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temper becornes worse and -%orse every day; wait hl ail n our, and Alice seated hierseif
and then nyý niiothier !-wba-t a hiome is mine !on the buit end ot'a saw log.
1 lin very mniserable,-but it niust corne to an IlYou liad bette ci îot wait for nie, Alice. 1
end. I)id lie not, this very day, thî-catenl to niay bc dctaincd more than hiaif an bni', and
set me idi'ift lu the worid? Weil, bu it so. 1 aw iny wvay to W'oodilands, I siîouid tliinkc
Alîd wlho w-i bletie loser b3'that <" Aîd lie %witliout a gid(e," was the uiigaîiant; reffly;
laughced bitterly. "besicles, I mlust speak to Sarabl. Do you

CPhilipe Piiip !" said a Io% swect voice knoiv, Alice, tlîat tlîis is niy biirtli-dav?"
near Miîne and a yoting girl, apipareiitly about ciYour bi'th-day, Pliilip ! Thea 1 sliould
seventeenl ye:u's of age, stepped lightly along îîot liave asked 3'ou to coule to sec miy fatlici'.
tbe open timibers, anid ac'obs a pile of slanting Yoiir notlîer wvil1 be vexed if you go out this
boards, and la aiîotber minute w':s at bis side. ev'eniig"
iIs youi' faiîei bere, Piiilip," sile said, cast- "Not silo! Silc nover notices iny irutl-
iga furtive glance r'ound. day. Yin arcquite inistaklen il'yo tlîiik sle

Ile left the Mill just alow, Alice, anid is cares wbleî'e I sjîeîd îny blîth day. Shie ne-
gone, up 1 0 the house, 'ot in tue illost amiable ver notices it, or even mentions ii. Sar'ah is
of moods' tbe only one 11'bo s -peaks of h~ to nIe."

,£ie gir'l looked at Philip; a shade of' sorrow "hIo%' old is Saaî"asked Alice.
ivas lu lîi'r fair sw'cet face, but silo sigbied and "I do not know lier exact age, but 1 tliink
was silent; peri'aps silo read tue trace of dis- shie is oiily just turned of tliirty. Silo says
content and sox'row la tlic expr, ssivc face of sile w-as ouly a gir'l of tw'ehbe years of age
lier comipanion, and 'n'as grieved. Aller a si- whlen we idf Eiînd.Iws ae t
lcnce of a few mlinute-S, silc looked Upl, ami 3-car oliL." lad I sa beoa

d-"pliiiip, Nvili youi coic over to thc cot- I do not like tit womaui, Sarah, Phulip
tage, to-day ?My flîthier lias gone out fiw a suie is a strange creature, but hel is vei'y fond
ride, but said lic wouid bc glad to ibid 37oîi of S'on, 1I beliée.c
wiien lie retuinecid. He sanad sbic dm'oîpcd "Iîîdecd sile iz," said Philipe laugliing;
her blue cyes tow'ards thie gi'ound, "'that if Il "sli is as jealous of .lie as if silo werc îîîy
you founid Iidi yoîî could get thc key of -,vite. Sie would not --peak eh-ily to you,
thle book,%-caso, wl'berc you ivouid find suine of Alice, if shc saw you bere îviti mec, or- kanew
-our soit of boolis, you kiio,-,-tlio.sc duli hon' often yon caille thî'ough tie gîL ii i searcli

boolzs, full of Unmes, and triangles, and of youi' cowv."
circles.", There was sometlling that jarî'ed on the

Phýiiip lf srniied as hie rclid" ank cars of Ali'e stîangciy at tiîis, to lier, disa-
Toile Alice, i nay be giad of the books, wliic!i grecabie rcmark: sbcè feit the warm. biood

ider :îlaiif-cicd sbull onu. Alice t thri chteck g le ?adid hiiulepo f-
'I re ibid avrtîn butl-llce dli." o Alioumt toug tier cme. ?-and she cornei to of

Sackviile's littie mosy nlouth, but it ivas Uîî- so as Weil as SarahîP" Alice st.11tedl fronithie
becded by Phîilipe ulto added, " but I cannot und of the log, amîd bidding Piiip a lîasty
coi yct 1 have the cattie to look to, and d-b1lye, in a fuiv miunumtes w-as lîiddemî anong
the books--tlizat is the account of luniur sold the slirubs tliat shirted the w'inding path tliat
t'o-dayi-to pîost Up." led among te Mis tow'ards lier fiitlîcr's col-

IlPlipe I can feed the catlle for you," said tage. C

Alice. Why did Plîiilip linger on the cntrancc; of
"lNonsense, 1 can do il niysclf," lie replied, the mili, to, w'atch the w-aving of Alic c's dresse-

a sinile curving bis red uip as lie stole a hiaif as site passcd aniong the busiies, and the fiat-
glanu'e at the youn- girl froin bencatlî lus long tering othe ribbons tluaI flontcd looseiy fromn
black lalies. Ilier w-idc coarse straw bat on the liglît suin-

t&I could post the books for you, 1 arln sure. nier breeze? Perliapsrnyreadlers eangucss:
1 can w-rite vcry niceiy, hetter iian you caun; wc wiil not try. Nor why ho feit bis spir'it

for your's is a stiti' black lîand, and takes up a caliied aad sootiîed sînce the young gi liad
grea1t deal of room, and mîine is neat and smaii, beeni talkiiîg w'ith hlm; for tiiere was nothiig
bus.ides I ean cast up sius quite wchl; only lu w'hiat she liad saiid to drive aw-ay lte arigry
just try mue for once." brooding spiit. Perlîaps 1h -,'as the frank,

4&You know notlîing about booik-cepimg, conllding inanner, and the briglît sunny smile,
or ineasnremients of timber. A pretty rage lhathad stolca over hlm. At aîîy rate, ilw-as
ixmy fatiier w'ould ho in if -lie sawv your ]ittle ideasant to knowv tîmero ias one bouse imbt
scrihbbliiig liand ia bis books." ivIbicli ho could enter, and fuel thaI lic w-as

,,It is a ad pity your father is so, cross," cared for and w'elcorned w'ilh cordial good-wiil,
&,,id Ahice. I w'isb lie wcrc as k-ind. to you, and that ivas flue cottage at Woodiands. At
Philip, as mine il; t me."e hiome his father iras irritable, or sunk in

IlOr as your faîlier is to mc, Alice," said gloomny silecec; bis mnother w-as old and for-
piîilip, sighiing "lbut gossiping with you iviil bidding ; and Sarah, of l'aIe, w-as ever rcady to
not do mny w-ork." blow the couds of dissension, and noir, more

i'Piilip, shall you be soon done,? 1. can than ever, lost no opportunity of advising hlm
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