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ALEC HOWE LEAVES HO¥E.

Alexander Howe, 8r., had come to
New York from the country 26 years
before. He brought with him'later a
faithful wife and two little boys, of
whom the younger was named for his
father and familiarly called Aleo. Mr.
Howe had prospered and was now a sno-
cessful and well to do merchant. After
ten years his wife had died, and he had
taken another, a lady of some sovial pre-
tensions, throngh whom in time he
hoped to gain admission to the upper
circles. By her he had another son, who
was in a fair way to be spoiled by the
doting attentions that were lavished up-

en him.

Alec had been sent to college, and
now for a whole year he had been a
bachelor of arts, wondering what in the |
world he should do with the inoum- |
brance. His father had offered him a '
placg in his business, with an ultimate |
parthership, but the confinement of the |
office did not agree with him. Besides, |
he did not altogether like his stepmoth-
er. She was a good woman in her way,
but ghe said his manners were vulgar; |
ghe tried to impose upon him habits !
which were uncomfertable, and, worst '
of all, she did not give him the affeo-
tion he longed for. For love’s sake he
would have done anything she desired !
of him, but she did not love him, and |
her only refuge was the authority of her
superior position. She used it as gently
as she counld, for ehe meant to be kind
and considerate, but the friction became
greater and greater until Alec felt he
could no longer bear the sheer discom-
fort of his position.

The elder brotherhad not gone to col-

gze, but had entered business early

xd now was a partner in his father’s

tablishment, with a wife and family

his own. Mr. HBowe was proud of

m and wished Alec to follow in his

obsteps. But Mrs. Howe was a stand-
'g subject for dieagreement. Mr. Howe
kked her well enough, though he had
ot the passionate love for her he had
werished for his first wife, but he was
abitious to establish his family in the
pper ranks of soclety, and rhe was the
1¢ means o luving it. Taorough her lay
is ambition, and ehe, who had been
or, shared hs ambition with him. A¢
rs¢ the plan had been to make Aleo
i@ social representative of the family,
1¢ proud and shining star, and for that
.arpose be nad been given a good edu-
cation. But he was disappointing ex-
pectations, and not unnatorally Mrs.
Howe was thinking more and more of
the prospects of ber own child. But Mr.
Howe still clung to Alec.

‘“Father,”’ said Alec one evening,
when they had come home from busi-
ness, ‘‘I'm going to study law. I’'m
tired of business. I lead a dog’s life,
and I'm tired of it. I've stood it as long
as I can.”’ !

Mr Howe was silent. ;

““I can have chambers with Forbes— i
my class in college, you know. Things
will go better at home when I'm away, |
I fancy.”’ :
¢ 8till there was silence where Mr. !
Howe sat, and Alec ventured to look at |
bim. He saw a dark cloud on his fa- |
ther’s face and began to tremble. But.:
he took courige, and with sudden deter- |
mination and impetaosity sprang to his
feet, and turning his back cried:

‘“I’ve made up my mind. I'm of age
and mean to do as I like.”’ ‘

Mr. Howe rose also and began walk-
ing about the room. At last he spoke:

“If you leave the business and your
bome, youn need not expect that I shall
foot your bills. "’

The old gentleman walked nneasily
up and down. He was not hard hearted
or obstinate, but he didn’t know what
todo, and Aleo’s manner was highly dis-
respeatful.

Mrs. Howe entered. After staring at
the two for a moment she exclaimed :

*“What in the world has Alec been
doing now?”’

**1 shall not trouble you much longer.
I hawve decided to go away,” said Alec,
torning.

**Go away? 'Where will you go? Do
you imtend to lead an idle life at your
father’s expense?”’

‘“1 had intended to study law,’’ said
Aleo oalmly. i,

‘I ghould think your father had spent
enough money on your eduocatioa al-
ready,’’ sneered Mrs. Howe, taking a
sead on the corner of a sofa. ‘‘Do yon
approve of this move, Alexander?*’ she
inquired of her husband. _

‘“If he leaves my business and my
house, I've told him that he must look
ount for himself hereafter.’’ The old
man’s voioe wavered, and he would have
been glad of the slightest excuse to re-
eall his words, but in a moment Alec
bad made that impossible.

- **Very well,’”” he cried, turning to
' face both his parents. ‘‘Iwill leave this
~ bouse, and it shall be on Monday morn-
dng. Ibhateit. My life has been perfect
isery bere, and I'll stand it no more.

Ever since I came home from college

3 has nagged me and nagged me till
ve aome to hate this whole institution.
. 8hatl not put either of you under the

ful necessity of turning meont. I'll

“COPYRIDN. 1896. BY THE AUTROR.

Ty,

THIE T ART
Of T TILLS

5 SHERWIN 0DV 3_}’!

N
s

——

thing will do him good and may bring
him to his senses.’’

So Mr. Howe suppressed his paternal
yearning, and Alec’s fate was decided.
He would never eat his own words, nor
would he come baok begging and cring-
ing. He would make his living or die
struggling. Physically he was slight
and thin and pale, but he had a mighty
determination and a vein of buoyant
hope that wsually carried him through’
difficulties.

Once in his own soom he began to re-
flect on his position. Without money,
the law must evidently be given up. He
had something less than $10 in his
pocket. From that he must make his
fortune. But how? Where? His deter-
mination had been taken suddenly, and

| he had no plana.

The following week he was to have
taken his snmmer vacation among the
New Hampshire hills. He loved them
perhaps better than any other place he
knew, and had gome to one or another
part of them for four successive sum-
mers. At first he thought that his vaca-

| tion must be postponed. But then he

thought, Why not go and work in the
hayfield for the summer and take ¢ime
to think matters over? He remembered
what fun it had been 6o follow the hay
cart around, now and then pitching on

'a forkful of bay, or dragging the big |28d 80 refreshi

rake for the scatterings to hbelp an the
men a little. Of course till now it had
always been in fun, but why not do it
for money, getting a delightful summer
in the country and earning something
besides?

There arose doubts about the summer

being so delightful under such laborions | drink.

oppressing
of Ioneliness which he fels coming
him.

He felt much like a man who has put
out to sea in a rowboat. Hehad left the
world behind, and had only a $2 bill
between him and starvation. To be sure
he might send to his father, ba¢ he
thought between hia teoth that he wonid
indeed starve before he wouid do that.
He thought of getting work on a farm,
but he vaguely realized his own incom-
petence and physical weakness. He was
an athlete in college, bus .athletro
strength does not seem to help a farmer
much. 8till if it were work or starve,
no doubt he wonld manage in-some way
to work.

When he had walked about five miles
along a road now shut i hy taltpines
and elms and chestnuts, now open to
the pouring beat of the sun, and with
only oocasional refseshing glimpses of
the lake whose western border he was
skirting, Alec suddenly came with de-
light upon a cool little spring
beside the road, that came out in a
small cold pook et ¢he foob of a big pine
tree, and then fell abont 18 inches in a

peedles, thoroughly tived out, and

his cup under the ocascade-61

filled with watez, which he dr

single draft. It waes cool and sweet
After waiting o fow
minutes to rest he toak out his remain-
ing biscuit and oold meat and ate them,
and winding his blanket abou$ him lay
down for a nap on the pine needles.
Pretty soon a »obin came down and
stood by thespring as if it were oon-
templating the possibility of taking a
It stood solemnly upright for a

conditions, butthe more he thought of |f0W moments, as if lstening profound-

it the more the idea fascinated him, and

{ he immediatety set to work to-collect a
{ tramping outfit. A roogh, strong snit of

clothes was selected, one which he bhad
formerly bought €n the country, and he
found an old felt hat that had come

| from the country too. He had a knap-
' sack, which he had used for tramping

in times past, and this he filled with

ly for any possible danger, and seemed
to eye Aleo with a guestioning look.
Then he took a guick little sip of the
water just where it fell over the edge of
the stone, and suddenly hopped guite
into the pool and gplas himself all
over with the water, shaking his feath-
ers and fluttering his wings, and’ rollad
around in the little earthy basin till it

b necessari he had heard that | We8 all muddy. Then the bird hopped
Z:fmi:e t.mm:: ::n-ieed, :uch as at?n ?out and shook himself and stood for

dipper, a tin plate, a fork, a big pock- |

etknife besides the smaller penknife he
always carried, a teaspoon, some pepper
and salt and a few other things. With
the little money he had he would pur-
chase a ticket to the Rushes, and then
he would have a little over $2 left to
provide for living necessities ¢ill he
could find work, which he thought
would not be a difficult matter, as it
was just about timefor haying to begin,
and he knew that extra hands were al-
ways in demand for haying.

It was Saturday night when ei] these
things happened, and Bunday was spent
quietly in making preparations. He
came to his mealg either before or after
his father and mother ate theirs, and so
they did not see him onceall day. They
did not believe he would go on Mon-
day, as he had said he would, and hogr-
ly looked to see his penitent face. They
knew he was dogged in his determina-
tion, but this was so extraordinary a
proceeding that they conld not believe
it. Mrs. Howe feared that he would
change his mind, and, as was his habit,
Mr. Howe put the matter out of his
thoughts to await developments. But
he had been much disturbed by the soene
of Baturday evening.

Monday morning Alec breakfasted
with his parents, and when the meal

; was finished bade them a cheerful good-

by, saying that as he intended to-take
his vacation in New Hampshire he had
decided to try his fortune in those parts
first. He was filled with excitement and
. & strange, feverish expectation. ~His
manner was somewhat mystertous, and
not in the least confidential. Mrs. Howe
treated him with great coldness, and
his father remained neutral. Aleo ghook
hands with each of his parents and
bastily toock his leave. There was no
such word as ‘‘Write to us,’” *‘If you
get out of money, send 4o me,’’ or ‘‘I
hope you won't regret this step.’’ 8i-
lence, only silence! Perhaps it was be-
canse Alec was known  to be quite able
to take care of himself. Certainly nei-
ther Mr. nor Mrs. Howe had any fear
that he would come to starvation,
though perbaps they might have had
had either known how very small a
sum of money the lad was starting ont
on. But Alec thought to himself that
he was glad he had no more, for now
he must work his way or starve, since
be would have no money to come back
on. He was burning the bridges behind
himj and was happy in the thought. It
added piquancy to the adventure, and

at the dangen.
CHAPTER 11 :
HE FINDS MaRTHA, JOHN, LITTLE JOHN
AND GRANDPA.

Alec arrived at the Rushes not long
after noon, thoroughly tired ous with
the hard ride on the casse. He had
brought some biscuit and cold meat, on
whioh he lunched, and he stil had a
few pieces remaining in his bag, whioch
he thought he would eat at the first
convenient point after leaving the train.

There was a great crowd at the rail-
way station, and they stared at him ou-
riously. It was a strange sight to see a
young man with wbite, delicate hands

.gq:iand o face dreesed as a tramp, with

' an old slouch hat on his head. So Aleo
' burried off along the road thut seemed
'to lead northwaeed, for hée had deter-
‘mived to direct his course toward the

his courage and determination laughed |

some time pluming his feathers.

A striped squirrel came out on a
branch direotly above his head, and, git-
ting upright on its swaying seat 8o that
Aleo could barely see its breast and foro
feet and nose, it began to crack a nt:
and drop down piecés of the shell
was a batternut from last year, and was
rather a tough nut to or appatently,
and €finally the equirred lost its grip and
the nut came tambling down almast
on to Aleo's face.

He did not know how tired hewwas
until he had stopped thinking about his
difficulties and had lost himself in
baby playings of the things in the
woods. But now he discovered that his
back ached, his feet were sore, and his
brain too weary even to try to think
any more.

The suy was going dowan and hedid
not know where he would sleep that
pight or where he could get anything
more to eat. He was hungry, for bis-
ouit and cold meat are not altogether
satisfying to0 one who has lived under
80 a cook as Mr. Howe employed.
Aleo hastily folded yp his blagket and
put &t in his bag, and after taking a dit-
tle drink of water from the spring set
out hurriedly along the road.

In the course of a mile he passed sev-
eral houses, but they all seemed ex-
tremely desolate to his eyes. They were
very low and without any eaves to speak
of, adl on the plain, square model, with
8 long shed reaching out behind to a
barn that was usually bigger and mare
modern and indeed less desolate look-
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Bo Alec hurried of .

ing. There was no attempst at grading
about the house, norany lawn. A domyp
cart uspally stood next the back door,
and against'the barn was piled a heap
of useless old boards, which might omce
have servedfor a pigpen. Som o8
there was a wooden pump a rod or two
from the house in the middle of the
yard, which was shut in on one side by
the house and rambling shed behind it
and on the back by the barn. Once he
saw & tin dipper hanging in a conspicun-
ous place, and took the liberty of help-
ing himeelf to a drink. As he did soa
woman came o the door and stared at
him through the fly soreen, and Aleo
wondered grimly #f a dog wounld pres-
ently be let out upon him. But when
be looked again the face of the woman

1t |
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seemed quite benevolent and rather cu-
riows. Alec was
ever. He didn’t like the hardness of ev-
erything. Perhaps the next house would
have 8 more comfortable ampe_o.

But they were all slike. wasn’t
a sign of softness or comfort any where.
The people seemed not to have imagin-
ed the werd. Even the bigger houses
which had been fitted up for summer
boarders and seemed to make certain
pretensions to elegance had the same
stiff, uncomfortable air, which settled
down over the poor fellow like a vast
discouragement.

But suddenly he came on a farmhouse
that seemed more inviting, or he was

ed tosee. There was a wide yard, and
back of it a big barn with wide open
doors. On the left was the long, low
house, and in the kitchen doorway
stood a very fat, presumably benevolent
looking woman, who seemed to be wait-
ing supper for the men who were wash-
ing in the log trough before the pump
or in washbasins on a low bench beside
the kitchen door. There were three men,
or rather twomen and a boy. It was
the boy who washing in the log
trough. One of the men was white hair-
ed and much bent. The other was per-
bape 40 and had a long, ragged, sandy
beard. But he was very and up-
right and talked as if he were the head
of the house.

As Alec approached the woman in the
doorway she stood silently staring at
bim, bat the men went on washing,
though they stared out of the corners of
their eyes, and as they wiped the water
off on the single long towel they held
between them they all locked critically
at the strange lad. But none of them
spoke.

**I wanted to inguire,’’ Alec said, **if
¥ oould perhaps get a night’s lodging—I
mean some work here. I've come from
New York, and 1 tbought you might
need some help, or I conld be allowed
%o stay here tonight—if I paid a little
something for it.”’ This Yankee bar-
gaining did not come at all natural to
him, but he added the seatence about
pay when he saw no sign of interest or
response on the faces of the four people
—aor rather the three, for the boy was
behind him.

““‘Come from New York, bave youn?'’
inquired the woman at last in a tone
that was meant to be friendly.

Alec made no answer, for none seem-
ed to be demanded. But he guaked in-
wardly as he wondered what they were
going to do.

‘“You didn’t walk all the way?’ in-
quired the man.

‘I came on the cars to the Rushes,
and this afterncon 1 have walked from
there, '’ said Aléc quietly.

‘““A good bit of a walk from the
Rushes,’”’ remarked the old man.
*‘Where be you going? Home?’’

The suggestion of going home seemed
to Aleoc & very good one, and he prompt-
ly responded:

*Yes, I'm going home. I’ve got to-go
up across Vermont to Lake Champlain,
and I expeot to walk most of the way.’’
**Well, you are a plocky un,’’ remark-
ed the old map, turning away, while
Aleo emiled in s sleeve at his own
simple mendacity. ‘‘Take the lad in,
Martha, and give bim a bite to eat,”’
the old man went on. ‘‘He looks pale,
like aH these-city lads.”

‘‘How long,you been ip the city?” he
i.m;nired, turning again to Alec.

*‘Pretty nearly all my life,*’ was the
auswer. 4
Martha stopped to ask more gques-
tions, and the man with the long beard
asked some, finally inviting Alec to sit
dowp on the bench and get rested. He

his name, and Alec gave it.

“*§¥ you want supper as well as a bed,
it will be 10 cents extra,’’ said Marthe,
ocming to the door. “‘I suppose you ex-
pect to pay a quarter for the bed. Ter
cents 1s rather low for supper, but see-
inf you are going home and have to walk
all the way I thought I'd make it kind
of reasonable.’’

Alec grunted a weary assent, but his
beart sank within him that none of
them had said anything about the v srk
he had spoken of.

They seemed not to have any interest
in him after they had satisfied their
ourfosity, and when he sat down to the
table with the others nobody addressed
him exoept to urge him to ‘*have some
more'’ of the hash or the stewed prunes
or the rhubarb pie or the corn bread.
They said that if he didn’t eat more he
would die of starvation before he got
home and piled food on his plate until
he sickened at the sight.

‘“You aren’t sick, are you?' said
Martha. **You don't seem to have any
appetite at all. . I never saw the like in
a boy of your size. But you do look
awfully pale.”’

‘‘Perhaps, mother, you’d better fix
up some ginger tea for him,'’ suggested
the sandy bearded man, whom they
called John. Bat Alec protested so vig-
orously that Martha reluctantly gave nup
the idea and soon after tea showed Alec
to his room, saying he had better go to
bed and get rested, and maybe that
would do him good, but these city boys
were atways white looking.

The room was in the attic and only
about six feet high, though tolerably
wide and long. The door was perfectly
bare and had been painted once, though
the paint was now nearly worn off.
There ‘Was one window in the room,
with small panes of glass, and the lower
sash was held up by & button. The bed-
stead, which stood in the middle of the
room, was old fashioned, with four
round posts that stood straight up a$
each corner, but with no pieces across at
head or foot. The side pieces were round
and did not support the siats, which
were laid on wires strung on each side
from head to foot. There was a big,
stuffy, straw filled mattress, which lay
80 high Alec wondered how in the world
be counld climb on to it. Over all was an
old fashioned patchwork quilt.

In the room there were an old fashion-
ed painted wooden chair and a little
washstand, with a round hole in the
top for a bowl, but no bowl. The only
adornment the room oould be said to
‘have was the bright paper, whioh show-

“w"v’ M‘»

80 tired now that he saw what he want-

Alec was awakened next morning by
a lond knock on his door and the an-
nouncement in the voice of Martha that
it he wanted some breakfast he would

young man wae called) and washed in
the horse trough. He wondered if the
man with the sandy beard (he didm’t

dare to call him Jobn even in hisown |

thoughts) would iavite him to go to
work at goed :

In about ten-minates Martha announc-
ed that all was ready, and John invited
the young man to “move up,’’ which
he did. They did not have much to say
to bhim, but they paid bim a certain si-
lent respect which flattered his vanity a
little, and they watched his plate most
closely to see that he had enough to eat
and seemed greatly troubled that he
didn't eat more—at lsast Martha was.
Instead of oatmeal or eggs there were
fried bacon, potatoes with their skins
on, rye rolls and green applesauce. Lit-
tle John, speaking for the first time to
Alec, explained that they had onme par-
ticularly early variety of apple tree
somewhere in the hollow back of the
house which bore these apples. Aleo was
also offered another piece of the rhubarb
ple he had for supper the night before
and which he liked very much.

After breakfast the men went directly
to the barn without a word to him about
work or on any other subject exocept a

remark that it wasa fine morning. Aleo |

stood aronnd the dining room awkward-
ly for a time as Martha cleared off the
table, hoping that something wounld be
said, for he had distinotly spoken of
work the night before and felt that they
could not have misundérstood his de-
sires. But Martha only said ¢

*“You'll find this a right smart morn-
ing for your walk. If I was in yonr

{ place, I'd get started early and then rest

in the shade somewhere along about
noon. It’s awfully tiring to walk in the
hot sun, I think.'’

“But I didn't know but Mr. — er
—er might want someligdy to work for
him a little,”’ stammered Alec at this
speech, which seemed to him much like
an invitation o be going along.

*“Well, you see,’’ explaindd Martha,
*“little John is about as good as & man
now, and gran’pa is right smart in
spite of his white hair. So John man-
ages to get along without hiring very
much help regular. If you had come
along in a fortnight, now, when he had
the upper field all cut and a shower was
coming up and he wanted to' get the
hay in, I presume he might give you
half a day. But he ain't going to out
any hay ti1l after the Fourth. Folks up
here don’t begin to hay much before the
Fourth.’’

Alec decided in his own mind as he
patiently listened to this speech that he
would better pay for his lodging and
start on his way. So he offered Martha
his, §2 bill, secretly hoping she wouild
take out of it only 85 cents. That was
all she had spoken of the night before,
and he hoped breakfast might be thrown
in. Martha took the bill, and explaining
that she didn’t know but she had the
change in her rag carpet money, which
she kept in her sitting room burean
drawer, left him alone a few min-
utes. In about five minutes she returned.

‘“Isaid last night I would let you
have supper for 10 ocents, seeing you
was a poor boy and having to walk all
the way home, and I won’t charge you
no more than that for breakfast, either,
though By good rights I ought to have
35 cents for each meal and 25 cents for
the bed, which will all have to be wash-
ed unless I put little John up there for:
one week instead of puttingclean sheets
on his bed. :

**Ten oents for supper and 10 for
breakfast and 25 for the bed makes
45 oents, and there is $1, and there
is 60 cents, and I declare if I’ve got
but 4 cents more to my name, 8o I guess
I'll have to charge you a cent extra for
making change, '’ she said, with a langh
that was almost merry. Alec thought
Martha might have been induced to let
him stay and work for his board for a
time, if noshing more. But he did not
ventare to mention that. He took his
$1. 54, said goodby, put on hisold slouch
hat and went on his way.

Alec felt less lonely and less worried
this morning and less repelled by the
farmhouses. They did not seem so deso-
late now, and he no longer dreaded
them. He did think with a pang that
46 cents of his $2 was already gonme,
and this realization made him resolve
that he would inquire for work at every
house he came to. Surely somebody
would employ him at something.

The road was smooth enough, but on
either side there were stretches and
stretches of stones upon stones, in places
heaped up apparently as a wall, in oth-
ers heaped, up for no purpose, but be-
cause of their abundance, and scattered
all about, even over a grassy plot that

 seemed to be a hayfield.

As he approac the next house,
‘which seemed more substantial and
larger, he saw a number of men in a
field hoeing potatoes, and they seemed
to be working very steadily. There was
a great field on one side of them that
seemed quite grown up to weeds, while
on the other could be seen rows of pota-
toes they had hoed ont. Alec had a

mind to go uver and speak to thefn, and
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‘“What can you do?’’ the man inquis-
ed, with a Hght sneer, efwing the slim,
young figure up from top to toe. ‘‘Yomr
‘hands don’t look as if shey had been
right in hoeing up to the present time.
Where do you come from, anyway?”’

‘“From New York,'’ answered Alec

in some frigh¢, looking at his white '

“Johm manages to ged without hir-
ing very m "

hands and realizing his physical inca-

pacity to do anything very heavy. . But

he thought he could ~ He immed)-

ately stated this belief.

‘* You’Hl blister those pretty hands of
yours insideof an hour,’’ sneered the
man, but as before not unpleasantly.

‘“I might try,"" suggested Aleo.

‘“Well, maybe yom can earn your
board,’’ said Milo, turning to work
again, for the others had stopped  the
moment he did. 'I wouldn’t pay you a
oent for what you would do the first
day. Yon can find & hoe inside the barn
up there.’’

Alec stood undecided for a moment,
but no one was paying the slightest at-
tention to him, so he walked silently
back to the house, and at last, with the
help of the pretty gir}, found the hoe
He rebelled at thé ideaof working mere-
ly for his board, but the fear of having
to draw again go heavily on his very:
small amount of cash decided him to
work one day at least. If he only earned.

his board, they certainly would not ex-

pect him to work very hard. i

Mr. Bennett, or Milo, as they called
him, even the boys, took some pains to
show him how to manage his hes, how
to pull the weeds out from among the
potatoes without pulling up the potato
vines, too, and then how to hiil the dirt
up and make it compact all around. It
was more of a trick than he had im-
agined, and he took some interest in
learning how to do it neatly and quick-
ly. But as his employer had prophesied,
his hands were blistered inside of an
hour, and he had to wind his handkes-
chief about the right one in order to
keep it from becoming torturingly sore.
Besides, bie back began to ache pretity
soon, and ‘before very long it ‘ached so
that it seemed as if he couldn’t keep at
work. But he was determined not to
give up for any suph thing as that.

Of course Aleo did not try to keep up
with the others, whose hands were ap-
parently as tough as iron and whose
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backs never ached, for they walked

straight along, down one row, back an-
other, the four of them abreast and
seeming to have a sort of pride in keep-
ing eéven, though now and then one

.

would dfop behind for some reason or «

other. When at last be heard a greas
bell ring up at the house, and looking
up saw the pretty girl in the kitchen
doorway ringing it, he knew it muat
dinper time. But he kept on working,

not noticing that the feor men had
dropped their hoes as suudenly at the

sound of the bell a8 if they had been

automatons. But Milo called ou$ good

naturedly :” B
“*Befter come along to dinner now. I
guess you've earned it. How '
hands?’
The others sald nothing, but :
together, and as they walked slowly up

g

are your

toward the house they glanced at Aleo ’

every now and then in such a way that
he felt uncomfortable. Only his pride
made him affect an indifference that be-
cams him very well. ‘

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

* Thenksgiving day comes on the 26th,




