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ment's. consideration showed lâiiiitl)at
he could not stand this tii) twelve. ne
reted a few minutes then started agan,
gtiff and sore. At balf past ten he was
Bo far gone. that he was about to tel
Turner that he thought it was no use to
try to continue when he saw j he boss
waving to him from the binder.

,,Go to the bouse," said Turner," and
finish -leaning the stable as you saw me
doing when we were called to breakfast.
Then put down hay for the horses, puinp
some water intoltbe trough for tbem,
and go to the bouse and sec if Mrs
Turner want.s anytbing; wood or water,
or sometbing from the garden. You
lookcd fagged out," be added kindly,
,«it's hard work at frst #nd you ate very
littie breakfast. Youhave to learn to
eat,"' he,,laugbed,. "if you are to stand

Frank went i feeling like a man set
amongst boys ,as unfit for a man's place,

'but he did the work asked of him, and
jcarried water and wood for Mms. Turner

as well as digging some potatoes and
picking beans and peas for to-morrow's
dinner.

"'You look hungr:;" said Mms. Turner
offring hilm a bot biscuit.

Though bo was faint witb the smel
of the good baking and the hot dinner
be quietly refuse the biscuit, shame
rzsig to bis soul as he tbougbt of being
offered a "piece" like a child. 'Mms.
Turner looked at hlm curiously.

"You're not used to the ways of
farmers," she sàid. "Neither was I when
I came here. -I as the teacher in that

the w~ater froi&, t h.it uriiiki*ig JUIZ Over
your face. Yot iîuntst havefane from
the sieat."

Frank was again ashiqmed, but ini a
different manner. H1e guessed this was
the sehool teaclier, a successor to Mrs.
Turner. Anid be feit the shame of bis
weakness more than ever; he did not,
know why.

"'Shal I help you to the bouse?" she
asked.

"Oh, no! I'm ail right," be said hurriedly
and started to work again as bard as ever.
She watcbed hlm a whilc curiously and
then moved off . Frank =lisedthe
field, going on bis grit alone, and go t to
the barley in time to bel p Turner unbitch.
T,.er hadd im the lines to drivin
a ne feit the big straps that guided the

four buge animais like strong ropes in bis
bands. Unhitching was not se mysterious
as the hitching up of the morning, and
Frank began to sce the plan of the mâtter.

The rest of that wheat field stood til)
ail but it was eut, and was stili looking
green enough wben Turner left one
afternoon for town after anxiously men-
tionmng the full moon and danger of
frost that nigbt, causmng Frank to emile
and wonder at this sigu of supersfition
in se practical a man.

At supper Mms. Turner was plainly
worried.

"it looks like frost to-night," she
said. "Jin bad to go to see bis father
wbo bas been taken witb a pvalti
stroke again. If he were borne Ibeeve
he'd start to cit that wheat after supper.
The homses are rested ail afternn and

Canadians in a village that has been heavily bombarded.

littlc school down the rond before I
xarricd Jim1" she added.

A few minutes talk brougbt out the
faut that she came from Toronto also
and in the conversation Frank's ban<i
went out almost involuntarily for the
hot biscuLi . Botb of them laug bcd.

To bis surprise Frank found that hie
feit strong and able again after noon, and
hie went at the sheaves witb bis whole
strength. At tbrec o'clock Turner swung
suddenly frqm the grain with bis homses
and binder. "I'm going over to eut that
barley," bie said, pointing with bis wip
to a yelow field across the farm. "The
centre of this wheat is a littie green. If
vou finish heme vou can come over there."

Finish bere!' Frank strugglcd like a
liero for wbat seemcd boums, and the
rows of sbeaves lookcd as endicas as ever.
lie ran from row to row alnuost franticaily
t hough bis sinews were aching and bis
head now almost bumsting. H1e bad to
stop and lean on a stook twlce; then bis
nose began to blecd and hie knew hie was
"playcd out." He got the blood stopped,

feit better aid started to work again,
when leaning ihn a stook for a minute hie
suddenly felt it grow dark ail around him.

The next hie knew was the feel of cold
water on is face and th-w sight of wbat
lie first took to be an ange.1 lboking down
on hlm. H1e startcd up lulckly siI

"Better?" said the angeï, -witi a sîe

une" le said, "what happencd to

I saw you lying ail crumpled up beside
hat stook as I came home from the

011o0. So 1 raised voir head and pouired

it',%ill be bright moonlight, one could
cut tili midnigt and perbaps finish the
field."

"I will try it,"sad Frank. "I bave
made a fool of tryine it when Mr. Turner
got me up on the binder semetimes, but
I can do my best anywa y."

Hitching up was no longe r a mystery.
Mms Turner looked over the rig-out and
thought it was done rigbt enough; then
she bad to return to ber babies and let
hlm start alone for the field.

Then the trouble started. Some-
thing was wrong with the bitching up
of the binder, and Frank could not sec
what it was. He got nervous and lost
confidence. Starting into the gain with-
out throwing in the gear, he c o«cd the
knives and had to dlean them out again;
then forgetting to throw out the gear
before working at the knivêés, he very
nearly got bis fixigem ceut off wben one
homse moved forward a little and étarted
the macbinery. Finally he got started,
forgot to dump the carrier and logged
the knotter; got the limes tangled in the
reel and nearly lîad a runaway; went on
fairly well for a piece, and found he had
no twinc in the holder and was throwing
out unbound sheaves; finaWl- in turning
the corner he landed -the machine righit
into the wlieat, where ail four homses
started to feed froni the heads within
reach.

Then he heard a laugh bchind him,
stopped as if hy a hand over the mouth.
It. was Her of course; who could it he
to be worse?

"-Hure,- she said, "give me those lines
and( yoli get outt aur) stookI.''N
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