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the old man tits besidedesideIo thethil lock
where il day drips thelba er w

the oldoid wife in her faded frock
SSUIIullnil knits and nods by the cottage clock

but ah the little daughdaughterlyterlteri
I1 see no more her loving eyes
I1 hearbear no more her low replies

alas alas the daughdaughterterl

at dawn the birds begin to singsinz
andA nd oer and oer the water

the swaiswallowloii flits with winking wing
the oldoid folks wake with the waking spring

but ah the little daughterlydaugh terl
no more to list the cuckoosonekoos callcalt
shebhe roamsroams the woods of the manor hallban

alas alas the daughterlydaugh terl

midsummer brought the mouniryoung earl back
the lord of wood and water

ilehe memett her in the greenwood track
ills eyes were Nrwondrousondrous bold and black

ahab me the little daughterlydaughterl
he whispered trust me 0 mine i

she wept 1I live for thee alenel
alas alas the daughterlydaughterl

A
slow moved the weary months to years

all day dripped down the water
the fathers heart was dull with fears
the mothers eyes were dim with tears

ah me the little daughdaughterterrterl
who Is it14 neath the cites glare t

looks up with wild bewildered stare
t alas aiasalasa las the daughterlydaugh terl
A night there lamolame a night of wroth

the minrafn beat on the water
the wind blew from the rushing north
the cottage lights shone freely forth

but ah the little daughterlydaughterl
low in the dripping look she lies
with tangled hair and altered eyes

alas alas the daughterlydaugh terl
visuals migas netic 1 t

THET H E JUDGES B 0 X D

BY AuAUGUSTAauuustagustaausTA larnilarnedD
if you dont work lively hester

youou wont make your ten Lknots to-
dayZI1 hesterresterester stopped short in her walk and
the buzzing of the big wheel ceased
there was a mass of soft rolls and the
brown reel by her side with the results
of her morning labors in blue stocking
yarn she held the wheel firm in one
hand and in the other fta longiong slender
thread attached to the spindle

well mother said she quietly
turning her face toward the window
1I suppose the sun will rise and set
just the same if I1 dont spin myrny ten
knotsn a day

1I esposo it will said mrs preston
she was a spare old lady and sitting
with her back bent to the shape of the
rocking chair over her sharp
elbows stuck out and her rather largelargo
and coarse shoes projected beyond tthetho0
skirt of her gown you know yourourya
father likes to see things mmoving0V ng
indoors and out she went on hhold-
ing

01d
her knitting needles suspended

he hates lazy folks like canada this
ties

and I1 hate to be driven as if I1 was a
paekpacupackhorsehorse retorted hester almost bit-
terly agiIII1I tell you mother YI1 wont wear
my life out digging and drudging as you
have yours

ilala hester how you do talk I1
never thought I1 was brought into the
world for nothing but to cook three
meals of victuals a day and to tend to
the dairy work now you make a fuss
becamebecause you have a little chore of stock
ing yarn to spin but it aint so many
years since I1 made all the cloth for the
family wearear and did every stitch of my
own sewsewingwng at ninightglit why that year
your father was bensent up to the legisla-
ture I1 made him a set of twelve fine
shirts he was perty erler in
them days and I1 didid all the stitching
after the rest of the folks had gone to
bed with my foot on the cradle syl-
vester was a baby then and a dreadful
hectoringhectorinahec child every day I1 wove a
full stent on linsey woolsey for it was
almost impossible to hire help and I1
got up regular at five iniii the morning
and milked four cows before I1 went
about breakfast 11

what is the use of having a soul if
youve got to slave in that way 11

said hester as she gave a little
sharp jerk and broke her threadyou might as well be a machine and
done with itif

1 I dont expect do as I1 have
done responded the old lady with a
sigh folks shirk nowadaysnow a days to beat
all your father when he was youngervpunger
was a dreadful driving man folks
must keep doing as long as they could
stand and none of his boys now can be
glnginin to do a days work equal to hlsonhison I1
dontont spose you mean to follow your
bistersister nancy either for ghoghe has hadbad a

irebynetfety hard roifrow butut I1 tellteli you whatvillat
hesteraster brivehaleojo run ottoft more than
itanten knots of stocking yarn a day if youyoh
marry joel selfridge for hohe faint got a
mite of ambition he makes me think
of my old speckled hen setting out there
on chany eggs I1 be a mite
surprised to hearbear joel begin to cackle
and I1 dont see where he geta his shift

from for theres the redge hishia
otherabrothernbr reglier money catcher smooth
and plausible and llyily but with itkis eye
always out for business I1 sposeimpose hes-
terthr bouvieyou beboutve bout made up your mind to
tatakotakeI1 e joel for you dont seem to favor
anyuny other young man and hes been
coming here for the lasilasp yearyear
your father says it cotsco ts him four quarts
of oats and two or three good square
meals every week and he talks about
sending a bill for board and horse feed 1inn
to the bedge you know he will neterneverneverneven
give his consent and I1 tell you again
hester if you mean to marry joel self-
ridge you and work had better not fall
out

mother said hester with a
troubled face leaving her wheel and
going over by the hearth you do joel
injustice it is fathers opposition that
makes him neglect his busibuslbusinessiless and
takes the spirit out of him if he ecouldouid
marry me he would become another
man

hester said theold lady emphasiz-
ing her words with her knitting needles
it bred in the bone will come out
in the flesh you cant make a whistle
out of a pigs talltail

theres good stuff in joel cried
hester her color rising and eyes flash-
ing if the whole world was against
him id stand true folks may say
what they have a mind to but give joel
a chance and he will show that he cancau
support a family and be a man among
men

city fity retorted the old lady in-
credulously faint the bedge boosted
him and kepI1 a boosting of himbim andkegketnow hes sot himim up in the drug busi-
ness and every few days he locks the
shop and comes over here a courting
and bassettBassetfc gets all his custom I1 tell
you hester when I1 was your age I1

have looked at a young man
that fooled around when he ought to
have been to work love is13 a good
thing in its place when its 90got a house
and garden spot free of incumbrancebrance
and plenty of firewood and a full meal
chist and flour barrel attached to it but
it never was meant to go alone

hester hung her head her mother
had the good hard sense on her si
she had faith of loveiove to offset it
she did not say what she thought that
the chance joel needed was herself
but she leaned against the chair anaand
touched her mothers gray head and her
voice was pleading and eager

iio0 mother said she dont you go
against me iI1 shall never come back
begging to the old door but when I1
leave home I1 want to have allail things
pleasant and not give the neighbors a
chance to talk mother and sudden-
ly thehe girl threw her arms around the
wrinkled old neck soutisouyou can think
how it was when you were young how
your heart beat and your cheek flushed
for justene man you wanted to go to
the worlds end with him and not with
another if you saw his faults you
could forgive them for your heart
strings werewere someway twisted and tied
with his and could not be undone in
those days mother you think so
much about the potato bin and flour
barrel 11

la child you go on to beat all
returned the old lady drawing the back
of her hand across her eyes the
Bible says a man must leave father and
mother and cleave unto his wife and I1
spose itsityslis the same with a woman but
itellI1 tellteli you hester its mighty handy totd
have worldly goods to cleave on to
besides I1 always agree with your
father on all pintspoints he expects it of
me and if he should say black was
white aws I1 should say so too but 1I
think jest as ive a mind tu inside I1
always said no man should tyrannizenize
over me A woman can squint around
a corner handier than a man can and
she can find ways of getting her will
and I1 guess ive ruled the roost as much
as the old square has after alls said
and done but he dont know and I1lavehavehave him find it out for the
world I1 dont say I1 shall enkerridge
joel but if you have made up your mind
theres no use argufyingargufy ing tonforloyourerourenoure a

born preston and they all hold
on like a dog to a root I1 shall try to
ease otoff things all I1 can promise
but I1 must confess joel is a pleasant
oreecreetur and you cant help liking him if
you try

hester kissed the old ladys wrinkled
cheek rather more impulsively than
was necessary and thonthen in a half

coaxing hamracshamefaceded sort of avay he
I1 said I1 P W

I1 Almotherbother I1 expect joel ovoverovener this after-
noon and I1 thought if you mind
id putpub iia little handful of fire in the sit
tintinggloomroom stove

1no better not said mrs
Pprestonreston I1 decidedly your father wont
like to have anyaay underhand courting
going on it will only rile him the
more he and TI1 did all our courting
business up by the kitchenliltblienbilen fire mother
thoughti it was economical every
sunsundayday night he came like clockwork
we used to keep saturday night in

them days and there he sot and cored
apples and I1 strung um and we killed
two birds with one stone as neat as any
thing youvou ever saw joel had better be
treated in an every day sort of fashion
in your fathers present state of mind it
wont do to waste candlelight and fire-
wood on him andiand hester you had
better stir up some fritters for supper
the square is13 fond of fritters I1 hantant
lived with him all these years without
finding out that a good meal of victuals
makes considerable difference with his
feelings 111

hesterhesten knew her mother was wise in
her day and generationi an experiencedexperiencdd
woman soBO she set her wheel away and
went tipup to herben chamber a little coldcoid
neatTVroom with sloping wallwali the high
post bbed wwa covered with a blue and
white worsted counterpane and looked
soft and fluffy with feathers there waswasaa
talltali bureau with brass knobs and dimi
ty covered dressing table with old fash-
ioned fringes the place was chilly for
it was still aianiamarchrcb and from her win-
dow hester could look down the valley
road and seeseo patches of snow in the
angles of fences and along the borders
of the bleak woods not a furrow had
yet been drawn across the hill sides but
bluebirdsblue birds were beginning to twitter
about the brown fields hester could
trace thothe winding road joel was to
come it ran past her sister nancys
place and the peaked gable of the farm-
house with three lombardy poplars in
front was plain in sight shehe knew
how nancy slaved there from morning
till night with scarce a touch
of grace about her life in the
service of a somewhat coarse andani
loutish husbanhusband1 she thought how
nancy had lost her beauty and spright-
linessli liess audand hadbad faded and withered
and grown gray and bent before her
time and the determination not to follow
in nancys footsteps rose strong in
hesters bosombosom she was hungry forfon a
different sort of existence joel read
books and played the flute hohe took an
interest in something besides raising
stock and fattening pigs hester was
willing to work but to the end of mak-
ing her days beautiful and rich joel
could satisfy her tastes and feed her
affections she meant that marriage
should make her more instead of bessas
it did I1 hethe majority of women about her
she did not intend to sink to the level
of a husbands drudge but to rise to the
hightbight of the helper and companion of
the man she loved

these thoughts went around in hes-
ters head not very coherently as she
slipped 0off her calico gown and putlout on
one of dark green stun to the neck of
which was basted a little ruffle this
she fastened with a knot of pink ribbon
and smoothed her curly hair though
her heart was in no small flutter her
cheeks were rosy and her dark eyes
brightblight and glad with anticipation

joel came driving to the gate the
air was nipping andaud spiteful gusts of
wind whirled along the valley he fas-
tened his honehorse to the fence and blank-
eted him carefully the boys hesters
urothersbrothers had gone with lumber to the
village mill andancl would not be back un-
til latelaie if at all that night the squire
was in the barn tinkering away at his
sap buckets the cold weather had kept
back the sugar season but a thaw mient
be looked for now at any moment the
old man was short and stockysstget with an
eagle face and iron gray hair all his
motions were brisk and his words ex-
ploded something after the fashion of
tirenire crackers now a grim sort of smile
puckered the old faccas he thought that
long tailed gray of Herricks the livery
stable keeper might stand there in the
cold till doomsday for all him then
rub a dub dub on the sap buckets hes-
ter met joel at the door demurely
enough he was good looking talland
slender and unconsciously elegant and
refined in appearance the young man
drew up to llietile fire with his overcoat on
and mrs preston engaged him in talk
about the weather and the neighbors
the kitkitchencheruchert was large and light wilhwith a
floor unstained and braided mats and
comfortable chairs and a great clock
ticking in the corner there weiwelwelee potspota of
petuniaspetunias and hen and chickens in the
window thothe bit of greenery made a

prettyprett back ground norforbior hester 4 whonho
seated I1inn a lowlaw chair took out haherthentrp com-
pany wormwork soniesomehome oldoid fashioned lace she
was 1nittingknitting which uncoiled and foam-
ed over her black silkslik apron she was
anxious as she glanced out at joels
horse shivering under his blanket
when the cold did not sting him unto
millpositivetive uneasiness the young man
still sat with his overcoat on fingering
his hat and muffler while mrs prestontreston
talked away about sally AlIfIciminslins cough
and how the selkirk children had allail
come down with the measles hester
saw how uncomfortable joel was not
knowing whether costayto stay or go so she
ran out with a shawl over her head set
the long tailed gray free from the fills as
quietly as possible andandiedled him into the
barn she knew all the ins and outs
of horse tackle and could harness and
barnessharnessun as handily as a man it was
not long therefore before thetho gray was
munching oats in state the old squire
saw hester do this highhandedhigh handed thinthing
under his very nose so to speak aniangand
the strokes on the baphap buckets grew
more savage than ever when the girl
went into ilehelib house she was much re
clevea by hearing her mother say

1I guess the square hashaa atutputpub up
your horse joel and you hhad bebettertterten
stay to sup spend the night with
us 1

hester had spread the teatm table not
with the best napery and dishes from
the keeping roomrodni cupboard for her
mother had hinted that it would be im-
politic to make any change on joels
account but everything was clean
wholesome and appetizing there waswag
the platter of sliced meat the snowysnow
bread and golden butter and the diskdish
of clear honey for the fritters the old
man came in and gave a sort of snort
when he detected joeljoei sitting snugly en

in a warm corner byy the fire
he drew his chair directly ta0 the supper
table without reference to anybody
present and his shaggy gray eyebrows
met in a twisted frown always a most
decided storm signal with something
which emanated from his throat between
a grunt and a growl he pushed the
various dishes towardtoward the unwelcome
lover it is a mild statement to say
that joel was literally on pins and
needles hesters face was very red but
she maintained herself bravely by the
frying kettle and in a few minutes slip-
ped a fritter brown puffy hot with lit-
tle stranglessprang les and crisp bits clinging to
its edges on to the old gent lemans plate
his face relaxed slightly and a sort of
juiciness crept into the dry wrinkles
about his mouth presently two more
delectable brown puffs took the place of
the one that had already vanished and
the mollifiedmoli niednned look stole up to the knobby
old nose and higher still to the keen
gray eyes and softy united the twisted
knotknob of thothe eyebrows wal joel
hows the bedge in a pacific growl

joel almost sprang oftolt his seat the
question was so sudden and startling

0 I1 the judge hebe is well stammered
the young man turning several shades
orof red in quick succession

11 making money hand over fist illwarrant
yes he is doing pretty well replied

joel so painfully confused that hohe
dropped a lumplump of salt into his tea in
place of sugar I1

them lawyers have got long heads
and sharp claws said thetho squire
the best way is to give yemlemcm a widewido

berth theres an old sayisarisaying I1 used to
hear when I1 was a boboybosy telyTe

ny the truth
andantl shame the devildev1 but I1 guess the
devil dont often get shamed that way
by lawyers theres one thing I1 will say
for the bedge though heshesbes the likeliest
of the lot and he freezesfreezes right snug to
his business but that aintainaln t a family
trait is it

what honesty returned joel
0 yes I1 never knew a dishonest self-

ridge
humph grunted the old squire

did loueveryouoverever know a shiftlessess selfridge 9

but there aint no use asking that ques-
tion everything has got a new langrang
led name what are lazy folks called
nowadaysnow a days hester you have taught
school andancl ought to be acquainted withbath
fashionable names

im sure I1 dont know said
hester bending her head down over the
fire I1

now I1 recollect called
gentlemen of leisure if the bedge can
afford to keep hisbis relations without
work why its a mighty fine thing for
them and I1 dont know as its any busi-
ness oforminemine and with a metallic sound
in the chest which might have been
either a laugh oraonaor a chronic cough the
old man arose from the table set his hathate
determinedly upon his headhead and went
away out of the house to do his evening
chores

thothe lamp was lit thothe fire well


