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Che Story of an
Fivican Farm

I (i, you!™ mdd Giregory That is
{ what | bare alresdy thougle. We have
the same (boughts about everything
Illnu strnnge™
“Very,” sail Lyndall, 'otkh( with
wlmwmn.mummﬂ
! befare bher.
| wsregury felt be must sustain the con-
| yersation. The only thing he counld

| think of was to recite a plece of poet-

( ontisseeed from First fuge

gonetally w1 thought It wes that of
e otie else.”

“Who could B be but me? asked
Qregury. senting himself #o0 a stone at
her foet

“Do you suppose you are the only
man who weuld find anything to at-

Rt bim to 1his Ropjer ™

“Ohb, no.” sall Giregory.

He was pot going to argue that polat
with her po¥ any other, but no old
Boer was likaly to take the trouble of
climbing the “kopje,” aud who else
was there?

She continged the study of her book.

“Mise Lyndall,” be sald at last, “1
dou't know why It is you never talk
to me

“We had a long conversation yester-
day,” she suld without looking up.

“Yew, Lut you nsk pe guestions about
sheep and oxen. 1 don't eall that talk-
ing. You usod to talk to Waldo, now,"”
he sald 1o an aggrieved tone of volee
“I've bheard you wheo 1 enme In, and
then you've jnst left off. You treated
me like that from the frst day, and
you couldn't tell from just looking at
me that | eoulde’t talk about the things
you Uke [I'm sure | know ss much

. about such things as Waldo does,” sald
Gregory ln exceeding bitterness of
spirie,

“1 do not know which things you re-
fer to. If you will esghicn me, | am
quite prepared to speak of them,™ ahe
said, reading ans she spoke.

‘O, you never used to ask Waldo
like that,” sald Gregory in a more sore-
Iy aggrioved tove than ever. “You used
Just o begin”

CWell, lot me see,” she sald, closing
bher ook and folding her hands on L
“Thore nt the Foot of the ‘kKopje' goes &
Kaffir. He has wothlug on but a
blanket. He In a splendid fellow —alx
teet high, with a wagulficent palr of
logs. In his leather bag be Is golng to
fetch his ratloos nad 1 suppose to kick
hig wife with his beautiful legs when
he gets home, He hns a right to, He
bought ber for two oxen. There Is a
lean dog golng after hin, to which, |
suppose, he never glves wore than &
bone from which he Lns sucked the
marrow. But his dog loves him, as his
wite does. 'There Is something of the
master nbout him lo spite of his black-
nean and wool. Se¢ how be brandishes
his stick and holds ap bis bhead!™

“Oh, but aren't you making fun?”
sald Gregory, looking doubtfully from
ber to the Kafir herd, who rounded tho
“w}..'l

*No; | am very serious. He Is the
mont Interesting and lutelligent thing 1
cAl see  Just now, excepl, perhaps,
Doss, 1le s profoundly suggestive.
Will his race molt away In the heat of
a collision with a higher? Are the men
of the future to see his bones only In
museums, n vestige of ooe Hok that
spanned between the dog and the white
man? He wikes thoughts that run far
out Into the future and back into the

Gregory was not quite sure how to
take thcse remarks. Belng about a
Kaffie, they appenred to be of the na-
ture of o joke; but, being sertously
spoken, they appeared earnest, so he
half lsughed aud balf pot, to be on the
sale slde.

“I've oftan thought so myself. [t's
funnhy we should both think the same.
1 knew wo sbould If once we talked
Hut there are other things—love, naw,"
he added. “1 wonder If we would think
allke about that [ wrote an essay on
love ones.  The master sald It was the
best 1 ever wrote, and 1 can remember
the first sentence still-‘Love ls wome-
thing that you feel In your heart" "

*That was a troichant remmark, Can't
you remember any more?”

“No," sald tregory regretfully, “U've
forgotten the rest. Butl tell me what
do you think atwout love?”

A look, half of absirnciion,
amusemont, played on her lps

“1 don't kmow much about love,” she
sald, “and 1 do not Hke to talk of
things 1 do not understand, but | have
heard two opintous.  Some sny the dov.
Hl earried the sesd Crom hell and plant-

half

ol It on the earth to plague men
and make them sin, and some say
that when all the plants In the gar

den of Bden were pulind up by the
roots one bosh that the angels had
planted was left growing. and it spread
fte sved over the whole enrth, and (s
name 18 love 1 do pot kpow which s
right, pechaps both.  There are differ-
ent spocics that go under the same
pama. There i& a love that begins in
the head and goes down to the heart
and grows slowly. but it Insts il death
and asks loss than It gives There Is an-
othar love that blots ont wisdom, thai
I sweet with the sweetness of life and
bitter with the Dbitterness of death,
lasting for an hour, but it Is worth
baving Hved & whole life for that hoor.
1 cannot tell. Perbaps the old monks
wore right when they tried to root love
out; perhapa the poets are right when
they try to water It It s & Blood red
Bower, with the eolor ¢f sin, but there
I aiways the seent of o god about 1"

Oregory wouldl bave wade a remark,
but she said, withou noticiug

“*Thore are as many kinds of loves as
there are Nowers—everinsting that pey-
or wither, speedwells that walt for the
wind 1o tin thein out of Hee, Blood red
wmountnin llles that pour thelr volup
toous swewtness out for oone dany and Ne
in the dust nt night.  There Is oo Aow-
or has the charm of all—the speed-
well's purity, the everlasting's streagth,
the mountain Hy's warmth. But who
knows whether there I8 po love that
bolds all—friendabip, passion, worship?

“Such & love,” she sald D bor sweet:
oot voles, “will fall on the surface of
strong, cold, selfish Hre as the suniight
falls on & torpld winter world; thers,
where the trees are bare, and the
ground frosen till L rogs to the step
ke Iron, and the water s scldd, and
the air is sharp as & two odged kuife
that cuts the unwary. But, when Its
sun shines on I, through Its whole
dead crust a throbbing yearning wakes.
The trees feel him, and every knot and
bud swells, aching to open to him. The
brown seods that bave slept deep under
the ground feel him, and be gives them
strength Uil they break through the
frosen carth and Uft two tiny, trem-
Dllug green hands in love to hlm.  And
he touches the water till dowa to Its
deptha it foels bim and melts, and 1t
Sown, and the things-stmange, swoeet
things-that were locked up ln I 1t

sings as It runa, for loveo! him. Each
plant trice to bear at least oue fragrant
Mitde Bower for him, and the world
that was dead lives, and
was dead and self conter - throbs with
aD up ontward yea dog, and It
has beoome that which 1t seemed lm-
possible cver to e, There, does
that satisfy you!" she asked, looking |
down at Gregury. “lsedthat how you
Hke we to ik

- & m e

w homrt that |

He knew be had learned wmany
love, but the only things that
coise into bis mind were the
Hobenlindes™ and “Not a

F Ty
about
wonkd

“Pattle of
drom was beard™

| mewmed 1o bear directly on the subject
on hand.

But unespected relief came to him
lfrnm Doss, who, too deéply Jost in con-
hwpunuu of his crevice, was surpris-
| ed by the sudden descent of the stone
Lyndall's foot bad loosened, which,
rolling against his little froot paw,
carried away a plece of white skin.
Pross stood on three legs, bolding up
the paw with an espremsion of ex-
treme welf commiseration. He then
proceedied to hop slowly upward in
senrch of sympathy.

“You bave hurt that dog,” sald Greg
ory.

“Have 17 she replled indifferently
and reopened the book, as though to
resume her stody of the play.

“He's a nasty, saapplab lttle curl™
said Gregory, calculating from ber
manner that the remark would be ln-
dorsed. “Fle soapped at my horee's
tall yesterday and oearly made It
throw me. | wonder his master dida’t
take him, Instead of leaving him bere
to be & nuizance to ail of ua!™

Lyndall seemed absorbed In ber play,
but he ventured another remark.

“Do you think oow, Miss Lyodajl
that be'll ever have anything In the
world—that German, | mean—oney
snough to support a wife on. and all
that sort of thing? | don't. He's what
I eall & soft.”

She was spreading bher skirt out soft-
Iy with ber left hand for the dog to le
down on It

“I think | should be rather astoniab-
ed If bhe ever become & respectable
member of soclety,” she sald, 1 don't
expiet to see him the of bank
shares, the ehalrman of a divisiooal
counel] and the father of & large famk
Iy, wearing a black hat and golng to
church twice on a Bunday. He would
rather astonish me If he came 1o such
an end."”

“Yes; | don't expect anything of him
either,” sald Gregory sealously.

“Well, | don't know," sald Lyodail
“There are sowe small things | rather
look to him for. If be were to Invent
wings or carve a statue that one might
look at for half an bour without want-
ing to look at something eise, | should
not be surprised. He may do some Ht-
tle thing of that kind perbaps when he
has done fermenting and the sediment
has all gooe to the bottom."

Gregory felt that what she sald was
not wholly Intended as blame

“Well, | don't know,"” he sald sulkl-
ly. "To me he looks llke n 1o
walk about slways In that and
allve sort of way, muttering to himself
ltke an old KaMr witch doctor! He
works hard soough, but IUs always us
though be didn't kuow what he was
doing. You don't know how be looks
tw A personn who sees him for the fGrst
time”

Lyudall was softly touching the little
wore foot as she read, and Doss, o
ahow be lked R, lidked ber hand,

“But, Miss Lyndall” persisted Greg-
ory, “what do you really thiok of
him?*

“1 think,” sald Lyndall, “that he 18
ke n thorn tree, which grows up very
quistly, without any one's caring for i,
and one day suddenly breaks out lato
yellow blonsowme.™

“And what do you think | am lke?
asked tregory hopefully.

Lyndall looked up from her book.

“Ldke a Mttle tin duck floating on &
dish of water, that comea after & plece
of bread stuck on a peesdle, and the
more the needle pricks It the more It
comes on.”

“Oh, you nre making fin of we now,
you really are!” sald Gregory, fecllng
wretched. “You are making fun, aren't
you, now ¥

“Partly. 1t 1= always diverting to
make comparisons.”

“Yes; but you don't compare me to
anything alee, and you do other people.
What Is Em Hke, now T

“I'he accompaniment of A song. She
Alls ap the gaps In other people’s lves
and I8 always oumber two, But | think
she Is like many accompaolinenats—a
groat deal better than the song she Is
to aceompany.”

“She (& not half so good as you are,”
sald Gregory, with a burst of ancon-
trallable ardor.

“She I8 s0 much better than | that
kor little fager has more goodnoss ia
It than my whole body, 1 hope you
may not live te find out the truth of
that fact”

“You are ke an angel” he sald the
blood rushing to his hend and face

“Yes, probably. Angels are of many
orders.”

“You are the ane being that 1 love™
sald Gregory, quivering. *1 theught |
loved before, but | know now! Do not
bo angry with me. | know you could
pever like me. But if | might bot al
wnys be near you to serve you | would
be utterly, utterly heppy, | would ank
nothing In return. If you could only
take everything | have and nse it! 1
want nothing but to be of nse to you"

She looked at blin for a few meo-
ments.

“How do you kuow,"” she sala slowly,
“that you could net do something to
serve me? You could serve me by giv-
Ing me your name."

He started and turned his borning
free to hor,

“You are very eroel.
Ing me,” he sald

“No, 1 am not, Gregary. What | am
saying Is pinin, matter of fact buei-
ness.  If you are willing to give me
your name within three weeks' time, |
am willing to waery you; If not, well
I want nothing more than your name.
That Is n clear proposal, is It not?™

He looked up. Was it contempt,
lathing, pity, that moved In the eyes
nbove? He could not tell, but he stoop-
ol over the Httle foot and kissed It

Rhe smiled

“Do you really mean LY he whis
perrmd,

[ “Yes You wish to serve me and to

ifmw pothing In return. You shall have

| what you wish™ She held out her fin

gers for Doss to lick. “Do you see this
| dog? He licks my hand becnuse | love
| him, aod | allow him to. Where | do
not love | do not allow It | belleve
you love me. 1, too, could love so that
to lle under the foot of the thing 1 lov-

, e would be more heaven than te e

tIn the broast of another. Come Lot
us go.  Oarry the dog” she ndded.

“He will not bite you If 1| put him In
your arms.  So—de pot let his foot
hang down,”
| They descended the “kople.” At the
bottom he whispered:

“Would you oot fake my arm? The
path Is very rough”

She rested her fingers lghtly on it

“1 may yot change my mind about
marrying you before the time comen
It s very likely. Mark you!™ she sanl.
turning round oo bim  “1 remember

You are ridicul-

| your worde—you wil glre everything

that you are serving me 8 to e your
reward, and you will have that Yoo
will serve me, and grently, The tea-
sons | have for warrring you | oeed
not loform you of sow. Yon will prob-
ably discover sowe of them before
long.™

“l ouly want to De of someo use to
you." be sald

[t seemed to Gregory that there were
pulies 1n the soles of his feet, and the
ground ablmmored as oo B summer's
dny. They walked round the foot of

ueliber of whieh | the “Nopje” and past the Kafllr buts

Ao old Lafr maid koelt ot the door of
one grindiug mealles. That she abouid
soe him walking so0 made his beart beat
#0 fast that the band ou bis arm felt its
pulsation. It seemed that sbe wust
enry him.

Just then Em looked out again at the
back window and saw them coming.
Bhe ecried bitterly all the while sbe
sorted the skins

But that night when Lyodall had
blown her candle out and Lalf turned
round to aleep the door of Em's bed-
room opened.

“l wast to say good night to you,

Lyudall” she sald, coming te bed-
slde and kneeling down.

“I thouglit you wesre asleep,” Lyn-
dall replied.

“Yes, | have been asleep, but | bad
such & vivid dream,” she sald, holding

:

:
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them where you were, and they looked
down at thelr black clothes and shook
thelr heads and sald nething, and |
could oot find you anywhere, and then
I awoke.
“Lyndsll,”” sho sald, putting her face
down upen the hands sbhe beld, “it

CHAPTER XXIL
LYNDALL'S STRANOER.

A fire 18 burning In the unused hearth
of the cablu. The fuel blazes op and
lights the biack rafters and warss the
faded red lons oo the guilt and fills
the lUttle room with a glow of warmth
and light made brighter by courrast,
for outslife the night s chill and misty.

Before the open fireplace slts o stran-
ger, his tall, slight figure reposing In
the bLrokeu armchalr, bis keen blue
eyos studying the fre from beneath
delieately penclled, drooping eyelids.
One white Lhand plays thomghtfully
with a heavy Haxen mostache, yot
once he starts, and for an lustant the
lnnguid lide ralse themselves, There
Is a keen, Intent look upon the face as
he listens for something. Then he
leans boack in his chalr, Glls his ginss
from the sllver flask o his bag and re-
sumes his old posture.

Presently the door opens nolselesaly.
It is Lyodall, followed by Doss. Quiet-
ly as she enters be hears ber and
turns.

“l thought you were oot coming.”

“l walted till all had gome to bed
1 eould not come before.”

Bhe removed the shawl that envelop-
ed her, and the stranger rose to offer
her bis chulr, but shoe took her seat on
o low plle of sacks before the window,

“1 hardly see why I should be out
lawed after this fashlon,” he sald, re
seating himself and drawing his chalr
a little nearer to her, “These are hard-
Iy the gnarters one axpects to nd aft-
or traveling a hundred mlles in answer
o an Invitation.”

“1 sald, *‘Cowe If you winh,'"

“And [ 4id wish. You give me &
cold reception.™

“l could not take you to the houvse.
Questions would be asked which 1
could pot muswer without prevarica-
tion."”

“Your consclence Is growing to have
A certaln virgin tendernesa,” he sald In
a low, melodious voles.

“I havé no gonsclenca. 1 spoke one
deliberate e this evening. | sald the
man who had come looked rough. We
had best not bave him In the house.
Therefore | brought him here. It was
a deliberate e, and | hate les. 1 tell
them I T must, but they hart me.™

“Well, you do not tell lles to yourself,
at all events, You are candld so far”

She Interruptedl him.

“You got my short letter ™

“Yes; that Is why 1 come. You sent
A very foolish reply. You must take It
hack, Who Is this fellow you talk of
warrying 1™

“A young farmer.”

“Lives here?

“Yes: be has gone to town to get
things for our wedding.*

“What kind of & fellow Is he?

*A fool”

“And you would rather marry him
than mwe?”

“Yes, because you are pot onhe.”

“That Is & povel reason for rofus-
ing to marry a man” he sald, lean-
ing his elbow on the table and watch-
ing her keenly.

“It I8 & wise one”™ she mald shortly.
“If | marry blm, | shall shake him off
my hand when It suits me. If | pee
walned with him for 12 months, he
would opover have dared to kisa my
hand. As far as | wish he should come
he comes and no further. Would you
ask me what you might and what you

Up and smiled. It was pot & guestion
that stood In need of any answer.
Whrnm:“utuh

which | have & cousclence.
you so.”

and expect pothing The knowiodge | gue pext day | put It on sgale, and

somotimes | hiss .

“Ra yoi o lovy ke & mtle ™

*If you were aot something moee L)
we thao any other man lo the world,
do you thums"— She paowed “1 love you
when | see you, but nu‘ YOu ure
away from e | hate you.

witen | fear | wust be siuguiarly In-
visible &t the Uresent mument” he
said.  “Possbly 1f you weiw o look
less fizedly tuto the fire you might per-
uive we”

He mored his chalr wligiitly so us to
come hetween bhor and the Nrelight.
She rtsed her eyes to bis face

“if you do love me" he asked ber,
swhy will you not marry me?
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