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‘ You're the only passenger, Miss)’ said the station
?gent, as he handed me to the platform ; *just step in
here.’

A ki of shed a few paces away, beafing civeirhead
the notice, ' Lanteu,” vold we my deslimation was indeed
reached.

* Mr. I'llis, the school secretary, will be here in a
few mimnpites, Miss. e had to fetch some leiters g
told me to get wyou warm, Mighty sharp weather,
Miss,” and my obliginz gmide wowed and denarted.

I, Agnes Mornis, university wndergraduate, had late-
ly been appounted teacher of Linteu  -district  school,
Papa's last abiress had evhausted our slonkler carital,
and, as my widowed mother had but Mabel, a girl of
twelve, and myself, the hope ¢f becoming the stay and
suprort of my  dear ones urged me to bhe sacrifice.
Thus trenikingly, ‘hut bopefully, I accapted the ppsition.

Alr. Bl preetad me most  hmdly. e was  an
elderly man, with a pleasant tkough careworln face I
noticed that he hesitated a little over his words, as 1f
he weighed everything he said.  Ile made many inguirics
as to my domforl as he snowed me my place in the
sleigh.

‘I've weitled the wee ones down at our feet, Wies
Morris. 1 {think they’ll be more cory there. The road’s
bhad apkl we're having quch a cold snap.  Put the buie
falo around wou tight.

The ' wee ones ' were two little girls, at present un-
distinguishable bundles in mufllers and wiaps. It was
too cold for comversation, and 1 @rew mv fnrs arovn
me  and abandoned mysell 1o the deliehl of a frt
sieigh ride wn the enuntry.  The road was uneicn for
gome wistance, Hut was finaliy succeeded by a smooth,
ghnine ttack, and we sped along to the music of  bhe
sleigh-bells. ..

Night. was clnsing in as we slopped at the entrance
to a lone, low farm-hnuse DMr. Elbs gneped the gate
amid, after valling ' Jokurny, comg belp with the trunk,’
turned ta me and smilad

‘'Fraid you're cold, Miss Morris  Nof used to the
countrv, are you? Neier mind  You'll soon Lle the
air  Guess qupper’s ready by this time

The Fiichen was neatness 1tself, with iis
stove, white-worn flonr, immadulate cloth, and  damnts
tea sewiice. It gave a pleasing sen<e of home cominri.

Mr  FElhs opeacd the deor of an inner apartment
ahd called -

“Jane, here's Miss Morris

A tall, muddéle-aged woman came forward, holdingz
out a long, thin hand

© Aliss Mompiis, vou're weleome. T hope yo're not
altogelter frose © Then, loeking al Per hashand, ¢ My
cakes !t What hept vou ? Did vou think T'd nothin’ 1o
do but sit here waitin’, an’ the souier sothn’, an the
mitk nnt styarred vet, nor the vonne uns' clnthes ready
for the warh.  Wuch veor rare, thangh,  Keerin' thix
stranger onl o long in the ceold, tro Tt'< a <hame '’

T hastioti too gy that T had enjoserd] the ride ev-
tremely. After a few minttes the 1rate lady rrew calm
and T tarned to exprees my thanls o Afr. Elbs, but he
had diFarneared

Muriel and Bessie, the liftle mirls, had 1aken of
their Poes and were warnving their feet at the sto e
Mrs. Flhis evepsine herself to get some Lights, T tegan
to chat with the nLitllc anes

Aren't you afraid of getting ehilblains 27 T sodd o
Murirl

< 0bh,  no, Miss 'l be warm  just inoa
Wasn't b erand, thouch ! Did syou like the
ride * 7 {yuidly. .

T pucss vor's Comesick, Miss Mawie? chimed  in
Beseie Y oh mustn't ewy, thorgh. T allovs cwy when
1 go awav from pama.’

" Be-sie was  two vears Wosnper  them  her siler,
whaom she greatly resembled Both girls wore  blae
frocks anil silver medals of the Imwmacnlate Concention

Mrs Flhe’ return cut short onr falk, and saon we
all sat down 1n  suprer AMr  Uilis carved the ham
while Ars Tlis poatrgd ant delwcinus cups of fea MMurel
amd Bescie porched on hizgh chairs near their parma O
rosite me  cak Jahrnv, the farm hoy. He had a sheel
of roil hsir and a freclled. grod-nalured face Taling
no rart in  the connersation, he every now anrd  {hen
wold win% ewprescively at Nr FEllis, and, wheneer 1
g~pke, woull rau<e in the act of raising a mareel apd
gaze at me wilth apen crumhy month and twinkling'eves

From Mr BIhs T Jearnea that onrs was a new cee-
tion and my duties comparatively light Some  Titlle
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lime, he said, must elanse before things were in work-
ing omder. In the meantime I must make mysell tho-
roughly at home anid get acquainted with the good
people of the locality.  * These little ladies,’ he added,
' will give you the entire history of the section in no
time They're very anxious to get to sclool, but I
tell them wheh they've had a few whippin’s from the
teacher they'll be glad enough to run home amd play
with gugsy.’

Muriel and Bessie  in vnisen protesied that pussy
shonld  come to sehool too, awd Muriel wemt on very
confidentially : * She's good, Miss Morris. She's just
a9 quet as a wonse !

Froen Mrs, Ellis couli not refrain from laughing, al-
thongh the next moment she shrugged her shoulders and
sarl . *That's  their papa’s teashing for vou ! Y au
young-uns ought to be seen and nol heerd.’

Stragge t say, her erery word to Mr. Ellis was
barh of likternews. Ile toes no further nolice of her
than merely to reply 1o her direct questions, and, sup-
jer over, wilhdrew at ouce, in conyany with Johnay,
who whistled an hus way {o the barn, the keen air pro-
ving no obstacle {o his emwnymen? of a tune.

As Uasisted Mrs. Tliis to clear 1he bable, I was
sbruch hy the look of scttled melancholy on her face.
From time o time she wiped away a furtine tear amd
her wanner grew auite gentle,

‘Weo're few Catholics here,” she said. * The church's
len miles away, an’ woe gel Mass only erery fourth Sum-
fday. 1 eoy'allv drive the toam myseif.  The Thabies
can’t ®o in winter an’ Johnny's home Sundays.’

She dul wot mention Mr. Ellis by name, but went on
after a hittle -

“Hs a great pity we can't practfse gur religion ‘het-
ter. Men are so carelass, you hnow.'

T symathsad,  saying, as I kissed my Promoter's
(TOYS

" The Sacre] Tleart has dore wonders for me, dear
Mrs  IMHis.  Who can tell what favors are in store for
your !

II.

The afternoon sin was adding its lustre to the al-
ready shining kitchen, and T was preparcd to enjoy a
vleasant hovr with my Longfellow, whep there was a
light tawping at the door.

A sheht widd of ablbut fourteen years stood without.
She wore a «leak of cnarse but  pretty plaid and  a
hond of the same material. Iler eyes, dark and deep-
Iy exwyresive, thlil of a sinong soul and a generous
heart in a gleice T saw <he was nol an ordinary girl,
bt one of God’s child herolnes whom He decks  with
anecial praces which are at onhee a pledee of His love
and la pmntetion from the scorn of the worldly-minded.

The pirt wiropped me a conrfesy and said @ “ Please,
are vor Miss Mormh 7 Ay father sent me over to make
arrangements with the teacher abhdul some lessons. I
can't 7o tn s hoall’

I 1imviteod her an, ard soon we were chatting together
vith the aridor of old acgramtances,  Iler name was
Tisae T1nd Vorew St Flyaheth, T thought, as 1
glanrced from the teil-worn bands to the delicate face.
Tler father had been Blind for some vears, and T.iszie,
his only cbald, vemainedl s enly sclace. She looked
after the honse. did the marheting, hept the accounts,
and was withal his careful nurse and alectinnate com-
popionn, 14 was her father’s wigh ihat she should take
Iessems n hstorey and grammar, and gdvance a Little in
atithmetie, for which she had a great fancy.

Yo mrest stndv Freneh and German, Liszie. I
Lhnow jo'll Liie that,” I said, ‘but, my dear, when
can vou heomn ? 7

S Ch Misy Mornme, T fove books and T can begin 1o-
rarrow, but T fear von'll find me stupid enongh T
ter our  Tleesed  dlelber Un heln me that T may learn
veol fost oaml them © can do sometfihing for papa. I
hnow If ke eanld pet oood treatment he would not sifier
snomeeh Ch af voun hnew whal it is to see  vour
father sl asvs in pain’

1ler Leaulifvi eves flled in a moment, and I could
hetr her heart 1hioblnne 1n nermei's excitement.

“Tle’s ali T have,” <te went on afler a wpanse, ! and
Fav by dav T fror the sifiering mav allect lns hrain.
Dear para ' 1 tlink the emd mrst bhe very near’

Juct then ihe deor of the inrer room was
oren and ACriel and Bessie came 1unning in

Clenie Ovd) Cal von? T's so g'ad Here's  gum
dron-s ared c'eam eandy ' and Ressie climbed into Liz-
7105 Iar, while Muriel, aller a hasty hug, darted away
in rearch of Mrs Fli's

v few minuler e ter VMr. FEllis ard Jehnny came in
for s handwarming Johnnv's moulh oprered in amarze
at <izht of onr wisiter, and the temporary  lockiaw
micht have been prolomeed indefimitely had not  Tiarie
obligimgly come to his relief wilh a supply of the gum
grops and cream candy,
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