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THE~ DAY MISS DIXON )VAS LATE.

By Miss F IEALLEN.

Miss Dixoi's lapse did iîot occur on tbe mnorning of the
December day that went into history under this titie. Five
minutes to ine on tbat dlay found hier enuniiiier.,tiligl the snmall
inhabitants of Nimber Eight, bier lit tie school, as they mnade the
most of the minutes left for gray mlorningr chiatter.

Up and dowvn the rows of shining faces wvent M1iss Dîxon's
eayes. Thiere were the freshi collared and aproiied children of
the Spinningville i1l-owvners; the children of the iiil
operatives in collars and aprons of the saine eut, but a littie
less brilliantly clean), and more frayed at the edgres; the
minister's son, the deacon's daughiter; fiiiiiiy Paley, with au
offering of fragrant pine cones, danip froni thie woods, and
Jerry Flyn witbi bis ebronie p)lainIt, "Feets is cold! "-aIl
these and inore. Btit Nvhiere wvas Batty MeýILean?

Now in Spinxning.ville the tliree sehool. vir-tues wvere silence,
studiousness and punictuality; but the greatest of these, Nas
piuiitiuality. INunmber Teii hiad mnedto carry a register
dlean of tardy-iiarkzs tbrough a terni, and every other sehool iii
the village burned to do as wvell, or better.

The usual salutation botwveen teacbers was the question,
1kw maiiy marks? followed by "Wat pe en, n
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