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site was rich yet she was greedy, and she
neyer gave.

Ellen was net lacking in dignity and te
Evelyn'only, was she an abject.slave.
It was as tbough she had been guven a
wonderful flower, in wbose beautY and
perfume she teek lher higbest delîght,
wbose preservatien was hier sacret! charge.
I 1nust have water," sait! the flower, and

Ellen gt it. IlI must have light....
1 iflust have shade.E llen fount! ne

task tee heavy te procure it. Threughout
the community she commandet! respect;
site was universally pepular. Although
site was stili cailet!Il"Miss Johnsefl 5

Ellen,", there was more than one yeung
mana who would have feit honoied had

site censented te share his rine. it was
enly in Evelyn's eyes that hier status never
changet!; th-at site, was nothing but the
mnenial, the waif, the uneducated atout
plucket! front a London Hemne. ut

But Ellen dit! net worry- Teot
Miss Johnson, site had "a fine annd.
She can forget more things thait yeu cafl

rernember," beasted the spinster with one

Of lier acit! sntles, and the group of people
laugitet uneasily and fet sory fer Ellen.

B3ut Miss Johnson bad toIt! thern a trutit
se big, tbey could nt grasp it. Ellen 's

abilitY te forget was the secret ef lher

great happiness. She fergot aIl the un-

pleaSant things ant! rementbeied the ot!îei
ones, She had fergotten the ý ntenilg

whlen unable te express hier jey in Canada,
in hier new berne, hier gloriously expançled
ife, unable te express this in routine,

she burst inte a fbut! shrîjl song....
"Work, for the night is coming," she

carrolled suiting hier actions te hier words.

Suddenly Evelyn appeared in the kitcheit
doerway. "What are yeu dolng?" shie
demnanted.

. Plasemiss," faltered Ellen, "Il'ut
praising o."

"lBe gdenough te raisebhimninthte

bai," l rnt!the eider girl. I ds-
ie ny kini of nois.

oN oe tever pîesurned te corec

E-velYn, and least of al, Miss johnsont.

She neyer cerectet! any, bodY. Shie just

flaYet!tbem witb bier bitter sarcasalt, but
she sometirnes leeket! at bier niece un an

é,nquiing sert of way, as teh,,askiMg
"i-lew fat wil yeu go, I wnder I
was the look on bier face whe'i Ellen camie

dewrstairs after preparing the spae rom,
and the look she woe pretty consistnt

tbrougheut the whele of EvelYui's visit.
Teby's ceming tbîew tbe bolUse into a

merY turmroil. He seeniedt! fil up

every nook and! cerner of it witb bis Whoie-
sorte gaiety and! buoyaut spirits.

He insistet! the first nigt of bis aival
UPon helping Ellen wash the dishes while

Miss Johnson was busy ln the garden andi

Evelyn was busy on the verandait with a

boo0k. He taiket! more titan iheipet!
but Ellen liket! it. Site looked at lbm as
sbe Iooked at Evelyn. wth -an envelopuutg
radiance siining from ber eyes.

ionw, that's ae, i.nkyen,
site sait!. "Yeu just run along andi.1

will cerne in a mnute. Miss Evelyti la
a111 alone on the verandai." Alhl(h
Toby bat! never been "Master Toby,,,

E-velYn bat! alwaysbeen "Miss EvelYIt.

What are you geing te do?" be asked.
"Set brea."
"Set breat!? That's net important.

Besides, you are ungrm tia-Yen
siteult!sav "seat breac. Afteryeuhav

don 'itthen it is set.Coe
Shelaghet! and! shook lber teat!.

Thnlebegan to tease ber. Hele
thins, u sohigh tîtat site ceuld uot

lichteniand! the orles she could,lite
wippet! away jsta5s se iwas about Ite

graP them. 1 nalE len stoot! quite
still.

"lCorne on, like a good girl 'l Toby
insiste!. I"Seat yoursetf oni the verna
and ]et the breat! standut. 1I ant Y011

She rnade a swift pass, ocehian
.left at!aboffieur onbuis jhertigr1

she could e çapeie r t i bIlI

arount! the waist anded ber t in

She tuggledandi the colon flanteilinte
ber dieeks. lier heart beat vey fas
and lhe coulIt! ed itsthumpiet!lub

Suddtenly al theiate r le asinouh

ýfrno bout _ber.,

warm, brewf eYes. '"Oh, dear," she
whispeied. "Oh,' dear me....

Miss Johnsonl approached the pre-

()ccupied young man who was trampling
the lower beds and remarked,

"'e took considerable pains to make

broad pathis through the garden, this

year, Granville. 0f course, if you prefer

to crush the nasturtiuons, forgive my men-
tioning it. Oh, by the way, Evelyn ex-

pects yol to go rnotoring with hier. She
Is waitiiig-

Toby was not an ideai companiofi on

that drive. He was plainly abStracted,
and made ne attefliPt to, amuse Evelyn

Magrath,a fact whîch she soo zn ~te
resent. I J suppose we are both bored,

here,"she said aloud. "After ail, Mapie-

hurst has net much teo ff er. I a i

right when we were childireti, but now-"

she broke off te asc, "1 say, TobY,
have you noticed Ellen?"

"Ho"v de yeu mea?
W'eil, that's the hard thing te Put into

words. She has chang ... she has an

air Of compglacency as though she owned

the farm. he Preunies and Aunt Frances

spoils lier." Tebysrile at the idea of
Miss Johnlsonlspoiiing ay one, and
Evelyfi went on.

"ýSbe'll find it dîfficuit te get rid of
Ellen, mark mny words."

"ýDees she want te get rid of lher?"

asked Toby, quicklv.
11h, 1 on t know that she dfes this

mntbut thee arrangements don't

last ferevet. J must confess ta le

has gt on my nerves. She hasn't a

liugt outside the stupid farm.".
IIFrtu teiy for us, that thought in-

clude our Mcefort," remairked Tobv.
"Mere tmateriai mari," sighed Évelyn

and chaxiged the subject.
Evelyn seemed te "exp,,ect' a good

on y hings 0f him during the next few

days and when she did flot, Miss Johnson
dvsdsne rete&lue means for his

amue1ent. IYou and Evelyn had
bter take your lunch and meotor ever

tthGrnge, to-ay," she woul1d suggest,
"ElI wasup at five this rnnng getting

it ready." O they must take thei êr tea
and see the Caade by mo)nligit, or

some other sily thîrg at an eially sillyr

beur. t 0et(0" Teby asked at

IIs "It seelTi as the)ugh she had ail
thet ote)f gettiflg us ready and none
of the fn

".Oh, mercy, no, Miss Johnson Cried.

Ina the fiat' place three in Evelyn's car

wouid be a crow,,d, and then Elien has tee
much werk te d?. She's used te taking

bother, anyhew.'-
But Ellen vowed nothing was a bother.

She was an - irritatiflg eptimist," ac-
cetiteEvelyli. She hield a goiu

faith ini the BIg Scheme of Things an
ketht they ail worked fer the best.

if it a*e sewas thankful because ,he

could in eut the paftrv cupboard; if
the Sun pured down a grueiling heat, she

wsthankfut because_ she could bleach
srnte lineit or wash the blankets. "A

rrson like that Jacks syrnpathy," said

rZe y, en' t you tbink se?"
ont e Cntra%Il'replied Toby.

*.Jthinkshegivesthe ~estkiîd."
Hie ,, disappoited that Ellen's

manner wtbhum after that night in the

kitchen was perfectly natural and un-

strained. He would have been glad te

find that she couid net meet his glance
witheut a blusb; he %veuld have been glad

te knew that she sougt him, shly,> or

better, that she avoed hi.li He saw

ber clearly for the fist time, lier beauty,
her seIIessniess, lber splendid poise and

generositY of character; and hie wondered
wýith an erntien far deener than curiositY
if site ceuid see any diferencç ini hirn.

It was as thougit he ,vere censtantly
loking for a sign. But Ellen did net give

hlm ene. She was just the sanie.
It xa» Evelyn who clangedi, who bie-

cane restiessiirritableamost as caustic

in lier speecht as lier aunt, and especially
teward Ellen. Finaily, Toby pretested.

"sy.Eve "he sait! one afternoon
1henahe ad been expectet!" te drive

whe ie h r 'what can a clumsy feiiow de

te help?"
'Oh, J'li ail right, thanks," she answer-

et! sbertlY.
'But you are not-that's just it. Vou

"Ar . ,WX> tactful rernark for yeu te
"A e.ý,e~easùuXig, vey
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