
-the little fair-haired. wo 'an and,shanty where lived m
her little girl of nine twoý babies now,

thinking, talking, dreaming, weeping, waiting for the'
spring and the home-coming of the f ath«,ý One
Of the horses died, and the other was sold. 'Their

placès were taken by oxen, «« And the oxen "are
really- very- good; 1 like to wor'k with thé oxen"

PI11 -v says the little man, with heroic Scotch philosophy
and invincible content. He cannot have the best
he will make the best of what he can have. Again,

<- may God forgive us who fling*down tooIsý because
the are not the hest, and refuse to work, and fret,
instead.

Those days âre all Ïone, but they are' n yet
.1 ý,Dpassed out of the life of this family. Th have

left their stamp on heart and characte of these
steadfast, gentle peo e, for- they area p of all tha. t j C'N

they have met.
After teg 1 -am told that 1 have*'ný et seen Katie,

and the manner of telling mak feel -that there
is something in store f-ot And' so there is. 1

am taken across a* all and into another
room, spotless, e the ché the s white walls,

*hite floor, ý and d urtains., This is Kàtie's
room, and there b d Iù Katie herself.
have come ito t t Of h - home.

Katie is th the mily. She is the little
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