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“MAY I BBG A BoON ™

you. What infiuence do you propose
fo bring to bear upon herT*

“None." =
| “Deo you know her?™
| “Neo; I have never peen ber.™
! “Very well; I'll bet you §5@ you don't
mnoot this fall on Miss Woodbridge's
plantation.”

i “T take the bet."

" The rays of the rising san were
streaming in through the windows, the
musle censed, and the revelers began to
Rake their departure,

It was about ® o'clock that Virginia
Woodbridge wns out among ber dew
covered Sowers—none had yet been
mipped by frost—when she hesrd a

behind ber.
{ “May I beg a boon?

Turning, she saw a young man

in white satin. His cout, trim-
med with gold brald, was cut in the
fashion that we call “eclawhammes,”
with two long extensiona In rear reach-
Ing almost to his ankles. From his
west escaped a profusion of ruffled
luce. His breeches were tight to the
skin aond reached only to the knee; his
stockings were silk; his shoes were or-
namented with enormous sllver buc-
kles. In the bollow of his left arm
was a gun; from his shoulder were sus-
pended a shot pouch, a powder flask
and a gnme bag. As to hesd covering,
there was none, The figure wig bow-
ing luw before her with his right hand

on his heart,
The first Jden Mizs Woodbridge had

of this siognlny apparition was that he
was supernntural; the pext, that she
was confronted by n lunatie,

“] have called,” said the visitor, “io

esk Rind permission to shoot a
few birds on your plantation.”

It oceurred to the Indy that to refuse
Lthe man wonld be tantsmonnt to an in-
aitation to shoot her. No wan in his
senses would go hunting In such oos-
fume, and, althonuglk this poor dement-
et ereature looksd harmiess enough, It
was Impossible to say theit a refusal
awould not rogse him

“Certainly,” she bhurried to say as
moon: &s she could guin speech. “Huouot
mll over the plantation™

The lunatic bowed agaln, thanked
fer for ber kindness and strode away.
As for Miss Woodbridge, ss soon 48
i beck was turned she darted Into
Hhe house and locked the coor behind
her. Then when she wus sufficiently
pecoversl she sent for her overseer.
2034 bim haw he hee nresence of mind

saur

| boww,

“I have only killed these birds” he
gnld, “for the pleasure of the bhunt. I
leave them for their rightful owner."

“You are Mr. Thursby, I belleve,
from Virginia."

“I am, and at your service.

to face a future that was ominously
near—u foture when her father shonld
be Iald beside her mother in another
grave under the tall spruce.

A branch erackled under a firm tread
and then another. A man's low whis-
tle came nearer to Barbara’'s retreat,
and presently the man hlmself came
into. vilew among the distant free
trunks. Clad in brown khakl, like her-
self, with leather puttees, blue flannel
shirt open at a strong brown throat
and a canvas hat tossed back on a
rumpled head, Barbsra recognized the
young man as one of the foresters pa-
trolling the government's forest re-
serve whereln thelr camp was pitched.
She had met these men occasionally
along the wagon trall, and her father
had fallen Into conversation with one
of the sturdy, bronzed woodsmen and
afterward bad spoken enthusiastically
of the splendid work In which they
were engaged,

Barbara watched him with interest,
confident that be would not penetrate
into the thicket.

When he came to the spruce he stop-
ped suddenly, leaned back and squint-
|{ed hle eyes at the w shaft above

his bead. He kpeit down and exam-

A low

“That you may not think we Tennes-
geenns less hospitable than the people
of the Old Dominlon 1 will ask you'to
remain for a dinner on the birds you
have shot.”

“That will certainly be an honor as
well as a pleasure.” Another bow.

Miss Woodbridge entertained Mr.
Thursby till the quails were cooked
and the repast was announced. Then
she took his arm, and they went into
the dining room. Never a smile cross-
ed Mr. Thursby's face His hostess
said nothing about having mistaken
him for a lunatic, and he made no
reference to his fantastic dress.

The servants on the plantation either
had not bheard the explanation as to
the guest's habiliments, or, If they
had, it made littie impression on them,
The opinion among them grined ground
that he was a ha'nt, though many of
them declared that he was a . lunatle,
The braver of the colored children
flattened thelr nosss against the din-
ing room window panes to observe the
specter. Aunt Eunice, -who had been
Virginia Woodbridge's “mammy,” was
very much disturbed.

“Wha' fo' yo' niggers let yo' mist'ess
alone wid dat Junaticker fo'?™ she
aeked the men. “Yo' gwine let Mm
shoot ber?”

At this white beaded Uncle Peter
went off and returned with his gun
and sald be was “gwine to de
ha'nt." Miss Woodbridge, w dis-
secting a quall, discovered him stand-
Ing In the doorway levellng a shotgun
at her guest.,

“For heaven's make, Uncle Peter,
what are you golug to do?- Don't
ghoot ™

“Don’ yo' bodder, Missy Ginnle, I
got de drop on him."™

“Oh, that's nothing.,” sald Thursby.
“I've seen him for some time. It
hasn't spolled my appetite”™

And be belped himeself to another
quall,

Uncle Peter was finally persuaded. to
go away with his gun, and the meal
proceeded. Then when It was finlshed
Miss Woodbridge and her singular
guest spent some time together 1o the
drawing rvom, after which the guest
departed,

Miss Woodbridge was so well pleas-
#d with Mr. Thursby that she deeply
regretted he was so frenky. Bat when

Barba-
background of brown tninks, was un-

spruce tree. The girl was on her fest
in an iostant,

“Stop!"” she cried. “Don't do that!™

The man started and peered as If
some brown wood falry had arisen be-
fore his bewildered eyes. Barbara
laughed shakily.

*“It sounds lke a school oration,
‘Woodman, spare that tree; but, you
pee, my mother Is buried here—and—
and—the tree marks her grave.” :

The man bad removed his hat and
Jooked ot her with respectful attention.
Barbara noted that he was young, per-
baps thirty, with a crop of thick, sun-
burned hair and a handsome, well tan-
ned face lighted by keen dark eyes.

“I am very sorry.” He besitated, *1
would not do anything to pain you;
but, you see, It Is my duty to lake
care of the forest ~ For the safety of
the otber and younger trees this dead
spruce should eome down.”

Barbara's eyes filled with tears as
she bowed her head against the white
trunk of the spruce, “We thought it
would be quite undisturbed hers In
the forest,” she sobbed., “There are
|only three of us—mother hera—ahe
died suddenly; father, back at the

:mmp. where he Is trying to regain his
| health In the open, and I I dare not
tell father about the tres: He loves
| to come here when be is =trong enough.
The trees ming overhead”-—

The forester stepped forward and
I placed a Anger on her sleeve, “PJease

the next day she recelved from him
several dozeu palrs of gioves, with a
ietter stating that her lenlency with
Biia had enabled him to win a bet that
he wonld shoot with her permission on
her plantation, she did not consider
him =0 frenky after all Ilodeed, she
considered hlin very eclever

After this Mr. Thursby continued his

you trust me to respect thiz )Jitt)le spot
In the forest and yet do my duty to

ol pravks at Dorsemanship and oth- v

er feats, devoted himeelf to Miss | (1BY employer? »
Woodbridge and practiced law, His B_.‘!rt-ul'a Jocked at his steady eyes
wsocintes wore divided as to whether | A0 the friendly swmile on Lis clean
he were realls crack bralned or very | Ut mopth. “Yea," she sald slowly;

1 will trust you.”

“Will yom give me your mother's
name pd the date of her birth and
death?® he ssked, pulllng his notebook
out.

Puzzied and a ttle curfous, Barbam
guve Lhs the desi information and,
with n ward of thanks, turned away.

“One week from today Fyou may

vlever till be won an Deportant sult
by un expedient slmfinr to the one by
{ which be b permission to shoot
|on the Woodbridge premises. From
that time forwan] all agreed that If
be were mad there was 8 lot of meth-
od [n his mudness ‘
This Impression contiaved to grow
till It was concinded by the people of
Mr. Thurshy's section that they had | come aguin™ eald the forester gravely.
better send him to represent them In| “Thank you™ sald Barbarm onoe
Washingtan, and he was clectad to more, ond them she stepped lghtly
congress. He took Miss ww"ﬁd“.!nto the trail and was gone.
with him It was a long week for Barbara

ra, silent and brown, bignding with the

observed until the forester drew his |
batchet and cut a deép incision in’'the’

forever,

Their walks often included a search
for the foresters engaged in their in
teresting work of conserving the na-
tive trées and guarding against ens
croac'ilng lumbermen or wandering
flocks of sheep or devastating herds of
eattle.

Benjamin Charter came to the camp
and proved an entertaining compan-
fon for father and daughter. He play-
ed cards with Mr. Owen or read to the
fnvalid the week old newspapers that
came their way, He brought hils vio-
lin, and Barbara drank in the wonder-
ful melodies woren by the brown fin-
gerd and the finshing bow.

The snow caps on the mountains be-
came 2 little smaller as the season ad-
vanced; the dry nir was warmer and
seemed to give new' life to the sick
man, Barbara's eyes had a new light
in them, and Benjamin Charter's fin-
gers trembled when he played the vio-
la,

Then one day Barbara and her fa-
ther walked in the forest. They had
gone along the wagon trall and were
drawing near the - wesking foresters.
There was.a sound of blows on wéod,
a silence and then a ¢razhing tearing

sound close at hand. Bomebody shout- |

ed wildly and-pushed Barbara/and her
father out of harm’s way, somebody
who was teo late himself to epring
from under the falling tree and so was
caught beneath the welight' of heavy
grssn branchea

A tree had fallen in an unexpected
direction, and Benjamin Charter's
quickness had probably saved Mr.
Owen and his daughter from injury, if
not death., When the tree was re-
moved by the score of laborers that
sprang into view Charter was gquite
unconsclous,

He was carried into the camp on the
precipice, and one of the men rode
madly away to the distant settlement
for & doctor. In the meantime Bar-
ber
forester opened his eyes
upon thelr anx faces.

““ am glad you are safe he maid

“You saved my worthless life and
Barbara's preclous one,” sald Owen
brokenly. *I wish I could rewnrd you,
Charter. You have heen a friend In-
deed to me.

“T wish you wonld give me Bar-
bara,” sakl Charter, with more
strength. *I haven't got very much,
but 1 can take care of her and make
her comfortable.”

“What do yon say, Bab?" asked her
father.

Barbara‘'s face, bent above the in-
jured man's, was sufficlent answer.

*Youn needin't wait till T'm gone to
be happy,” suggested Mr. Owen after
the doetor hnd come and pronounced
Charter's Injories to be slight—more
painful than dangerons, “You ean get

| do not ery,” he sald awkwardly. “Will | married ns soon as you are well

enctigh to hoblle around and find a

minlster."”

“Thapks you, sir,” sall Charter,
arm was about Barbarp as she knelt
Leside his cot

"1 suppose you know who you're
marrying” resumed Owen, with a
twinkle In his eves,

“Parbarm Owen, the sweetest girl In
the world,” returned Charter prompt-
Iy.

0 langhed softly. “Barbam
Owen, daughter of Jamex Herkimer
Owen, the copper king.” he sald dry-
Ir.

“I ecan't leave the forest,” sald the
forester when be had recovered from
his gurprise.

“And 1 don't want to leave It,” snid

Barbars bapplly. . 0000
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