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Wex(e all planted and carefully tended. The result is
a good orchard for himself, and a large"n*mnber of trees
furnished to his neizhbors.

One day in October Mrs Briars was in John’s house,
talking with Mary; John came and looked in at the
door, and said, “Come here, Bet, I want to show you
something.”

She came out into the yard to sce what it was that
he had for her to look at. He pointed to the orchard,
where two young girls and two boys were picking up
apples under the trees.

He said, “Do you remember the day that Mr.
Blueberry gave me the apple seeds?”

“Yes; he told you to plant them and take care of
them, and if you did so, by the time you had children
big enough to gather fruit, there would be plenty of
fruit for them to gather,” she said.

“And that day you came out and found me in a’

deep study, and asked e what I was dreaming aboat.
Do you remember it 2” A

“Yes, and you said, ‘I see a picture. I cannot tell
you now what it is like. But if we are both alive in
about twenty years, I hope I will be able to show you
the reality,”” she answered."

“Well,” said John, “there is the realization of
my dream. Those youngsters gathering fruit. In
imagination I saw them then; in reality I see them
now.” :

“Well do I remember,” said she, “that morning in
April when, with your axe on your shoulder, and your

- little bundle done up in a cotton handkerchief, you
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