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Miss JoiNSONM stoodn e do

watched witb inscrutable
eS the girl arnung the

rosesIlier bair w'as a
w arm chestnut brown and
it glowed in the liglht of the
se ting sunt; she \vore a
pink print dress. a po-en in
,simpbicît', lber step was
f irm and sure, bier lthe
young body full of vigor
w ithout aggression, and she
hent tenderly over the
noddîng roses like a mot bier
putting bier cbldren to,
bed. Miss Johnson w'at ch-
ed ber several minutes in
silen, then sbe called,

1"Ellen! Ellen! Are you
nex' r corning to tea? I

"Right away," answ'ered
the girl, show ing a row o<f
glt'îiTng w'hite teeth, "and
1 ha[v n't found une cater-

Setd at the table Miss
Johnsoni looked disapprov..
ingiy:% at bier vis-a-vîs.

*Onec would think," she **He lound he, maklng apUit
remiarked, "that no one eof0
e!Isc li the world ever bad success witb flowers and

vegtabes!I grcw 'cm before you ever saw Canada,and 1 ,didn't spend the whole day fussing over 'ema
e; tber."

Ellen smiled. "ýIf you think I arngm n to abandontbemn to grubs and bligbt now, after brngng tbemn onso nicely, you are wrong, Miss Johnson. They reallydo require aIl mv tirne." "Fiddlestîcks! Breakingyourself in two and stewing out in the sun ail day sothat you cain't est your food properly-What use doyou think you'-lll be to me as an invalid, pray? "Before Elen could answer, the bonk of a motorsounded withi a sort of imiperjous surmmuns, in the dis-
tance..Wby that sounds like Miss Evelyn," cried Ellen,putting dlown bier tea untasted, and running out on the
porch.

A srnart littie motor drew up at the steps and itssmarter occupant did various things te pedals and leversbefore turning to greet the 'dr1 wbo stood waiting at thefoot of the up vtasm e of welcome on bier lips andin ber eyes.
"'lo, Ellen," she said finally, twisting from under thewhuul. -Thoyught I wvould give Aunt Frances a surprise.Bucastly hot dIriving down. You alright, I suppose?"
Th'le ty pe of wornan wbo neyer looks red and moist ona bot day, wbose nose remains white on a cold one, wbose

appernce after forty-five miles of drivingj was as un-Sîaine by travel as wben she streEeyn Magratbdid not wait for Ellen's answer but -ran ligbtly up thesteps and into the bouse. Ellen followed bier wtb adust robe and a hand bag.
-- oeonow that you have corne," she was intirne to bear Miss Johnson say, ungraciously. "Yourroom is becing redecorated, heaven knows wby, for itwas goo>denough before. But Ellen got sorte notion....It's papered and painted, but that s ail. It is alwaysmore convýenlienltto give people notice." "'But =uprsesare lovely, too," ifterrupted Ellen. "IfyQ ou idn'tmmnd s1leping in mroo (m to-nigbt, I can bang yourcurtains and get everytbing ready to-morrow."I. woukllln't think o;f i," said Evelyn. Her tone wasa reproof that Ellen could have suggzested sucb a tbinq.I1 prefer the bare room -anyvtbinq will do for me if1 cajn oenly fling myseif down somewýhere and sleep. Butspaigof notice 1 suppose 1 had better tefl you that

Tob is cnin dowýn tu-morrow"
"Ineed"rearkd Mss obnon. I trust that thepassenger trains are runniing more regularly than the

"niOh, bow nice" cried Ellen, with sining eyes.
Evelyn look1ed fronune to the other and laughed.

A very sensitive person mignt have inmagined that sberesented Elktn's happiness more than Miss Johnson's
sarcasm.

"Ch, rio doubft he tbought 1 would tell you," she said.-Toby neyer %vas much of a letter writer, and I don'tsuppose you realîy mîmd," sbe continured smoothîy."M"e thouight we'd like to spend as much of our summer
togetber as possible."

't Mae tVery pleasant for us, eh, Ellen?" snorted
Miss johnso4n.

Ellen made fresb tea, whisked soiled plates off thetable and substituted dlean ones. She warmed thefood and ran down into the store-room for a jar of
Evelyn's favorite crabapple jell, then quite forgetting
that her oewn meal had been neglected, Shre went uPstairs
to prepare the spare and bare rouin.

Although begrudging the tîne required te sélect
linen, unwrap blankets from their snowy coverÎngs,

hang curtains and do a
hundred and one fittle
things necessarv to
mnake the roomn a suitable
habitation for Evelvn
Magrath, Ellen humm'd
a joyous tune as she
worked. "After ail,"
she said, "if it is done
to-night, then I won't
have to do it ta-
m<rro, which meant
that she would have
more time to spend
sunning hierself in the
radiance' of Evelyn's
presenice.

Ellen's love for Miss
Jobnson's nicce had in-
tensified during ten
',ears until it cornbined
ail the elements of wor-
sbip. t was such an
adoration as the erno-
tional young girl feels
for the matinee idol, the
devout Russian for his

toui of match aSocin f0 $et the broloen
babu chic&en."

sacred ikon. Evelyn Magrath was a being above and apart
from ordinary hurnanity, a being to wborn one gives, andfrom wbom one asks notbîng, a being une loves to serve.

And if Ellen felt her own cornronplaccness while shebuilt a picture of simple beauty in that bare roorn, therewas no sting of resentment accompanying it. On thecontrary, she felt privileged adtankful that ber lotbad fallen in such happy surroundings. She sbuddered
to tbink wbere it migbt have lain.

H ER mid bridged a space of years and she swhr
British Institutions deified by the namne "f Home. Shefelt again the ache in ber arîns and torture in bier stoopedback as she ceaselessly wasbed and scrubbed. Sheremernbered, vividly, even now, the pleasure of beingallowed an biour witb the younger c ildren wben shespun themn wonderful stories, and angered the Matronby making tbern cry. They used to bowl for ber andrefuse to eat or sleep or pray for any une but Ellen.

The day which was of paramount importance in bierliCe was b ut a blurred and hazy. mernory. She wasdresed in bier best clothes, handled by a bewildering
number of officiais and finally delivered into tbe steerage
of a buge C.P.R. liner. She dîd not know the joy instore for bier, and she felt terribly frightened and alune.

Tbe ocean was vastly more terrifying wben upon it,than when descrihîng its mvsterious deligits to tbcopen-moutbed cbildren round her knee. Elleni wouldhave died of terror bad there not been so many babiesto mother. Tbey spoke in polyglot tongues, but shemade themn understand ber.
"Love's the saine irr any Iangwidge," she muttered,'rocking a Corlorn product of Galîcia upon bier heart.

"Now, on' ye cr, my angel," she xvbispered."ticold ayn't it? Sh' orter have somethink on ber feet."" You look cold, yourself, - said a harsb voice over her
shoulder, and turning, Ellen saw that uneof the officers and several of the 'gentry
were making a tour of the steerage. Unlike
many of ber companions she dîi not resent>tbeir comîng any more than she would
have resented the interest of the king and -
queen of Mars. She îked to be witb tbem.
Su sbe stood up respectfully, bobbed acurtsey and clutched the baby dloser.

-'Haven't you any other sort of wraps?"demanded the lady in a ver angry voice.
"Yes, ma' am;" falteredilen,"u

give it to a littie gurl. She's awful bad,
she is, an' I don't feel the coId

The lady îuoked as though Ellen had
been guilty of somte desperate crime, and
continuied.

"Are you trying to take care of the
whole steerage?"

She pointed to the crowd of chîldrenwho had edged cautiously closer, until
they hung around bier like bees about toe-
swarm.

"Most of their mothers is sick," apolo- ke
Eiz ed the cbild, "an' im used to children-I îik&s
em , she added.

That was the beginning of ber acquaîntance withMiss Johnson. Altheugh it was years before she out-grew a sensation of uneasiness at the sound of the harsh,raspinig voice. Ellen becarne accustomed to * seeing thelaiv 'whose face had ne smiles in it,' in the steerage.

()ften, too, she was sent for, and in \T~Johnson's sate-
munim, she arîsxered exhaustive qucet ions about herseif
and bier hife in the lHome.

It hardly surprised bier, therefore, to learn, after atîresome day spent w ith Quarantine and limmigration
officials, that she was to accompanv Miss Jolinson to bier
home. Ellen bad a tremendous respect for this elderly
spinster whose seveî e manner and sharp commands wereobeyed on the instant by every one frorn the stewardess
dlown -and Up.

The child was so bewildered by the multitude of bierexperiences tbat she moved as one in a drearn and it wasonly wvhen the noise and confusion of Montreal were leftbehind that she gathered lier wits together and dis-coveredthat she xvas travelling witb Miss Johnson in avery luxurions train. She rubbed hier thin, pinchedcheek appreciativelv along the plusb seat and sighed.
Then she felt a paîr'of keen gray eyes boring into lier. »"Yes, ma'am," murmured Ellen, from force of habit.

"Ahern-er Ellen." said Miss Jolhnson, severely,
you are goîng to be rny latest experiment. D)o youknow what an experiment is?"
"'Yes, ma'arn," replied Ell'1en, very rnuch awed. 1.1

have forgotten wbat it is, ma'am."
Miss Johnson turned lier he'îd away and looked outof the window a moment, then she said.

" I have tried marrîed couples, and widows; unmar-
nied people and widowers. I bave had thern old,voung, medium; but I have neyer tried a child.bid v ou ever rnilk cows? " she demanded suddenlv.

"No, rna'arn." Ellen wbispered. She feit radier
sick. Cows and man-eating tigers xere one and thesaine to bier, released from the safety of picture books."Nor feed clickens, aur weed a garden, nur make
butter?"

" No, ma'am. Please rna'am, do you keep a
botel?'

S Miss Johnson exclaimied at tbis and declared
Semphaticaily that she did not. She explained rapidly

that she lived on a model farrn; tbat the best place
for spinsters wvas on farrns wbere tbey kept out of thewPway of peuple wbo had to crow'd into cities tu earn
their saIt. She spoke entbusiastically of Theoriesand a lot of tbings that Ellen did not even try to under-

stand and finally said witb heavy irnpressiveness:
.1arn trying to pr-ove -I arn provmng- -that by guingback to the land we can support ourselves frorn the landwithout the frantic effort now being made in the citiesto keep body and soul together. A srnall farmn willyield an abundance for the needs of a srnall farnily, andthe residue can be sold or excbanged for sucb commodities

as flour, sugar and su on. If more people would adoptmy plan and liv c on farrns-1 mean those people who arenot bound to the city- -the congestion tbere would berelieved, there would be greater production, and God
knows there would be fewer faces hii the world... like
yours."

"Yes, ma'am," said Flen and wondered if bier face
were dirty.

S -Erecalled vividly hier arnazement at seeing "the
farrn, 'nothing more than a srnall bouse set in the

centre of a fenced-off enclosure and the whole surrounded
by a stretch of unbroken snow-covered country; it re-minded Ellen of a toy decoration on a huge expanse of
sugar frosting, and she tirnidly squealed bier delight.
She remembered the exuberance of Toby wbo met themn
at the door and wbo was the first and only person of hier
acquaintance who did flot stand in awe of bis adopited
aunt, Miss Johnson.

"Greetings, fond relative," bie shouted, folding lier ina hug which dislocated ber severe bat and sent hier bags
clatttering. "Wby dîdn' t you let me know you werecMing? Neyer mids long as you're here... . Petti-

caGoerament o me, every time. 1 'r tired of being
a bachelor. . . . Let the wumen rule if tbey like the
job. 1 don't. Housekeeping-no, sir. Sure, the live
stock is ail alive, and no pipes burst. I've been able
to eat most of the eggs frorn tbe bennery, but several
dozen would accuuruate in spite of my valiant efforts.
Tbey're w9rth about $10-00 a yoke in the city, now.

But, I say, who-" hie broke
off and stared at Ellen.

Miss Jobnson flung a few
words of explaniationat him

S and remarked:
I suppose the bouse is like

a pig-pen."
Toby, wbose narne was

Granville, grinned, unabashed.
'Couldn't do everything," lie

said. "Spent most of the tirne
eating eggs. I fancy, it will
feel aIl the better for a duster."

It was to Toby that Ellen
turned in hier loneliness and it
was to Toby she crept wben
frightened almost into in-
sensibility by some bitter
sarcasm of Miss Jobnson's.
So tbat as spring slipped into
summer hie becamne to ber
wbat thesun was to tbe growing
things they planted to.tber,
and if bie realized what Ellen"GranvIile Péarce-are vou feit, hie was flot embirrassedin love with Elien?" by lber devotion. lie \vas

her cbeery cornrade. Then Evely came.
Aithougli a chîld just two years Ellen's senior, sbeneyer played witb ber aunt's "experiment." Shecomm=anded and was obeved; she was idle and was served.

(Continued on page 43)


