’hef ron his huge. fingers through
- o enpo RO ' :
£ "%No, you needn'y ‘pho! neither,” said she,
| 4What I 'tell you, Birty, is as true as the gospel.
i Only you'ro’ e all other young men of ‘your age
=~you hate-to own it. Youwould like to' make
b me think, s’;ligse, that you fiéver thought of such
[ thingasa girlinall yourlifet” " -
... Barty gave p reluctant snicker, and. looked reso-
;-lixt[élﬁ,ou A -
o

‘of the window,. = .
“
W{:E

But jest see: here, ohild,” she went ori, '
can’t put off this thing altays, can yon?.
then, it's got to be, considered” &t some’ time, an
hy ot ‘now? ;. You're old. enough, ‘or T never
ould hia’ ventiired ' to -break ‘it ‘to you, Comé;
what girl in'all this town, now, is your choloe P*
Sk rogarded biom olosely; to hear his snawer,
T d t'care for aply of 'em,” said he,
4 Oh, yes; you do t6o, 0ome don’
=% thing as that again! )
S
- Your rionsensical éxcuse
B o opulin’t alp m
) A nirl 0 . '

[ D¢ rove

.. |mined not to tell me,

-apply fo her for it P TOf course

she was ot willingtto do }.

N

at the first opportunity, |

" selfyond that's & fact; and there’s no such a thing [ th

sort of

d) well he might.  Her mother was Not o whit

“Why, nobody, a I know of” said he, growing
L

rehy it i85 :don't think I'm going to believe
ﬂmh.gmeytell*mel” : gone

4T can't, for. I don't know myself” And he
B ]

» wnggled uneasily in his chair.

“Oh, well,”said his " aunt, “if youare deter-
Izhall guess for myself,
guess right-the first time, too.
t your eye on is—is—is Mary
I knew I could hit it, and not

%gd_]f. ess I can
e girl you've
Larkum, 'y There
half try, either.” . .-
The uncouth nephew did not degg the - soft im-.
eachment, but simply sat and Jooked out the win-
ow and simpered foolishly, as if nothing could
please him better than:the thought of being named
In the.same breath with such a beauty as Mary

Larkum, ' -

“Ob, you. might just aa well own up to it I” ex-
claimed his Aunt Vicy, . “I see howitis, I un-

derstand all about you young fellers. You can't
expect to deceive such an 0ld head as I anf}lét"me:
tell you, Come, Barty, own right up to me, and
say that you'd like to catch Mary Larkum. For if
you do feel 50, you may just. as well say so to me
as not. I can keep a secret, I hope, and I gueas I
ct:g ’l’)e\m the way of helping your' business along,
“I think Mary's o damed pretty girl, Aunt
Vicy,” was his ardent reply. predty gir,
. “Andso do I, too, There nint a bigger beaut
in all Cobblefield, I'll venture to say. And now, if
ou could but catch her, Barty, you'rea lucky fel-
er. You'll be the envy of all your acquaintances,
and as happy & chap 05 there 18 to be found any.-
where, . Doit, Barty! Don't you delay another
week about it: the girls all like dold men, and now*
don't you be timid any longer! Up and go at your
work a8 80on a8 you can! the soonef, the better !
“I don't know how to get at it,” he returned,
gaining confidentt.a little. “She’s so sort o' shy,
or somethin’ or otheiy’ . ~
“Oh, la; then do yourbe all the bolder! “Faint
eart, you know never won fair lady. See. her
hgmg some night from Conference meetin’, or from
Bingin’-school : there's ways and times enough, if
you only have a mind to set yourself about it.’
_Barty considered upon it *His Aunt was his firm
friend, and that he khew to his satisfaction, - Mary,
moreover, was hig' first and favorite ‘sweetheart,
though he had never ventured to betray his pref-
erence except by staring, by blushes, by confusion;
and.ell manner OF gawhy yroyo—Xlo-had the satly:
faction of knowing, ‘too, that his ‘Aunt . Viey -had.
set her heart as fondly on Mary Larkum as he had'
himself; and that was a great deal. -

. It ought to be eaid here by way of parenthesie,
that Mr, Larkum, who kept the Post office ahd vil-
lage store in Cobblefleld, had sometime before ap-
lied t6. Aumt Vicy for the loan of three of four
L}md’r'ed dollars, knowing that she was anxious to
make a little investment; and that he had given
her ds security for the same a mortgage on his am-
ple property, Mr. Larkum wanted to use the mon-
ey,—she had no use for it,—and the transfer was
an accommodation to both parties. But still, Aunt
Viey- could not get over the idea that somchow
My. Larkum was in fact indebted toher for his con-
tinuance in business ; if not for the support of his
entire family, . She had lent him money; -that was
sufficient to tie his hands, Unless he had been in
great straits for it—she resumed—why did he
was pinched ; of
course he was .dependent ; tnd ‘of ‘course she had

X

him altogether in her own liand.. . ™.
‘It .wug with such an-idea: ns; this prédominant in
her head, that she set olit on this matrimonial ex-_
edition against’ Mary Larkum, in company with
_Eer favorite and hopeful nephew. = . "™
‘Barty formed his resolution, and acted up to it

There was a ginging-school,” held in the old

| school-house, . ‘They had engaged s teacher from
abroad, and all the young folks, with some old ones, | limb.
copgregated weekly to: try their voices in concert..
Among the'rest went Mary, How, could she'stay
away P The school would have .
fortnight, if she had not lent her aid to.the project.
. Xike the golden-rimmed queedi-bee in the,i]

né-down in a

ive
she was the ceniré of the whole plan. . Bpmetimes
one beau had the" pléasure of escorting ler home,

and sometimes another; she was never left to.pick
her own waty.d
od.

The frct wis, shé was occasionally
more troubled to  pick ‘out her evening's cavalier,
eyswarmed -about her in such plenty.”. -
t me.stop 10 say.a.word to the reader ahout
Mnﬁ Larkum, " Bhe ‘desérves that “somebody
should aay it for her, dnd why notIP Iknew her
well; I l_xav;e,;gupedjwith“her‘of a rainy afternoon
across hér”father’s: counter, ‘inany a ‘time; and I
used t0 have.—but it was " great while ago, and
I have tried-fo forget it aince,—I used to have a
inlity” for her that it makés. me fecl more
than halfsad now to think'f, ~ -t
But wasn't she just the: richeat; rosiest, roguish-
cst boyden that ever.let her purl? Han ; l(jse%lg:ut
her Fs‘neﬂk'wd' hng;{ewm;&n’id did ever you, or
anybody elsc, see sugh a heslthy, . red ‘on any youn
irl's cheek ! shading off g ﬂgh{ately into ¢ { mnf-

le whitenesy,: firer .than ‘anything from Curarra !

Her two eyes, shot. sll sorts of arrows—magnetic,
T mean, of course—into. your own, tipped with sen-

timenta that thrilled ypurdﬁéry;wﬁl,-": nd she didn't
seem to care one fig for all her beauty, either, which
only heightened its charm, ~Bhe wasn't prim, or
starched, or ¢ stuck-up” at'sll} but .08 nat?l:i a8
the air’ that. blew through'her dark curls, or the

" .| from Her early girlhood. . ! LR Yomped with

M Larkum' thought. oll the ‘world of 1

eas, .’ Mary wisithe fatuily jie

obody elae‘phs gratied, they wero all Willng to
;hwmm' PR ‘lms
» “we

g ptptnl b

it sebmed, at 1
'her from

i Vgt

iy
sobull” 1t

h K¥ gt
o .
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-the light smile frat plegsal

.| évet'spoke that, or any otheér ‘name, i all her life,

her now 95,_\17;:11_ as T'ever.did myself; not because
of any skill of mine with ‘words, but because one
can never even’ speak -of such a creature without
rgv:;lmg her w};ole_m% Lalmost with his first
words., - el 0 Tt o0
Barty Broom detgrmine‘d to see her home, on
every.occasion heé “could get. Hitherto, he had
;I))md hisattentions only at o distanee, silently, as the
ersians worship the rising sun; now he resolved
to break over this barrier of bashfulness if every-
thing else broke besides. . ..~ :
.- On the very firat evening, therefore, after receiv-
ing this important encouragement from his Aunt
Vicy, up he goes, as thesinging-school is “ let out,”
and chooses the best place he can -get near the
door., The “fellers” were stadding about in ev-
ery variety of ggoxfer,l all of 'tl&ém more or less
anxious or gatisfied. . It scgmed an to Bart
be_fox:e_thq girls began to come out a%geull. ‘The;,
mezgdm?ao into the entry ; they were forever
g down their shawls ‘and hoods from the peg.
Then they had to linger so long for the sake of
indulging ina farewe, cackle,anf laugh, and scream,
but finally they all felt compelled to bid good-night
-0 many times, and to kiss each other over and
over, (which some of the young fellows considered
o waste’ of the raw material) and to hide their

.- Presently they began to emerge. - Such crowd-
ing and squeezing as there was,—you-would have
thought the little school-house to be twice as bi
08 1t was. Great girls and little. girls, marrie
women and woruen expecting soon to marry, talland
short, stout and common,--{liey came out through
the throat of that little entry'in a style that put
all idea of numerical ¢calculation at fault. . :
One was seized after another, as she landed on
the ground, and carried off into the darkness home,
Barty’s heart was beating high, and he thought of
his Aunt Vicy just at the riglgt moment, of her ad-
vice, and especially of her money. His fingers
‘were twisting together in all sorts of shapes, as
they hung down by his side. All he was waiting
for vos to spy Mary, SR

“There she came, radiant in the light of the two
sputtering tallow candles in the entry. She wore
a s.hflwl t exhibited her proportions with ex-
quisite effect, and a hood that had bewitched the
hearts pf ull the gy gallants in town long ago.
She calt bright glances on this sideand that of her,
as if she were determined to shoot every gne of
her multitude of admirers ‘

nough.to e ali admiféesigre J,
ﬁiiiggcé"tg\jen of twenty fect..é? P

Just 08 she landed from the threshold, up
jumged several to beg the favdr of her company,
Perhaps there were five or six of them, One, sce-
ing_another pushing forward for the prize, slunk
back with bas{:ful demeanor, atd the fourth seeing
the third ahead of him, followed suit ; the second
frightened off the first, and the first was—who do
you think he was, fair reader, but Burtholomew
‘Broom? Yes, there he stood, confronting the
beauty of Cabblefield, and daring his fate,

¢ Hi " gaid he, to clear hﬁs th{)ont. ; blu

's eyes were everywhere but upon kim,-and
hemld‘gnve known as much, B T

% Shan't I see you home P” said he, with decided

trepidation in his knees and voice, ,

: Soor, unfortunate Barty! ~Mary did not even
hear him! He would have to raise his voice some-
what, if he expected her to catch a syllable of his
offér on such an evening as that, -

But what does our friend Baity essay but a new
trick P Bomething probably -gleaned from family
customs; and partaking of the most homely famili-
arity. . . et e

He even took hold and tugf;
better to arrest her attention ! :

.- Bhe looked down there, of ‘course, not knowing
but some- savage dog had seized her by the dress,
and was bent perhaps on tearing her limb from

d at h.er shaw]), the

o . . »
- As she glanced downwards, her eyes met those
of ‘her admirer. It was all done in a tenth part of
the time I have taken in telling it, and the effect
was vastly more striking on our friend Barty than
it ?a&'be,gn Itbe rﬁnde,l'- " i Mozy ¢ said b
“Mayn't I go home with you, said he
once t'ngxl-le, still holding on by her shaWl,’

" %0h, no, I thank you!” was her brisk answer, -

- At .which gallmt No.,2 stepped forward with
_ore assurance and cumé'd her off straightway on
his arm!.-Barty straddled away homewards under
the welcome cover-of night, to ryminate on bis
luck at his earligst leisure;™—. - -

~« Well,” smid Aunt Vicy, the next timeshe could
ﬁet him qff.‘nlm‘}’e with her; “what did you say to

Laikym P T
¢ Nothinig at all,” he-answered growlingly.
" #What, didn't you go héme‘Wiﬁioher m sing-
ing-school ™ . L :
" HNo” . o
. 4Did you ask her? You hadn't the courage to
ask her, qrt({!’." S A
- #Yes, T did ask her, too,” ‘-
“And she gave you the mitlend” * :
- 4] do'no what you call it, but'she wouldn’t acépt
my company. Sho took pp with Dick Billets’ in
reference to mine|” - o el
-* #The minx]’ But Pl look inte this business for
ntygelf! “Don't you lose-any courdge Barty; I'll
fix matters to- suit you, if- sigh'a thing is within.
mortal power.” ool T
“ Bo she mius} needs go over and see Mrs, Larkum,
for the express purpose of- talking with het about
‘her daughter. - There she flattered herself she was
going gt fix matters,” just as ehe had the inclina.
ton. .’ . PN i g

~u s Tarkum” peid skie, ¥ plmantly us she

_‘gggw; old's your' Mary gittin' td beP ' For I've
n thinkin more or-leas “of her " for sometime
beck, and I wondered jest how'cld‘she was.” -

nhli,!;,er !
S cis buL L
Higt4ts desorijtion, 7o

O S 5

* Mary's mothier was lakent ‘Bottigwhat by surprise
it 5ol dn fnquiry, byt she/fin "«up.hbrbzxou ‘for
{'axwmmet.anx ‘ ‘ 2 ".;.(:, o - n’,,.
=@ Why,” ssid she, * Mity fotut be komewhere
abbit "“"‘ﬂ ot tité, 8 fnticki'ab that 'ye,
‘Y;Lllrdd}qﬂ »: RS T R CEE TR R

fh iy

faces so many times in their warmly quilted hoods, !

“Oh well because,”
kum's ear, % T've been puttin’ this and that togeth-
er in niy head, and I've' calllated that our Barty is

though,—her senior, I'm thinkin', Miss Larkum,
and I've been thinkin', this long time, that Barty
and M
you think about it #”
Mrs, Larkum couldn't
woman's face, :
“Oh, T understand why you laugh, well enough,”
said Aunt Viey; “but this ain’t no laughin’ matter.
Now suppose you and I set down and talk serious
about it. ~ Jest look and see what our Barty is, for
yourself. Bee what a nice stiddy young man he's
got to be; and what his prospects air; and what
a farm, and what a house,and what a property he'll

help laughing in the

all that, a8 you know yourself, Miss Larkum. On-
ly he's'a little bashfil, Now I've come over here
o'most a-purpose to let you know how he feels
towards Mary; for he never'd tell himself, I'm
afraid; or not till he knew for certain that Mary
would not dislike it.” - .

“Then I'm afraid,” answered Mary's mother in
turn, “that he hasn't courage enough for such a
girl as she is,” ' '
“Ah, but why won't you use yourinfluence, Miss
Larkum? Only use your influence. If you will,
I'll venture to say Barty will be a different boy jest
a8 soon as he sees the change in Mary. He's par-
tial to her, I know he is; though I speak it to you
in confidence,” ' :

“Indeed,” answered Mrs. L. ; “I hadn't thought
of such a thing!" ,

“Wal, but he i3, for all that, And it was only
II)_}' the merest accident that I come to find it out,

e likes Mary, and you may set your heart on',
Miss Larkum!?” : '

4TIl tell Mary, at any rate; if that is what you
want,” ST :
“It's jest what I want!” exclaimed Aunt Vicy,

ou know. Perhaps she takes a fancy to him, and
don't know a word about it.”. . -
“It's jest as likely 4o be'sodas any way,” said’

Aunt Vicy.  “Now wont you h\elg the matter along

property of mine in his handx, and flnt I've
mor'gage on your place here; how easy it would be
to let all that stand just as 'ds, and never.gither of
us give oprselves the least bit of trouble ‘about it!
'll depend on you to fix this thing as it should be,
now, and I guarrantce that Bnrt‘y" "Il come up to
work after this more like a man!

Aunt Vicy thought she had done wonders, no
doubt; but’ Mrs, Larkum ‘only lnughed in her
sleeve at her. Especially did she let herself in-
dulge in merriment, when she thought of Aunt
Vicy's claim on the family in return for the money
loaned her husband ! It was fun indeed, when she
was nsked to give away Mary for the sum of three
or four hundred dollars, :

" There.ismo telling exactly how her mother did .
act in the premises; whether she persuaded Mary
to slight or to faver Barty Broom, or had she so
much a8 mentioned the subject at all to her.

But-this much was true; Barty did ofterwards
continue to offer his services to her as a beau
home, and he was not always rejected, either, make
the most out of- it- that you can, - K

Upon this our friend Barty seemed to be better
acquainted ot once. He took a deal of courage.
He dared to look Mary Larkitm full'in the face,
when he met her. He stared hard at her in meet-
ing, crowding all of his soul into his look. He be-

to fec] encouraged in his own heart, and stood
onger before hia little piece of a mirror, not only
Sundays, but on other and more ordinary days,

Spring came-and Summer close upon jts heels.
Tor him, that summer was to be an eventful one.

On'a certain delightful evening during the warm
season, he riggcdgh_imsclf quietly in hisbest suit,
and took .a leisurely stroll off in the direction of
Mr, Larkum’s’ house.

' The full maon was swinging like a bright ball of

at their monotonous music in the grass and the “air
wos bland and genial enough to be peopled with
nothing but the delicious yagaries of dreams,
Once - twice, three times, did Barty walk past
me"s residence, squinting guiltily at the door and
windows, But he could see no Mary yet. Once,
twice, three times more he essayed it. ~ Till at the
last he spied a female figure elad in spotless white
coming towards him in the distance above.
“‘The nearer he np[ilrouched, the more certain he
was what and . whom the beautiful nglmrition ‘mennt.

It was Mary! He knew it was Mary! And the
moment he got_near he could not help-accosting
her as Mary, = ’ - ,

'“Goodugenin’ " said he. )

Bl hesitated, and finally recognized him,
-.#1 thought o’ comin’ over to 6ce_you,” said h,e
«hut I didn’t know’s you was in.. Lucky I didn’t
iy nsghed; but i no rpl |
- ughed, but did not repiy.

yla'g 3 yo{xr way,” he oon{)in’:xed, “and I'll go
home with you, if you've rio objeckshun.”

- #1 thou thyou were going the other way,” arch-
answered she. . .
ly 0k, 80 I was, till I found you, you know. But

noto we can go on together.” L
And he proeeededd alozlhg by her side; and not so
 close to’ her side, cither. : :
Yel"lzhoy reached the gate. Never did the silver
tnoon seem one half a8 beautiful, nor the night air
scem - po  hushed and #till, They unéonsciously
lingered. o minuto, drinking 'in-the inspiration of

e come in £” atilength asked Mary,

- WWon't you n
" 4Qh, no," said Barty, 41 guess not—1'd rather

¥
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whispered she in Mrs, Lar-
only jest about two years—perhapsa leetle upwards,

‘wouldn't make a bad match! What do |.

have. He's kind, and obedicnt, and " faithful, and -

- 7
Blie did not.wish to say “yes,” and she hardly
cared to ray #no,” so she said nothing, - :
Barty looked up at.the moon, -
“#1t's a grand night,” said he.
% Yes, indeed,” said AR ‘
‘l‘{‘o} looked up at the house, . - :
ou've got a purty house, Mary,” said he, *
u Y?u'd orter be th‘:)mkgnl for 80 g:gg‘,n House as - .
Kou ve got. "Tain't everybody that can call such a -
Oﬁc he]r olv;m(i” fun the st i’
ooked off up the street, and
her I%ty red lip, d ~t’ : bem 0 the
“ gr'\d hthire'a another thing,” said he; m’u
mustn't think you can alwaye live here
because you ca?z't.” Y hei;!"n- "-'*x‘:'—,
“Why not, pray ?” she inquired, in great sur-
rise, - : :
- “YWa),"” said he,* becaure things change about -
80, You'll be older by-n"-by thﬁgz whutge jou air
now, and then p'raps you'll see for yoursel.f’. “Jest -
mark my word.”. ' . o
She did not try to check herself- from laughing
outright in his face, '
“See :here, Mary.”.he went on, dropping his
voice, .y ‘
* Well,” said she, patiently and roguishly,
“I wan't to make a bargain with you, \‘/ill you
agree to't P” :
“¢I must know what it is, first,”
answered,
“Wal, it's no more nor less than this: I want
mdul)” say you'll be my wife, if I'll be your hus-

she coutiously

There it wos. He had spoken out what always ~,
costs a man of high sensibility and courage a great
struggle to speak ; and done it without a thought, -

“Of course I couldn't very well be your wife,”
answered Mary, highly amused; % unless you were-
my hushand.” '

“But I wont undertake to answer for her taste, |hend

to-

fire in the enstern sky, the msects were piping away.

And laughed as hard ds she could laugh,
- He thought he could put up with evéi¥fthing
clse, but this laughiog he did not quite compre-
end, R : ' 2
- 4 At any rate,” he concluded, in a fluster, « will .
you have me, Mary Larkum 7"

“Why," said she, “it’s a very suddén question .
for me to answey., I had never thought'of such'a

N

a little, if you can, Miss Larkum? Wont you drop |thing? " : ol
a hint here, cnd a good word there? For you see, “You may get somebody that ain’t half so good:
as¥yell ps 1 do, that this would be a proper good, {as 1 am,” sald he.
match. All the property would come together, | « Very likely,” she answered, and laughed ggain.
. ‘krgﬂvbr arrows” And and that would make' what went to each so much 41 don't think it%s a laughin’ matter,” said he.,
ﬁ "Sher face—it was | the more respectable,” And Barty T get all that |% I'm serious, and I wish you was. 1.came over
Jhor hegmhcfﬂﬁ& father Jentew, OF counarand 'people suy he's | here a purpose to ask you." AN
o Fﬂ‘&‘u m; you Kusw boor that your h‘x‘s Ndo\gh}islglg“: Then l.m“‘i‘_’f)' you put yourself to so much

-W‘éﬂy 00, then, 'do’ ye: uv aonvuyeen
for a categorical answer, ‘
“ Howe'I said so P” she responded with still an-
other laugh. o
He studied her partially shaded countenance by
the light of the moon, to try and discover exactly
what she meant ; but he might as well have tried
to solve the riddle of the Sphinx herself,
# 'Will you say Yes or No, then ?” said he,
#Certainly, Yes or No."
% He was a little out of temper.
#Then you refuse to have me, Mary Larkum,
do ye'? Ishall fo*home to tell Aunt Vicy that there
isno use of talkin' to ye, shall I? 1 shall never:
think of you any more, shall I? -You want to
make me feel this way, do {ouP, Oh, wal, then.
Icango. I can leave you. ' I'm my own master,
I s’posc ; and you think you 're your own"mistress...."- -
But you may not be o very-long, let ‘me tell you.

o

You may go further, onc of .tliese dilys, and fare a
redt deuf worse!  Good night.:1'm going back,

omeP* . .

And that was the way Barty Broom pop{ved the
the question. He did it just as he would have
gone to work eplitting a log with beetle and
wedges. And he went off in o huff, wondering
what was the reason he was rejected. It did not
make him feel any better, either to catch the echo
of her mellowlaugh as he turned his unwilling feet
away., But she couldrft help it, poor. girl! .
Laughing was as natural to Mary Larkum. as
breathing ever was to a bab{. - L

Not for three whole weeks did*Aunt Viey hear
of his discomfituré; and when she did, she held -
up her hands in horror and amazement before her
dutiful nephew and declaged that she would. go
over with him to the Larkums' that very evening,
and sce Miss Mary and her mother for herself, -

And, come night, sure.énough!” over they went. -

" Aunt Vicy tapped on the door. She noticed
that there was a great bustle within, and overheard
a’ eonfusion of voicer. She pausedye moment to
catch .its meaning, but only miore perplexed
than ever. . _ C

\She was shown in, however, and sat down with
Barty in 8 vacant room, Mrs. Larkum speedily
waitedon her. . Lo

“ Now, do tell, Miss Larkum,,’ said Aunt Vicy;.
“what have you got now? What is a-goin’ on

here P . . ‘

# Oh, nothing t all,” was her. answer! excopt
that our Mary hasbeen a getting married, - A very
private Jittle family party, you know,” = T

" And Mrs, Larkum tried to smile it off. .

“ Wal,\and I should think it was’ a very private
fomily paxty! I declare, I'm aslonished, Miss
Larkuma! |, T'm™dumbfounded! here: I've come
over with my Barty express to see you and Mary,:
and see if we couldn't get u¥ gome sort of: an un-
derstandin’, and the first thing I hear is, that

| Mary’s wmiarried! who 'd ever thou,ig of such a

thing? 1Isay its abominable, Miss Larkum ; and.
ou may think what you’re & miod to on't. Come,.
arty, we-ll go home! we'll never come over
this ‘threshold aginl Only jest tell Mr, Larkum.
how't he may as well take up that mor'gige to-:
morrow 08 n;x htix:;l Hle can'c! expect 10 keep:
my moncey in his sany longer!” R
: yShe 'sm’x:ted and went oiz in a high huff, chatter-
ing and scolding all the way, with Barty.close at: -
her héels.. Some of the select: wed:

- cauight sight of their deporﬁn'goﬁgum,nnf m

not restrain from thlllughltfnx; tntl " odd:looking ~p:m‘
that were taking their hasty leave. ;,
,.,‘It;u-m-icksof Mrs, Larkum's own self. She:

loave ‘stand here o ppel) -

tried jt, that she might thus shake off the claix oC
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