CHAPTER VIII
CYNTHIA LEARNS HOW TO BE FASHIONABLE

AN attempt will be made in these pages to set down

such incidents which alone may be vital to this chronicle,
now so swiftly running on. The reasons why Mr. Mer-
rill was- willing to take Cynthia into his house must
certainly be clear to the reader. In the first place, he
was under very heavy obligations to Jethro Bass for many
favors; in the second®place, Mr. Merrill had a real affes.
tion for Jethro, which, strange as it may seem to some,
was quite possible; and in the third place, Mr. Merrill
had taken a fancy to Cynthia, and he had never forgotten
the unintentional wrong he had done William Wetherell.
Mr. Merrill was a man of impulses, and generally of
good impulses. Had he not himself urged upon Jethro
the arrangement, it would never have come about. Lastly,
he had invited Cynthia to his house that his wife niight
inspect her, and Mrs. Merrill’s verdict had been in-
stant and favorable—a verdict not given in words,
A single glance was sufficient, for these good people so
understood each other that Mrs, Merrill had only to raise
her eyes to her husband’s, and this she did shortly after
the supper party began; w

hile she was pouring the coffee,
to be exact. Thus the compact that Cynthia was to spend

the winter in their house was ratified.

There was, first of all, the parting with Jethro and ‘the
messages with which he and Ephraim were laden for the
whole village and town of Coniston. It was very hard,
that parting, and need not be dwelt upon. Ephraim

waved his blue handkerchief as the train pulled out, but

Jethro stood on the platform, silent and motionless: more
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i ill thought — than
in his sorrow — so Mr. Merri . :
doqi?llgan being he had ever known. Mr. Nlle_rrlll “;;)I?
anyd if Jethro’s sorrow were caused by this pard gi;
glecfx?e . he believed it was not, and Suddﬁanly guesbs:f tl?e
; f it. Having come by chance up !
- t'é;letc])] Ot?lieoriddle, Mr. Merrill stood still w1t(111 lu_i
?12?1\5 on the carriage door and marviﬂef_ f{gaiéohei} ::rt El?e
it all sooner. He was a man to ta :
ieenbllgsaléfb(])ﬁ: friends. A subtle change had 'mdlt\ade;l
cE(LL}le over Jethro, and he was not the sa1(111e tl;m; thé
Merrill had known for many years. \V{Jul é}n }fe ,com-
men with whom Jethro contended and taeﬂmt he 2
manded, mark this change? And what et izc woll
have on the conflict for the mastery of a state
from now on ? : ;
e ‘Pi‘f\:ﬁ%ﬁ%’ said his daughter Susan, “ if you _doui;: %fl?
in anci close the door, we’ll drive off and leave you sta
i sidewalk.” ' : s
mgl‘(})x?isthg;ithia went to her ngw frl_?tn(?isf mdt?;?é dogf;
. Merrill was goodness itself, an
cq‘l;mf%g.w}?;isshe was. How, indeed, was she ﬂ:co thelt[;
lglrin her? Cynthia was scrupulous in herfe d(:; :nd.
4 Eo trouble,and yet she never had the air of a de)v e
gl\geol_ a beneficiary ; but held her head hlghd aul.ig-ht -
enlled upon gave an opinion as though she had a Bt e
it Thé) very first morning Susan, who was prmge v
i;.te to breakfast, came down in a great state ot e
aughter. : .
me‘?%ﬁﬁi i{{ougy]cL)u think Cynthia’s (lione., Moglfi:: zvaf;lﬁ
. i hile ago, an
jed. ¢« I went into her room a w t
crlgdt and aired, and she was making up the bclald.“ e
SW"PI‘hat’s an excellent plan,” said Mrs. Mtrarrx Leswl
row morning you three girls will have a race to
her room first.” :
m?ﬁeiss l:l%edless to say that the race at bed(-}malglr;g ir:ge;
me off, Susan and Jane having pushed ynde e
gzmer a,s soon as breakfast washovfeli,t %ndnxélato s
el tions which she elt bou it _
icr)llc? liz‘let:jg;s‘z::a drawn up and faithfully carried out
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between the three, that she was to do her own room if
necessary to her happiness. The chief gainer by the
arrangement was the chambermaid.

Odd as it may seem, the Misses Merrill lived amicably
enough with Cynthia. It'is a difficult matter to force an
account of the relationship of five people living in one
house into a few pages, but the fact that the Merrills
had large hearts makes this simpler. There are few
families who can accept with ease the introduction of a
stranger into their midst, even for a time, and there are
fewer strangers who can with inipunity be introduced.
The sisters quarrelled among themselves as all sisters
will, and sometimes quarrelled with Cynthia. But oftener
they made her the arbiter of their disputes, and asked
her advice on certain matters. Especially was this true
of Susan, whom certain young gentlemen from Harvard
College called upon more or less frequently, and Cynthia
had all of Susan’s love affairs —including the current
one — by heart in a very short time.

As for Cynthia, there were many subjects on‘ which
she had to take the advice of the sisters. They did
not criticise the joint creations of herself and Miss Sukey
Kittredge as frankly as Janet Duncan had done ; but
Jethro had left in Mrs. Merrill’'s hands a certain suffi-
cient sum for new dresses for Cynthia, and in due time
the dresses were got and worn. To do them justice, the
sisters were really sincere in their rejoicings over the very

wonderful transformation which they had been chiefly
instrumental in effecting.

It is not a difficult task to praise a heroine, and one that
should be indulged in but charily. But let some little
indulgence be accorded this particular heroine by reason of
the life she had led, and the situation in which she now
found herself : a poor- Coniston girl, dependent on one
who was not her father, though she loved him as a father; -
beholden to these good people who dwelt in a world into
which she had no reasonable expectations of entering, and
which, to tell the truth, she now feared.

~ It was inevitable that Cynthia should-be brought into
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contact with many friends and relations of the family.

" Some of these noticed and admired her; others did neither;

others gossiped about Mrs. Merrill behind her bar}:lktaf% hﬁar
own dinners and sewing circles and wo_ndejred V;’ :au1 08 gf
could have induced her to bring the girl inteo fl‘ 1101.1 e
But Mrs. Merrill, like many generous people w .o}_( 0 Eti-
stop to calculate a kindness, was always severely c
Cls?&d then there were Jane’s an‘dw?usalﬁis fl"ifilrld?lflfil?lea;]t:g
n) - 1
' Miss Sadler’s school. For Mrs. Merrl 5 8
ﬁifl (l)feenlzufﬁcient to induce Miss Sadler to taLel _ny;)thl_zz
a:s a day scholar with her own %]?ughtirz.f I\E},‘lslséa,d?elr
KNOW as a great concession on the part o Nl ’
i:rlllf}o“;']c;g:lﬁedgCynthia.’s credeutialsdai dublmif f}?;;llg;;
' i ore inclined to regar s
and her young ladies were 1nc _ e
ikewise. Some of these young ladies came )
Biltfezlie— New York and Philadelphia and elsewher g,r—an(}
their’fatl'xers and mothers were usually piegglef 1‘1{';(()1 ue(—; tﬂego
tioned as a matter of course— were, Indeed, Irec
E:::aiiioned by Miss Sadler, especially when a visitor called
hool. g : :
: ‘?]]IZaSlSel? I saw that your mother sailed }ior'E%IqF(%nygesa
2 ther tells me he 1s bui
terday,” or, «Sally, your f,;’L r e N
for his collection.” Then to the visitor, u
lg{?nlgf'\f{he Broke house in \rVashmgtcg Squaref o{) l;o?wrgzid
se the visitor did. But dally or lsabe
oft(grfl fr?ililtr%te Miss Sadler behind her back, showing how
‘ : ; ishness.
11 they understood her snobbis .
WeMiss gadler was by no means the tygiewéx;:i::) ];vzcggz‘i
ize i toons as
come to recognize in the car : e
ma’am. She was a little, round person w :
racter with her roundness, and
a sharp nose all out_of’ cha}im L her ropnose T
richt eyes like a bird’s. To do her justice, : :
lsj‘élfgeltiog went, her scholars were equally well Céléedh'fx?li
whether they hailed from Washington Squa}'e or aﬁ‘ i gl
ton Court House. There were, ntldeedl,snonia'~ ;fyomssalficl . :u(;‘id
mthi t Miss
ts of places — except Cynthia. Bu id
i%rt take %er hand on the opening day — or aﬁgrwgrt&ler
and ask her about Uncle Jethro. Oh, .no. 188 Da
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had no interest for great men who did not sail for Europe
or add picture galleries on to their houses.  Cynthia’
laughed, a little bitterly, perhaps, at the thought of a pie-
ture gallery being added to the tannery house. - And she
told herself stoutly that Uncle Jethro was a greater man
than any of the others, even if Miss Sadler did not see fit
to mention him. So she had her first taste of a kind of
wormwood that is very common in the world, though it
did not grow in Coniston. ,

For a while after Cynthia’s introduction to the school
she was calmly ignored by many of the young ladies there,
and once openly — snubbed, to use the word in its most
disagreeable sense. Not that she gave any of them any
real cause to snub her. She did not intrude her own
affairs upon them, but she was used to conversing kindly
with the people about her as equals, and for this offence, on
the third day, Miss Sally Broke snubbed her. It is hard
not to make a heroine of Cynthia, not to be able to relate

" that she instantly put Miss Sally’s nose out of joint.

Susan Merrill tried to do that, and failed signally, for Miss
Sally’s nose was not easily dislodged. Susan fought more
than one of Cynthia’s battles. As a matter of fact, Cyn-
thia did not know that she had been affronted until that
evening. She did not tell her friends how she spent the
night yearning fiercely for Coniston and Uncle Jethro,
at times weeping for them, if the truth be told; how she
had risen before the dawn to write a letter, and to lay
some things in the rawhide trunk. The letter was never
sent, and the packing never finished. Uncle Jethro wished
her to stay and to learn to be a lady, and stay she would,
in spite of Miss Broke and the rest of them. She went to
school the next day, and for many days and weeks there-
after, and held communion with the few alone who chose
to treat her pleasantly. Unquestionably this is making
a heroine of Cynthia.

If young men are cruel in their schools, what shall be
written of young women ? It would be better to say that
both are thoughtless. Miss Sally Broke, strange as it
may seem, had a heart, and many of the other young
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]z?%ies_w‘hose fathers sailed for Europe and owned pictur
gfateir:;e;c; ;t?ut. these gf'oung ladies were absorbed e%pecifr.ll;
ation, 1n affairs of which a girl from C i
: ; : onist
];;;d no part. Their friends were not her friends ]:;i:ig
talﬁsen;fnéasgnoi}};er amusements, and their talk not her
- but Uynthia watched them, as was her d
: ‘ ed A, as ut
g;-ﬁi?ﬁy abbc;rbed{many things which are useful 31’% ?JI:(l)df;
1612 outward observanees of which th rld
cognizance, and which she had b e
E v een sent there by Uncle
_ _ : ng people of Cynthia’s ¢
na}:sm?ahty are the most adaptable in th{, woll?lc? T O
- eﬁ f)reftl_le Decémber snows set in Cynthia had made
o ne] 4 }1( m ’i;llfn;l’fa't lfgtst, 111\?031:01:1, outside of the Mer‘rill
: at iriend was Miss Lucretia Penni 1i
tress of the Woman’s Hour i Mgl
. Miss Luecretia lived i
queerest and quaintest of the little h el i
under the hill, with the back d e e
o arrlln ; ack door a story higher than the
; ngement which in sumn b
mistress to walk out of her sitti s
_ @ tting-room d i
little walled garden. In wi for thit Gitting e
_ g - In winter that sitting room w
ilénnmelst, E:oslllest room in the city, and gCynthia, ﬁ}zﬁi
S %rr;::]uﬁli; ]eir;, l'e?d‘lil_g oilisbening to the wisdom that
ell § of Miss Lucretia or her
sitting room had uneven i e
2 { , yellow-white panelli
‘i?il;ﬁyalsl?}?gf “’;fhhelllamel, mahogany bo%kcas:;g ﬁtllll:c%
! s who had chosen to comply with Mi
cretia’s somewhat rigorous el
[ o mqg ous censorship; there was a table
ade agazines as had to do with ti -
il(fst;n{gl'mc');eg sex,da. delilgfhtful wavy floor covered ';;r?tifpa
B ; and, needless to add, not a pin or i
scl%s};)rs out of place in the whole apartmenlt);. .
S eIl:e 18 no Intention of enriching these pages with
i lillfril?é@ sf.i lhom?fﬁ. ];l;heir subject-matter may be
.- es of the Woman’s Hour. She did
- 3 t
:é;zﬁeﬁieacg,ﬁithfugh tl?mmy pei)ple will not believe ’slllti)s
ment. 38 Lucretia, too, had a heart, though sh
ie}f;tn 1t81];1dden away, only to be brought out on oogasiong
g le_ was sure of its appreciation, and she grew
gely interested in this self-contained girl from Con-
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iston whose mother she had known. Miss Lucretia
anderstood Cynthia, who also was the kind who kept
her heart hidden, the kind who conceal their troubles and
sufferings because they find it difficult to give them out.
So Miss Lucretia had Cynthia to take supper with her at
Jeast once in the week, and watched her quietly, and let
her speak of as much of her life as she chose — which was
not much, at first. But Miss Lucretia was content to

* wait, and guessed at many things which Cynthia did not

tell her, and made some personal effort, unknown to Cyn-
thia, to find out other things. It will be said that she
had designs on the girl. If so, they were generous
designs; and perhaps it was inevitable that Miss Lucretia
should recognize in every young woman of spirit and
brains a possible recruit for the cause.

It has now been shown in some manner and as briefly

. as possible how Cynthia’s life had changed, and what it
_had become. We have got her partly through the win-

ter, and find her still dreaming of the sparkling snow
on Coniston and of the wind whirling it on clear, cold
days like smoke among- the spruces; of Uncle Jethro
sitting by his stove through the long evenings all alone ;
of Rias in his store and Moses Hatch and Lem Hallowell,
and Cousin Ephraim in his new post-office. Uncle Jethro
wrote for the first time in his life — letters : short letters,
but in his own handwriting, and deserving of being read
for curiosity’s sake if there were time. The wording was
queer enough and guarded enough, but they were charged
with a great affection which clung to them like lavender.
And Cynthia kept them every one, and read them over
on such occasions when she felt that.she could not live
another minute out of sight of her mountain.

Such was the state of affairs one gray afternoon in
December when Cynthia, who was sitting in Mrs. Merrill’s
parlor, suddenly looked up from her book to discover that
two young men were in the room. The young men were
apparently quite as much surprised as she, and the parlor
maid stood grinning behind them.

«Tell Miss Susan and Miss Jane, Ellen,” said Cynthia,




