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The western HOMe PilonthIyo

A waySidO ExperloncOsi
"Bo this in te be the acene ef my aum-

*WBr' work," thouglit Lerna Date, glane- a
àg, Àbol1t her with a look of ringled l

uuuement eud dismay. A dusty Il
ïjheol.rOem, two rews of auient deasa
,nieurtaiued windows, through whose L
turn ahades the hot June sun was pour- 0
iig relentlessly. These were what met t]
bai gge. She turuod te the mucli more i
pleasing aigh1ý visible frorn -the wiudew R
mear, er - the green, flower-trewu ]
,prairi~e dotted at intervals with bouses. i

Alonig the dusty trait toiled twe tittie
figures, laden with dinner pais, aiates t
SMd primera. She watcbed thern Until1
they entered the. porcli, where they lef tE
their hats aud lunches, before they wslk-i
ea ite the roem, and aolemnly teoki
their respective, places, casting shyE
glanees frorn time to time at the "newq
;eaher._Lerua fett a desire te laugh i
at the demure little mortals, but judgedi
it Wise te restrain lier mirth. Before
long, six other ,pupils arrived on the
Mmensd the ýWerk of the day began.

Sucb a day 1 As Lorua thought it ever
iu ber room that niglt, ahe laughed oee
moment and ighed the uext. How
etrange it atl seemed te the city girl-
the uinusual work, the unfarnitiar sur-
zoundings. She glanced around the
room; it vas amati, bare aud cheerless,
sud as sbe surveyed it the feeling of
depresaiefl. witb whicb sbe badl battied
ail afteruoou, settled down in full giom.
But bler natural buoyaucy soon re-assert-
ed itself sud she spraug to ber feet, ex->
l&lming: 'Ttt aee if 1 can't brighten

up this den ef mine a wee bit!" When
the treasures of ber trunk were brouglt
forth sund arranged about the room, -it
took on a much eosier air. She liugered
tongest over ber books, fendly baudliug
the daintily-boud volumes as she badl
plaod ther n l their Iglasgs case. "They'l1
bemy best frieuda this summer," she
thouglit, "Ithere la one edvantage in com-
lng away eut bere to teac-lIl bave
lots of time for reading. 1 meanute
spend almot every evening ini this rýoom
witb my books.

tth .e long hours of, that awful that she .had been te the very edge of the

;.How the scene burunt itelf on spirit land anai life could neyer be suite

ds memory-the homely, familiar the àaane to e br m . .l-er co- llege

al of the room, the waxen figure in mates woeidered. t the indefuable

range stillnes, the anguished face hange in Lorna-she waases mucli more

e mother, and the clim lamp-light geutie and thoughtffll. Stie teld them

all. very. briefly of ber summer'a wvork, buît

ring the next week, through the ahe eould not tell the lmer detaila--

ils of the funeral, aud for a few they were tee aacred. ORlY t. her

Safter, Lorna remaiued with the mother did she reveal the whole story of

[y mother. Wben she at length re- the life sud death of the friend, who£e

ed te the city, it was -witb a feeling .chàMr-'had se ftnuium iw owu&.

"IOh, 1 dout see boy you eau bear it!" be
exlaimed lorna, lu pitying toues. ne

ahoud vaut te die rigit avay, wereI
lu your place I kuow I should!."s

It ,vas just a veek later, and Lorua1

wss sittiug by a bed on vhicb lay a S

young girl, frail and wasted, wboae face, a,

witb its liues of pain aud its large viat-
fui eyes, mutety told its tale of sufer- w

ing. Lorna hadi just learued that the N

iuvalid had tain there since ber eigbth Y'

year--teu long yefrs-sbe could hardly rE

realize it. "110w dreudful it must bel

sud yet-" sBhe besitated. "You don't le

seern to mind very much." s

"No," rejoined the otber, getly, "I ]

arn quite used te it and 1 arn nearly s

alwaya conteuted. Occasionaliy a dark d

bour cornes, and then 1 have te think f

bard of every pleasaut thing 1 lcnow. A e

year ago tbey took me to the hospital

aud tried to cure me aud for a turne

the doctors had great bopes of a succeas-

fui eperation. How life wideued for me!

I canot tell you of ail the strange 5

uew hopes sud thoughts that carne to8

me, nor bow bitteriy hard it vas te give1

thern ail up when at at ve found itN

vwas ail lu vain. Oh, the disappointment
of that day! After a peep iuto tbe

possib)le it was bard to corne back to the

real. Howvever," she addied, brigbtly.

"that ia ail over and I arn coteutedJ
again."9

"How do you manage to pasa the

timel" asked Lorua. "Do you read?"

"Sometimes, but my bauds are not

stroug enougit to bold a book for any

leugth of time. MTen mother'5 time is

free, she always spenda it lu readiug to

me, but abe la geueraily busy."

"Do you care mucli for bookas?"

"Oh, very rnuch," vas the quick,

Teply. ««If only I could read ail the time,

1 should be quite happy."
A sudden impulse carne to Lorna.

Should site offer to corne sud read te

Mlisa M4erle in the eveingal Instantly

self rose up in opposition. Lorna feit

titat she would rnuch rather bave ber

time to herseif, for she could read rnuch

faster if alone aud wouid be free to foi-

10)w ber owu tastes. Besidea, the pros3-

Pt-ct of tvalkiug a mile everv evenilg

\'as not particulariv attractive. \hiie

Sbe istened absently to Mfisa Merle, a
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rp struggle went on n li er mimd. But' during
ly lier better nature co)nquçred,- night.

is l just my age aud bas neyer hadl Lornal
of the pleasures that have filled my detail

Surely 1 sbould share a little of1 ita st,
sunabine with lier!' of thi
rithout waiting to change bier mi, overi
na made the proposat and the look Dui
eighit that ligbted the dark eyes of detail
invalid'was euougb. A ç,usultation days
arding the choice of books followed, lone1y
L orna found, to lier surprise, that turne
as, Merle knew and admired most of-
.favorite authors. 1
bhey chose Mrs. Brownings poems for
4r first study, and the next evening
na appeared with tlie volume. What
pleasaut evening the two girls spent!
àmauy more followed. Every even-
grain or shine, found Lorna at bier
.-appointed task, sud before long she
joyed the readings quite as much as

tuje invatid. What pleasant discus-
ms the two girls had over "'Aurora
gli," sud Whittier's Indian Legeuds,
îI Loweil's New Englaud tales.' Then,
en, in the long summer twilight, the
)k would bie closed and the two girls
ked as only girls eau. Lorna tetd lu-
lenta of college life, of lectures, aleigli-
des, conversats, skating parties sud the
bny ether pleasures of college days,
Id Edna eujoyed it as a child does a

iry tale, for it vas ait uew sud won-
rful te bier. Every tiay the friendship

apnead eacb found the companioni
ip of the other a source of great

eaure.
Se the days aud veeka and moutha
ped by, sud ut leugth there remumned
veek before Loxrna must return to

illege. Both fliends dreaded the part-
ig, Lornu almost as mucli as E-dua,
hougli te lier it meant going home.
6£j wish you vould stay vitb me te-
gbt, Lornu, said Edua, as bier com-
anion rose te g». 'Ibave a kind of
«enetimenlt teniglit, and I waut you te
tay. It la n't~ often that 1 yield to

ancie "-aud she baîf ami1ed-«50 Io
mow you'l indulge me lu this."
"Why, of course," Lorua replied, read--
y. "0Of course, 1111 atay vith you. I'1
Be quite coinfortabte On tbe coucli lu the
iext roolu."
"'She resumed ler readiug, but in a

aort tnue Edua aaid: «I arn 80 tired;
[thiuk 1,1« try to go right te sleep.
Somehow?" sbQeadded, vistfullY, "I arn
alwaya tired uow."

,dit la this duil summer weather, dear;
wben it la over yeu'llibe yourself aguin.
1ev, yeu must go right to sieep and
ou'l feel better after a good uight'a

rest. Good niglit, my love."'
Long -after midnight Lorna vas a.wak-

.ned by a vild, weird cry, and as she
paug up, a liglit ia.shed into the room

and Edna's mother stood bsd e.A
siglit of lier.white, drawn face and grief-

darkeued eYes' a namelesa, cbilling fear
feit on Lorna. "Oh, wbat is it i" she

cried. "EFdnal Isauything wrong vith
Edua 1"

"Corne," the mother said, and witb
swift stepa they vent te Edna's bed.

"dWby, shie la sleeping so peacefully,"
said Lorna; "1wbat is wrouigy, As sIte

spoke, she placed bier baud gentiy on
Edna'a brow, but instantiy vithdrew it

with a cry, -Wby, how cold she is!"

"4Aye, Me is dead," eaid the mother
brokeniy. "A few moments ago 1 awoke,

and some impulse, 1 could not tell what,
urged me to corne in bere. i found bier
just as slhe la now. She must have died
while sabe slept," sbe auded, softly, "abhe

looks as thougli site were ouiy asieep."
She did, indeed. Lorna stood by the

lied lu a maze. Could it reaily be true,

or vas it ouly a frîghtfui dream from
wbieh sIte vould waken presentlY to flnd
bier friend unicbauged? Inu aillber bap-

py, sheltered girihood, death bad neyer

before crossed ber path, and lhere bis

toucli vas s0 liglit aud geutie that abe

could sec no trace of it in the peaceful

face before lier. It vas the moans of
thle grief-stricken mother that brougbt

Lorua to the realization of the trutb.

Sqhe wbo bad bithertfl seemed to Lorua

se reserved and seif-cofltaifed vas nov

sobbing iu a very abandoltmeflt of grief

as ahe hung over Cie atili, dead form,

mouring for lier oniy chiid. Edua

clasped the bowed formn in lier arma, and

hv lier owu grief gave theP only cousfort
te prieless one of sympathv.

1 Toge ther tikey - atchied l>y the deadl
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