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decided, but not unkind. R1e was already
tIree steps above her when Christina
found voice.

11i,ýyou looking for a servant girl ?"

The. man turned, and for a moment
stood looking at her without speaking.
Apparefltly the scrutiny was satisfac-
torys

%ut I'm from the country," he said,
"1from far out in the country."

I thought you were," the girl replied,
"«that's why I spoke to you."

Again there was the moment of quiet
scrutiny on the part of the man.

«It's pretty quiet out there," h. said
at Iast.

«II den't care how quiet it is," the girl
answered, ber breath coming faster as
se spoke. "I can't stay in the city any
longer. I feel as thougli it would stifle
me. I want to get out wvhere there's a
whole sky above me, and sunsets, and
winds, and I neyer want to heur the
sounds of the city again»

The saine quiet scrutiny for a longer
geriod* than bef or.. This time it was
roken by a question that startled

Christina.
"IDo you believe in God ?"
It was the girl's turu to study the

man for a short space before speaking.
She answered by a counter question.

"Don't you?"
Liiere was a touch of wonder in ber

tone that seemcd to satisfy the man.
'Tv. a littie one for you to take cars

of," bie said, in a harsh tone, "and youl
have to tell hum Bible stories, and hear
him say bis prayers.

"I wont mind that," Christina, replied.
"My mother used to tell me Bible stories.
Anyone would like to tell again the
stories their mother tauglit them."

A duli, slow red crept from thie man's
brow to tbroat. His eyes avoided Chris-
tina's, but b.e took ber bag, and started
to descend the. stairs.

"When can, you corne?" hie queried,
over his sboulder.

"Any time," she told bim. "I'm ready
now."

"l'Il give you whatever you've been
getting here," be said, as they reached
the street.

In tiie deepening twilighit of the same
evening, Christina followved Emmett
Brooks up the. short path that led from
the wagon road to the bouse. It was a
much more pretentious bouse than auy
they had passed on their twelve-mile
drive from the. station, and was bult
with some regard for the laws of beauty
in its proportion and finish. In front of
the bouse a fiower garden bad evidently
once flourished, but this spring's . owth
was struggling up through a dense
tangle of last year's weeds, and on a
littie rustic summer bouse new vines
were mounting on the ragged remains of
last year's verdure.

Within the bouse a lamp, witli a
cracked and dirty glass, gave forth a
f aint light. An old Indian womata,
wrapped in the. inevitable sbawl, came
forward. Her dark face, and the almost
noiseless shuffie of lier mocasin encased
feet made bier seem like some palpable
formi of the darkness. Emmett Brooks
began to speak, but his words were
drowned lu the. shrill outcry of a child.

The cbld's cry sent a strange thrill of
awe through Christina. It was not the
cry of an infant, neither was it the nor-
niai cry of an older child. Emmett
Brooks dropped Clristina's bag, and
NNcnt towards a cot that became visible
to lier as lier eyes became accustomed
to the light. Ile lifted the. dhild in li-s
arms, and a conversation took place bc-
tween the twvo. Tii. chld's words were
unintelligible to Christina, but she got
the drif t of their talk from the man's
part in thie conversation.

'î have brought a nice lady to hear
you say your prayers. 1 must go to the
liorses now."1

"But Victor should be asleep. It is an
hour after bed-time."

"*Then M'I hear them, and put away
flic horses -'afterwards."

And tlien the man repeated a prayer.
and the chld, in halting, imperfect
si>tWu.ch, followed.

Before a day lad passer Christina was
absorbed into the if e of LIhe home. Emn-
Mot Brooks laid only one command upon
lier. It was given during the progress
-f lbreakfast on the followingé ,nornilig.

Veutell the child Bible stories
ilIevcr vOu have time, and hear bis

Puý\rs nîghit and mnorning. Po)e O
flpraver lesaid lastigi

He spoke without glancing up, evi-
detly intent on cuttîng a piece of bacon.

"You noticed the endiugtl"
Christina repeated it.
"God biess mamma, and papa, and
ictor, and bring mamma safe home te

lier boy." 1
"Neyer forget to add that."
Within a week Clristina had made

eonsiderabie beadway iu establishing
friendly relations between lierseif and the
'1Warfed chiid. At first lie had shed
tears when she related Bible stories to
him, and had utteriy refused to foflow
lier iead when she repeated lis prayers,.
cailing out in a frightened voie for bis
father, who intentionaily absented him-
self from the bouse at stich ours. Andl
when the father did retûru, tlie boy lad
cried out for hlm to come and hear hlm
say lis prayers. At sudh times Clristina
noted that the maan's voice broke often,
as thougl inl pain.

But before a second week liad passed,
the chiid had once foliowed lier lead in
prayer, and then gone to sleep lu evideut
eontentment. And on that occasion thie
man lad dropped into a chair, and sat
for a long time with head bowed on lis
breaiit, and oven to Christina's unimagin-
ative mind lie seemed to be sunk lu ut-
ter dejection.

.It seemed a strange world into which
Cristina liad corne. Emmett Brooks
seldom iooked at lier or spoke te her.
The old woman squatted, sulent, on door-
step or floor, and answea4d Christiua's
attempts at conversation merely bya
succession of clucke and grunts. The
child's weird attempte at conversation
were as yet altogether uninteiiigible te
lier.

But, thougli Clristinalield littie con-
verse with the human. beings around
lier, she reveiled ln communion with
Mother Eartli. Tlie oppression of the
city liad dropped from lier. This was the
land of sunset and sunrise, of free rov-
ing winds, of dayiiglit that faded into
dusk, and of du.k that settied jute quiet
uiglit. As she went about lier humble
tasks, the pure, fragrant breatli of grow-
ing verdure greeted lier nostrils. This
wvas not the country as Clristina had
known it lunlierehidbood, licro Mther
Earth woro .nother countonauce, but it
ivas the coutry, and lier. Clristipa was
familiar, lier. ler surroundinge; did net
depress lier, liere elie felt superior, as
queen of this goodiy reaim.

Clristina liad been two montlsisnl the
country before she met another woman.
Vien Mrs. Haddow came te cail on lier.

Christins was busy training vines on the
aummor-house whon ahe arrivod.

'l calculate ho nover told you te *do
that V" the woman interrogated, when the
briof greetinga were ever.

"No," Christine, adrnltted, "lie did not."
And thon because tiie woman's tenes lad
bedn full of insinuation, ah. quostioned,
"Wouidn't ho wish me te?"

"Oh, I do't kuow, ouly be built it for
her, and 1 reekon lie doesn't take any
more stock inu thiugs lie once did fer
lier."

But Christina was not s femalo of the
iùquisitive type, aud. Mrs. Hladdow had
te sook ano or opening.

'II reekon pu hear the young un ssy
lis prayors?'

"Emmett Brooks teld the prearher
last «utcr that he hsard tiie young un
lis prayers because uow lis mother lad
grone an' lef t 'om, ail the pleasure the
child had was lu prsyin' lfo her return.
But lie sid le wouldn't!nover de it if
there was oui y sorneone else te do it
As fer himseif, lie sid h'd nover have
auy faith lu God now she turued eut lik.
elie did. An' aho left 'om se kind o'
heartiesas like. She just 'Ilowed ah. was
gemn' te the eity' fer a few weoka, an'
aIe would sond cem word when te cerne
au' f etch her. An' when the days passed,
aud th. weeks passed, an' ah. didn't
send word, Emmett Brooks went te the,
city te fiud eut, an' h. feund eut ah.
did't over intend te corne back. 84e
had gene dlean away te soen othor couma-

try with some man. I 'Ilow Emmett
Brooks jest worshipped the. ground aho
waiked en, an' wlaen ho fournI out mii.
wasn't geod, ho jeet snid thore wass't
ne s»Ch thingi as goodnese. But Emmett
Brooks lis boon wonderfully tender te
the child. Some nay as how the wornan
died since, but we don't rightly know. 1
asked hlm pint blank lest feUl, but h.
ouiy y ays te me, stern like, Miesne
Hladdow, sîo's been desd te me ever
since I knew that ah. could dosert 1er
own heipleas feul ansd blood. A' though
that migit sntisfy another naa, ides.-
n't jest naturally natlsfy a wommn.. I
'llow periapu lae teld yeu."

Christina's loue mouesyllable pro.
elsimcd lier utter distaste for thi.e ub-

jeet, but that did net meau that Mru.
zlddow would discontinue it. However,
she had frequont reste while Mre. Had-
dow tsikod te the Indien woman in lier
native tongue. The squaw roplied lu a
series of angry grunts.

When Mrs. Haddow was ieaving, se
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