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worked as if her life depended upon get- 
ting it done at a certain momen. Mrs. 
Bradley was just thinking how useless it 
was to try to get ye ay out of such a 
wooden women, when suddenly Mrs. 
Bates, without lifting her eyes from her 
work, jerked out s question. 

“Mra. Bradley, Ishould like to know— 
would you mind telling me—what it 
was Daniel said that day up to Berk- 
shire?” 

must look #0, ora good woman like Mrs. 
Bradley would not bave spoken as she 
did. 
The deacon was a good man. He was 

not going to s himself now that his 
eyes were gi wide open. He went 
back to the years when oe first came 
to this farm, when “Cyntby” was youn, 
and bright. She used to talk and Jaug 
then. What had chenged ber int. ibe 

fun thrown in. Now it's going to be 
stopped. I'm going to take care of you 
the rest of the way. What would you 

silent woman she now was? “If Ler 

highly recommended, I decided to try 
it as the last resort, and I now want to 
state to the world that before I had 

one 

his left leg. He wasted away, grew weak and 
thin, and was obliged to use a cane and crutch. 
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