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C H A P T E R  I .

TW O  L E T T E R S .

T h e  first, a  sm all ha lf-sheet, enclosed in  
la rge  th ick  envelope, and  addressed  in  a ch ild 
ish , unform ed  han d , to M r. Jam es  E v era rd  
F o rre s t, Ju n io r, E lico ttv ille , B erksh ire  C ounty , 
M assachuse tts , w ith  th e  re q u est in  th e  low er 
le s t h a n d  co rner for th e  p o stm aste r to  forw ard 
im m e d ia te ly ; th e  second, a  da in ty  litt le  p e r
fum ed  m issive, w ith a  fanc ifu l m onogram , 
direc ted  in  a  p la in  ro u n d  h and  to  J .  E v era rd  
F o rre s t, E sq ., E llico ttv ille , M ass., w ith  th e  
w ords 4,in  haste!’ w ritten  in  th e  co rner. B o th  
le tte rs  were iu  a  h u rry , an d  bo th  found  th e ir  
w ay toge ther to  a  b row n-haired , brown-eyed, 
brow n-faced young m an , who sa t u n d e r tb e  
shadow  of th e  big m aple tre e  on  th e  Com m on in 
E llico ttv ille . lazily  puffing h is  c igar an d  fa n 
n in g  h im self w ith h is  P a n am a  h a t, fo r th e  
th e rm o m e te r was n in e ty  in  th e  shade, an d  
th e  h o u r 10 a. m . of a  su ltry  J u ly  day . A t 
firs t i t  was a lm ost too m uch  exertion  to  b reak  
th e  seals, and  fo r a m om en t J .  E v a ra rd  F o r
re s t, J r .,  toyed w ith  th e  sm alle r envelope of 
th e  two, and  studied  th e  h andw riting .

“  I  m ay as well see w hat Josey  w ants of 
m e in  h a ste ,”  h e  sa id  a t  la st, a n d  b reaking  
th e  seal, he  read  :

H olburton, J u ly  15. 
“ D ear N ed  : You m u s t come to-m orrow  

on th e  four o’clock tra in . E v ery th in g  h a s  
gone sixes aud  sevens, fe r  ju s t  a t th e  very 
la s t  M rs. M urdock, who h a s  been  dying for 
tw en ty  years  o r m ore, m u s t rea lly  die, and  
th e  M urdock boys can ’t  act, so you m u s t take 
th e  ch arac te r of th e  bridegroom  in  th e  p lay  
w here I  am  to be th e  bride . You will have 
very  little  to say. You can  le a rn  i t  all in  fif
teen  m inu tes , b u t you m u st com e to-m orrow  
so aa to reh earse  w ith  u s once a t  least. Now, 
do n ’t you  dare  fa il. I  shall m eet you a t th e  
s ta tion .

“  Y ours lovingly,
“  J oseph in e  F lem in g .

“  P . S .—D o you  rem em ber I  wrote you in  
m y  la s t of a  D r. M atthew son, who h ad  been 
in  tow n a  few days stopping a t th e  ho te l ? 
H e  has consen ted  to be th e  p rie s t on  cond i
tio n  th a t  you  are  th e  bridegroom , so do no t 
fa il m e.

“  A gain, w ith  love, J o e .
“  And so th is  is  m y  lady ’s g rea t h a s te ,” 

th e  young  m an  said, as  he  fin ished  read ing  
th e  le tte r . ‘4She w ant m e for h e r  b ridegroom  
and  I  don’t  know b u t I ’m w illing, so I  guess 
I ’ll have to  g o ; and  now  for R ossie 's in te r 
esting  docum ent, w hich m u s t be 4forwarded 
im m edia te ly .’ I  on ly  w ish  it m ay prove to  
hav e  m oney in  i t  from  th e  governor, fo r I ’m 

e ttin g  ra th e r  low .”
So saying he  took th e  o th e r le tte r  an d  ex

am ined  i t  carefully , w hile a  sm ile  broke over 
h is  face a s  he  con tinued  :

“  U pon  my word, R ossie did  n o t mean th is  
to  go astray , and h a s  w ritten  ev ery th ing  ou t 
in  fu ll, even to  M assachusetts  and  Ju n io r. 
Good for he r. B u t how  crooked ; w hy, th a t  
ju n io r  s tan d s  a t  a n  ang le  of several degrees 
above th e  M r. B ossie o ugh t to  do better. 
S h e  m u s t be nearly  th ir te e n  ; b u t she’s a  n ice 
little  girl, and  I ’ll see w hat she  says.”

W h a t she said  was as follows :
F o r r e s t  H o d se , July 14. 

M r. E va ra rd  F o rre s t:
“ D ear S ir  : Nobody know s I ’m  w riting  

to  you, bu t y ou r m o th e r h a s  been  worse for 
a  few days, an d  keeps ta lk ing  a b o u t you even 
in  h e r  sleep. S he d id  n o t say send for you, 
b u t I  th o u g h t if you knew  how  bad she  was, 
you would p e rh ap s  com e hom e fo r a  p a rt of 
y ou r vaca tion . I t  will do  h e r  so m uch  good 
to  see you. I a m  very well an d  y o u r fa th e r too. 
So n o  m ore  a t  p re s en t.”

Y ours respectfu lly ,
“ R osamond H astings .”

44 P .S .— M iss B eatrice  B elknap  h a s  come 
hom e from  New Y ork, and  h a d  th e  typho id  
fever, an d  lost every speck of h e r  beau tifu l 
h a ir . You don’t know  how fu n n y  she  looks ! 
S h e  offered m e fifty dollars for m ine  to  m ake 
h e r  a  wig, because i t  cu rls  n a tu ra lly , an d  is 
ju s t  h e r  color, b u t I  w ould no t sell it 
fo r th e  w o rld ; would you ? Inc losed  find ten  
do lla rs  of m y very  own m oney, w h ich  I send 
you to  com e hom e w ith , th in k in g  you  m ig h t 
need it. D o n o t fa il to  com e, w ill you ?

44 Rosam ond. ”
E v e ra rd  read  th is  le tte r  tw ice, a n d  sm oothed  

ou t th e  c risp  ten -d o lla r bill, w hich  w as c a re 
fu lly  w rapped  in  a  sepa ra te  b it of paper. I t  
was n o t th e  first tim e  he  h ad  received m oney 
in  h is  sore need from  th e  g irl, fo r in  a  b lank- 
book, w hich  he  alw ays carried  in  h is  pocket, 
w ere several en tries , a s  fo llow s: “ J a n . 2 , 
from  R osam ond  H astings, five do lla rs  ; M arch 
4 th , tw o d o lla rs ; Ju n e  8th ,  one d o lla r,”  an d  
so on  u n til  th e  whole am o u n t w as m ore th a n  
tw en ty  do llars , b u t never before h a d  she sen t 
h im  so la rge  a  sum  as now , an d  th e re  w as a 
m o is tu re  in  h is  eyes a n d  h is  b re a th  cam e 
heav ily  as  he p u t i t  aw ay in  h is  purse , and  
s a id :

44 T h ere  never w as so unselfish  a  c rea tu re  
as  Rossie H astings. She is a lw ays th in k in g  
of som ebody else. A nd I  am  a  m ean , con 
tem ptib le  dog to  tak e  h e r  m oney as I  d o ; bu t 
th e n , I  h onestly  in te n d  to  p ay  h e r  back  te n 
fold tvhen I  have som eth ing  of m y  o w n .” 

T h u s  re -assu rin g  h im self, he  p u t h is  purse  
in to  h is  pocket, and  g lancing again  a t R ossie’s 
le t te r  h is  eye fell upon  M iss B elk n ap ’s nam e, 
an d  he  laughed  aloud as h e  said  :

44 P oor bald  Bee B elknap. She m u s t look 
com ical. I  can  im ag ine  how it  h u r ts  h e r 
p ride . B uy  R ossie’s h a ir ,  indeed ! I  should 
th in k  n o t, w hen th a t  is  h e r only b eau ty , if I  
except her eyes, w hich are too large fo r h e r 
fa6e ; b u t th a t  w ill re u n d  o u t in  tim e , and  
R ossie m ay  be  a  beau ty  yet, th o u g h  n o t hke 
Josey  ; no, never like Jo sey .”

And th a t  b rough t th e  young m an  back to  
M iss F lem in g ’s le tte r, and  its  im pera tive  re 
quest. C ould he com ply w ith  i t  now  1 O ught 
h e  n o t to go a t  once to  th e  sick m o th e r, who 
was m issin g  h im  so sadly, and  who had 
m ade a ll th e  h app iness  he  ever know n at 
hom e ? D u ty  said  yes, b u t inc lina tion  
drew  h im  to  H o lb u rto n  an d  th e  fa ir  Jo s 
eph ine , w ith  w hom  h e  believed h im se lf to  be 
an d  w ith whom h e  was, perhaps, as  m uch  in  
love as any  young m an  of tw en ty  well can be. 
P e rh ap s  Rossie h ad  been u n du ly  a la rm ed  ; 
a t  all even ts, if h is  m o th e r was eo very  sick 
h is  fa th e r would w rite , of course, and  on th e  
whole he  believed he shou ld  go to  H olbu rton  
b y  th e  a fte rnoon  tra in ,  an d  th e n , pe rhaps, go 
hom e.

A nd so th e  d ie w as cas t, a n d  th e  young 
m a n  w alked to  th e  te leg raph  office, an d  sen t 
across th e  w ires to  Miss Jo seph ine  F lem ing  
he  th ree  w o rd s : 441 w ill com e.”

C H A P T E R  II .

D R . M A T T H E W S O N  

T he t ra in  from  E llico ttv ille  w as la te  th a t  
a fte rn o n . In  fact, i ts  h a b it w as to  be late, 
b u t on  th is  p a rtic u la r  day i t  w as m ore th a n  
usually  beh ind  tim e, an d  th e  one stage w hich 
H o lb u rto n  boasted  h a d  w aited  m ore th a n  half 
a n  h o u r a t th e  little  s ta t io n  of th e  out-of-the- 
w ay tow n, w hich lies nestled  am ong  th e  B erk
sh ire  h ills , ju s t on  th e  b oundary  line  betw een 
th e  E m p ire  S ta te  an d  M assachusetts. T he 
day  w as h o t even fo r m idsum m er, an d  th e  
tw o  fa t, m o th e rly  m a tro n s , who s a t in  
th e  s ta tio n , a lte rn a te ly  inveighed a g a in st th e  
h e a t, an d  wiped th e ir  glowing faces, while 
th ey  w atched and  d iscussed  th e  young  lady 
who, on  th e  p la tform  outside, was w alking up 
and  dow n, seem ing wholly unconscious of 
th e ir  espionage. B u t i t  was on ly  seem ing, 
fo r she knew perfectly  well th a t  she  was an 
ob jec t of cu riosity  and  critic ism , and  m ore 
th a n  once she paused  in  h e r  walk and  tu rn in g  

.square ly  ro u n d  faced th e  tw o old  lad ies in  
o rder to  give th em  a  b e tte r view, and  le t them  
see ju s t  how m any  tucks and  ruffles and  
puffs th e re  were in  h e r  new  dress, w orn th a t  
day  fo r th e  first tim e . A nd a  very  p re tty  
p ic tu re  Jo seph ine  F lem in g  m ade s tan d in g  
th e re  in  th e  su n sh in e , looking so a rtle ss  and  
in n o cen t, as if no  th o u g h t of he rself had  ever 
en te red  h e r  m ind . S he was a  p in k  and 
w hite  b londe, w ith m asses of golden h a ir  r ip 
p lin g  back  from  h e r  forehead, an d  those 
d ream y  b lue  eyes of w hich poets sing , and  
w hich have in  th em  a  m arvellous pow er to 
sway th e  s te rn e r  sex by  th a t  p lead ing ,t confld 
ing  expression , w hich m akes a m a n  very

te n d e r  tow ards th e  he lp less  c rea tu re  a p p ea l
in g  so innocen tly  to  h im  for p ro tec tion .

T h e  two ladies d id  n o t like  Jo se 
p h in e , th o u g h  th e y  ad m itted  th a t  
she  was very  beau tifu l an d  s ty 
lish , in  h e r b lue  m uslin  an d  w h ite  ch ip  h a t  
w ith  th e  long fea th e r drooping low beh ind , 
too p re tty  by fa r and  too m u ch  of th e  fine 
lady, th e y  said , for a  d a u g h te r of th e  widow 
R oxie F lem ing , who lived in th e  brow n house  
on  th e  C om m on, a n d  sewed for a  liv ing  w hen 
she  h a d  no  b oarders from  th e  c ity . A nd 
th e n , as  th e  b est of w om en will som etim es 
do, th ey  picked th e  g irl to  pieces, and  ta lked 
of th e  scand lous way she had  of flirting  w ith 
every m an  in  tow n, of h e r  a irs  and  indolence, 
w hich th ey  called laz iness, an d  w ondered if 

were tru e  th a t  poor old A gnes, h e r  h a lf 
is te r, m ade  th e  you n g  lady ’s bed , and  

m ended  h e r c lo thes, a n d  w aited upon h e r  
generally  as  if she  were a  princess, and  to iled , 
an d  w orked, an d  w ent w ithou t herself , th a t  
Josey  m ig h t be clo thed in  da in ty  apparel, 
unbecom ing to  one in  h e r  ra n k  of lifo. And 
th e n  they  w ondered n ex t if .it  were tru e , as 
had  been  ru m o red , th a t  she  was engaged to 
th a t  young  F o rre s t from  A m h ers t College, 
who h a d  boarded a t th e  brow n house for a 
few weeks th e  previous sum m er, and  boen 
th e re  so o ften  since.

A w ell-m annered  chap  as you would w ish 
to  see ,” one of th em  said, *4w ith a  civil word 
for h ig h  and  low, and  a  face of w hich any
m o th e r m ig h t be p ro u d ; o n ly  ” a n d  here
th e  speaker low ered h e r  voice, as  she con
tin u ed  : “ Only h e  does look a  little  fast, for 
no  decen t behaved  boy of tw en ty  o u g h t to  
have such  a  tired , fagged look as he  h a s , and 
an d  th e y  do say  th e re  w ere som e great 
carousin ’s a t W idder F le m in g ’s la s t sum m er, 
w hich la s ted  up  to  m idn igh t, and  w ine was 
carried  in  by  Agnes, and  h o t coffee m ade as 
la te  as eleven, an d  if y ou ’ll b ’leve i t ”— here 
voice was a w hisper— “ they  h ad  a  pack  of 
cards, for M iss M urdock saw th em  w ith  h e r 
ow n eyes, an d  young F o rre s t h an d le d  th em  
as if used  to th e  bu sin ess .”

44 C ards 1 T h a t se ttles  i t  1” was repeated  by 
th e  second w om an, w ith a shake of th e  head , 
w hich indicated  th a t  she knew  all she  cared 
to  know  of E v era rd  F o rre s t, b u t h e r  friend , 
who was evidently  b e tte r posted  in  th e  gossip 
of th e  tow n, w ent on  to add  t h a t 4‘people said 
young F o rre s t was a n  only  son, and  th a t  h is  
fa th e r was very  rich , and  lived in  a  fine old 
place som ew here w est o r sou th , and  had 
ow ned negroes in  K entucky before th e  war, 
and  was a  copperhead, and  very close and  
p roud , and  kep t colored he lp , and  would no t 
like  i t  a t  all if he  knew  how h is  son  was f lir t
ing  w ith  Joseph ine  F lem in g .”

T h en  th ey  ta lked  of th e  expected e n te r
ta in m e n t a t  th e  V illage H a ll th e  
following n ig h t, th e  proceeds ot 
w hich were to  go tow ards b ay in g  a  fire-en
g ine, w hich th e  people g rea tly  needed. And 
Joseph ine  was to  figure in  m ost every th ing , 
and  they  p resum ed  she was now  w aiting  for 
som e chap  to  come o n  th e  tra in .

F o r once they  were r ig h t in  th e ir  conjec
tu re . She was w aiting  for E v e ra rd  F o rre s t, 
an d  w hen th e  tra in  cam e in  he  s tepped  upon 
th e  p la tfo rm  looking so fresh , an d  cool, and  
h andsom e in  h is  w hite lin en  su it th a t  th e  
ladies a lm ost forgave Joseph ine  for th e  g u sh 
ing  m a n n e r w ith  w hich she g reeted  h im , 
and  carried  h im  off tow ards hom e. She was 
so g lad  to  see h im , an d  h e r  eyes looked a t 
h im  so softly  an d  tenderly , and  she h a d  bo 
m uch to  te ll h im , and was so excited w ith  i t  
all, a n d  th e  brow n house overgrow n w ith  hop 
v ines w as so cool and  p leasan t, a n d  Agnes 
h ad  such  a  tem p tin g  little  supper prepared  
for h im  on th e  back p iazza , th a t  E vera rd  
fe lt suprem ely  hap p y  an d  con ten t, and  
once, w hen  nobody was looking  o n , kissed 
th e  blue-eyed fa iry  flittin g  so joyously  a round 
h im .

44 I  say , Jo sey ,” h e  said , w hen  th e  
tea -th ings  h ad  b een  rem oved and  
he  was lounging in  h is  u su a l lazy  a ttitu d e  
upon th e  door-step  an d  sm oking h is  cigar, 
“ i t ’s a  h eap  n ice r h e re  th a n  down in  th a t  hot, 
close ha ll. L e t’s n o t go to  th e  reh earsa l. I ’d 
ra th e r  s tay  h o m e.”

44 B u t you c an ’t  do  it .  Y ou m u s t go, 
Jo seph ine  replied . “ You m u s t reh earse  and 
le a rn  your part, though  for to -n ig h t i t  doesn ’t 
m a tte r. You can go th ro u g h  th e  m arriage  
cerem ony well enough , c an ’t  you ?”

Of course I  can , a n d  can  say , ‘I ,  E v e ia rd  
tak e  th e e , Josie , to  be m y law ful w ife,’ and, 
by Jove, I  w ouldn’t care  if i t  w as genuine. 
Suppose we g e t a  p rie s t and  m ake a  re a l th in g  
of it. I ’m  willing, if you a re .”

T h e re  was a  p re tty  b lu sh  on Jo sev ’s cheek 
as she replied, “ W hat nonsense  you are  ta lk  
ing, an d  you n o t y e t th ro n g h  college !”  and  
th e n  h u rr ied  h im  off to  th e  h a ll, w here th e  
reh earsa l was to  take place.

H ere  an  u n fo re s e e n  difficulty p resen ted  
itself. D r. M atthew son was n o t forthcom ing, 
in  h is  ch arac te r as p rie s t. H e  had  gone ou t 
ot tow n, an d  had  n o t ye t re tu rned  ; so a n 
o th e r took h is  place in  th e  m arriag e  scene, 
w here E v e ra rd  was th e  bridgroom  and  
Jo sep h in e  th e  bride . T h a  p lay  was called 
“ T he M eek M arriage,” and  would be very 
effective w ith  th e  fu ll g lam or of ligh ts , 
an d  dress, an d  people on  th e  ensu ing  
n ig h t ; and  Joseph ine  declared  herself satisfied 
w ith  th e  rehearsa l, and  sangu ine  of success, 
especially a s  D r M atthew son appeared  a t  th e  
la s t m om en t apoligizing for h is  ta rd iness, and  
a ssu rin g  h e r of h is  in ten tio n  to  be p re sen t th e  
nex t evening.

H e was a ta ll, pow erfu lly-built m a n  of th i r 
ty  o r m ore, w hom  m any  would call handsom e, 
though  th e re  w as a cruel, c ra fty  look * in  h is  
eye, an d  in  th e  sm ile w hich h ab itu a lly  played 
abou t h is  m ou th . S till, he was very  gentle  
m an ly  in hJs m an n e r, and  fa sc in a tin g  in  his 
conversation , for he  had  travelled  m uch , and 
seen  every th ing , and  spoke bo th  G erm an  and 
F ren ch  as read ily  as h is  m o th e r tongue. 
W ith  M iss F lem in g  he  seem ed to  be  on 
th e  m ost in tim a te  te rm s, though  th e  in tim acy 
only  dated  from  th e  tim e w hen she pleaded 
w ith  h im  so p re ttily  an d  successfu lly  to  take  
th e  place of th e  p rie s t in  44 T h e  M ock M ar
riage ,” w here J o h n  M urdock was to have 
officiated. A t first th e  doctor had  objected, 
saying ga llan tly  th a t  he  p referred  to be th e  
bridegroom , and  ask ing  who th e  favored in 
d iv idual was to  be.

44 Mr. E v e ra rd  F o rre s t, from  R o thsay , 
S o u th e rn  O hio,” Jo seph ine  rep lied , w ith a 
conscious b lush  w hich to ld  m uch  to  th e  ex 
perienced m an  of th e  world.

44 F o rre s t I E v era rd  F o rre s t 1” th e  doctor 
repeated  th ough tfu lly , and  th e  sm ile  abou t 
h is  m o u th  was m ore  percep tib le. 44 Seem s 
to  m e I  h ave  h ea rd  th a t  n am e  before. 
W here d id  you say  he  lived, and  w here is he 
now  ?”

Joseph ine  replied  again  th a t  M r. F o rre s t’s 
hom e was in  R othsay , O hio, a t a  g rand  place 
called F o rre s t H ouse ; th a t  h e  was a  s tu d en t 
a t  A m herst, and  was spend ing  h is  sum m er 
vacation  w ith  a  friend  in  E llico ttv ille .

44 Yes, I  u n d e rs tan d ,” th e  doctor re jo ined, 
adding, a fte r  a  m o m en t’s pause ; “  I ’ll be the  
p ries t ; b u t suppose I  had  th e  power to  m arry  
you in  e a r n e s t ; w hat th en  ?”

“  Oh, you  w ouldn’t. You m u s t n o t. E v e r
a rd  is n o t th ro u g h  college, and  i t  would be so 
very d read fu l—an d  ro m an tic , too ,”  th e  girl 
said , as  she  looked search ing ly  in to  th e  dark  
eyes m eeting  h e rs  so steadily .

U p to  th a t  tim e D r. M atthew son h ad  taken  
b u t little  notice of Joseph ine , except to  re 
m ark  her ex trem e beau ty  as a  golden-haired  
blonde. W ith  h is  know ledge of th e  world 
an d  ready  d isce rn m en t h e  h ad  discovered th a t 
w hatever position  she held  in  H o lb u rto n  was 
due to  h e r  beau ty  an d  p iquancy , an d  firm  re 
solve to  be noticed , ra th e r  th an  
to any  blood, o r m oney, o r cu ltu re . 
S he was n o t a  lady , h e  knew , th e  firs t tim e 
he saw h e r  in  th e  litt le  chu rch , an d  a ttrac ted  
by h e r  faoe w atched h e r  . th ro u g h  th e  service, 
w hile she  w hispered, a n d  laughed , and  passed 
notes to th e  young  m en in  fro n t of h e r. W ith  
o u t an y  respect h im self fo r religion o r th e  
church , he despised irreverance  in  o thers , and 
form ed a  to le rab ly  accurate  e stim ate  of 
Jo sep h in e  and  h e r  com panions. A fter h e r  
in terv iew  w ith  h im , how ever, he  becam e 
greatly  in te rested  in  every th ing  p e rta in in g  to 
h e r, a n d  by a  little  ad ro it question ing  learned  
all th e re  was to be know n of h e r, and  as is 
usual in  such  cases, m ore too. H e r m o th e r was 
poor, a n d  crafty  an d  design ing  and  very a m - 1 
b itious for h e r d au g h te r’s fu tu re . T h a t she 
took in  sewing an d  k ep t b oarders  was no th ing  
to  h e r  d e trim en t in  a  village, w here th e  people

believed in  h o n e st labor, b u t  th a t  she  trad ed  
on  h e r  d a u g h te r’s  ch a rm s, an d  b ro u g h t h e r  
up in  u tte r  idleness, w hile A gnes, th e  ch ild  of 
h e r  h u sb an d ’s first m arriage , w as m ade  a  
very  drudge an d  slave to  th e  young  b eau ty , 
was u rged  a g a in st h e r  as  a  serious w rong, 
an d , except as  th e  keeper of a  board ing  house, 
in  w hich capacity  she excelled, th e  W idow 
F lem in g  was n o t very h igh ly  e steem ed  in  H ol
b u rton . All th is  D r. M atthew son lea rned  an d  
th e n  h e  was to ld  of young  F o rre s t, a m ere  ! 
boy, tw o years  younger th a n  Josey , who had  
stopped  w ith  M rs. F lem ing  a  few weeks th e  
previous sum m er, a n d  fo r w hom  b o th  
Josey  and  th e  m o th e r h ad , to  u se  
th e  land lady ’s w ords, “ m ade a  dead  s e t ,”  an d  
succeeded, too, i t  would seem , for if th e y  were 
no t engaged they  ough t so be, th o u g h  i t  was 
too bad  for th e  boy, an d  som ebody ough t to  
te ll h is  fa th e r.

Such was in  substance  th e  s to ry  to ld  by  
th e  h ostess  of th e  E ag le  to  D r. M atthew son, 
who sm iled seren ly  as he  heard  it, and  stroked 
h is  s ilken  m ustache  th o u g h tfu lly , and  th e n  
w ent dow n to  call upon  M iss F lem in g , and 
judge for h im self how  well she  was fitted  to 
be th e  m is tre ss  of F o rre s t H ouse.

W h in  E v era rd  cam e and  was in troduced  to 
h im  a fte r th e  rehearsa l, th e re  was a s ingu lar 
expression  in  th e  eyes w hich scanned  th e  
young m an  so cu rio u sly ; b u t th e  doc to r’s 
m anners  w ere perfect, an d  never had  E v era rd  
been tre a ted  w ith  m ore deference an d  respect 
th a n  by  th is  h andsom e s tran g er , who called 
upon h im  a t M rs. F lem in g ’s early  in  th e  
m orn ing , an d  in  th e  course of an  h o u r e s tab 
lished h im self on  such  te rm s  of in tim acy  w ith 
th e  young m an  th a t  h e  learned  
m ore of h is  fam ily  h is to ry  th a n  J o se 
p h ine  h e rse lf knew  a fte r a n  acq u a in t 
ance of m ore th a n  a  year. E v e ra rd  never 
could exp la in  to  h im self how  he  w as led on  
n a tu ra lly  a n d  easily  to  speak of h is  hom e in  
R othsay , th e  g ran d  old p lace of w h ich  he 
w ould be lieir, a s  he  w as th e  on ly  child . H e 
d id  n o t know  how  m uch  h is  fa th e r  w as w orth , 
he said , as  h is  fo rtu n e  w as e stim ated  a t  va 
rioUs sum s, b u t i t  d id n ’t  do h im  m uch  good, 
for th e  governor w as close, a n d  in s isted  upon 
know ing  how  every p enny  w as spen t. C o n 
sequen tly  E v era rd , w ho w as fa s t a n d  expen 
sive in  h is  h ab its , was, a s  he  expressed it ,  a l 
w ays h a rd  up , an d  if h is  m o th e r d id  n o t oc 
casionally  send h im  som eth ing  unknow n to  
h is  fa th e r he  w otild be in  desperate  s tra its , fo r 
a  fellow  in  college w ith  th e  re p u ta tio n  of be 
ing  r ic h  m u s t have m oney.

H ere  E v e ra rd  th o u g h t of R osam ond  a n d  
w hat she h a d  sen t h im , b u t he  could n o t 
peak of th a t  to  th is  s tran g er , w ho sa t sm il 

ing  so sweetly upon  h im , an d  lead ing  h im  on 
step  by  step  u n til  a t  la s t R ossie’s  n am e  did 
d rop  from  h is  lips, an d  w as quickly  cau g h t u p  
by D r. M atthew son.

R ossie !”  he  repeated , in  h is  low, p u rr in 8  
tone , 41 R ossie !”  W ho is sh e?  H ave you  a 
s is te r? ”

44 O h, no . I  to ld  you I  was an  only  ch ild . 
R ossie is R osam ond H a stin g s , a li t t le  g irl 
whose m o th e r was m y  m o th e r’s m o s t in ti
m ate  friend . T h ey  w ere school g irls to g e th e r, 
and  pledged them selves to  s tan d  by  each 
o th e r shou ld  e ith e r ever com e to  grief,
M rs. H astin g s  d id .”

44 M arried u n h ap p ily  pe rh ap s  ?”  the  doctor 
suggested, and  E v e ra rd  rep lied  :

44 Yes ; m arried  a  m an  m u c h ' o lder th a n  
herself, who abused  h e r  so sham efu lly  th a t  
she le ft h im  a t  la st, an d  sought refuge w ith  
m y m o th er. F o r tu n a te ly  th is  H astin g s  died 
soon afte r, so she  w as freed from  h im  ; b u t 
she h a d  a n o th e r te rro r in  th e  shapfe of h is  
son, th e  child  of a  fo rm er m arriage , who an  
noyed h e r  dreadfu lly .”

44 H ow  could h e ,” th e  doctor asked , and  
E v era rd  rep lied  :

44 I  ha rd ly  know. I  believe, th o u g h , i t  was 
abou t som e house o r piece of land , of w hich 
M rs. H astin g s  he ld  th e  deed for R ossie, and  
th is  J o h n  th o u g h t he  o u g h t to  sh a re  it ,  a t 
least, and  seem ed to  th in k  i t  a  fo r tu n e , w hen 
in  fact i t  proved to  be w orth  only  two th o u s 
and  dollars, w hich  is all R osam ond  h as  of her 
ow n.”

44 P e rh a p s  h e  did  n o t know  how  little  th e re  
was, end  th o u g h t i t  u n ju s t for h is  h a lf-s is te r 
to  have all h is  fa th e r left, an d  be
n o th in g ,”  th e  doc to r said , a n d  i t  never once 
occurred to  E v era rd  to  w onder how  he  knew 
th a t  Mr. H astin g s  le ft a ll  to  h is  daughter, 
an d  n o th in g  to  h is  son.

H e  w as w holly  unsusp icious, an d  w ent on  
44 P o ss ib ly ; a t  a ll even ts h e  w orried  h is  

s tep m o th er in to  h ysteric s  by  com ing th e re  
one day  in  w in ter, an d  dem anding  first th e  
deed o r w ill, a n d  second h is  s iste r, w h o m  he 
said  h is  fa th e r  gave to  h is  charge. B u t I  set 
tied  h i m !”

44 Y es?”  th e  docto r sa id  in te rrogative ly , and  
E v e ra rd  co n tin u e d :

44 F a th e r  w as gone, an d  th is  w retch , w ho 
m ust have been in  liquor, w as bu lly ing  m y 
m other, an d  declaring  he  w ould go to  th e  
room  w here M rs. H astin g s  w as fa in tin g  for 
fear of h im , w hen  I  cam e in  from  rid in g , and  
ju s t  bade h im  b eg o n e ; an d  w hen he  said  to  
m e sneeringly , 4 Oh, litt le  D avid, w h a t do 
you th in k  you can  do w ith  th e  g ian t, you 
h ave no  s lin g ? ’ I  h i t  h im  a  cu t w ith  m y 
rid ing-w hip  w hich  m ade h im  w ince w ith  pain, 
and  I  followed up  th e  blow s till  he  le ft th e  
house  vow ing vengeance on  m e fo r th e  in su lt 
offered h im .”

“ A nd since th e n  ?”  th e  docto r asked.
44 S ince th e n  I  have never seen  h im . A fter 

M rs. H a stin g s  died he  w rote  a n  im p e rtin en t 
le tte r to  fa ther ask ing  th e  gua rd iansh ip  
h is  s is te r, bu t we had  p rom ised h e r  m o the r 
so lem nly never to  le t h e r fa ll in to  h is  h an d s  
o r u n d e r h is  influence* and  fa th e r w rote such  
a  le tte r  as se ttled  h im  ; a t  least, we 
never heard  from  h im  since, 
th a t  is e ig h t years ago. N or shou ld  I  
h im  e ith e r, for i t  w as dark , and  he  a ll 
fled u p .”

44 A nd have you no  fear of h im , th a t  he  
m ay yet be revenged ? People like  h im  
do no t tak e  cow hidings q u ie tly ,”  th e  doctor
asked.

44 No, I ’ve no  fear of h im , for w h a t can  he  
do to  m e ? B esides, I  shou ld  n o t w onder 
he  w ere dead . W e have never h eard  of h im  
since th a t  le tte r  to  fa th e r,” was E v era rd  
reply , and  a fte r a  m o m en t h is  com panion 
co n tinued  :

“  A nd th is  g irl—is she  p re tty  and  bright, 
a n d  how old is she now ?”

44 Rossie m u s t be th ir te e n ,” E v e ra rd  said  
“ an d  th e  very  n icest g irl in  th e  w orld bu t 
as to being p re tty , she  is too th in  fo r th a t, 
though  she  h a s  sp lendid  eyes, la rge  and 
b rillian t, an d  black  as m id n ig h t, and  
w hat is pecu liar for suoh eyes, h e r  h a ir  
w hich ripp les  a ll over h e r  head , is  a  rich  
c h es tn u t brow n, w ith  a  tin g e  of gold upon  it 
w hen seen  in  th e  su n lig h t. H e r h a ir  
h e r g rea t beau ty , an d  I  should  n o t be b u t  

prised  if she grew to  be qu ite  a  handsom e 
w om an.” _

“ V ery likely ;—excuse m e, M r. F o r re s t,1 
and  th e  doctor spoke respectfu lly , n ay , da 
fe ren tly , “ excuse m e if I  ap p ear too  fam i
lia r. We have ta lked  toge ther so freely 
th a t  you do n o t seem  a  s tra n g er , and  frien d 
sh ips. you know , a re  n o t alw ays m easu red  by 
tim e .”

E v e ra rd  bowed, an d , foolish boy th a t  he 
was, fe lt fla tte red  by th is  g ian t of a  m an , who
w ent on :

44 Possib ly  th is  little  R ossie m ay some 
day be th e  d au g h te r of th e  house in  e a r 
n e s t .”

44 W hat do you m ean  ? th a t  m y  fa th e r will 
adop t h e r  regu larly  ?” E v e ra rd  asked , as he 
lifted h is  c lear, h o n est eyes inquiringly  
to  th e  face of h is  com paiiion , who, 
finding  th a t  in  dealing  w ith a  fran k , open 
n a tu re  like  E v e ra rd ’s he  m u s t speak  ou t 
plain , replied  :

441 m ean , p e rh ap s  you w ill m a rry  h e r .”
441 m a rry  R ossie I Absurd I W hy, I  would 

a s  soon th in k  of m a rry in g  m y  s is te r,”  and  
E v e ra rd  laughed  m errily  a t  th e  idea.

“  Such a  th in g  is possib le ,” re tu rn e d  th e  
docto r, 4‘th o u g h  your fa th e r m ig h t object on 
th e  score of fam ily , if th a t  b ro th e r  is such  a 
scam p. I  im ag ine  he  is ra th e r  p ro u d ; you r 
fa th e r, I  m e a n —n o t th a t  b ro th e r .”

44 R ossie’s fam ily  is  w ell enough  fo r an y 
th in g  I  know  to  th e  c o n tra ry ,” sa id  E v era rd . 
4‘F a th e r  w ould n o t ob ject to  th a t ,  th o u g h  he  
is in fe rn a lly  proud . H e is a  S ou th  C aro lin 
ian , b o rn  in  C harleston , a n d  bo asts  of S o u th 
e rn  blood a n d  S o u th e rn  a ris tocracy , w hile 
m o th er is  a  B oston ian  of th e  b luest dye, and  
b o th  w ould th in k  th e  Q ueen of E n g lan d  
honored  to  have a  d au g h te r m a rry  th e ir  son.

have
and

know
m nf

N o th in g  w ould  p u t fa th e r  in  such  a  passion  
as  fo r m e to  m ake  w h a t he  th o u g h t a  mes- 
allianceJ * Mffi- •• 1 ^ ” **v

“  Yes, I  see, a n d  y e t - - ”
T he  docto r d id  n o t fin ish  th e  sen tence, b u t 

looked in s tead  dow n in to  th e  garden  w here 
Josep h in e  w as flittin g  am ong  th e  flowers.

M iss F lem ing  i s  * a  very  beau tifu l g irl ,” 
th e  doc to r sa id  a t  la s t, a n d  E v e ra rd  responded 

$  '•
“ Yes, th e  handsomest I ever saw.”
44A nd ru m o r says yo u  tw o are  very fond 

pf each  other,V  was th e  ,doctor'’s  n ex t r e 
m ark , w hich b ro u g h t a  b lu sh  like th a t  of a 
young g irl to E v e ra rd ’s cheek, b u t elicited no 
rep ly ,.fo r th e re  w as beg inn ing  to  daw n upon 
h is  m in d  a  suspic ion  th a t  h is  in m o s t secrets 
w ere being  w raug  from  h im  by th is  sm ooth  
to n g u ed  s tran g er , who qu ick  to  de tec t e ven  
fluc tua tion  o f th o u g h t a n d  feeling  in  a n o th e r 
saw  h e  h a d  gone fa r  enough, an d  having 
lea rned  a ll h e  cared  to  know , he  arose  to  go 
an d  a fte r a  good-m orn ing  to  E v e ra rd  and  a 
few soft speeches to  Jo sep h in e , w alked awa} 
and  le ft th e  p a ir  alone.

C H A P T E R  IH .

T H E  M O CK  M A R R IA G E .

$ h e  long  h a ll, o r ra th e r  ball-room , of thc 
o ld  E ag le  ta v e rn  w as crow ded to  its  u tm o st 
capac ity , fo r th e  en te r ta in m e n t h a d  been 
ta lked  of fo r a long  tim e, an d  as th e  prooeeds 
w ere to  he lp  bu y  a  fire-engine, th e  whole 
to ivn  w as in te res ted , a n d  th e  w hole  to w n  was 
th e re . F ir s t  on  th e  p ro g ram m e cam e ta b 
leaux  an d  charades, in te rspe rsed  w ith  m usic 
fro m  th e  E llic o tt ban d , a n d  th e n  th e re  w as a 
g rea t h u sh  of e x p ec ta tio n  a n d  eager a n tic i
p a tio n , fo r th e  gem  o j th e  p e rfo rm ance  was 
reserved fo r th e  Iasi.

B eh ind  th e  scenes, in  th e  litt le  an te-room s 
w here th e  d ressing  a^id pow dering , a n d  m ask 
in g  an d  je s tin g  w ere a ll going  on  prom iscu  
ously, Jo seph ine  F lem in g  w as in  a  ste.te of 
g rea t excitem en t, b u t h e rs  w as a  face and  
com plexion  w hich  never looked red  o r tired . 
S h e  w as, p e rh a p s , a  sh ad e  p a le r th a n  h e r 
.wont, a n d  h e r  eyes w ere b rig h te r  an d  b luer as 
.she f to o d  before th e  litt le  tw o-foot glpss, giv
ing  th e  la s t  touches to  h e r  b rid a l to ile t.

A nd never w as re a l bride  m ore  tra n sce n d - 
en tly  lovely th a n  Jo sep h in e  F lem ing  w hen 
she stood  a t  la s t  ready  an d  w a itin g  to  be 
called, in  h e r  fleecy ta r la ta n , w ith  h e r  long 
veil sw eeping back  from  h e r  face, an d  show 
ing  like  a  s ilver n e t  up o n  h e r  go ld 
en  ha ir . A nd E v e ra rd , in  h is  d a rk , boyish 
beau ty , looked w orthy  of th e  b ride , as  h e  b en t 
over h e r  a n d  w hispered som eth ing  in  h e r ear 
w hich h ad  re ference to  a  fu tu re  day  w hen 
this- th e y  were do ing  in  je s t shou ld  be done 
i n  sober earn es t. F o r  a  m o m en t th e y  were 
alone. D r. M atthew son  h ad  m anaged  to 
c lear the  litt le  tfiOBQ, an d  now  h e  cam e . to  
th em  and  said  : > **

“  I  feel I  sh a ll M  do ing  w rong to  le t th is  go 
fu r th e r  w ithou t te llin g  you th a t  £ have a  

M '£ht to  j j i ik e  th e  m arriag e  law ful, if  you  say 
so. A few years ago t  w as a  clergym an  in  
good and  regu la r s tan d in g  in  th e  M ethodist 
E p iscopal ch u rch  a t  C larence, in  th e  w esiern  
p a rt of th is  S ta te . I  am  n o t in  regu la r an d  
good stand ing  no w ; th e  w orld, th e  flesh, an d  
th e  devil, especially  th e  la tte r , got th e  u p p er 
h a n d  of m e, b u t I  s till have th e  pow er to 
m a rry  you fa s t and  strong. You two are  e n 
gaged, I  h ear . Suppose, for th e  fun  of it, 
we m ake th is  m arriage  rea l ? W h a t do you 
say ?”

H e  was looking a t E v e ra rd , b u t h e  spoke 
to  Jo seph ine , feeling  th a t  h e rs  would be of 
th e  m ore ready  assen t of th e  two. She was 
stan d in g  w ith  h e r  a rm  linked  in  E v e ra rd ’s, 
and  a t D r. M atthew son’s w ords sh e  lif ted  h e r 
blue eyes coyly in to  h e r  lev e r’s face, and  
said  :

44 W ouldn’t  th a t  be cap ita l, an d  sh o u ld n ’t  
we s tea l a  m arch  on  everybody ?”

S he w aited fo r h im  to  speak, b u t h is  
answ er did  n o t com e a t  once. I t  is  tru e  he 
had  said  som eth ing  of th is  very n a tu re  to  her 
on ly  th e  n ig h t before, b u t now  w hen it 
cam e to  h im  as som eth ing  w hich m ig h t 
be if he  choose, he  s ta r te d  as if he  
had been s tung , and  th e  color faded from  h is  
lips, w hich quivered  as he  said , w ith  a n  effort 
to sm ile  :

“ I ’d like i t  vastly , on ly  you see I  am  no t 
th ro u g h  college, an d  I  shou ld  be expelled  a t  
once. T h en  fa th e r never would forgive m e. 
H e’d  d is in h e rit m e, su re .”

14 H ard ly  so bad as th a t ,  *1 th in k ,” 
spoke th e  soo th ing  voice of th e  doctor, 
w hile one of Jo sep h in e ’s h an d s  found its  way 
to E v e ra rd ’s, w hich i t  p ressed  softly , as  she 
said :

44 W e can  keep i t  a  secret, you know , till 
you are  th ro u g h  college, and  i t  would be such  
fu n .”

H alf a n  h o u r before E vera rd  h ad  gone w ith 
th e  D octor to  th e  b a r a n d  ta k en  a  glass of 
w ine, w hich was beg inn ing  to  affect h is  
b ra in  and  cloud h is  b e tte r ju d g m en t, w hile 
Jo seph ine  was s till looking a t h im  w ith those 
g rea t d ream y, p lead ing  eyes, w hich al 
ways affected h im  so strangely . S he was 
very beau tifu l, an d  he  loved h e r  w ith all the 
s tren g th  of h is  boyish, passionate  n a tu re . So 
i t  is  no t s trange  th a t  th e  th o u g h t of possessing 
h e r years  sooner th a n  he  had  dared  to  hope 
m ade  h is  young  blood s t ir  w ith  ecstasy, even 
though , h e  knew  i t  was wrong. H e  was like 
the~bird iu  th e  to iler’s snare , and  h e  stood 
irreso lu te , try in g  to  s tam m er o u t h e  hard ly  
knew w hat, except th a t  i t  h ad  som e reference 
to  h is  fa th e r, an d  m o ther, an d  R ossie, for he 
th o u g h t of h e r  in  th a t  h o u r o fh is  tem pta tion ,, 
and  wondered how he  could face h e r  w ith th a t  
secret on  h is  soul.

“  T hey  are  grow ing im p a tien t. D on’t  you 
h e ar th e m  stam ping  ? W h a t a re  you w aiting 
for ?” cam e from  th e  m anager of th e  play, as 
he p u t h is  h ead  in to  th e  room , w hile a  p ro 
longed and  defin ite  call g ree ted  th e ir  ears 
from  th e  expec tan t audience.

“  Yes, le t’s go ,”  Jo sep h in e  said, “ and  pray  
forget th a t  I  a lm ost asked you to  m a rry  m e 
and  you refused . I  shou ld  n o t have done i t  
only i t  is  L eap year, you know , and  I  have a 
r i g h t ; b u t i t  was all in  joke , of course. I  
d id n ’t  m ean  it. D o n ’t  th in k  I  did, E v e ra rd .” 

O h, how  soft and  beau tifu l were th e  eyes 
sw im m ing in  tea rs  and  lifted  so p leadingly 
to  E v e ra rd ’s facel I t  was m ore  th a n  
m ortal m an  could do to  w ith s tan d  th e m , an*i 
E v e ra rd  w ent dow n before th e m  body and 
soul. H is  fa th e r’s b itte r  a n g er ,—so su re  to 
follow, h is  m o th e r’s grief and  d isappo in tm en t 
in  h e r  son , and  R ossie’s ch ild ish  su rprise  
were all forgotten , o r, if rem em bered , 
w eighed as n o u g h t com pared  w ith  th is  
lovely c rea tu re  w ith  th e  golden h a ir  and 
eyes of blue, looking so sweetly an d  tenderly  
a t  h im .

“  111 do it ,  by  G eorge I” ho said , and  
th e  h o t blood cam e su rg ing  back to  h is  face. 
“  I t  w ill be th e  richest k ind  of a  lark. 
T ie as t ig h t as  you  please. I  am  m ore  th a n  
w illing.”

H e  was very  m uch  excited , and  Joseph ine  
was trem b ling  like  a  leaf. O nly D r. M atthew 
son was calm  as he  asked : “  D o you really 
m ean  it, an d  will you stand  to i t  ?”

“ A re you  ever com ing,” cam e ang rily  th is  
% o from  th e  m anager, who w as losing alJ 
patienoe.

44Yes, I  m ean  it ,  and  will s tan d  to  i t , ” E v e r
a rd  said , an d  so w ent o n  to h is  fate.

T h e re  was a  cheer, followed by  a 
deep h u sh , w hen  th e  cu rta in  w as w ith 
d raw n, disclosing  th e  b rida l p a rty  upo n  the  
stage, fitted  up  to  rep re sen t a  m odern  
draw ing-room , w ith  g roups of gaily- 
d ressed  people s tan d in g  together, and  in  the ir 
m idst E v e ra rd  and  Joseph ine , she  rad ian tly  
beautifu l, w ith  a  look of exu lta tion  on  J h e r  
face, bu t a  tu m u lt of conflicting em otions in  
h e r  h e a r t, aa she w ondered if D r. M atthew son 
h ad  to ld  th e  tru th ,  and  was au tho rized  to 
m a rry  h e r rea lly , an d  if  E v e ra rd  would s tan d  
to  i t  o r rep u d ia te  th e  a c t ; he , w ith  a  face 
w hite now as ashes, an d  a voice w hich was 
husky  in  its  tone  w hen, to  th e  question  : 
“ D ost th o u  tak e  th is  w om an for th y  wedded 
wife ? D ost th o u  prom ise to  love h e r, and  
ch erish  he r, b o th  in  sickness and  in  h ea lth , 
and  fo rsak ing  all o th e rs , keep th ee  on ly  un to  
h e r  V* he answ ered  : “ I  do,”  w hile a  chill 
like th e  touch  of death  ra n  th ro u g h  every 
nerve and  m ade h im  icy cold.

I t  w as n o t th e  lark  he th o u g h t i t  was going 
to  be ; i t  was like som e d readfu l n ig h tm are , 
and  he  could n o t a t all realize  w hat he  was 
doing  $ r say ing . E v en  Jo se p h in e ’s voice, 
w hen she too said, “ I  w ill,”  sounded very fa r

away, as  did  M athew son’s concluding w ords ;
4'A ccording to  th e  a u th o rity  vested  in  
m e, I  pronounce you m a n  an d  wife. W h a t 
God h a s  jo in ed  to g e th e r le t no  m a n  p u t a su n 
d e r .”

How  re a l i t  seem ed to  th e  b rea th le ss  a u d i
e n c e - s o  re a l th a t  A gnes F lem ing , s i ttin g  fa r 
back  in  th e  h a ll, in  h e r  faded  m u s lin  a n d  old- 
fa sh ioned  bonnet, in v o lu n ta rily  ro se  to  h e r  
feet an d  ra ised  h e r  h a n d  w ith  a  dep reca ting  
gesture a s  if  to  fo rb id  th e  b a n n s . B u t h e r 
m o th e r  pu lled  h e r  dow n to  h e r  seat, a n d  in  a 
low w hisper bade h e r  keep quiet.

And so th e  p lay  w ent on , an d  w as over a t  
l a s t ; th e  crow d dispersed , an d  th e  tired  a c 
tors, sleepy an d  cross, ga thered  up  th e  p a ra 
p h ern a lia  sca tte red  everyw here, an d  w ent to  
th e ir  several hom es. E v e ra rd  an d  Joseph ine  
were th e  la s t to  leave, fo r she h a d  so m uch  to  
say, a n d  so m uch  to  see to , th a t  i t  w as a fte r 
twelve, an d  th e  sum m er m oon  w as h ig h  in  
the  heavens ere th e y  s ta r te d  a t  la s t fo r hom e, 
accom panied by  th e  young  m a n  w ith  w hom  
S verard  w as s tay in g  in  E llico ttv ille , an d  who 
had  com e dow n to  th e  play.

I t  h a d  been a rran g ed  th a t  young  Stafford 
should p ass  th e  n ig h t a t  Mrs. F le m in g ’s, and  
when th e  p a r ty  reached  th e  co ttage  they  
jound a  supper prepared  fo r th em , of w hich 
io t  coffee a n d  sh erry  fo rm ed  a  p a rt,  and  
in d e r  th e  com bined effects of th e  two, E v e r
a rd ’s sp irits  began to  rise , an d  w hen  a t  la s t 
he said  good-n igh t to  Jo seph ine , a n d  w ent 
w ith h is  frien d  to  h is  room , he  w as m u ch  like 
him self, a n d  fe lt th a t  i t  would n o t be a  very 
bad s ta te  of affairs, a fte r all, if i t  shou ld  prove 
th a t Jo sep h in e  was really  h is  wife. I t  would 
only be exped iting  m a tte rs  a  little , an d  the  
secre t would be so ro m an tic  and  u n u su a l. 
S till, he  was conscious of a  feeling  of u n re s t 
an d  d isinc lination  to  ta lk , an d  declared 
h is  in te n tio n  of p lung ing  in to  bed a t 
once.

“  P e rh ap s  yo u ’d b e tte r read  th is  f ir s t ,” 
Stafford said , h an d in g  h im  a  te leg ram . “ I t  
cam o th is  m o rn in g ,an d  I  b ro u g h t i t  w ith  m e, 
bu t would n o t give i t  to  you till  a fte r th e  
play, for fear i t  m igh t co n ta in  bad  new s.”

Now young Stafford new  perfec tly  well 
th e  n a tu re  of th e  te leg ram , fo r he  had 
been in  th e  office w hen i t  cam e, and  decided 
no t to  deliver i t  u n til th e  p lay  was over. 
I t  was from  E v e ra rd ’s fa th e r and  read  as fo l
lows :

44 To J ,  E v e ra d d  F o r r e s t ,  j r —Y our 
m o th er is  very  sick. C om e Im m ed ia te ly .

J .  E .  F orrest .”
44 Oh, S taffo rd ,” and  E v e ra rd ’s voice was 

like th e  cry of a w ounded ch ild , 4‘why d id n ’t  
you give m e th is  before. T here  
was a  t ra in  left a t  five o'clock. I  could have 
tak en  it, an d  saved

H e did  n o t fin ish  th e  sentence, for he could 
n o t p u t in to  w ords th e  g rea t h o rro r  of im 
pend ing  evil w hich  h a d  fa llen  upon  h im  w ith  
th e  receip t of th a t  te leg ram . Indeed , h e  could 
n o t define to  h im se lf th e  n a tu re  o fh is  feelings. 
He on ly  knew  th a t  h e  w ished h e  h a d  gone 
hom e in  answ er to  R ossie 's sum m ons, in s tead  
of com ing to  H o lb u rto n . A nd  in  th is  he 
m e a n t no  d isloya lty  to  Jo seph ine , n o r a t t r ib 
u ted  an y  b lam e to  h e r ; a n d  w hen, n ex t m o rn 
ing, a fte r  a  troub led  n ig h t, in  w hich  no  sleep 
visited  h is  w eary  eyes, he  m e t h e r  a t  th e  
b reak fast-tab le  looking  as b rig h t, a n d  fresh, 
a n d  p re tty  as  if she too, h a d  n o t k e p t a  sleep
less vigil, he  experienced a  delicious feeling  of 
ow nersh ip  in  he r, a n d  fo r a  few m o m en ts  felt 
w illing  to  defy th e  w hole w orld, if  by  so doing  
h e  could  c la im  h e r  as h is , th e n  a n d  th e re . H e 
to ld  h e r  of th e  te leg ram , a n d  said  he  m u s t 
ta k e  th e  firs t t r a in  w est, w h ich  le ft in  abou t 
tw o h o u rs , an d  Jdfcephine’s eyes in s ta n tly  
filled w ith  te a rs , as  she  s a id :

“ I  am  so so rry  fo r you, a n d  I  hope  your 
m o th e r  w ill recover. I  h ave  a lw ays w ished 
to  see h e r  so m uch . W ould  you  m in d  te lling  
h e r  of m e, a n d  g iv ing  m y  love to  h e r  ?”

T h is  w as a f te r  b reak fast, w hen th e n  stood 
to g e th e r u n d e r th e  vine w rea thed  po rch , each  
w ith  a  th o u g h t of la s t  n ig h t 's  cerem ony in  
th e ir  m inds, a n d  each  lo th  to  speak  of i t  first. 
S tafford  h a d  gone to  th e  h o te l to  se ttle  h is  
b ill of th e  p revious day  and  m ake  som e in 
qu iries  ab o u t th e  connections of th e  tra in s , 
and  th u s  th e  fam ily  w ere a lone  w hen  D r. 
M atthew son  appeared , w earing  h is  b landest 
sm ile, an d  addressing  Joseph ine  as M rs. F o r
rest, an d  ask ing  h e r  how  she  found  herself 
a fte r th e  p lay .

A t th e  sound of th a t  nam e given to  Jo se p h 
in e  as if she  h a d  a  r ig h t to  it, a  sca rle t flam e 
sp read  over E v e ra rd ’s face, a n d  he fe lt th e  
old  h o rro r  an d  dredd of th e  n ig h t creeping  
over h im  a gain . Now w as th e  tim e  to  know 
th e  w orst o r th e  best —w hichever w ay he  
chose to  p u t i t —an d  a s  calm ly  as possible 
u n d er th e  c ircum stances, h e  tu rn e d  to  D r. 
M atthew son  an d  a s k e d :

44 W ere you  in  e a rn es t in  w h a t you said  la s t 
n ig h t?  H ad  you a  r ig h t to  m a rry  us, an d  is  
Jo seph ine  m y  w ife?”

I t  w as th e  firs t tim e  he  h a d  p u t i t  in to  
w ords, an d  as if th e  very  n am e  of wife m ade 
he r d earer to  h im , he  w ound  h is  a rm  a ro u n d  
h e r an d  w aited  th e  d o c to r’s answ er, w hich  
cam e p rom ptly  an d  decidedly

“  M ost assu red ly  she  is  you r law ful wife 1 
You took h e r  w ith  y ou r fu ll consen t, know 
ing  I  could m arry  you , an d  I  have b ro u g h t 
you r certificate, w hich I  suppose th e  lady 
will h o ld .”

H e  han d ed  a n e a tly  folded paper to  Jo seph  
ine , w ho, w ith  E v era rd  looking  over h e r 
shou lder, read  to  th e  effect th a t  on  th e  even 
ing  of Ju ly  17 th , in  th e  V illage H a ll a t  H oi 
b u rto n , th e  Rev. J o h n  M atthew son  m arried  
J .  E v e ra rd  F o rre s t, J r . ,  of R othsay, 
Ohio, to  M iss Jo seph ine  F lem in g  of H o l
b u rton .

44 I t  is  all rig h t, I  believe, an d  on ly  needs 
th e  nam es of y ou r m o th e r  and  s is te r  as 
w itnesses to  m ake  i t  valid , in  case th e  m a r
riage is  ever co n tested ,” M atthew son  said 
a n d  th is  tim e  he  looked p itilessly  a t  E v era rd , 
who was s ta r in g  b lan k ly  a t  th e  paper 
Jo sep h in e ’s h a n d s , an d  if i t  h a d  been  h is  
d ea th -w arran t h e  was read in g  h e  could 
scarcely have been paler.

S om eth ing  in  h is  m a n n e r  m u B t  hav e  com 
m un ica ted  itse lf to  Jo seph ine , for in  real or 
feigned d is tre ss  she b u rs t in to  te a rs , and  la y 
ing  h e r h a n d  on h is  a rm , sobbed o u t :

“  Oh, E v era rd , you a re  n o t so rry  I  am  
your wife ! I f  you  are , I  sh a ll w ish I  was 
d e a d !”

“  No, no , Josey , n o t so rry  you a re  m y  wife,” 
h e  said, “  I  could n o t be  th a t  ; on ly  I  am  
so young, and  have tw o years  m ore 
college, a n d  if th is  th in g  were know n I  shou ld  
be expelled, an d  fa th e r  w ould never forgive 
m e, o r le t m e h ave  1 a  do lla r a g a in ; so, you 
see, i t  is  a  deuced scrape a fte r a l l .”

H e w as a s  n e a r  c ry ing  a s  h e  well could  be 
and  n o t ac tu a lly  give aw ay, an d  M atthew son  
w as rega rd ing  h im  w ith  a  cool e x u lta n t ex
p ression  in  h is  c rue l eyes, w hen  M rs. F lem in g  
appeared , a sk in g  w h a t i t  m ea n t.

V ery briefly  D r. M atthew son  exp la ined  th e  
m a tte r  to  her, an d  lay in g  h is  h a n d  on E ve 
r a rd ’s a rm , sa id  la u g h in g ly :

441 h ave  th e  h o n o r of p resen tin g  to  you 
y o u r son, w ho, I  believe, acknow ledges y ou r 
c la im  upon  h im .”

T here  w as a  g leam  of tr iu m p h  in  M rs. 
F lem in g 's  eyes, b u t she  affected to  be a s to n 
ished  an d  in d ig n a n t th a t  h e r  d a u g h te r shou ld  
have len t he rself to  a n  ac t w h ich  M r. F o rre s t 
w as p e rh a p s  a lread y  so rry  for.

44 You a re  m is tak en ,”  E v e ra rd  said , a n d  
h is  young  m anhood  asserted  itse lf in  Jo se p h  
in e ’s defence. “ Y our d au g h te r w as n o t m ore 
to  M arne th a n  m yself. W e b o th  knew  w h a t 
we w ere doing , an d  I  am  n o t so rry , except 
fo r th e  tro u b le  in  w hich  i t  w ould  involve m e 
if i t  were know n a t  once th a t  I  w as m a rr ied .” 

44 I t  n eed  n o t be know n, excep t to  o u r
selves,”  M rs. F lem in g  answ ered  quickly. 
“ W h at is  done can n o t be undone , b u t we 
can  m ake th e  b est of it ,  an d  I  p ro m ise  th a t  
th e  secre t shall be k ep t as  long  as you  like 
Josey  w ill rem a in  w ith  m e as she  is, and 
vou will re tu rn  to  college a n d  g rad u a te  
as if  la s t n ig h t h a d  never been . T h e n , w hen 
you are  in  a  position  to  c la im  y ou r wife 
you can  do so, an d  acknow ledge i t  to  y ou r 
fa th e r.”  *•

S he settled  i t  rap id ly  a n d  easily , an d  E v e r
ard  fe lt h is  sp irits  rise  th u s  to  have som e one 
th in k  and  decide for h im . I t  was n o t d is 
ta ste fu l to  know  th a t  Josey  w as h is , a n d  he 
sm oothed  caressing ly  th e  bowed h ead , s till 
re s tin g  on h is  a rm , w here Jo sey  had  la id  it. 
I t  would be ju s t  like  liv ing  a  rom ance  a ll th e  
tim e, and  th e  in terv iew s th e y  m ig h t occasion 
ally  have would be all th e  sw eeter because of 
th e  secreoy. A fter a ll, i t  was a  p re tty

lark , an d  h e  fe lt a  g rea t deal b e tte r , and  
w atched M rs. F lem ing  an d  Agnes as they  
signed th e ir  nam es to  th e  certificate , aud  
no ticed  how th e  la tte r  trem b led  an d  how  pale 
she  was as, w ith  w hat seem ed a  look 
of p ity  for h im , she le ft th e  room  and 

w ent back to  h e r  d ish  w ash ing  in  th e  k itchen .
E v e ra rd  had  sp en t som e weeks in 

M rs. F lem in g ’s fam ily  as a  boarder, 
a n d  h a d  v isited  th e re  occasionally , 
b u t he  h a d  never no ticed  o r th o u g h t p a r tic u 
la rly  of A gnes, except, indeed, as  th e  h o u se 
h o ld  d rudge, who w as a lw ays busy  from  
m o rn in g  till  n ig h t, w ash ing , iron ing , bak ing , 
dusting , w ith  h e r  sleeves ro lled  up  an d  h e r 
b road  check a p ro n  tie d  a ro u n d  h e r  w aist, 
She h a d  a  lim p  in  h e r  left foot, a n d  a  w eak
ness in  h e r  left a rm  w hich  gave h e r  a  help less, 
pecu liar app ea ran ce  ; an d  th e  im pression  he  
h ad  of h e r,if any ,w as th a t  she  w as u n fo r tu n a te  
in  m in d  as w ell a s  body, lit  on ly  to  m in is te r 
to  o th e rs  a s  she  a lw ays seem ed to  be doing . 
She h a d  never addressed a  w ord to  h im  w ith 
o u t being  first spoken to , an d  he  w as g rea tly  
su rp rised  w hen, a fte r D r. M atthew son  was 
gone, an d  M rs. F lem ing  an d  Jo sep h in e  h ad  
fo r a  m om en t left h im  alone in  th e  room , she 
cam e to  h im  an d  p u ttin g  h e r  h a n d  on h is, 
said  in  a  w hisper, “ D id you rea lly  m ean  it, or 
w as i t  a n  acciden t ? a  joke?  a n d  do you  w ant 
to  ge t o u t of i t  ? because, if you  do, now  is  th e  
tim e . S ay  you d id n ’t  m ean  i t ! Say you w on’t  
s tan d  it, a n d  th e re  su re ly  will be som e way 
ou t. I  can  h e lp —w eak as I  am . I t  is  a  p ity , 
an d  you so young .”

She w as looking  fixedly a t  h im , a n d  he  saw 
th a t  h e r eyes w ere soft, an d  dark , an d  sad  in  
th e ir  expression , as  if fo r th em  th e re  w as no  
b rig h tn ess  o r su n sh in e  in  a ll th e  wide w orld, 
—n o th in g  b u t th e  never-end ing  d ish-w ash ing  
in  th e  k itchen , o r serv ing in  th e  p a rlo r. B u t 
th e re  w as an o th e r  expression  in  th o se  sad  
eyes, a  look of tru th  a n d  honesty , w hich  m ade  
h im  feel in tu itiv e ly  th a t  she w as a  person  to  
be tru s ted  even to  th e  d ea th , an d  h ad  h e  fe lt 
an y  m isgiv ings th en , he  would have to ld  h e r 
so u n h e s ita tin g ly ; b u t he  h a d  none, an d  he 
answ ered h e r :

441 do n o t w ish to  g et o u t of i t ,  Agnes, I  am  
sa tis fied ; on ly  it m u s t be a  secret fo r a  long, 
long  tim e. R em em ber th a t ,  an d  y o u r p rom ise  
n o t to  te ll.”

44 Yes, I ’ll rem em ber, an d  m ay  G od help  
y o u !” she answ ered , as  she tu rn e d  aw ay, leav 
ing  h im  to  w onder a t h e r  m an n er, w h ich  p u z 
zled  and  tro u b led  h im  a  little . B u t i t  su re ly  
h a d  n o th in g  to  do w ith  Joseph ine , w ho  cam e 
to  h im  ju s t before he  le it for th e  tra in ,  an d  
said  so ch arm in g ly  an d  tea rfu lly  :

441 am  so m ortified  an d  ash am ed  w hen  I  
rem em ber how  eagerly I  seem ed to  respond  to  
D r. M atthew son’s p roposition  th a t  we be m a r 
ried  in  earn es t. You m u s t have  th o u g h t m e 
so fo rw ard  an d  b o ld ; b u t, believe m e, I  did 
n o t m ean  it, o r consider w h a t I  w as say ing  ; 
so w hen  you are  gone d o n ’t  th in k  of m e as a 
b razen-faced  c reatu re  w ho asked you  to  m arry  
h e r, w ill you ?”

W h at answ er could he  give h e r except to  
a ssu re  h e r  th a t  he  esteem ed h e r  as e very th ing  
lovely an d  good, an d  he  believed th a t  he  did  
w hen  a t  la s t  h e  said  good-by, an d  le ft h e r  
k issing  h e r  h a n d  to  h im  as he  stood  in  th e  
doorw ay u n d er th e  sp read in g  ho p  v ine, th e  
sum m er su n sh in e  fa llin g  in  flecks up o n  h e r 
golden h a ir , an d  h e r  b lue eyes fu ll of tears. 
So he  saw h e r  la s t, an d  th is  was th e  p ic tu re  
h e  took  w ith  h im  a s  he  sped aw ay  w estw ard  
tow ard  h is  hom e, an d  w hich  he lped  to  stifle 
h is  ju d g m en t an d  reason  w henever th e y  p ro 
te sted  ag a in s t w h a t he h a d  done, b u t i t  could 
n o t qu ite  sm o th e r th e  fea r a n d  d read  a t  h is  
h e a r t w hen he  reflected w h a t th e  consequences 
of th is  ra s h  m arriag e  w ould be shou ld  h is  
fa th e r  find i t  ou t.

C H A P T E R  IV.

T H E  F O R R E S T  H O D S E .

J u s t  w here  i t  w as located  is n o t m y  purpose  
to  te ll, except th a t  i t  w as in  th e  so u th ern  p a rt 
of Ohio, in  one of th o se  p re tty  little  tow ns 
w hich  s k irt th e  river, an d  th a t  from  th e  bluff 
on  w hich  i t  stood  you could  look across th e  
w a ter in to  th e  green  fields an d  fe rtile  p la in s  
of th e  fa ir  S ta te  of K entucky.

I t  w as a  large, ram b lin g  house of d a rk  grey 
stone, w ith  double p ia z za  on  th e  fro n t and  
riv e r side, an d  huge  ch im neys, w ith  o ld  tim e 
fire places, w here cheery  wood fires bu rned  a l
w ays w hen  th e  w ind  w as ch ill. T here  was 
th e  u sual w ide h a ll of th e  S ou th , w ith  doors 
opening , fro n t a n d  rear, a n d  on  one side th e  
b road  oak  sta ircase  an d  square  lan d in g  two- 
th ird s  of th e  w ay up , w here stood  th e  ta ll, 
o ld-fashioned clock, w hich h a d  ticked  th e re  
fo r fifty years, a n d  s tru ck  th e  hour* w hen the  
first F o rre s t, th e  fa th e r  of th e  p resen t p ro 
p rie to r ,b ro u g h t hom e h is  bride , a fa ir  S o u th 
e rn  g irl, w ho drooped and  pined in  h e r  N o rth 
e rn  hom e u n til  h e r  h u sb an d  took  h e r  back  to 
h e r  na tive  c ity , C harleston , w here she  died 
w hen h e r  boy w as bo rn . T h is  boy, 
th e  fa th e r  of o u r hero , w as ch ris 
tened  Jam es  E v era rd , in  th e  g rim  old 
ch u rch , S t. M ichael’s, and  th e  years  of h is  
boyhood w ere passed  in  C harleston , except on 
th e  few occasions w hen ho  v isited h is  fa ther, 
who lived a t  F o rre s t house w ith o u t o th e r 
com panionsh ip  th a n  h is  ho rses an d  dogs, and  
th e  bevy of black se rv an ts  he  h a d  b rough t 
from  tu e  Sou th .

W h en  Jam es  was nearly  tw en ty -one  h is  
fa th e r  died a n d  th e n  th e  house  was closed 
u n til  th e  h e ir  was m arried , an d  cam e to  it 
w ith a  sweet, pale-faced B oston ian , of ra re  
cu ltu re  and  re finem en t, who in troduced  in to  
h e r new  hom e m an y  of th e  fash ions and  com 
fo rts  of New E n g lan d , an d  m ade th e  house 
very  a ttra c tiv e  to  th e  educated  fam ilies in  th e  
neighborhood.

B etw een th e  lady  and  h e r  h u sb an d , how 
ever, th e re  w as th is  p o in t of difference ;— 
while she  would, if possible, have changed 
and  im proved, and  m odern ized  th e  house, he 
clung to  every th ing  savoring  of th e  p a st, and 
th o u g h  libera l in  h is  ex pend itu res  w here h is  
tab le , and  w ines, and horses, an d  servan ts  
were concerned, he  held a  t ig h t p u rse -strin g  
w hen i t  cam e to  w hat he  called luxu ries  of 
any  k ind . W h at h a d  been good enough  for 
h is fa th e r  was good enough  for h im , he  said, 
w hen h is  wife proposed new fu rn itu re  for the  
room s w hich looked so bare  an d  cheerless. 
M atting  and  oil-clo th  w ere b e tte r th a n  carpets  
fo r h is  m uddy  boots and  m ud d ie r dogs, w hile 
cu rta in s  and  shades were nu isances and  only 
served to keep ou t th e  lig h t of heaven 

T here  w ere b linds a t  a ll  th e  w indow s, and  
if h is  wife w ished fo r an y th in g  m ore  she 
could  h a n g  up  h e r shaw l o r a p ro n  w hen  she 
w as d ressing  an d  afra id  o flbeing  seen.

H e  did, how ever, give h e r  five h u n d red  dol
la rs  to  do w ith  as  she pleased, a n d  w ith  th a t  
an d  h e r  exqu isite  ta s te  a n d  Yankee ingenu ity , 
she tran sfo rm ed  a  few of th e  dark , m u s ty  old 
room s in to  th e  coziest, p re ttie s t ap a r tm e n ts  
im ag inab le , an d , w ith  th e  exception of abso 
lu te ly  necessary  re p a irs  a n d  supplies, th a t  w as 
th e  la s t, so fa r  as  expend itu res fo r fu rn itu re  
w ere concerned.

As th e  house h ad  been w hen Jam es  E v e r
a rd , jr., w as born , so i t  w as now w hen he  was 
tw en ty  years  old. B u t w hat i t  lacked  in  its  
in te r io r  ad o rn m en ts  w as m ore th a n  m ade  up  
in  th e  g rounds, w h ich  covered a  space of th ree  
o r fou r acres, an d  were beau tifu l in  th e  ex 
trem e.

H ere  th e  Judge  lav ished  h is  m oney w ith 
o u t s tin t, an d  people cam e from  m iles 
a ro u n d  to  see th e  place, w hich w as a t  its  best 
th a t  w arm  Ju ly  m o rn in g  w hen, tired  an d  
w orn  w ith  h is  ra p id  jou rney , E v e ra rd  en 
te red  th e  h ighw ay  gate, an d  w alked up  th e  
road  to  th e  house, u n d er th e  ta ll m aples 
w hich form ed a n  a rch  over h is  head .

I t  was very s till abou t th e  house, a n d  two 
o r th re e  dogs lay  in  th e  su n sh in e  asleep 
on th e  p iazza . A t th e  sound  of foot
steps th ey  awoke, an d  recognizing  th e ir  
young  m aster , ra n  tow ard  h im , w ith  a  bark  
of welcom e.

T h e  w indows of h is  m o th e r 's  room  were 
open , an d  a t th e  b a rk  o f th e  dogs a  g irlish  
face was visible for a n  in s ta n t, th e n  disapr  
peared  from  view, an d  R osam ond  H astin g s  
cam e o u t to  m eet h im , looking  very  fresh  
and  sweet in  h e r sh o rt g ingham  d ress and  
w hite ap ron , w ith  h e r  ripp ling  h a ir  tied 
w ith a  blue ribbon , an d  fa lling  down h e r 
back.

41 Oh, M r. E v e ra rd ,”  she  cried, as she gave 
h im  h e r  h an d , 44 I  am  so glad you have 
com e. Y eur m o th e r h as  w anted  you  so 
m uch . She is  a  little  b e tte r th is  m o rn in g , 

n ice  a n d  asleep  ju s t  now  ; so com e in  h e re  and

re s t. You are tired , a n d  w orn , a n d  pale. 
Are you sick ?”  an d  she looked anx iously  
in to  th e  handsom e face, w here even she  
saw  a  change, for th e  shadow  of h is  
secret was th e re  h a u n tin g  every m o m e n t of
h is  life. *..............

41 N o ; I ’m  ju s t  used  up , and  so h u n g ry ,” 
he said , as  he followed h e r in to  th e  cool 
fam ily room , looking ou t upon th e  river, 
which she  h a d  m ade  b righ t w ith flowers in  
expectation  of h is  com ing.

H ungry , a re  y o u ? ”  she said . “ I ’m  so 
glad, fo r th e re ’s th e  fa tte s t  little  chicken w a it
ing  to  be broiled  fo r you , a n d  we h ave  such 
sp lend id  black  an d  w hite  raspberries. I ’m  
going to  pick th em  now, w hile  you  w ash a n d  
b ru sh  yourself. You w ill find every th ing  in  
you r room , w ith  som e c u rta in s  a n d  tidies on 
th e  c h a irs . I  did it m yself, h o p in g  yo u ’d  find 
i t  p leasan t, an d  s tay  hom e a ll th e  vacation , 
even if  y o u r m o th e r  gets b e tte r, she  i9 so 
h ap p v  to  h ave  you  here. W ill you  go up  
now  ?”

He w ent to  th e  room  w hich  h ad  a lw ays been 
h is ,—a  large, a iry  cham ber, w hich, w ith  n o th 
ing  m odern  o r expensive in  it, looked cool 
and  p re tty , w ith  its  clean  m a ttin g , snow y bed, 
fresh  m u s lin  cu rta in s , an d  new blue a n d  w hite 
tid ie s  on  th e  h igh-backed  chairs, a ll show ing 
R ossie’s hand iw ork . R ossie h ad  been in  M iss 
B eatrice  B elk n ap ’s lovely room  fu rn ished  w ith  
blue, a n d  th o u g h t i t  a  lit tle  heaven , an d  tried  
h e r  best to  m ake Mr. E v e ra rd ’s a  b lue room  
too, th o u g h  she h a d  n o th in g  to do i t  w ith  except 
th e  tid ies, an d  to ile t set, a n d  lam brequ ins  m ade 
of p la in  w h ite  m u s lin  bordered  w ith  s trip s  
of b lue cam bric . T he  m a te ria l for th is  she 
h a d  b o u g h t w ith  h e r ow n allow ance, a t  th e  
cost of som e p e rso n al sacrifice ; a n d  w hen i t  
w as a ll done, an d  th e  tw o la rg e  blue vases 
were filled w ith  flowers an d  p laced  upo n  th e  
m an te l, she fe lt th a t  i t  w as a lm o st equal to  
M iss B elk n ap ’s, a n d  th a t  Mr. E v e ra rd  as she 
a lw ays called  h im , w as su re  to  like it. And 
he  d id  like  it, an d  b rea th ed  m ore  freely, as  if 
h e  w ere in  a  p u re r an d  m ore w holesom e a t 
m osphere  th a n  th a t  of th e  brow n house  in  
far-off H o lbu rton , w here he h a d  le ft h is  secret 
an d  h is  wile, l t  cam e to  h im  w ith  a  sudden 
w rench  of p a in  in  h is  qu ie t room , th e  differ
ence betw een Jo sep h in e  an d  a ll h is  early  a s 
sociates an d  su rro u n d in g s . She w as n o t like 
a n y th in g  a t  th e  F o rre s t H ouse, th o u g h  she 
w as m arvellously  beau tifu l a n d  fa ir, so m uch  
fa ire r th a n  little  R ossie, w hose w hite cape 
b onnet he  could see flittin g  am ong  th e  b u sh 
es in  th e  garden , w here in  th e  h o t sunsh ine  
she  soiled and  pricked h e r  fingers g a th e rin g  
berries fo r h im . H e h a d  a  p h o to g rap h  of 
Joseph ine , anfl he  took  i t  ou t a n d  looked a t 
th e  g rea t b lue eyes a n d  fa ir, b londe face .which 
seem ed to  sm ile on  h im . an d  say ing  to  h im 
self, “ She is very lovely,” w en t dow n to  th e  
s ittin g  room , w here Rossie b ro u g h t h im  h is  
b reakfast.

I t  was so h o t in  th e  d in in g  room , sh e  said , 
and  A un t Axie was so ou t of so rts  th is  m o rn 
ing, th a t  she was going to  serve h is  b reak fast 
there  in  the  bay window, w here th e  breese 
cam e cool from  th e  river. So she  b ro u g h t in  
the  tra y  of d ishes, and  cream ed h is  coffee,and 
sugared  h is  berries , and  carved h is  ch icken ,as 
if he had  been a  p rince , and  she  h is  lawfuJ 
slave.

A t M rs. F le m in g ’s he  h ad  also been  tre a ted  
like a  p rince , b u t th e re  it was lam e Agnes 
who served, w ith  h e r  sleeves rolled up , and  
Joseph ine  had  acted  th e  p a rt of th e  fiue lady, 
and  never to  h is  recollection  h ad  she soiled 
h e r h a n d s  w ith househo ld  work of any  kind. 
How soft and  w hite they  wero,— w hile R ossie’s 
hands were th in  and  tan n e d  from  exposure 
to th e  su n , and  s ta ined  and  scratched , w ith  a  
rag  a round  one th u m b  w hich a  cruel th o rn  
had  to rn  ; b u t w hat deft, n im ble  h an d s  they  
were, nevertheless, an d  how  gladly  th ey  
waited upon  th is  tired , in d o len t young  m an , 
who took i t  as a  m a tte r  of course, for had 
no t Rossie H a stin g s  m in is te red  to  h im  since 
she  w as old enough  to h u n t up h is  m issing  cap , 
and  b ring  h im  th e  book he was read ing .
Now, as she flitted  abou t, u rg ing  h im  to  ea t 
she  ta lked  to  h im  incessan tly , ask ing
if he  h ad  received h e r  le tte r  an d  its
co n ten ts  safe ly—if i t  w as very p le a sa n t 
a t  E llico ttv ille  w ith  h is  friend  Stafford,
an d  if -  she d id  n o t fin ish  th a t  question , 
b u t h e r  la rg e  b lack  eyes, c le a r a s  crysta l, 
looked anx iously  a t  h im , an d  h e  knew  w h a t 
she m ean t.

44 No, R ossie,” h e  said , laugh ing ly , “ I  do 
n o t owe a do lla r to  anybody, except to  your 
dear little  self, an d  th a t  I  m ean  to  pay  w ith  
com pound  in te res t ; a n d  I  h av en ’t  been  in to  
a  single scrape, th a t  is  n o t a  very  bad  ■ one, 
since I  w en t back ;”  an d  a  flu sh  c re p t to  th e  
ro o ts  of h is  h a ir  a s  he  w ondered w h a t R o sa 
m ond  w ould th in k  if  she knew ju s t  th e  scrape 
h e  w as in .

And w hy  sh o u ld  she  n o t know. ? W hy  
d id n ’t  he  te ll h e r, an d  have h e r  he lp  h im  
keep th e  secret to rm en tin g  h im  so sorely  ? 
He knew h e  could  tru s t  he r, fo r he  h a d  done 
so m an y  a  tim e  a n d  she h ad  n o t betrayed  
h im , b u t stood b ravely  betw een h im  an d  h is  
irascib le  fa th e r, w ho, fo rg e ttin g  he  once w as 
young, w as som etim es h a rd  a n d  severe w ith  
h is  w ayw ard son. Yes, he  w ould te ll R os
sie, an d  so m ake  a  frien d  fo r Joseph ine , bu t 
before he  h ad  decided how  to  begin, R osa
m ond  s a id :

44 I ’m  so g lad  you  are  do ing  be.tter, f o r —” 
here  she h e s ita te d  a n d  colored pa in fu lly ,w hile  
E v era rd  said  :

“ Well, go on . W h at is  i t  ? D o you m ean  
th e  governor rides a  h igh  ho rse  on  account 
of m y m isdem eanors ? ”

“ Yes, M r. E v era rd , ju s t  th a t. H e  is d read 
ful w hen you w rite  for m ore m onev, w hich he  
says you sq u an d e r on cigars, an d  fa s t h o rses, 
and  fine c lo thes, and  g irls  ; h e  actually  said
girls, b u t m y ,  you r m o th e r to ld  h im  she
knew  you were no t th e  k ind  of person to th in k  
of g irls, and  you so young ; absurd  ! ”

A nd Rossie pursed  up  h e r  little  m o u th  as if 
it w ere a  perfectly  p reposterous idea  fo r E v e r
ard  F o rre s t to be th in k in g  of g irls !

T h e  young  m an  laughed  a  low m usical 
laugh , a n d  rep lied , “ I  do n ’t  know  abou t th a t.
I should  say  i t  was ju s t  in  m y  line . T h e re  
are ever so m any p re tty  g irls in  E llico ttv ille  
and  H o lbu rton , an d  one of th em  so very 
beau tifu l th a t  I ’m h a lf tem p ted  to  ru n  away 
with an d  m arry  he r. W h a t would you th in k  
of th a t, Rossie ? ”

F o r th e  m om en t th e  m atte r-o f-fac t R ossie 
looked a t h im  curiously , an d  th e n  replied  :

“ I  shou ld  th in g  you crazy, a nd  n o t th rough  
college. I  believe y ou r fa th e r would d is in 
h e rit you , and  serve you  r i f h t ,  too.

44 A nd you, R ossie ; w ou ldn ’t  you s ta n d  by 
m e and  he lp  m e if I go t in to  such  a  m u ss? ”

“ N ev er!” an d  Rossie spoke w ith  a ll th e  
decision  an d  d ig n ity  of th ir ty . “ I t  would 
kill y o u r m o th er, too. I  som etim es th in k  she 
m eans you fo r Miss B elknap ; she is so h a n d 
som e th is  s u m m e r!”

“  W ith o u t h e r  h a i r ? ” E v e ra rd  asked, a n d  ,. 
Rossie replied , “ Yes, w ith o u t h e r  h a ir . She 
h a s  a  wig, b u t does n o t qu ite  like  it .  She 
m eans to  ge t an o th e r .”

“ And she offered fifty d o lla rs  fo r y o u r 
h a i r ! ” E verard  con tinued , s tro k in g  w ith  h is  
h a n d  th e  ch es tn u t brow n tresses flow ing clown 
Rossie’s back.

44 Yes, she d id ; b u t I  could  n o t p a r t  w ith  
m y  h a ir  even to  oblige h e r. lO! course 1 
shou ld  give i t  to  he r, n o t sell it ,  b u t I  c an ’t  
spare  i t . ”

W h at a n  unselfish  ch ild  she was, E v e ra rd  
th o u g h t, a n d  y e t she w as so un like  th e  
go lden-ha ired  Joseph ine , who w ould m ake 
fu n  of such  a  p la in , sim ple, un fo rm ed  g irl as 
R osam ond, a n d  call h e r green an d  aw kw ard  
an d  c o u n tr if ied ; a n d  perh ap s  she  w as all 
these , b u t she w as so good, a n d  p u re , and  
tru th fu l, th a t  he fe lt abashed  before h e r  and  
sh ra n k  from  th e  earnest, tru th fu l  eyes th a t  
rested  so p roud ly  on  h im , le s t th e y  should 
read  m ore th a n  he  cared  to  have  them .

[to be continusd.]

U se E d iso n ’s B elts  fo r F em ale  w eakness 
T hey  a ss is t n a tu re  to  overcom e disease.

F or In d ig es tio n , D yspepsia and  C ostive
ness u se  E d iso n ’s E lec tric  A bsorbent B eits.

F or R h eu m atism  and  N ervousness u se  
E d iso n ’B E lec tric  B elts. T hey act upon th e  
nervous system .

Edison’s Absorbent Belt will cure Bilious
ness. (See pamphlet).
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