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= and when the ‘hoarse whlstie gave the sngna,i
- for sta.rting, he cla.pped his hands with de-
light. - :

‘Since the railway had been made to Nor\h-_

ville, two years before, it had heen the great
‘ambition of John's life ‘to- ha.ve a ride in the
ca.rs

" ‘When the train fairly started; he sat’ for
‘a long time, gazing about him in silence, At
last ‘ho murmured, ‘Isn’t it perfectly lovely,

‘Winnie? -Ain’t these little seats .cute? —

“just for. two.’ .
‘Yes, said Winnioe, in her staid o d-fashion-
‘ed-tones. “They are very comfortable.’
‘I should. :say. so. . Why, Winnie, ' these
cushious are velvet, I do believe, -

~ Idon’t like that black one.’
‘Hush, John, it’s for papa and mamma., she

Awhispered but the old lady in the next seat -

‘heard;. a.nd bogan to feel for her- ha.ndker
chief.

‘Mamma wouldn’t have liked it,’ said John

stoutly, ‘but, oh, ain’t we- ﬁying'?
‘the trees, and” the tele"raph poles! Oh, my,
if there isn't a sleigh stuck in -a drift !
Look, quick, Winnie.” Oh, you'rg too slow,’
for the cars were past ‘it already.
- that?
. The old lady behind laughed this.time, for
John' Jumped back from the windcw with a
little shriek 'as they rattled pa.st another
train on a siding.

‘Ain‘t we flying? cried John. again, ‘Oh, 1
can do that too, old train; he exclaimed, as
‘the engine whistled -on approaching a level
crossing; and to Winnie's dismay he uttered
a long shrill imifation of the sound, which
he thought so delightiul

‘Hush, hushk! you mustn’'t do tha.t, JO‘
said. Winnie, adding ‘hastily as an apology
for hlm, ‘he’s never been in a tm:m before.’

"I daresay he'’s gottlng hungry,’ sa.xd ‘4 wo- -

man on the other side of the long msle ‘Do
you like doughnuts, sonny"'

“] guess so. - Do-you like sandwxches,

ma’am? We've got a whole henp in our bas- .

Xet. Where is it, Winnie?

Winnie pulled it out from under the seat,
and John murmured, ‘I’d better hand ’em
round, hadn't I, sis? - I hope ‘Mis’ Sincla.ir
made cnough for everyono,’

<1 don’t know,
it, said Winnie, looking doubtfully at their
fellow-passengers. .-

‘Oh, they'll like it,’ said John conﬁden'tly.

“There, didn’t I tell you? he said. ‘There
aré only two left, for-the man at the end
took four; but-look! the basket is half-full
of caké and apples and candy. It's like' a
regular Sunday-school plenie.’

John thoroughly enjoyed - his dinner, a.nd
thero Wa.s YVery little left in the basket when
he had finished. '

They had ‘just put it away when’ the con-
ductor came round to look at the tickets.:

*Please, sir, how long will it take us to

' get to'Merton? ‘asked Winnie tmidly. :

“We are duo there at four o’clock,’ said the
conductor ‘I.only hope the line isn't
drifted. I suppose there will be some one

_ to meet you there.

‘I don’t ¥mow, said Winnie. 'We' are go-
ing to live with our uncle, and Mrs. Sinclair
wrote to say.that we were coming by this
train.’

‘Oh,. then it's sure to be all right. But
Merton is only a flag-station, you know.

“What's ‘a flag-station? demanded John,
always eager for information. . .

‘ You'll soon. see,” said the eonductor. ‘ I'll
h.ave _your trunk put orr 'hhere, miasy, shnll
1 .

Bcfure they rea.ched Mcrton even John
bad begun to fesl that he had had enou"h of

‘tho cars’ for omo day. His efforts to wile

owidy -the tinw ‘wera constantly hecoming
1nore trying to his neightors and more hu-

.-millmuing to his poor little emer
‘were, they altovether satisi’dmtory to lumself :

I wish-
you could have a dréss of the same piec‘e.
:iady at the: back:

Look at -

‘O'h,wha.t.’s

Perhaps they won't like :

In an a.ttcn.m to escape on to, the ‘platform

of .the car, he irapped his fingers in .the

door, and when he stood.con his head in the
mnle, the, train . g.ave a sudden Jdurch side-

.ways, a.nd he. fell- in.a. hea.p againsvt the iron

supports of a soat. It ha,d ‘not been for
the black - band round his arm, I fear. he

‘would have received more than one good
vscoldmg

Howefver, when evcrybodys pm'ience was

‘getting a httlc worn. out; the:engine’ ga.ve a
_sudden shriek, and the conductor ea.me to
‘Winnie, saying, ‘We're'close to Merton ‘Miss,
‘There is no one else to get out, 50 “you'll

have to be qulck 1 hope you 11 see your
uncle waiting for you.'

“I'm. gure I hope they wlll’ ¢aid the old
' “Poor. children?’

Neither'v

v

a white. ha.ndlxer"hiei ‘from. one ‘of th° wine
(lo'v=, and John shou‘ted ‘Good bye‘ ml he- ..
was hoarse :

- At length the last car dma.ppeared behmd
a curve, ‘and John sa.id ~with a shiver, ‘I
wcndel if theres A fire in-this’ waitmg-
room.’

‘Let us go. and see,’ said ‘Winnie.
suppose we shall have to walt’ long .
“This ign’t a nice walting-room remarked
Jonn, leoking. around the- bare little wooden* )
ghed with .an air of disg‘ust. . ‘I wonder. it
it's a station at all, Perha.ps the .conductor .

has made a mista.ke

' .Older people: might have come to the samo
conclusxon for there was no porter no sta-
tlon-ma.s.,er, and no tlcket-oﬁice
there was nothing to mark it but the tiny
platform and a boa.rd with Merton painted.
on:it in black letter&
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‘Good-bye, ma'am,’ sa.id John cheerily.

“We have had a splerndld time, Good-bye,

everyhody'
‘Good-bye,’ smd their fellow-passengers
Then they stood up to look Who had come to

meet ‘the ¢hildren, but t.here was no. one. on A

‘the platform.

‘It don’t seem right to put them off in this.
said an old.

‘lonely place by themselves
farmer. - -

““The roals heree.bout a.re fnghtfully drift-- ) 1
: ﬁrst I wish 3oru’d stay here and.take care of -

ed,’ said another. :
-*What's to be done? said the conductor,
grufy. ‘Their tickets ‘are for Merton,- all

right enough.’ But when he had lifted the
children’ down into-the middle of the siding

and had put their trunk on tke little plat-

form, and had given the. signal to -start

again, he went to the back of the train to

look once more whether anyone was coming.

And ‘as the train .dasled ~in. its way,. he
shouted with, all hlS mic,ht, ‘Go - 1nto the
wmtinz—room a bit, Yowll get your deaths
of eald out there. Some one w111 be uround
“for you bcforo long

But Wmnie nnd John stood hand in hand
wa.tohin‘, the train qulte out ol sight beiore
they ob yed him Someone was ﬂuttenng

! eovme

«1’s a flag-station,” said ~Winnie. *See,
there’s the flag in the corner of:the seat.’

‘What's that for?" asked John, examining
with interest the little square of red cotton

'na.iled to a short stick.

“It’s to wave at the trains. when you wa.nt :
to stop them, explained Winnie.

‘Is it” I wonder why Uncle John doesn’t
I'should think it’s tea-time.’

- "Well, we'll have tea whlle we're wautmg
We'll cat the cake the old lady gave us; but,

our things while I go and see if there is any-
house nea.r where we ‘could ask about Uncle
John

‘I'i come w1th you,’ said John but they
did not go far, for thero was not a single
house in sight, and the roa.d that led away
down the hill was so drifted with snow
that the first step ‘touk J ohn up to his. knees.

1 g'uess TUncle. John'll need a good horse
to get to ug to-night,’ he said, shaking his
head sagely ‘I hope he'll come soon, for its
getting dark very fast.’ .

‘Come back into the wauting-ro:zm, and let

‘us have our supper while ‘we can see,’ sa.id

Winnie
John was very quxet over ‘his cake 'At

" Indeed,. -



