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It must have heen au hour after midnight when we went into the house
and though the minister and Wis wife wer s sucprised to see Backer and
Agnes, (‘h(“s" \\'m'v plensed as well, and somehow scemed bo thiul that mat-
ters would get on better now, for the ty were maore cheerful o lmn before, as
though 4 ,lm rw teat of thelr friends bad been vory humiliati

Mateel hiad Llllt\n mt(r a light sleep soon afber lying ([(I\V’l but she
walened in the course of an hour, and skl talleed of how tong, how pa-
tiently, she had waited for Jo, and how terrible 15 would he Lf hie waere
dead, and could never know. At times she n‘(:(,:mml bo reslize that he
would never come, when she rermained silent o long while, as if to think
it all over, bub she would soon forget this, and say that while she wa &]m«
biont, and would wait as long as she could, she lioped ho would horery, as
she was growing weale so fast, and wag so anxious i, ancl v\pmm
it all.

We were all very

fek, ocenslonally walking carefully from one room to
another as n relel after sitting o long time in one position, and it so hap-
pened that were all st m([m,, around Mateel's bed when she asked

“TFather, do you believe Jo iy in heaven v

The good man was stavkled § wthe guestion, not kuowing how to reply,
but after (,,unmngw woment, he answered, speaking with an efforh

‘It is my hope of the fubure that when 1 enler the bes vutifal gotes, 1
willfind Jo Firring waiting for me, whaore T oan explain awny all thal hay
secmed mysterious heve. As 1 believe in 3 oy of L T expect to
weet him, aud enjoy his intelligonce and ip, both of wk L have
always estearned.  As T balieve in oy wn!c a,nd child, as T helleve in ey
vreligion, I belleve in Jo Brring.

The invalid seemed much pleased with this as wnrance, und simply said

“Tam glad e will know that T was not fickle or false, for 1 will explain
it to bim,”

Bhe closed her eyes then, and we all & stepped softly out of the room to
alltow hur to ¢ iwp, bk when her mother went back o fow moments fater,
she found that the unhay PRY woman was de
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hag been ten years since we buvied Mateel b saide haor
Tairview (quc'hvwd, and built monuraents over their
been rvid of my tiresome business so MANY yeurs | ‘lu
beer in it at all, and T can searvce ¥ mml»mhu
ot my wife. Damon B nll’l\(,l‘ lives with us
Mounds, which has been reb

Joys & vew condition, and T sometin g k so much of Iu
and Mateel as we ought, or of the Re T thluvl:, e

woman who died of o hroken heart; for Hmuelmw Wi aannot
ing of them all as baving lived a 1o g while ago, 50 many changes bave

» hushand in
raves. 1 have
'I' HOGITL T vnl' ho have
Wi
i Lil(' utone lm o in Twin
ad a0 r;flv,n that it, too, en-
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taken place since they were ATRONG 18
Faivview and Twin y i ave dead ; others have moved
wway, and 8o many sb PRSEATN: rived that it seems like o new e ountry,
,md one in which those who oceupy our graves never Hved.

looking through Jo Erring'’s voow at the fail atter his death, we
a will hulutm hing his property to me, a certain amount o he paid
Ly to Mateel, and the mill T have since leased to such advantaze that
b has been the source of o gr (‘u)(, deal of profit.  If I have not mentioned
it before, it may bv interesting to know that my father's wild land, of
which h(, owned a large quantity, has greatly increased in value, and 1
was thinking only a few days ago that T was worth considerable woney,
and that ray incorne was araple to support me withont work of an y kind.
In addition, Mry, Deming died p L of sorae property, which came
tuto the possession of Agnes, and with Barker's money we are quite an
aristocratic family.

Big Adam ates the mill on Bull River, under lease, and I have un-
derstood that in o few years he will be in ('nmlx tion to buy it outright, I
am gincerely glad of this, for he isa very worthy man, and has had a wife
andl ldren of his own these five of six yenrs. It is said of Big Adam
wife that t} ley are the happiest couple in all that country ,zm(l I
often go there to witness how contented and fortunate the good fallow is
after bis hord Life, Not long ago T was sitting with hit in L[m miill after
dark, and when T told him how much %mbmg't,mn his happiness afforded
me, he made the old reply of pulling an imaginary, cork, and pouring out
‘liq‘u‘c)z in distinet g x;urul\ His bandit father was killed a few years ago
in attempting to vob arailvoad train, but Big Adam still occas ionally tells
that his father gave wp his life in the early settlement of the West; in
§ mrty, bhiat he was killed by the Indians
There has been litile change in M. gs, or Smolky Hill, except that
th have oolder, and mproved a little. T drove over |
in quest of o servant girl, remembe .
gaid t mt, it produced good ones, and learned that two or three
gong were very idle and bad, and made their mother and their
neighbors a great deal of troubl M, Bi himself 1s a great-deal in
L‘own, as he has opened a kind of office there for the sale of hmd although T

gpect that it is no more than an exeuse to keep away from homc, I hear
tu)m him F‘(;u‘[uml(;ly with reference to the management of children, for
there have been several oceasions to mention the subject ; but for all thit
it is u(x(xmrnw that he has not the slightest cont ml of his own. I have
heard that his oldest son beat him on one of hig visits to the farm, for he
is much larger than his father, and of o very ugly didposition, in ;p'itc of
the circrumstance that he wore braid on his elothes until he was seven or
gight years old,

I have never yeb seen M es, for her husband appealed to me ¢
good many years ago never to visit his house if T respected him. as it (!I.(l.
nob COTTRO tly vepresent him.  Agnes goes oub oceasionally to quell an in-
gurrection among the children, who have the greatest vespect for her, and
she tells me that I may hope to see Mrs. Biggs soon, ag she canunot pos-

Many of the people who lived in
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sibly live much longer, and that we shall be expected to attend the fi-
neral,

L think ab least o hall dozen of Theodore Meek’s boys have mmried,
and setiled around him on the Tairview praivie, and their children are as
much ab home in the old house ag in the new ones.  When T was last there
I conld scareely get into the house for them, and my impression was that
the boys had uuu&uu(l well, for they were |'H very prosperous and very
contented. Their nearvest neighbors were the Winter boys, who have (le-
veloped into honorable and worthy citm,u,. Thelr father has been in
heaven some years, and they seem to he very proud of the r eputation he
left in fFairview, and take good care of their mother, who manages thedr
house, ag they have never mavried,

The Rev. John Westlock has never been heard of since the
night when I saw hitm turn 4 corner in o Twin Mounds sbrect, al 4
pear; and if he is alive this night 1 do not know it, no move than I lmo'\v
he is dead. I have published advertisements in o great munv widely gir-
culated newspapers asking him to let me know of ln“ whereabouts, and
goliciting mfmnmlx(m of an old and broken man of his dese ription; I
have made several journeys in answer to these advertiseme nts, bt the
men I found were nm, at all lilce ‘um, andd T have come to believe that he
is dead ; but if heis not, and this should moeet his eye, I trust that
stubborn heart will relent, and that bhe will consent to finish his days in
under my roof.
ey, Goode "hophmd and his wife returmed to their old home in the
Hast a few months after the death of their child, and twice since they
have journeyed to Paivview to visit her grave. Their devosion to her mern-
5 very tone wlit has always buc’n ncomfort to me to know that
the minister still believes that Jo has been forgiven, and that the hlessed
Savior blotted out with a tear the record of s ¢ ate eritme at
,f' = N

> the place where Jo and Mateel are buried is very pretby, for

have gpent o great deal of time in attempts 4o malke it qtuu Uy attractive,
and my beart has alwoys been in the work. While eve tag
changed, view church i just the same, and every 1 the
wind hlo nou ily, Limagine that the great bell i tulimg; a i ffied

requiem for their nnfortur history from the rickety
bright day I Muﬂ that the .J!.I'{l“i are singing softly over th

in their quiet corner.of the rard, close by the path leading

tower; every
1 graves, and
ward the o
e where they fivst met, there is o willow that weeps them in sum-
L tenderly covers their graves with its leaves in winter, T think ib
was planted by Theodore M in whose family there Wi d[\\ rw& ¢
mueh love and content; and T am sure that whe everthe g
his own dead, he sends a message upward for Jo Hrrir
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B END,




