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"Sister Katharine," shie said, casting an apologetic
glance at the visitor, " I have corne to tell you that Sister
Agnes ta«kes your duties for to-day, wvhile you stay witli
Mr. Dallanl and enjoy every moment of his visit. Would
you not like to walk -about the gardens?"

Ohi, thank you, thank you, Mother !"cried thie litile
Sister, deliglited at the unexpected privilege, and presently
a score of girlishi heads clustered in the class-rooni windows
to watch Sister Katharine trip gaily downi the pathwav
beside an iinposing stranger.

Is there iiothing- I can do for you, Kate ? Nothiing tliat
you Wishi for?

Not a thing, William,'' shie ainswered, siniiiîi brighth~

I{ow did this happenl? " lie questioxîed, stroking die~
scarred liand that lay ini his.

O 0XWilliani! we had a fire :suchi an awful fire ! Ail thie
class-rooxns we ueeded so iiiiichi, and M%,othier is too i)or tO
build agaii,'' she saici, Ieading the w'ay to the rumis.

Whiat are you gýoingc to do?'' lie asked, standing by a
heap of blackened inasonry.

"Alas ! w'e can oi pray,'' she answ',\ered cl, lier Qyes
briglit with tears.

Kate,' said WVilliamî Dallaii, <' would it gievou l-
sure to rebuild the wving yourself?"

" Pleasure" she grasped.
"Because, if it w'ouid,' ' lie continuied, siiiilingçl dowii i11,o11

lier, «aiid tweîîty thousand dollars would suffice, J iliîik
yon lîad better begin at once. It will be far mlore iîîu'rest-
ing tlîan being portress''

"Twentv' tlîousand dollars,"' inurniured Sister Katllariîîe
thiolughtfully7. '' Xilliami, is îlot tliat a great si of mionvy-,?"

50 people sas',' lie answered, lauglîiîg,' but xîîvi' iîîake
millions ini Montania.'

"I once lîad ten cents," she said softly. «' and 1 (Ild îîot
knowv liow to spend it. O William, lîow good yotu are to
me ? I was so sad at being useless;' and she gacda
lier mîaimied liands.


