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,Ten Years was o ng2toWait,9utMatt
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Illustratcd by George D'A rcy Chadwick

WrHE pony-cart bowled smootbly along theTI pleasant shady rond in the direction of
thle village a mile or so away, and its soleT occupant, Miss Honora Hall, slim and up

1 rigbt, the reins beld tibtty in ber blnclt-
L i ~glovcd lands, tcaned forwçarçl front tue

ta tune, peering a bxoisyaead ta vntcb

for the first int of train smoke. Not that the a ranch-
ing railwny-crossing tneld any terrars for anc o er ad-mirably circumispect nature. No fligt of the imagina-tion could bave pictured Mise Honora tnking evenatwo-hundred-yard chance witb the stowest freight onthc line. Her prcsent quandaryvas bora of a doubt
as ta vlether ber cdock bdbe ato lwo utrgt
and of whetier the faur-fifteen miglit not pull in befare
she could reach the depot.

Clotlcd accarding ta ber custain in the fasliion of a
bygn era, Miss Honora nevcrtbeless presented a dis-
totinty attractive appearance. Itmy have be he
pesanality, or it nny bave been just thec little suggestion
of Lace at the tirant of ber ratIer dingy frock, or thc
general impression she alvays gave of being weIt brusbcd.At a ny rate, sic vare ber garments "vwith an air."Ticu ntryside was rapped in the slecpy catm of ai-aftcrnao i Jne few farmers lad already
begun the cutting of ticir hay, but beside thc far avay
soundi of this industr notbîng cIsc gave audible sigus
of life unless it vers tîle drowsy hum of becs. The St.
Layrence, quiescent and descrtcd ave for anc or two
silvcry sails la the distance, secmcd ta steep
too. The islands looltcd lite emerald gerris
on a sappbire gavn. Miss Honora hovever
.carcety naticcd these things. SIc vas pre-
occupied yith thouglits of her little "orphelin
de guerre" vIa vas caming on the train tbus
afternoon. Would Ednie like bier? And above
aIl cIsc voutd she, Miss Honora, prove lierself
capable of properly bringing tbe cbitd ut>?
Fond of clldren as anc may lie, that fact in
itsctf hardty implies succees ini dealing vith
them, bardly indecd canstitutes thc rigbt ta
adopt anc. Yet, alrcady she lad secmcd ta
.seda nuncr af y cars. Sa patent is the in-
fluence of youtl I Miss Honora's ratIer severe
expression softencd cvery tume sIc tbouglt of
thc cbitd and she decided that sbe must grov
yaung again for Edme's alte.

Sa filds of daisies, and fields of ripening
,rain and apple-orcbards and graves of sugar
maplcvwhirled by and Miss Honora sav nathing
of it att. She vas planning school and even
coltege and a bit of travel for little Edme!
Thc child should have cverytbîng. She
sbontd laye everytbin¶ t bat she lierself lad
misscd. Only six vec s ago an uncxpected
lcgacy had fallen into Miss Haonora's tp-
tbrougb tbe death of an almost forgtten uncle "
-and sic vas nav on tic street called Easy,
tbough by no means in "tic plute cassa as I
jimmnie Gutirie vould have said. Her ratier
vague intention of samcday adoting an orpian
becamne, therefore, crystallize.-h protege
idea vas vîthin the bounde of possibility at
last! Sa, reasoning ta berself that it vas
virtually ber duty ta do unto someone cIsc
even as sbc lad been donc by, thie morning
aftcr tic ncvs of the egacy had com~e sic lad
vrittcn ta the prefect of a smatl tavu lu France
and bad aslted him ta send lier an orphan. "a girl arphan
and of a gentie and tractable disposition, prett~y if possible
tbough of course tînt is quite secondary. Wl.t a
time Mliss Honora hiad lad vith thc Frenchi replies!
Wbat a searching of oId scSool Frencb-Englisli diction-
aries! And into vhat a state of seetbing excitement the
village and neigliborbood lad been tiravul Miss
Honora's art vas approved by some and censured by
others. Some tbougt ber losing lier grip. Ottiers
pitied tic prospective arplian-protege, and only> hoped

Miss Honora realized ber responsibility. Ail domestic
feuds were shelved pro tem, and every gathering sat
upon the deiberations, commenting, prophesying and
"calc'Iating"; and somne there were who thought it odd
that only Miss Honora Hall ahould have been philan-
thropic enough to act upon the hint given in the adver-
tisement in thbe Family Star: " Get your orpban now and
start hlm rîight with a good Canadian education!"
Sa many wcathy farmers round too I Oh, well, most of
them were too durn tight, that was what-ctoser than a
bark to a dog (or was it a tree?)-but Miss Honora had
ever been generous-dispositioned "jest like ber Paw
before lier," though she was said to be getting saurer and
more "sot in ber ways " every day, living att atone tike
that.

Miss Honora was early enough after aIl, for the very
good reason that the train was a trile ate. Sa, as she
approached Mattliew Stubbs' place just outsîde the vil-
lage she slowed the pony to a walk and straigbtened the
hat-of-a-dozen-seasons into place. Suddenly she caught
sight of Mattbew hiself just turning out of lis gate in
bis new car and she jerked on ber lines and stopped the,
pony dead, on the pretext of arranging part of the bar-
ness. This ruse was made in order to avoid bavîng to
bow to Matthew. Miss Honora neyer did more than bow
to bum, lad not held speech with him since a cer-tain
summer evening ten years baclt. And lie neyer varied in
bis punctilîous and cold return of that bow.

"*It's luclcy tliat Guthrie boy called out to me about the
train beîng late." she said ta herself. "l'm sure I'd
have run rigtintoMattew. .. . Now1Twondcr what's
taking hlmr out in the middle of the afternoon lilte this,
and half bis early hay yet tÔ cut -. .

But she didn't have to speculate long as to bis probable
mission. Hie drove straiglit to the depot and she main-
tained a steady, lelsurely specd-at least the fat pony
must bave tbougbt it speed on sucb a warmn day, for le
was a lazy ittle brute and necded the'spur of a gentie
whip-flicker at most imes-ia Matthew's wake.

W HEN the train arrived! there vas the usual group of
villagers and station loungers ta surge forward

on the platform and watch the exciting, tbougýh daily,
entertainmient of the mail bags being tbrown of and on.
Some of tbiem scmed ta spring fron nwhere at thç last.
To-day there were more than usual, and Miss Honora,
grecting f riends here and there, began to weave lier way
down ta the passenger car at the end, with difficulty,
People puéshed and jostled lier. Twice she got in the way
of a truckt fuit of milk-cans. By this you will judIge, and
quite correctly, that Miss Honora was unaccustomned to
meeting trains.

Little Edmne, tic last letter lad stated . vauld be in
charge of a nurse vIa vas on tbree mnonths' lcave and vbo
vas bringing a number of var or phans out ta Canada.
Therefore Miss Honora watclid for a nurse-like persan
flrst.

There vere a number of children ta get off, it appcared.
At least half.a-dozen of thens vere litdle girls, but tiese
vere eac~h accompanicd by a parent or bi g ister and
proved, bef ore long tabe sumnmer visitors ta Maplewoa<j
Miss Honora couldn't sec any cbld vho resembled thc

picture the prefect had sent ber-untit turning at last in
disappointment she found herseif face to face witb two
tots of about five to six, a boy and a girl. The girl
was undoubtedly Edme. She had the saute flower-like
face and long dark curls Of the photo. But the boy?

The nurse bad burried Up.
"Is this Miss Hall? Weil, these are the children."

she said, and next moment had ta run back, for trains
do not tarry long at stations sucli as Maplewood.

Miss Honora was ail of a tremble. She stooped and
kissed the children liurriedly.

"R speak Englisl-a little," offered Edme bgsbfully.
"This is Marcel (pullîng the still more bashïit oy for-

ward) and lie is a good boy, mais tres he is -what you
calweary. You must excus>e."

Edme smiled, and in ber beîilderment Miss Honora
didn't know that the smule was a direct reflex of some-
thing in ber own face which had struck a responsive
chord in the child. t was atrusting smile.

What fotlowed immediatety is better'totd by Mrs.
Butter, wbo vas occupying a point of vantage in the
forefront of a starîng group nearhy.

"The train starts ta pull out an' the nurse-calis ont
samethin' about a. letter whicb would 'explain,' but
Honora gets flustrated an' makes as if ta lift the little boy
on board again. But lie yells an' takes on su she can t
do nothin' witb bim an' t he tittle girl <hatters a perfectst rea m o' Frenchi. Away gocs the train with that nurse
smilin' an' wavin' ler hand an' lookin' sorta'relieved
tînt twa o' ber young charges are safely placed. 'Dear
mc l' onys poor Honora, 'I only vrote for mme vbild.There must be a mistake.' Sbe looks real puzzled an' 1vas just gain' ta step up an' offer ta take tbe vee boyhome wîtb me vhen vlio sbould came tearin' up like anamiable tornado, but Matt Stubbst 'Sorry I'm tate,' liepuifs, 'but 1 ran across ta tbe blacksmitb shop. This*is
the boy, 1 suppose?' Honora straightens up, but habit isstrongan ber an' she says notbin'. Matt nsks the boy bisname an'enys: 'Aha, ou're the little man vbo's ta camean; stay at mybouse, An'believe me, that kid os upan quIts havtin' an' puts bis cbubby paw in Matt's.Th e little girl who is clingin'to Honora's andleaves beran' gocs over an' takes Matt's other anc."

The narrator paused bere the better ta cnjoy the expres-sions on thc faces of ber audience-.which was tbe Maple-wood Ladies' Knitting Club, meeting in lier home nextaftcrnoon.
" Weil, Honora breaks the silence o' ten long ycars"'she continuer! fairty purring linlier importance, "byaskin' Matt vliat is the meanin' a' tbis, an' Matt speaksup ver cheerful an' offhnnd: 'Wby, I beieve, as far as1, can malte out, thecy ve sent us a brother an' sister.'

'Us? says Honora, stîffly. 'Ubub,'
replies Matt, coolly. * Surely you didn't
thlnk you had a monopoty on Frenchi
orphans!" Weil, Honora's face is sure astudy, an' Matt bimself wenrs an on-
acrutable look, kind o' stubborn, an' a

ii drcadful silence fatîs on tbem for maybc
liîve minutes. The kids play tag roundtheni, but atvays keep dloser ta Matt 1notice, an' bye.ann'bye Honora maltesan impatient movement, pulls down ber

-- 'Veil agnîn an' picks Up the smaîî satchel
o' tbhcbildreu's. 'Haold on!' saysMatt,'naybe thc boy's thinga are in that too.______ onora turns an hbu: 'Matthew
Stubbs, you don't meaà ta sny that y0u
propose ta look ltetr a five.year-otd

- cbild 1' sic cries, 'a child tbat's hable taget whopingcough an' mesies, an'chicken-Pox, an' ninybe faIt into the
Weil besicdes! What do you ltnow aboutcbîtdren?' 'I1ltnow as much about tbemnas you,' lic teturns. ' I've had as muchexperience.' The, h llse11 dme ta go
witb h lady tIý,e, but she shaltes ber

-.2 One or tva of the club members dropped
stitches stendilY and Miss Gates at-
temptcd ta put a toc vbcre a lied should
have gone, vhuîc ane and aIl tbey hungbreathless an the yards of Mrs. Butter.
She continued ta relate bow Edme and
Marcel refused ta bc separated, of boW
Matt Stubbs bribed tbem with quarters,of hov Honora entreated tbem witli
tears' of bow tRhe loungers gnzed and
.grinned and nudged ecd other and of
bow, finally, it vas decided that thecbildren go with Miss Honora until the
littie boy should b, induced ta Icave bis
sister. Matt bundled tiem aIl inta tbe

a atid Matt bad to tatke it hartandtaIt instead of thig wn b a oigt utU 1tlie barn, and of the nin eWsgigtautp
of the Jap cook at h c Pi fcollie pups he lad, and

Wrella Mrs. ButRer observecjW.nh lu t is
cunasi'ty appeased, began t a he h lb t is
stitches, Honora Hall actuali - ther 1 .P the droPPed


