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The great joy of Anna was to meet her father at the top of the
pass and persuade bim to lighten his burden by giving her some of
it to carry; and to-day, when sbe bad washed ber face and hands,
and! bad changed her clothes, she wished that he had gone to Malans ;
his coming back would have belp:d her to forget her disaster. Her
aunt's words clung to the giil hke burs; and now, as they rang in
her ears again, sbe went inlo the woods to bave her cry out un-
observed.

Sbe stood leaning apainst a treg; and, ag the tears rolled down
ker face, she torned and kid 1t agaiest tho rough red bark of the pine.
Bhe was crying for the ioss of the dear, gentle maother, who bad
always helped her, Her mother had s, screened her awkwardness
from public notice that Anna had :carcely been awsre of it. Her
aunt COhristina had said, whin she was summeoned four years ago to
manage her brothet's hous hald: ¢ ¥our wife has rumned Anna,
brotber. I ghall have hard work to improve her.”

Anna was not crying now about her aunt’s constant fault find-
ing ; there was something 1n her grief more bitter even than the tears
sbe shed for ber mother ; it permed te the girl tnat day by day she
was becoming more clumay and stupid ; she broke the crockery, and
aven the furniture ; she spoiled ber frocks ; and, worst of all, she had
more than once met her fathel’s kind bloe eyes fixed on her with a
ook of sadness that went to her heart. Did he, too, think that she
never would be useful to her self or to any ene?

At this thought ber tears came more freely, and she pressed her
hot face agaiost the tree -

1 wonder why I was madc ?"' she sobbed.

Then came a sharp crackling sound, as the twigs and pine needles
snapped under a beavy tread.

Anna caught up her white apron and vigorously rubbed her eyes ;
then she hurried out to the path from her shelter among the trees.

In apother minute her arms were round her father, and she was
kigsing him on bath cheeks.

George Faech kissed her and patted herjshonlder; then a suppressed
rob caught his ear. He beld Anoa away from him and looked at her
face.

It was red and green in streaks, and her eyes were red and in.
flamed. The fathcr was startled by her appearance.

“ What iz the matter, dear child 7" he said ** You are i1l,”

Then his eyes tell on her apron. s crumpled state, and the red
and green smears on it, showed the use to which it had been put,
and te began to guess what had happened.

Anna bung ter head,

*“I wnas crying, and I feaned against a tree.

a clean spron | Aunt will be vexed.

Her father sighcd, but he pitied ber confosion,

¥ Why did you ery, my ebiid 7" he said, half tenderly, half in
rebuke. * Aunt Christins means well, though she speaks abruptly.”

He only provoked fresh tears, but Anna tried so hard to keep them
back that she was soou calm again.

“Iam not vexed with Aunv Christina for scolding me,” she
paid ; ¢ I deserved 1t ; I am sorry for myself,”’

Y Well, well,”” he said, cheerfully, * we cannot eipect old heads
on young shoulders,” His honest, sunburned face was slightly
troubled a8 hie looked at her ** You will have to brush up a bit,
you koow, when Christina coes to Zorich.  Yuu are gowog 1o be left
1o charge of the house for a week or so,”

Anna pressed Ler nsnds newvwoasly together, She felt that the
house would suff T greatly nnder her gmdance * but then she shounld
have her aunt 3 absence. and she should be Lree from those scathing
rebukes wiich made ber leel all the more clumsy and helpless when
they were nttered 1n her fither’s preseoce.

George Fasch, however, had of late beeome aware of hisdanghter’s
awkwardpoess, and geeretly be was iroubled by the prospect of her
aunt'g absence, He was a kind man and an affeetionate father, but
he objected to Gretchen’s uoaided cor kery, and he had, therefnre, re-
solved to transact feme loog deferred busineas in Zunch dunng hig
sister's stay there. This would icssen the nmount of his badly-cooked
dingers at home.

“ T ghall gtart with Christina,” he said—* some one must go with
ber to Fardists ; and next day I shall come home by Malaos, so you
wiil have to meel me ¢n Weuvesday cevening st the old place, eh,
Anna{”

Bhe nodded and smiled, bat she felt a little dieappointed. She
reflected, howerer, 1hat she should have her father alone for some
daya after his retarn.

Christin was surprised to see how choerful the girl locked when
she came 1ndoors.

Oh, dear, it was

PART IIL

Rain fell incrseantly for feversl days, and, even when it ceased,
massea of wiite vipour ress up from the neighbouring valleys and
blotied out evcrything.  The vapour ha:d hited, however, when Fasch
and his mister bl vtarted o4 thar expedition, and Anca, hired of hir
weik 3 reclinon, set out on a tamble, A sliange new Feeling came
over the girl as-oon avche lost sirht of her aunt’s strayght figure,
Bhe was 1ree, there woull be nobady to seold ber or to make har feel
awhward §sbe vaulic D with dehyhe, and with an ease that surprsd
her, over the fenee that parted two meadows | she looked at her sk,
ana she paw with 1ehief that vhe | ad not muach frayed it, yeb ane koew
there weie thorns, fur there had Leen an nboudance of wi d roses io
the hedge,

A lak was singing blithely over 1eud, and the grasshoppers
filled the air with joyful chirpicgs,  Anna's face beamed with con-
tent.

“ If lite could be always hke te-day |, she thought, ““ oh, how nice
it would bel!”

Presently she reache ! the meadow with the brook running aeross
it, and she gave a cry ¢! delight, Downin the marsh into which the
hrook ran acroes the elopiog field she saw & maes of bright datk blue
These were gentian flwoers, ofesing blue and green Elowsoms to the
sugghine, and 10 fro-t of them the meadow iteelf was white with o
sprinkling of grass of Parnassus, Anoa had a passicaate love ol

flowers, and, uatterly heedless of all but the joy of sesiag them, sha
ran dowa the slops, and only stopped whean she fouad haraalf ankle
deep in the marsh below, 1n which the gentian grew.

This sebered her excitement, 8he pulled out one foot, and was
shocked to find that she had left her shos babhind 10 the black shims ;
she was conscions, too, that the other foot was sioking desper and
deeper in the treacherons marsh. There was nothing to hold by ;
there was not even aa osier near at band. Behiod the geatian rose
& thicket of rosy-blossomed willow-herb, and here and there wasa
creamy tassel of meadowsweet, but even t-ese were soms faet beyond
her grasp. Anna locked round ber in despair. From the next field
came & clicking sound, and as she ligtened she guessed that old
Andreas was busy mowing, He waa old, but he was not deaf, and she
could easily make him hear acry for help; but she was afriid ot
Andreas. He kept the hotel garden in order, aad if he found foot-
marks on tre vegetable plots, or if anything went wrong with the
plantg, ke always laid the blame on Anoa. He was ns neat as be waas
captious, and the girl shrank from letting him sez the plight she wasin.

she stooped down and felt for her shoe, and a3 site recovered it
she nearly fell full length into the bog; the struggle to keep her
balance was fatal ; her other foot sack several inches ; it seemed to
her thal she must soon be sncked down by the horrible black water
that spurted up from the marsh with her struggles. Without stopping
to think, she cried ag lond as she could : * Help me, Andreas ! Help?
I am drowning 1"

At the cry the top of a atraw hat appeared in sight, and ita owner
came up kill—a amall man with twisted legs, in pale, clay-coloured
trousers, a black waistcoat, and brown, linen shirtaleeves. Hia
wrinkled face looked hol, and his hat was pushed to the back of his
head, He took it off aud wiped bis face with his handkesrchief whila
he locked round him.

“ Ponf I” He gave a grunt of displeasure, ““So you are once more
in mischief, are you ! Ah, ah, ah ! What. then, will the aunt, that evar
to be respected Franclin, say when she heara of this?”

He called this out as be came lolsarely across the strip of meadow
that separated him from Anoa

She was 10 an agony of fear lest she should sink atill further ia
before he reached her ; but sheknew Andreas far too well to urge him
even hy a word to greater haste, Bo she stool shivering and pale
with fear while ghe clasped her bog stained shoe close to her,

Andreas had brought a stake with him, and he held thia out to
Anna but when she had tried to draw out her sivking foot she shook
her head, it seemed to be stuck too fast in the bog.

Andrens gave a growl of discoutent, and then went slowly np
to the plack bridge, With some effort he raised the smaller of the two
planks and cacried it to where Anna stood fixed like a statue amaag
the flowering waterplants. Then he pushed the plank out till it rested
on a hillock of rushes, while the other end remained on the meadow,

*Ah™ —he drew a long braath —"sss the trouble you give by your
carelessness,”

He speke vindictively, as if he wonld bhave liked t2 give hera
good shaking; but Aona smiled at bim, she was s thanokful at the
prospect of release.

The mischievons little man kept her writing some miantes. He
pretended to test the saf sty of the plank by walkiag up and down it
and trying 1t with his foot. At last, when the girl'a heart had become
sick with suipense, he swddenly stretehed oat both hands and pulled
tier on te the plank: then he pushed her along before him till she waa
on dry ground once more.

N “Uh thank you Aodreas.” she Lezan, but he cat her thanks very
short.

*Go home at once and dry yourszlf,” he said, *“You are the
plague of my hie, andif [ bad been a wise man I should haveleftyonin
the marsh, Could not your sensges tell you that all that rain meanot
danger in boggy places! There’ll be mischief somewhere besides
this; a land shp or two, more Likely. There, run home, child, or
you'll get enld,”

He turned angiily away from ber and went back to his work,

Anna burried to the narrow. st part of the brook and jamped
acrods 1f,  BShe could not make hersell in a worse plight than she was
already ; her skirts wers drnipplag with the black and filhy water
of the marsh.

(Concinded wn our next.)

CHRISTCHURCH,
—
(¥rom cur own Correspondent.)

JUPITER PLUYIUS and the power which poets name * Old Boreas,™
tovk a termble revenge npon boliday makers in Christchurch last
weck. Bhowers and cast winds nearly took all the pleasure out of
ouT great cainival time. On Cuap day the morning was beauntiful,
bright snd sunny, and at twelve o'clock thousande of pevpla throoged
the rillway station wating to be izken out to the racecourse,
Carnage after carringe was added 10 cue long train and still people
were unable to obtain ecats, At last everyone was got on woard,
and the tiain, tte longest, some people said, which ever left tha
Chuiistchurch gtation, erept on i3 way and depontel its gy, eager
freight of human beings at the entrance o the Bicearton couisa,
¥ various other means numbers o people arnved at the pame desn-
nation, some 1z traps, others in cabs, trams acd busses. About one
v'clock the cuurse wore its weunl sprog-meeting appearance, Qui-
srde of the luwn there was the usual erowd and tbe usual number of
ranerant shows. There waa the lupg line of carriages avd private
tiape, with the laeces of the many coloured paraso's of their foir
nceupants fluitering in the brecze.  In the sadaling paddock
sports ™ and other 1aterested perions throoged, in order to get a last
look at the favourite or the burse which cirried 1heie mouey, 1a order
tyaiscover if he was as "fit™ as wouen he took bis last gallop upon
the tan.  Licund the to alisator, people pusbed and jostled each other
to pet poting thoir pounug upnn the mackine. A swady of that
crowd atcnad the totntaator revealed the fact that the gawmb ing
matia 18 vory wide spread 1ndeed,  Tuoere you see all sorts and con.



