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kind o’ a risk.” Well, Grillis stamped 'n’ swore. " ['ve
]_mili ‘nough money for nothin' ter insurance compa-
nies.’ said he, ‘'n’ Brigham’s done his share, too, |
don’t know what fool business you're a talkin'. but the
insurance companies "1l pay or build a new mill,' then
out he went, 'n’ Hawkes was a grinnin’ when he made
out my check,"

“ WWell, this will settle the trouble between the men
and the bosses” eaid Bob. “It's queer that every
time some one has to be killed or some one's prulwrt'\'
is ruined before those things are adjusted. They're
talking that all the business will be working full time
in less than a week. The small mill owners have
agreed to the men’s demands, and the trouble is about
over. I'm glad we don’t live in a mill town. Rial:
wich is glow, but it's good enough for me.  Marie ap-
pears to be thriving here, mother.”

“ 8he is happier than she ever was before, she tells
me,” gaid Bob's mother. “It's wonderful how sh has
pivkl:!til' up. She insists on doing more than half of my
work.

“ I'ye ben a thinkin’, Bob,” said Bill, slowly, * that
s0 long's we've gut the same kind o' interest in her,
you'd orter keep a sorter board account ['m willin'
ter pay half o' Marie's keep; in fact, I'd like tor. I'm
kind o' proud o' my interest in hor. T likes ter see her
'round my place, '’ she's learned that greenhorn irl
o' mine g:ow ter keep house ghip shape. [ want ter
help support her.”

“ Her board amounts to nothing,” said Bob's moth
or. “T want her. [ don't know what [ shall do with-
out her.”

“ Yo ain't gut ter go 'ithout her, hev ye?" anked
Bill, :syinq the woman. *She ain’t gut no other home,
has ghe?’

Bob had also cast an inquiring look at his mother,
but ae she did not seem disposed to say anything fur
ther on the subject, he said— _

“ There's one thing you can do, Bill. You llligllf
put o light boat on the river for her. She's growing
strong, and it seems to me you might teach her o row
Rhe'd enjoy it, and she and mother could put ln many
an afternoon on the water before cold weather It
would do them both good.” :

“ 'l git & boat ter-morrer!” exclaimed Bill. Pl
bring it down on the team '’ git her learnin’ at onee
What was you a thinkin' of when you spoke 8% though
she might go away?" to Bob's mother _ »

W 1 dﬂnlt kl’lﬂw that I'm Iﬂ'lﬂl.'t'i“ﬂ n t‘.rlfl*llillr{-t
she answered, muging, “1 hope she won't go e
I have learnad to love her very much, and I should be
lost if she left me. Last evening s she SAOE her
voice trembled, and [ asked her if she was unhappy
She kissed me, but did not answer: thet Itk h'l"
face in my hands, for gomething came to i suddenly
and 1 naked her if another were nocussary 10 hor hap
piness, Her eyes drooped, and she Inil ber nead 00
my knee, but did not say o worid, [ thought pef
haps—" s Al

“ 8he's gut & young man! " =il Bill, testily, W
i@ ‘ru.ﬂ. Thl!l'l. ‘"(.r ““””p r 1}1-.!'.|_'h'_'. g ;. TR
“Well, if he's stiddy v’ worthy o her, n
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give him somethin’ ter start out
somethin’, so's I can start her of! ith a
sand 'n’ not feel the loss, but I wan! him fer
down here 'n’ go in mrlm-r-h.;--
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-;'{"T "_"'"'f."-” to Bob. " Ye're goin' ter git mnrried.
ut 1"l give hor o starter, so 1 don't see but what she's
provided for, feller or no feller.  Don't say s word!"” as
Bob essayod to speak, “1'll do it. We wust find out
what sorter foller he f=, 'n' ' he ain't sgquare we must
talk her outer it Girle gite taken in mightily some
times.  Fellors don't "mount to much as they rn, 'n'
tor be fit for her a follor must bo n mighty proper sor
tor feller, inmy way o' thinkin'" '

After the friends had separated for the night, Bill
gt in his front room examining papers that had not
been out of his brick closet for many a lln_\' A look
of determination was on his bearded face as he loaned
hig elbows ob his knees, and with his chin rosting in
his hands, studied the well worn woolon carpet

1 he's wuth her, he'll get em.” ha soliloguired,
“'n’ when I pops off he'll git everythin' that belongs
ter me.”

The nest night there was launched in Rinlwich
rivor the most beautifl boat ever seen on that water

w1 thought it would have tor be a proper sort o
orat ter fit Tong o' ye." BiIl saidd, wx he handed the
girl over the rail on to the coushioned seat,  Then Bob
enbarked. and soon the boat was shooting through the
water under Bill's sturdy strokes.  Ax they foated in
with the tide Marie received her first lesson at the oars,
then, at Bob's request, she sang an old ballndd.  In the
quiot that followed the song, she plioed a little hand
on eneh of theirs

« What shall 1 ever do to repay your kindness?”
shosaid. 1 am o happy here that 1 often stop to
ask myselfl if it is not a droam from which 1 shall
wike to sadness—"

S There's one thing you can do," interposed B,
s thit i, give e yor confidence.  Trust us Now |
wa'n't goin ter s ak "hout it jest yit, bul I've ben n
thinkin' fer some days that ye niight hov & foller, or 1
JieAn @ YOUDE AN, 08 Was § Wallin® on ye afore ye
conte down here, 'n' plraps he don't know where yi Ao
Well now. Bob ‘o’ me, we hope ye ain't gt nune-
that in Bob 'n’ me "' Bal's mother want ye ter stay
ith us O pourse we pin't no style nor soholars, that
iv. | ain't Bab ="

{10 lind seen hor hoad droop, and be looked wists
fully toward Bob for assistance, but that warthy from
tehind huge eloids of tobacen soko wia enjoying the
ament into which his partner was foundering
1" Wil continued, in & half confused,
halting fashion, *we wanl ye ter sia) ith us, wo 'f
vi'ye gut a young Hikn o 0" e win't goin' ter hlos
ter hout it Wo enlealate the best thing as can be
Jid s ter it hin down horo fuet an last ‘o' git nee
We'd thuought we ‘I take him inter partner
We're gitlin ol Bob "n" e i, o | amn
Haoli's ;(llnn' tor git ||||\Nlr-l| he " with
was making ineffectual at-
tempts o coneeal his laughter, " 'n° we _".""‘I "'f""
eonng feller mound tor look after things  Thers, I've
wugh out loud now, dam yo!’ with
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alips ‘tth us
Bob sin 't
y rasp 8t his partner who

wiid 1L, Dy Ill-t_\'l
I |!|T.':] g!um ral ll'-ll
Bob did lnugh hie roneedd .

[ wan afraid you had attempted too pmich,” b
walil, when he b recovered hiself. T eouldn’t
0 with w aly glanes at the girl's ‘hiulr

| wouldu't have undertaken to broach

lwoywoel haadd 4
aich & subject.  1t's dangerous ardd he roared ugain
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