Vo]ut[lc 18

HIGHLAND PARK, ILLINOIS, JUNE 17, 190§ Number 2

el o —

S
"

FOHN ENDICOTT S COUSI

Apparently there was something B [ E frIDD EF:MHN would not help John Endicott. Iowed
)/ . » him more than that-owed him re-

pathelic in my  deseriptions on

thehours of the  might when covered self<eateem.

I had sat beside my sleeping mother and kept my- I bathed my eves and put on my neatest and
self awake by eonning volumes which my lover had most becoming dress. 1 wounld meet him with &
smiling face. He had waited patiently, he should

recommended—abstruse words which he had spoken
of rapturously, but which he had probably never receive his just reward. No matter what 1 suffered,
he should be spared all pain.

. Suspectéd that I should réad.
“*Did you enjoy them?’’' asked his eousin.’’ I strained my eyes in search of the figure which
I felt would still be familiar in spite of the years

‘“No,”” 1 replied, ‘“vot at first; the taste grew
upon me, and now he and 1 will be able to talk them that had rolled over us. 1 had not: changed, why
should he? [ longed to hear the ready laugh that

over together, 1 shall not feel quite such an igno-
ramus. We shall have some subjects in common.’’ had once cheered me, Mu, I was doomed to dil-_ |
appointment!

‘““Youn love him vary dearly, of eoursel?’’ said my
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““derstood.
~his shoulder; then I disengaged myself and stood

eompanion,

1 did not answer, uodd,mbammdmnw

4 nﬂ-ﬂ”ﬂnwn MV emee
¥ and walked u the other énd of the deck.

but sat gazing moodily sea-
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have been . cven more alaqnent tlum b muginad fur

T_ _tha #‘Mm& in his_face,

¢ John!’’ he altshin_:ad -
I gllnced at him gritieally. Though still young,

his hair was gray, his faece thin and lived. T won-
dered why he envied his cousin.

‘Was it ounly be-
cause he was yuungﬂr and stronger? He met my

glanee with another far more piercing. He seemed

to read my’ thnughtl.
1 do not envy Jﬂhﬁ Endicott,”’ amd he.
2 ”Wh}' ﬁﬂtf” s - :
*“Bocause 'you do not love him, child.’’
I was about to utter a fierce disclaimer. How
dared he say sof How dared he question my af-

“feetion?

‘“Yoa have no right to gpeak-in that Way!” I

ceried. " *“Am 1 not his pl‘ﬂmlﬂﬂll wifel’’

““Yes, but you do not love him. You love me,
and me only, I know itl1’”

His arms were about me, his hps tounched my
cheek. 1t was all as clear 4s daylight now. 3 un-
For a moment I lay with my head upon

apart, ‘ _
b qmtﬂ true,”’ I said in a broken way.
‘““Quite true! Oh, if 1 had but disecovered it earlier,
if I had but known what thie new feeling meant!
But indeed 1 did not; I only knew that I was very
happy—nappier than I have ever been before,
Bometimes I ‘have wondered why, and reproached
myself, for my dear mother has been dead only so
short a time. ‘!nmﬁtlmpnm—f—-”

He mterrupted me without ceremony.

““If you had ¥ndwn, what would you have donef’’

‘‘I think I wonld rather have jumped into the
gea than have let myself love you,’’ 1 angwered
ﬂamely -
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- with myself before I re- .

the face that had grown so familiar.
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I eyed him for a while; taking in every line of
h I loved each
line, Others might have called them disfiguring,

“but not I." They were part of him, they were char-

acteristie, and I would not have smoothed one away.
I would not have had him other than hE was in the
slightest partwular
4‘Now that I know,’’ I said. gﬂntly, ““1 blame
myself and myself alone, not you—mot you!'’
My voice broke. T advanced and, standing on

tip-toe, raised my face to his. - Then I kissed him.

““Good-bye,”” I said—*‘Good-bye!”’

¢Yon still intend to marry this other man,’’ he
gaid-—‘“this cousin of mine?”’

““Yes, and I will be a good wife to him, He
aha]l never know. Heaven bless him! How trustful
he has been, how patient! 1 would die for him

“if that were possible, but, since it is not possible,

I will live for him.”’

He pressed me to his heart. 1 rested there a -

moment until he stooped and kissed me. There
were tears in his eyes as he #lso said *‘Good-bye.’”’

After that 1 left him; after that I fought m¥y
battle alone. Sometimes I reproached myself more

. bitterly than the most rigil moralist would have

done. Sometimes 1 prayed that I might die, at
others 1 lay prostrate, wesried by the strength of
my awn emotions. And again I looked in the glass
-—this time with a fierce hatred of my own beauty.
If T had been a plain woman, Will Derriman would
not have learned to love me. 1 should have gome to
my future husband hesart-whole if—-

All our lives turmapon an ‘“if.”’ I had thought
myself so atmﬁg, and others had the like opinion of
me. How I scorned myself now! Yet self-contempt

Ty Endiﬁott was untoidubly prmunl trm metul‘

4 And ‘wiu; ml-l yon «do now that you do ki&ﬁ-!” |

| o'ut of mingled kindness of hatrt mﬂ A A
. wards her doetor, had offered his fiancee ahalter bﬁ

~a man whom everybody respected and admired.

His cousin, whom 1 had not seen since our mem-
orable interview, jeined me. His manner was eon- -
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neath her roof until the day eame that she lhuuld"'f'_‘f,-
leave it as a bride.

She welcomed me kindly, and was loud in iﬂ
praises of my future husband, I listened greedily
to gvery word she uttered. I wanted to realize my
position more fully. I wanted to impress upon my-
self that T was about to marry B good, true man---

I was glad when my hostess leff me alone in the
- drawing-room. ‘There, in the gloaming, I could think
my own thoughts. I could recall the distant period
‘when John Endieott, for pure goodness’ sake had
tended my dear mother, bringing her back to life
from the brink of the grave,

The elock struek seven. Why did he linger?
Every moment of delay would, 1 felt, make the
meeting more painful to me. The servant entered
and offered to_bring me lights. T declined them.
It seemed to e that it would be easier for us to
meet thus, T dreaded to look John Endicott in the
face, I feared lest the keen eyes 1 knew of old
should meet mine with a queutmn in thenr ‘quiet
depths—a qulﬂ-tlnn I conld not nm.. dml.hd
lest, in an utter abandonment of lﬂ]f mmﬁh I
should shriek.ont my seeret and 8o leave no roem
for atonement. 1 huried my face in my hands and
waited, listening with painful eagerness. '

At Tast he came. But 1 did not hear him. He
entered nnannounced and stood behind my chair.
By a strange instinet I beeame aware of his pros-
enee. A mowent later he was bendmg over me. His
hand covere”




