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When the couple returned, however, and announcsd
thetnse]ves ll-n-'.'-”l. she Wik llm f‘lfiﬁlll. “And
ot Ted in luw grave only twelve short weeks!™ ghe
ened, choking with sobs and indlgutinn. but the

turthe doves " dil not seem to mind in the least,

Mildred went wilently about the work now, seldon
-]--.i'n;' to either of lhcm. b“l uliﬂhiﬂ‘, lhillkhl'

Lwould go away from them only this is all the
howe | have and after all these sixteen years | ean
not bury the skeleton in Ted's grave, and go back into
the world from which I followed him. No, no; 1 want
W die here wod surely they will bury me by Ted and
the [ittle cnes " and 8o she took up the burden of life
ARRIL N A per furce, ]'lllr'h'lﬂﬂ‘ way.

Jews had been Mrs. Bolton less than a month, when

ne evening, ax Mildred sat on the little porch amid
the ruins of the summer's buuty, veiled from li‘ht
the tangle of dead vines, she heard Bolton's voiee
withiti saying—

Say, Jows # pose yo hint ter the ole gal ter git out:
wocant afford ter keep her nohow, 'nd she's 8o sort
+ Iwwey too Everything here is our'n. 'nd she don't
soern ot re lige 1L

Well, T shan't hint any such thing, I kin tell ye.
Why, d've v'pase | could do the work here? 1 see
mywlt? Hesdes we likely won't be here long. |
guess that notice you stuck up of ‘farm for sale’ will

fetch & buyer pretty quick, 'nd I'm Jist dyen ter live
n hl‘"
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Waiting to hear 1o more, Mildred slipped off the
poreh. and fled through the darkness, stumbling, fall-
e nwing, roshing on until she sank breathloss and
trombling upon her brother's grave. A grave beside
Wit then was oy o 1o be lil‘niﬂl her.

(0, Ghend. thiis ia terrible ! " she groaned aloud.

Heeding weither cold por dampness, she lay there
otrving o comprehend the terrible sitaation.
srying 1o think abyend

What & failur my life has boen," she sobbed.
' wactifiond life and Jove, and in the end it has all
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