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"susy CORN$," oTTAWA.

aneed hbcisay-

ber head with an-
amusement. "I'm
know wbat thee

aughed. « I've been
glot of nonsense ta
d"but 1'm sure it

811ch a staid young
Lf To think of liv-.

C itgo of twenty-

i' r, vowed tben

-in Teacher

qn, er t ~again i
_qe pople of the

h ever, neither
ntq ',ecially attractive.
Ruh,,.irdetly "enjoyed tbe
rý% hr accuâtomed quiet

c t ý.tect no u*nt nt usiasm
intheý. boftifY ey.sl" ejaculated

Mrs. Marstn, "Tbey were made
fbi tomething' botter than forever
bendingor scbool books. I beiieve
-yesIwill!1"

Having decided to play ber lead-
ingr card, the good lady burried to
ber writing desk, and Harold was
speedily dispatched to the post-office.

11-e following Saturday morning
Mrs. Marston looked solemnly at
Teachor Rutb as sbe sipped ber
chocolâte.

"Ruth," sbe said gravely, «"pre-
pare yourself for a new experienFe.
You are going to meet a man!" î

Teacber Ruth Iooked up with an
amused bmile in lier eyes. "Indeed!"
she observed. "And what may the
creature be like?»

"He is all that a man sbould bo,"
replied Mrs. Marston, proudly. "Tali.
strong, handsorne and good;- a Prince-
ton senior and the apple of my eyc.
In short. he is my yonnge'st brother
-Ned Gordon-and he is coming up
to spend Sunday witii us. "

At this piece of information a war-
whoop of joy arose from the youjng
inatn of the family. and Mary clar:ped
lier hands xith delight. " Is Uncle
Ned reallv corning?" she Cried. wvhile

for aýàâ t

e àaid atlast e r
4~ ~irston sighed

0;,; t eally a '"th ri
n~J~but *batwas to bé,'

foet tUe nane ot

'Teaiur ,Rqtb had-just
d9wn tht broad stairway i res'bË
to'the' dinner gong when the, f
door btnged- vigorouslyand a à
ftru. itheé-boys announiced i
Ned's» arrÈv*I She paused" o
landing, notknowinqr wheth.tr fq'
treat te ier own mai e
boldly face the lion, an~d a
bated her- eyes tcook in the sëetfe -B
low witb amused intereat. A ii
broad-shouldered Young mniii ;*
proachable attire was embraei
sistér with one arm and vainlys~*
lig te keep off the onslaught cf t

voted nlephews with the other. MU
was clinging ta bis lcnees wi e Jacç '
terrier jumped in an excitedciroe
about the group.

"Down, you rascals IJackMaltek
that puppy shut up. Loo otHa.
old, I'd just as soon yon didn't àten
tbrougb my guitar. Yes, Mary, A'
in my coat pocket. Well,'Nan, where
is your-»1
*Ned Gordon looked up and saw,

the siender gray figure on the laie
ing. It was top late to retreût, andi
being a girl after ail, as wefl s I&
demure little Quaker scbool-ma'ans,
Teacher Ruth gave one burried
glance in the oval inirror thet bang
on the landing before she descendesi
to meet "the creature."'

Witb a gigantic effort Uncle Ne4si.
extricated himself from his ton de-
mnonstrative relatives and was readY
with bis most engaging obeisance te
rneet this "flew girl."

Mrs. Marston feit a tremor of an-
xiety as sh%. led the way ta the
dining-room, but bier fears were
groundless.

Teacher Rutb did flot stand in awe
of the gallant senior as a more self-
conscious damsel niight bave done,
and very soon they were discussing
books and college life and the hun-
dred and one serious subjects that
you ng people alone can touch upon

ithe enthusiasm of an hour's con-
v'er sation,
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