SOR  death itself Captain
Amos C e had no
fear, though possessing a
properly normal  disin-
clination to be its victim;
neither did its presence
sent] him scurrying away
on fiptoss with solemn
'nclesd, he was habitually inclined to
and for ordinarily alling people
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he he! orn of health and settled opin-
ion. Tt wea with his usual skeptical attitude,
jre, that, coming home at the close of
‘ b heard that his friend Heary

m ot fast failing
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e s =oll dsinking deeply of the matter
when, lai ¢ the afternnon, he went home,
Wi apecvmsly kiog 4 roundabout way
that Il Diip pust thie sk man's house. It
voasnne ol the Lirprest hotses in the port, with
T A kept grounds, that bespoke
both thriit and prosperity. With his eyes
tiurne! wward the upper  indows. Captain
Vit i ol 4t est cate e skt of the kneel-
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the artemisias blooming
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hin't get much svm-
1 hovld rompdain,™ she answered
*But  lfcnny real miserable. 1 don't

't ~he shoox her head and =ighed as
o planierd up at the windows of her hus-

band's room, now glawing in the last rays of
the setiing sun
t heard,” sawd Captaun Amos sol-

“Sull, T can't say I've got much real
in Henrv's sickness; seems 1o me he
i o' favors 'em.  Now. with his imagina-
tion, if he would only mt in the habit of
ef his mouth up instid at
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I remember, I happened to look out the door
an’ saw somebody rushin® by the house. Be
fore I really got a good look, n;nllomml!
"I wonder what that young man's hurryin’ so
about." Then [ see 'twas you." She
glanced at him, with a mischievous laugh.

“1Is that so?"" said Captain Amos, a-
cently. “Well, I dont know's you'll fnd
many of these here youngstersany me,
ortorgher. 1don't km"slful any older'n
1 to, though I s'pose | be,” he added
with a n:gncdul sigh. .*\nywly. I ain't
recognizin' no diff'rence.

“Well, T wish mbudy'd make Henry
feel like that,"” she said, sighing. * You must
come in to see him often, Amos. Why,
vou've cheered me up just these few minutes."
she looked up at him with almost & coquettish
air.  Something in the look awoke a brilliant
thought in Capuain Ymos's fertile brain

“ I will—=1 will’ rnised. Then he
laughed. ' I've kina a notion—meblbe
I con help bim, Mara [ wo th tryin' ™

“What isit?" she + «d eageri

“Why, 1 guess I'll Lave w work it alope
—4or the present,” he replied regretfully.
“Le's see how it goes first before [ begin to
crow.”

It was with a definite purpose, therefore,
that, somewhat carelessly dressed, he set out
the next morning to call on the sick man,
talking to himself as he went.

“ Henry Ketchum ain’t lived with Maria
all these years without learnin’ she ain't goln’
to mourn for him she gits a chance,"
he muttered. * Now, if I show him how it’s
goin’ o work out, if be don't spunk up an’
git well, I've lost my reckonin’.”

He entered the sick man's room with all of
his wonted cheerfulness, and his first words
were nicely chosen to indicate the casualness
of his coming.

1 heard you was a litthe under the weather,
Henry,” he said, as he sauntered over to the
bed and took the sick man’s limp hand in his
own hearty grasp, “so [ dropped in for &
minute. Kind o’ wanted your advice. Don't
know's | expected to find you in bed this time
o' day, though. Thought you was an early
riser.”

“1 won't never rise no more, Amos," re
plied the sick man feebly. " That’s all over
for me."”

“Sho!" exclaimed Captain Amos
be's bad as that”

Henry shook his head and tumned rest-
leasly.

“1'N go before spring.  The doctor don't
give me no hope.  Why, I've been dvin' for
years. '

“Well, well’" exclaimed Captain Amos
sadly. For a moment he sat in silence, rest
lessly twiddling his thumbs.  When he again
spoke he felt the perfuncioriness of his ques
uon even as he asked it:  * What seems o be
the trouble, Henry /™

“They ain’t no one thing that stands out
beyond another,” the sick man answered with
almost a touch of pride; “it’s a kind of a com-
plication."”

"Sometimes [ think,"” said Captain Amos
hopefully, grasping at a straw, “that in these
here complicatiuns they fight each othertoa
standstill, an’ there you be, chock-a-block,
an’ just a-livin" on without knowin' why, but
still livin"."”

“Not in my case." declared the sick man

“You can't be sure,” retorted Captain
Amos, doggedly; “ nuhnd}' can, There's
more'n one way of lockin' at a thing; now you
ook at the bnght side.  Make up vour mind
you're goin’ to live.” He was silent a lony
time, and when he spoke again it was with
the air of one who had looked tor 2 brighter
side, and found it. “Well, there's one
thing,” he said, “if you do go. you've got one
Lonsalation —\-m'n- leavin® Maria well fives
\ younglookin® woman hke her's liahle to
enjov life—live on, that is to say—for year=
If she's Inft \c“ |\rn\|rm-i why, it ain't quite
ax if she wa'n't,” he ended lamely

‘Yes, | guess that's so0," acquiesced the
vell-providing husband

“She ain't goin' o be 5o lonesome, " added
Captain Amos.  He glanced about the mom.

“Can’t

then tpnoed 1o the window For a momeni
he stinw] Iowoking ot with the warchiug
scntiny o contemplated  purpose;. when

ume back to his chair his vope

something of its usual cheer

tinally ne
had_ rezained
fulness,

“T wasd {ookin® over your vard only vester
day—went by on my way bome. Sometimes
I've wished I had a httle more ground mysel,
an’ then, if 1 luft the wea, I'd have something
0 potter over.  Now your place is just about
right. One thing, 1'd cut down that big ba'm
o' Gilead tree by the stoop.  Thev litter up a
good deal, an’ T don’t call the smell patural o
any grest extent,

“That tree spruag up when the house v s
o Qe 3 .

first built,” sald Henry stifly. *I'd as soon
think of tearia’ down the bouse.™
“Ohb, of course you might feel diff'rent

I'm
kind o’ the house,
I've kind o’ got a potion that a long grape-
arbor there at the south end would set things
off. An' that cupolo—I'd build that out

in’ of m

“Yeou mat som (n oftan, Ames  Why, Fh*—ln
up just thess few minules

Make a fine place in summer to set with a spy-
glass an’ watch the vessels goin’ up an’ down
the Sound Don't know's an old sailor ashore
could find a better job to top ofi with."

“"Twouldn't be the same house,” said
H with decision.

"No, I jedge not,” airily replied Captain
Amos. “You see, | don’t set no great store
on things just because they’re old; but, then,
I ain't got no more sentiment than a cow.”

“Thought you had a deal,” retorted
Henry with what seen of like an air of sus-
picion.

“Well, not about what don't belong to me,"
exclaimed Captain Amos.

It was with an air of almost protecting ten-
derness that he turned to greet Mms. Ketchum
at that moment, as if the hiblical injunction
concerning widows and orphans was already
in his mind. She, on her part, gave him a
smiling welcome.

“It's of you to come in to see He
so soon,” she told him. * You're so cheerful,
I know you'll help him. Why, you quite
livened me up—just the few words we had to-
gether yesterday. 1 caught myself hummin’
two or three times; it’s been & long time since
I've felt like that.”

“Well, that's me," acquiesced the captain.
“ 1"l have folks cheeriul round me if I have to
hat" em over the head to make 'em s0.” His
downward glance at that moment. however,
had the effect of recalling to himseli a weaker
side.  He went on with a touch of confusion:
“1f I'd "’ knowed 1 was goin’ to visit with
ladies, I'd "2” spruced up a bit. A man gets
vareless hivin' alone, with no one to take an
interest in him.”  He sighed decply.

“Well, when folks gets on like us, I guess
the heart counts more’n clothes,”” warmly an-
swered Mrs. Ketchum. “ Everybody knows
vou've got sympathy, and to spare.”

Captain Amos shook his head dolefully.

“Guess I'd be better off if 1 was eold
hearted,” he said with bitterness, “Why, |
ain't got even a cat to talk to. Blame if 1
don't feel lonesomer ev'ry day 1 live.”

“Yes." agreed Mrs. Ketchum; * you're like
me, consideratle of a talker. If I had to
mope round all day, with no one to saya

word tn, seems 's if [ should fly. An' a
worman can't go round like a man."
"Tzin't the same.” replied Captain

Amng, shaking his head. * These here out-
suders vour just meet on the street don't help
vou none; they amn’t got no interest in you
l- 1 as wh s not they get up an’ go off be

e vou're half Ihruugb Now, mv wife
wa n't oo talker, but she was intrmtﬂ! an’a
poixd Listener. an' 1 guess T don't need much
mare'n that u« d general thing, though 1 like a

Ketchum

times 1o

It diss belp” agreed Mrs

v tals over old

* That'sit.” kroke in Captain Amos=. with
pleased reoovnition of & great truth * When
gl on, . reest part of vou's lehind
vour =*~d goes ack.  Well, 1 gues
mie art oo vrm ground there, Mara
I remembier vl when you were knee high
Why, Henry herr !
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" she sard, “though vou wa: <me
Al
Some.” acknowledpsd Cantain Am
thouph a littde difi 'rence dun't count aft=;

utty like it does before twenty. | notice

No. it don't,” sbe agreed | then she ros

Wi _l you must come in oiten, Ames
gnow you'll do Henry 2 world o' good, 12
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1wl T will.” the cantaun
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guess 1 was kmrl o' ot

forter. DonY know when I've enjoyed &

visit more.” He rose, sniffing at the ar
“What's that you're bakin', Maria? Cook-
ies? they doa't smcll emptin'
“Come down and try them,” she invited,
“an’ see if taste so."
“Well, 1 bite st ome before I go
sboard,” said Captaim Amos. “I'm due

now, if I'm goin’ to dismantle the old boat
Ilyhlﬁ!lm.bﬁlwgdmnkv-!
me on the way to my weddin’'
or half an hnur.T‘Luy, lying in the
room shove, heard their murmured talk and
laughter, and grimly smiled as he thought of
his friend's haste. For the first time he felt
an unaccountable loneliness. He wondered
at the unending stream of Captain Amos’s
talk, and strained his ears to catch the indis
le sound; he was a little envious.

* Amos always could tuke more words to say
nothin’ than any person [ ever knew,”" once he
muttered to himself impatiently, as a burst of
laughter came up the stairs. Then be won-
dered if it was nonsense ; Amos was no man’s
hl. Bcwu;hdmulu(heheudhls

p.s!mml.htdow.

. Ketchum,
whose ideas of the balm o’ Gilead tree agreed
with his own.

Presently the voices passed on, and the
sick man surmised that they were discussing
Captain Amos's proposed arbor, and his
e w;munbembh He was also
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cheerful people below, his
, and
to the south window, the blinds of
closed.
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for half an bour the watcher

retumn; then be heard their

c.p:.rmm and went to &

> was out

the front gate. Even as the lkkpl:i:znlumn

dered, the captain short and with a

laugh tumed back. Henry hurried back to
the bed as he heard footsteps on the stairs.

Captain Amos was still chuckling as he
entered the room.

“ Here 1 fixed up to come over an’ pay you
8 little visit and cheer you up, but 50
interested in that there grape-arbor %mwa.s
talkin' 1o you about, that blame IJ I didn"t
cart Maria all over the place, an’ was just
a-goin', before T thought what 1 came for
Guess my mind's sort o’ like a bottle—holds
only one thing at a time.” He hitched his
chair nearer the bed and said with a new air
of solicitude, “How you feelin’ to-day,
Hen i

“Middlin"." rephed the mck man 1
an't in na pan. How'd Mana take o the
arhor? "

“Like a duck to water,” Captain Amos
said enthusiastically. * Why, she wanted 10
get to work at once.  But 1 kind o discour-
aged her for the present.”

“Well, I was kind o' considerin’ it,

too.”

chum’ Interpretation at least, his coming
wiaa vastly bedpiul

“1 declare, Amos.” she said one day as
they sat in the sick-room, “ I don't know but

what I've to depeadin’ on you "most as
much as ﬁ:nrzﬂ Now be's sick, 1 don"
bardly stir out; but there don't really seem no
need, with you bringin' all the news.  As for
Henry, he can't seem o think o’ nothin® but
vou.  Why, I feel real jealous . | ain't nothin’
He gets real restless when you leave, an’ be's
always askin' what you talk sbout down
siaire.  Seems like he couldn't bear 1o miss a
word *

" Sho!"™ exclalmed Captain Amos, with Le
coming modesty, “ You make me fee! like
one of them prophets out o' the Old Testa
mrot—hangin' on my talk Like that. [hn'
hoow but I've missed my callin’, an’ voght o
ieave the water an’ take up with good works

“Well, 1 don't know how we could sjpare
vou o anybody else,” she objected luugh
wgly. *“Do we, Henry?"

Her hushand smiled oddly

“Well, we wouldn't want to be seliish,
olong’s Amos ain't,” he responded. Then
he changed Lhe subject by asking the captain
if it was not likely to rain before moming

Two days pased before Cuaptuin Amios
came again.

They were quieter than usual, but us Cap
tain Amus rose to go, his host awoke to new
interest.  He motioned toward the door

“Shut it, Amos," he said. T want w alk
with you

“Don’t you talk If it's goin' o make you

feel worse,” wamed the captain. " Your
comfort’s the first thing ™
“That's why | want to talk,” replied

Henry. Then be looked up with a smile at
his friend as he went on: “ Amos, we've been
plﬂl" good fniends for a good many years, an’

want to ask you a question, an’ 1 want

you to give me a fair an’ square answer Wl
m?"
Amos nodded
es,” he sald. “Ikind o' like the truth

myself between friends, though 1 din't above
a reasonable lie when it comes in handy
Fire away."

“ Well, now, don't think 'm tryin’ to med
dle with other folks' business, for 1 ain't;
I've got & particular reason for what I want to
know. Have you ever had any notion— just
s nouun, —of marryin’ Maria after I'm

%dden]y and unexpectedly face o face

with his mind-cure, Captain Amaos was in 2
panic. If now he said that he had hpd, what

would be the feeli of his fnend= 11 hy
denied it, what would be the efiect upon s
mind-cure? Must he now confess that he
had no faith in it? He could not, Lt hie an
swered haltingly

"Why, if you ask me p'int-blank —why, |

guess ['ve bad just a sort o’ notion one time ur
another. My mind kind o' fles alwout hap
hazard, so to speak. They ain't vis real rels
ance on it." Then he added, vgh o vagu
attempt at a soothing thought 11 coure
Mana might not have me, even il 1 cver
went beyond thinkin' on it whoh 1 wa’
She's——"

“That's all T wanted to know '
the sick man, with what sermui-d 10 ],
a surprising air of relief, “an’ U'm gon 1o 1l
vou why You know how it secmerl a tive
up between folks which ane, Toel Parker or
me, was goin” o get Mana when we was
yourng. 1 won't deny Joel tn T
good. deal in them days, an’. what = nin
he's been troublin® me ever sann ~
failin®. 1 guess Mara never cared 1 bum
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1, it an’ when I'd run arross Yool |
vide't harmdly trext him décent. thauch

1 eomiess be never ssemed 1o holil snvihing
me. Why, Anu { wme thing

urore'n another's kept me alive for ten years
past, it's Juel Parker 1 vowed 1 wouldu't
wive in slung’s he was waitin® rowsd to get a
irec hand on whbat 1'd left. 1 just couldn't
e Well, sinoe vou'se Léen comin’ round,
an' 've seen how yvou an' Mana gel on lo-
gether, e gone off on & new tack  An’ to-
day Maria spoke kind o slightin’ of Joel an’
showed me she wouldn't consider him. 10

Now | know how she feelsy

done me good

Henry
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ser how things is likely
stivd an’ ready o go.
He reanhed forwand

an' hivw you feel, an’
to tarn nul, why, m osan
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and ook the capnam « bamd in his. * You've
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Aut, Henre," e sl o v. "“don™t
STHRA vou i bwrier leave me out an’® keep
wo Morrvin e Jowl a syl longer? It
i 't a sure thing, vou know, an' mebbe I'd
shipupy after o \Notnen are uncertan, you
kmow that Warn i with loel, an® just
b vn livin” hike et a-toin” Lo

mighty, Ddom't soast 1o lae responsible fur
e oy’

But Henn emilingly <hoab hix head,

“Noy Amos,” he sanl. Y e pive” up, an’
glad 1w T'ee been a vonsiernbile sufierer,
Now my mnd e 0t e e for the first time in
_b('-ll"

Bt ol cvm mehit 1o ok at it that
Wiy buesy an O apaan N 1's kind
o HLe sajoude to det venrsell g without no
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