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€ ontinwed frim Flirat f'a.ly"

I 4o wot knew how It ia" she sald
humbily, nestling to bim, “but | cannot

love you so much as you love me. Por
hapa It Is because | am coly & -omnu.
but | do love you as miuch as | can™

Now the Katllr walds were coming
from the hute He kissed her agaln,
eyes and mouth and bands, and left
ber

Tant' Scaale was well sattafled wikn
told of the betrothment. Sbhe hamell
contemplated marriage withio the year
with one or other of boer uwmervus
wyrijern,” and she suggestod that the
weddings might take place togethes

Em set to work busily to prepare ber
own houschold linen and wedding gar-
pents.  Gregory was with ber dally,
alipast hourly, and the six wobths
which clapsed before Lyndall's return
pansed, as he felicitously porased 1t
“like a summer night, when you are
Areatning of some one you love™

Late one evening Gregory sat by bis
lrttle love, turning the handle of her
machiue ne she drew ber work through
1, and they talked of the changes they
would wmake when the Boer woman
wans gone and the fasm belonged to
themn alone. There should be A oew
room here and n kraal there. So they
chatted on, Suddenly Grogory dropped
the handle and lmpressed a fervent
kiss ou the fat hand that gulded the
Vaen,

“You are so beantiful, Em,” sald the
ovar, "R comes over me In a Oood
suddenly bow | love you™

Em smiled,

“Tant’ Bannle says when | an her
age no ane will look st me, nod it s
true. My hands are as shiort and broad
as a duck's foot, and my forcbead s so
low, nod | haven't any nose, | can’t be
pretiy.”

Bhe langhed softly. It was so nlee o
thiuk he should be so hilind

“When my cousin comes [OmMorrow,
you will see n beautiful woman, Greg:
ory,” she added presently. “She is Uke
8 littde quesn; her shonlders are 8o up-
right, and her head looks as though It
ought to have a Mtle crown upon I
Nou must come to see her loMOrrow as
poon as she comes. | am swre you will
love her.”

“Of course | shall come to see her,
since she s your cousin, but do youo
think | could ever think any woman as
Jovely as | think you?”

He fixed his seething eyes upon her.

“You could not help seelng that she
s prettior,” sald Em, slipping hor right
band into his, "but you will never be
able to like any one so wmuch as you
Nke me."”

Afterward, when she wished her lov-
er good night, she stood upon the door-
step o call a greeting after him, and
ahe walted, as she always did, till the
brown pony’'s boofs becnine lnauvdible
bebilnd the “kopje.”

Then she passed through the rown
where Tant' Sanule lay soorlug, aod
through the tittle room that was drap-
el In white. walting for her cousiin’'s
return, on 1o her own room.

Bhe went to the chest of drawers to
pot awny the work she had finlshed
and sat down on the floor befere the
lowest drawer. In It were the things
she was preparing for ber marciage
Tilea of white llnen and some aprons
and guilts, and in the little box ln the
eornor A spray of ornge blossom
which sbhe had brought from n SmBOUNE,
There, too, was a ring Gregory had
given her and s vell bis sister hod
seat, and there was a litle roll of flne
embroldered work which Traon hed
given her. It was too flne and good
even for Gregory's wife—just evlght for
something very small and soft.  She
would keep It And she touched it
gently with her forefinger, smiling, and
then she blusbed and hid It far behiod
the other things. Bhe knew so well
Ml that was o that drawer. and yet
she turned them all over as thowsh
she saw shewn for the frst thue aond
packed them all out and pucked them
all in without one fold or erlmple and
then sat down and looked at them.

Tomorrow evening when lyndall
vame she would bring her bweo and
show her all. Lyndall would so llke 1o
pee (t—the lttle wreath awd the ring
and the white vell! It would e so nlee
Thon Em foll to seeing pletares,  Lyne
dall atioald Hyve with them til she ber-
self got married some day

Every day when Grogory cume home,
tired from b work, e would look
about and say: “Where In my wife?
Has no one seet iy wife? Wife, some
coffee!” and she would give hlm some

Em's Nitle face grew vory grave at
tast, and ahe knelt ap and extended her
bands wver the drawer of linen

“Oh, God!" she sald, "l am so gind!
1 do not know what 1| have done that
1 should be so glad, Thaok you!™

CHAFPTER XVII
LYNDALL

Bhe was more lke n princess, yos,
far more lke a princess, than the lndy
who still hung on the wall in Taat'
Baunle's bedroom Be Fm thought
Bhe leaned back In the Hithe armchalr;
ahe wore o gray drossing gown, amd
her long halr was combed out mixd
hung to the ground. Em. sittiog be
fore her, looked up with mingled e
apect and admirmtion

Lyndall was tiresd after her long
fourney and had come o her room ear
ly. Her oyes rat over the familiare oy
Jocts.  Strange W go away for four
years and come back and find that the
candle standing on the dressing tabie
still cast the shadow of an old orone's
bead n the corner beyond the clothes
borse, Strmnge that even a shadow
should last longer than man, She
fooked abent amoug the old familiar
objects, Al was there, but the old self
Wis gone,

“Whint are you noticing 7™ asked Em,

“Nothing nmil everything. 1 thought
the windows were bigher. If | wore

you, when | got this place | shoghl
ralse the walls,. There Is not rocm to
breathe bhere; one suffocates ™

“LMEory I golng to make many alk
peiations,” sald Bm, dmwing tearer
o the gray Jdressing gown respect
fully. "Dw you ke bim, Lyndall? Is
be st bandwine ¥

‘He must Liave
snld  Lyndall,
dimity curtaln that
window.

Fmn was pussied

“There are soape men,” sakd Lyndail,
“whosy you pever caft belleve were
babiles ot all, aod others Jou never soe
without thiaking how very nlce they
wust have looked when they wore
socks and pink sasbes™

Em remained sllont. Then she salbd,
with a little Qignity: “When you know
him. ¥Hu will love o as 1 do. When
1 compare other people with him, they
seem so weak and little. Our hemrts
are 80 cold; our loves are mixed up
with a0 many other thinge But be—
po one s worthy of bis love | am

been a Gne baby”
lookitg at the white
baug above the

oot It Is ko great and pure™

“You boed not wmake yourself ushap
Py wo that polut—your pouar return for
his love. mv dear,” sald Lyndall *“A
man's love ls & fire of oltve wooud. It
leaps highsr every moment; it roars, It
Mases. 1t shoots out red fames; It
threatens to weap yoa round and de
vuur you—you who stand by lke si
tcicle in tho glow of Its ferce warth
You mre self reproached st your own
chillinoss and want of reciprocity. The
peat day, when you go to Warm your
bands & Witle, you find a few ashes
“Tis & long love and ecol sgaiust &
short Juve and bot. Mea, at all events,
bave nothiug to compliein of.”

“You speak so becatse you do not
know men” saki Bm. lustautly as
suming the digulty of superior knowl
edge so unlvessally affected by affinne
o and mairied women o discussing
man's nature with thelr uncontracted
sisters. “You will kvow them, 00,
some day, and then you will think dir-
fercatly," sald Em, with the rouide
wending magoanimity which saperior
knowledge can always afford to show
to Ignormpee.

Lyndail's Bitle Up quivered in & man-
per Indicative of Intenss amusement
Bhe twirled a massive ring upon her
foreflnger—a ring (more sultable for
the hand of a wan aod noticeabls In
design—a dlamond cross let Into gold,
with the Initials * K. K" below It

“Ah, Lyodall” Em suld. “perhaps
you are engnged yourself—ihat Is why
you smile! Yes, | am pure you are
Look at this ring™

Lyndai! drew the hand qulckly from
ber,

“1 am not {n so great & hurry to puot
my weck beneath any man's foot, nod
I do pot so greatly admire the crying
of bules,” she sald os she closed bor
eyes half wearlly aud leaned back In
the chalr, “There are other women
glad of such work.™

Em felt rebuked and nslamed, How
conld she take Lyndall and show ber
the white llnen and the wreath and
the embroldery? Bhe was quiet for a
Uttle while and then begun o talk
about Trana and the old farin sery-
anta till sbhe saw her companion was
weary; then she rose and left her for
the night. But after Em was gone
Lendnll sat on, watclilog the old
erone'#s face In the corner, and with &
weary ns though the whole
world's ght rested on these frail
young shoulders.

The next morning Waldo, starting off
before breakfast with a bag of mealles
slung over his shoulder to feed the os
triches, heard a Hght step behind him.

“Walt for me. 1 am coming with
you,” sald Lyndall, adding ns sho came
up to him: “If 1 had not gove to look
for you yesteniay, you woull pot baye
come to greet me tl now. Do you not
ke me any longer, Waldo?”

“Ye#; but—you are changed.”

It was the oll clumsy, lesitating
mode of speech.

“You lked the pinafores better?” she
andd lllﬂi'lilj'. She wore a dress of &
simple cotton fabrie, but very fashion:
ably madde, and on her head wos &
broad white hut. To Wallo she seem-
od superbly attired, e saw It "My
dress has changed a little,” she sald,
sand 1 also, but not o you. Hang the
bag over your other shoulder that |
may see your face. You say so Huide
that If one does not look at you you
are an uncowprebended cipher. Waldo
changed the bag, and they walked on
slde by slde. “You have Improved,”
she sald. “Do you know that | have
gometimes wished to gee you while 1
wis nway; not often, but still sowme
times ™

They were £t the gale of the first
eamp now. Waldo threw over the bag
of menlles, and they walked on over
the dewy groind,

#“Ilave you learned much? he asked
ber simply, remembering how she had
once sald, “When | come back ngnin, |
shall know everything that a human
belng can.'”

Bhe laughed.

“Are you thinking of my old boast?
Yes; | have learned something, though
hasdly what | expeoted nmd pot qoite
so much. In the first place, 1 have
learned that one of my ancestors must
bave been a very great fool, for they
say nothing cotes out In o man Lot
one of his forefathers posscssed It be
fore him. In the second place, | have
Aiscovered that of all cursed places un
der the sun, where the hungriest soul
ean hardly plek up & few grains of
kmowledge, n girls' boarding school 18
the worst. They are called finishing
schools, and the name tells accurntely
what they are, They finlsh everything
bt tmbecility and weakness, and that
they caltivate. They are nlevly adapt-
ol machines for experimenting on the
question, "Into bow little space can a
human soul be crushed? 1 have seen
some souls so compressed that they
woulidl have ftted Into a small thimble
and found room to move there—wide
A woman who has been for
many years at one of those places car
s the mark of the benst on her till
ahe dlen, though she may expand a lit
te afterward when she breathes i the
free world.™

“Were you miserable™ he asked,
looking at her with qulek anxlety.

“1? No. | am pever miserable and
pever happy. | wish | were. But |
should have run away from the place
oty the fourth day and hired myself to
the frst Boor wowman whose farm |
eame to, to make fire undeér her soap
pot, If | had to Uve as the rest of the
drove A Cxn you form an  Idea,
Waldo, of what it must be to be shut
up with cackling okl wotnen who are
without knowledge of Hfe, without love
of the beautiful, withowt streugth, to
bave your soul eultured by them? It
Is suffocation ouly to breathe the ale
they breathe, but 1 made them give me
room, 1 told them | should leave, and
they knew | onme there oD my own ne
count So they gave me a bedroom
without the companionship of one of
those things that were having thdir
bealns slowly diluted and sgueesesd out
of them. 1 Al net learn musie, be
cause | had no talent, and when the
dyove made coshiions and bideous Bow-
ors that the roses laugh a1 and a (oot-
ool In six weeks that a wmachloe
would have made better in fve min-
utve 1| went to my roow. With the
money saved from such work | bought
books amd pewspapors, amd at night 1
sat up. 1 read and epitomized what |
rend, and 1 found Wme to write some
plays and ond out how hand 1T s to
make your thoughts leok anything but
imbecile fools whest you palnt them
with lnk on paper. In the holldays |
lenrned a great deal more. | made ae
qualntances, saw a few places and
many people and some diferent ways
of Uving, which s more than any books
oan show ona  On the whaole, | am not
satistied with my four years. | have
ot learmed what | expected, but 1
have learned something else.  What
have you been dolng T’

“Nothing.”

“That s godapossible.
out by and by.™

They stlll steppad on side hy side
ver the dewy bushes Then smddenly

rurned on him.

“Don't you wish you were & Woman,
Walde ™

“No." be answered readily.

Ton

I aball find

Ble janghod

*1 though' pot. Eved you are too
wourldly wi'se for that | pever met ¢
man who @34 This Is & pretty ring™
ahe seid, holding out her little hand
that the morning sun might make the
dlsmonds sparkle. “Worth 50 at
least. 1 will give It to the frst man
who tells me be would ke to be & wo-
man. There might be one on Hobbin
island [lunatics at the Cnpe are sent
to Robbin island] who would win it
perhaps, but | doubt it even there. It
Is delightfal to be & woman, but every
man thanks the Lord devoutly that he
lan't one.”

She drew her hat to one side to keep
the sun out of her eyes as she walked.
Waldo looked at bes so Intently that
he stumbled over ihe bushes. Yes, this
was his little Lyndall who bad worn
the chock plnafores. He saw It now,
and bhe walked closer beslde her. They
reached the pext eamp.

“Let us wait at this eamp and watch
the birds"” she sald as an ostrich hen
cnwme bounding toward them with vel
vety wings outstretehed, while far
away over the bushes the head of the
cock was viaible as bhe sat brooding oo
the eggs.

Lyndall folded her arms on the gate
bar, and Walde threw his empty bag
on the wall and leaned beside her.

“1 llke these birds,” she sald; “they
share each other's work and are cow-
panfons. Do you take an (nterest in
the position of women, Waldo "

“No."

“I thought not. No one does unless
they are In need of a subject upon
which to show thelr wit, And as for
you, from of old you can see nothing
that 1s not separated from you by a
fow millions of miles and strewed over
with mystery. If women were the In-
Lhabitants of Jupiter, of whom you had
wappened to hear sowmething, you
would pore over us and our condition
ulght and day, but because we are be
fore your eyes you never look at us
You care nothing that this Is ragued
and ugly,” she sald, putting her little
finger on his sleeve, “but you strive
mightlly to make an lmaginary leaf
on an old stick beautiful. 1'm sorry
you don't eare for the position of wo
men. 1 should have lked us to be
friends, and 't ts the only thing about
which | think much or feel much, If,
indeed, 1 have any feeling about any-
thing,” #he added Aippantly, readjust
ing her dainty little arws. “When | was
a baby, 1 fancy my parents left me ot
In the frost one night, and 1 got nip
ped internally. It feels so™

“] have only a fow old thoughta,” he
sald, “and 1 think them over and
over ngaln, always beginuing where |
left off. | never get any further. | am
weary of them.”

“Like an old hen that sits on 1S eggs
month after mooth and they never
come out T she sald guickly. "I am so
pressed In upon by new things that,
lest they should trip one another op, |
have to keep foreing them back. My
Liead swings sometimes. But this one
thought stands, never goes—If | might
but be one of those born In the future;
then perbaps to be born & woman will
not be to be born bDeanded.”

Waldo looked at ber. 1L was hard to
gay whether she were In earnest or
mocking.

“1 know It s foollsh. Wisdom vever
Kicks at the iron walls It can't bring
down,” she maid “But we nre corsed,
Waldo, born cursed from the thimne our
wothers bring us fato the world (il
the shrotds are pot on us. Do oot look
at me ns though | were talking non-
pease. Everything has two sides—the
outslde that s ridiculous, and the In-
side that is solemn.”

Lo not lnughlng.” sald the boy
sodlntely enough, “But what curses
you?"

e thought she would not reply to
Jim, she walted so long.

“It & not what ls done to ns, but
what I made of us,” she sald at last,
“that wrongs us. No man ¢an be real-
Iy njured but by what modifies him-
self. We all enter the world little
plastic belngs, with so much natural
force perhaps, but for the rest—blank,
and the world tells us what we are to
he and shapes us by the ends it sots be-
fore us. To you It says—work, and to
us It says—secm! To you It says, As
you approximate to man's highest
Ideal of Giod as your arm s strong and
your knewledge great, and the power
to labor s with you, so you shall gain
all that human heart desires. To us it
gays: Strength shall not help you, nor
knowledge, nor labor. You shall galn
what men galn, but by other means
And so the world makes men and wo-
men.

“Look at this little chin of mine,
Waldo, with the dimple In It It is but
a small part of my person, but though
| ind & knowledge of all things under
the sun and the wisdom to use It and
the deep, loving beart of an angel, It
would not stand me through life like
this Ittle chin. | can win money with
It, 1 ean win love; 1 ean win power
with 1t, 1 ean win fame. What would
konowledge help me? The less & woin-
an has In bher head the lighter she Is
for cllmbing. 1 once heard an old man
say that he nover saw intellect help a
woman so much as a pretty ankle, and
it was the truth. They begin to shape
us to our cursed end,” ahe sald, with
her lps drawn in to look as though
they smiled, “when we are tiny things
In shoes and socks. We sit with our
littie feet drawn up under us In the
window and look out at the boys In
tholr bhappy play. We want to go
Then a loving haod s lald on ua
‘Little one, you cannot go,” they say,
‘your ttle face will burn and your
alce white dresa be spolled.” We feel
It must be for our good, It Is so loviog-
Iy sald, but we cannot understand, and
we kneel still with one little cheek
wistfully pressed agninst the pane
Afterward we go and thread bioe
beads and make a string for our neck,
and we go amnd stand before the glass.
We soe the complexion we were not to
spoll and the white frock, and we look
into our own great eyes. Then the
curse begins to act on ua [t Anishes
its work when we are grown women,
who ne more look out wistfully at &
more healthy life—we are contented.
We it our sphere as & Chinese wom-
an’s foot fts her shoe, exactly, ne
though God had made both—and yet he
knows nothing of elther. In some of
us the shaping to omr end has been
guite completed. The parts we are not
to use have been quite atrophled and
have even dropped off, but In others,
and we are not less to be pitied, they
have been wenkened and left. We wear
the bandages bat our lmbs have oot

young, & Nrtle fullle searching for
work, a little passionate striving for
room for the exercise of our powers,
and then we go with the drove. A o
man muost march with her regim. Lt
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poor, both
There 1s pot much to choose belween

ua Let os turp away Just as we Riv
w oake our way la lfe. This evening
you will come to & farmer's house.
The termer. albeit you come alete and
on foot, will give you & pipe of tolacco
and 8 cup of coflfee snd & bed I Le
has no dawm to bulld and no child to
teach, tOMOITOW YOO CAO g0 OO your

young. both friendless

way wlth & friendly grecting of the |

band. L If | come to the same place
tonight, will have the strauge ques
tions asked me, straoge ghinces cast
on me. The Boer wife will shake hor
head and give me food to eat with the
Kaffirs and & right to sleep with the
dogs. That would be the Arst siep Iu
our prugress—a very little one, buot ev-
ery step to the end would repeat It
We were equals ooce whea we lay,
pewborn babes, oo our purses’ Koees
We will be equals again when they tle
up our Jaws for the last sleep.”

Waldo looked In wonder at the little,
quivering face. It was a glimpse iuto
s world of passion and feellng wholly
new to him.
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