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MARGERY'S FALL.

WVRITTEN FOR THE Il OUNG CAN.%1iIANý," BV 11LA.-dUEY--rE,
A VERY YOUN~G CAI4ADIAN.

Do liurry Bhill, please dIo, Jakc's cart is nearl), out
of sight, and you know lie won't wait, wlîat slîall we (Io ?
and ail because you stopped to get your skates! "

The speaker ias a girl of about fiftccn suminiers ; she
and her brother w'ere starting for the village sclîool,
where a scholarship had been offéed in the Christrnas
exarninations. Margery had been studying ver>' liard,
and as this ivas thte day, she did nor ivatt to bc late for
sehool.

Bill rushed out witlh lus skates over his arrn, but it
wvas too late ; Jake and the sunimer cart on runners liad
wholly disappeared.

IlWhat shahl we do?" and ïMargery looked tlîe pic-
ture of woe and despair.

"VYes indeed," said lier niotlier, Il wbat .rha// you do ?"
Bill had been thinking, and just as lus niotiier flnislicd

speaking he said,-
CCI'vc got it ; we can get there ail riglit if niother

doesn't mind you going dowNn the niountain with mie on
my new toboggan, if wue do we %vil] get ilîcre before Jake
even." Margery looked anxiously at lier rnotlîcr as MNrs.
Canueron finished lier work and took off tbe clean
checked apron iu uvhich it had becu donc, and turning
slowl>' around shue said-

Il I suppose if Marger>' wants ta try for the schiolar-
ship that is the only w~ay to do, but 13il," shc addcd,
turning to hir, Il'be ver>' careful of your sister; your
father would neyer forgive nic if lier little finger got
hurt," and Mms Cameron srnilcd as she pattcd bier little
daughter's cuit>' head.

Itn a few more mnoments thcy were botlî scatcd on tlîe
toboggan at the top of the sloping rond, and aCter seeiîîg
that aIl ?%Igcrys thi:igs 'vere carefuil>' tuckced ut) tlicy
started off and were soon lost to siglit in tic mîany
uindings and turnings of the long rond.

Margery bent her head to one side and Bill steced
carefully,. for there were sudden bends and twists ln tic
narrow path that were ver>' dangerous. The>' werc
neari>' half-way dovn the mounitain, and going at liglitcn-
ing speed when Marger>' said-

"Cali out quickly Bill there is soine one on in front."
Bill called again antd .tgain, but the man walked steadil>'
on, ruot moving off the path into the pine woods at
cittier side.

"Oh Bill »" cried MNarger>' in dismay-" That is Mý'r.
Macpherson and he is deaf and dumb."

There 'vas not a moment to lose, the>' wcre coming
down to a sharp turu in the rond, at one side tbick, iirn-
penetrable pine woods, at the other a fait of about
tweive (cet over rocks. Ail this flashed in a second
thîrougli Margcry's mind, and sue had corne to a hast>'
conclusion wlien ]hill's voice broke the silence-

"Say' Marge, old girl, which shahl it be, knocking over
'Macpherson and perlîaps killing hlm or goiiîg over thîe
rocks, for going aainst those pines uvould be simple
madncss. "

IlOver the rocks Bihl of course, Ilcried Marger>'
quickly.

Neither spoke now, Bill was watching uvith anxious
eyes to sec if they could possib>' escape reaching the old
man hefore lie passed the bend. One monment more,
and just as tie chlldren ient ovcr the rock, Mr. Mac-
pherson turned the bcnd and -,vnt on Ilis way in perfect
safety,unconscious that two young Hives had been risked,
for one old one.

Margery bcing in front got badly shaken and
frighitened, tlîoughi the dep snow brokec the fail, but
Bill was not hurt at ail except n slighit scratch on bis
fice. Afier lie hiad anxiously exaincid Marger>' lie
said,

IDo you think that you cati %alk to the back of the
rock and wait there tili 1 -et a sleighi fromn tic village, or
ivili you get righit home iiow?"»

"l)o you think 1 amn goilig to lose rny chance of the
schlirship? " was the only answcr lie got, then changing
lier voice to one of pleading slw added-

Il Ilease Bill take me, really 1 arn flot hurt one bit"
she affîrnied, anxiously, trying to pursuade iiîîi as well as
herselfait the saine tinie.

So Bill yielded, and seating tliemiselves on the tobog-
gin igaiin, Uic>' arrived quite safely and in good tiine for
schiool.

'l'lie conîipetitors were to know whlo liad won the
scholarship three days hefore the holidays cnded, and as
Margery got no word slîe camne to the conclusion that
she wvas aniong the ones wlîo failed. The b)lo% was a
liard one but she bore lier d'sa.ppointrnenit well and
workced away with ail lier nîiglît, for lier niotlier lîad
taken a fancy to do two week's bakin g in one day.

As soori as the tea tlîings Iiid been cleared ziwav tliat
niglît Mrs. Cameroti said to lâargery,

IRun dear, and put on your ine% dress to let your
fatlier sec it, 1 arn sure lie would like to sec it, wouldn'r
you fiatîxer ?"

IlVes, yes Margie, run and put your bravery on," ru-
plicd Mr. Carneron, with a merry twinklc iu his kindly
grey cycs tlîat miade 'iafrgery wondcr wlîat %v'as III, as
slîe i-an lightly tupstairs.

In a quarter of an hour MNarger>' lad put on lier new
dress anîd bruslied her liair, and looking very nice in-
deed, she ran downstairs.

Judgc of lier astonislimcnt, whcn on going in to the
drawing roorn she found it full of peCople, ail in their
best. Thiere 'vas ',\r. Macpherson and the iiiîiister,
there were ail lier scliool.niates and >'es, eveji tlîe
teachers and board of the school.

Margery stood coiifused at the door, but the minister
came forward, anid said,- -

"Il %Veant to -ive a >'oung lady and ber brother who
saved Afr. Mi\acphicrson's life azt thie risk of their own, a
prescrit, andi if you will cxcept thiese littUc gifts we wili
be vcry nîuch pleased," and lie placed in astonislicd
Margery's hîands a large officiai lookiîig envelope and a
little red niorocco case. No iieed to tell hîappy Margcry
wlîat the envelope contained, and wlîcn areyopened
the littie case lier lîeart gav'e a great bouind for there re-
posing on its velvet licd lay a tiny gold îvatch and on
the hack these nords were cngraved-

MARGERX"S FALL,"

.and undcrncatlî ias the date-De2cemnber i9tli, iSS6.
Whîefl Marger>' lookced towards Bill slie found that lie
was fondling a pair of silver. plitcd skates.

Oh, what an evcniîîg tlîat ivas, Mrrysfeet and
lieart seemed to v'ie witlî each other to sec wvhich could
be the liglîter. WVhen, after haviiîg had tic pies and
cakes that lîad been cookcd that day, the guests de-
partcd, Bil1 carne and said with a droîl srnilc, Wl
aren't you going to tlîaik nie for telling," aiîd the oiîly
answer hie got was a kiss.
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