he doesn't like for me to bother,
but he likes for me to gather up the
green peach-tree leaves and pipper-
in and oll of sassafras and get the
apple brandy and the brown sugar
for him to make up his flux medl-
cine with when people on the creek
get sick with bloody-flux; and the
yellow dock for the ltch; and get
the salt and turpentine ready when
he pulls a tooth for a neighbor. 1|
like to hear them say, ‘Sparrel Pat-
tern's the easlest hand in the world
to take a feller's tooth out,’ And
it's a good thing he can make med-
fcine and doctor people because no-
body else on the creek knows how
like he does.”

She hung the dishpan on its nall
in the wall over the stove Julia
came in from the milk-house. Then
the boys came in

“A famlily is a funny thing when |

it sits around the fire.

There's |

Mother In her corner finishing up a |

new shirt for Daddy and her

fingers |

fiying about and she looks f_'umvnti
and doesn't gay anything. You h-ve |

three brothers, they're all Patterns,
but they're all dimrrs-nt and you
like them all but you like Jesse the
best somehow, He slts and reads:
when he talks, his volee Is good and
he may be right serious or he may
say a funny thing. Jasper will sit
with something on his mind and
Abral will go to sleep before he
knows it. And Daddy writes things
in his book and reads or cobbles
or studies up something, always in
good humor, sllent, never speaking

work and get the crops down.”
Julia came into the
little while, and lay beside hlm un
der the warmth of the sea-
star, blue-and-white coverlet,
“You're not asleep, Sparre]?”
“No, Julia. It's quiet this time
of night. [I've been listening to It
I used to wonder if we'd be any bet
ter off to have stayed In Virginla. |
don't any more, Sometimes it ‘pears
to me like this Is what everything

room after a

soft

before it has been aiming at and
now it's here and I'm looking at it
and listening to It. That don't
hardly sounds sensible, does (7"

“We've got about all a body could
want here.”
“It ain't things, exactly, Julia, It's
> D 5 = well, something in
slde, llke the drum on a banjo ,
it's lilke gouing around the hill In the

evening to hunt up the cows and

when you think you won't find them |

before dark you hear a bell and
there they come out of a hollow
along the path around the hill at
the edge of the cleared line, one he

bind the other, and not a bit of |
hurry in them.)”
They went on agaln without

words. They could hear Cynthia
In the next room,

“Sparrel”

“Yes."

“I was thinking abont Cynthia
She's eighteen. I'd just turned sey
enteen when you rode up to the
gate and stared at me with my
dress full of chips.”

“You were taller than Cyunthla.”

“It don't take much money, Spar- ;
rel. And one of the Wooton girls |
could come over and help along If | !
needed anybody, She ought to Ko |

“I don't favor It much"

Julla’s head touched Sparrel's
shoulder, and he touched her face
with his hand.

“She's a fine girl, Julla. She takes |
a right smart after her mother® I

Julia lay by his slde feeling the
old Joy In his way of speaking to |
her and seeing In Cynthia herselr |
projected into the books she had
missed. They did not communles at --;
any more In words but .’n a har- |
monious silence which united 11|--.r|
separante bodles, Before the late
moon could get through the window, [
they and all thelr household were |
fallen asleep In the nlght quiet of
Wolfpen,

CHAPTER 111
’rilj: Slmple pattern of life de

gned so I"I'.'...' ngo on ‘\\.lrl.'pi'h
was agaln carrylng the family easi-
ly Into the
There was

work of the new Héeumon

A sense of peace and
certalnty which came from this
yearly repetition of an old routine
established by successive genera
tions of men,

Cynthia sat In the sun- flooded
weaving-room by the wooden loom

which Tivis had made and Sparrel
had Improved, weaving her unword-
ed thoughts Into the blue cashmere
twill growing Into dress goods un-

st

| He

der her flogers as She tossed the

wnt taller and stralghter and her
halr was brown and her teeth whit
er. WIll 1 be standing In the wood
lot
when a man comes riding up Wolf
pen? 'l know him the minute |
eyes on him, just like Mother
knew Dmddy. ‘1 just stood there,
Cynthla, and gawked right at him
with my mouth gapling open, 1 reck
He had ridden all the way
Wolfpen down to Secloteo to
his slster, your Aunt Hachel
was tall and stralght, and hils
beard was sllky and flax-colored, |
just stared llke an owl surprised by

Oon,
from

N

a light., He pulled up his horse
| right In front of the gate and hid
blue eyes looked agape at me, Then
he sald, “You're the purtlest sight

I ever saw In my born days
I looked down, reddening the
roots of my halre, and saw me hold
ing my dress up full of

to

with a dress full of plne chips |

—

"Then

chips. | |

wns po plagued I could have crawled |

in a pln-hole, I dropped the chips

and ran llke a scared rabblit back
to the kitchen and looked back
from the curtalned window, He sat
there on his blg bay horse In a
trance, and then rode on at a gal
lop to your Aunt Rachel's. And
that's the first time [ ever saw

Sparrel Pattern.'

“Some day he'll come riding up
Wolfpen here on a bay mare that's
fifteen hands or better, and I'll be
there by the pear tree In my blue
cashmere dress with one hand lift
ed to a branch of blossoms llke

this, and he'll stop his mare and
look and Jook at me, and then say,
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