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gnrl of nine that stayed through the long winter
with the mother, and helped- her with the babies
“inside and the beasts outside, and was the cheer and
comfo the house while the father was "away in

< » Winnipeg, bravelittle girl that she was. She;j s now i “f/
i twenty-four, and -for the last nine years she has )
¥ uffered froma mysterious and painful illness, and ~ N

v r%x;?n months she 'has lain upon her
1d-she cannet rise. —We all have in us the beast

feeling that shrinks from the weak and wounded ;
but when I look at Katie there-is no shrinking in me.
Her face has not a sign of fretful weakness. It
seems as if it had caught the glitter of the home,
of the pewter covers, and the old silver teaspoons.
It is bright. That is its characteristic. The broad
brow is smooth and the mouth, though owing the
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- i, S under their stralght Black brows. with a friendly
42 ‘searching. “ Come near,” they say, “are you to
be trusted ?”” and ‘you know you are being found -
-out. But they are kindly -eyes and full of peace, -
with none of that look in them .that shows when
the heart is anxious or sore. The face, the mouth,
the eyes, tell the same tale of a soul that has left
its storms behind and has made the haven, though
not without 51gn of the rough wcather without.
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