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ni tin 1111• moon and 1 'll""I 
nie's prospects. There was i|(ll 
planning and arranging, such ,.n. 
gratulations and admonii ons 
Connie’s heart all a-flutt r.

I this large-visioned brother of his 
made him feel terribly like a failure 
H0 remembered the time when the 
money received for every skunk and 
'possum caught in their traps was 
shared half-and-half. Then by and 
In James went out west and news of 
his success on a sheep ranch had 
reached them from time to time John 
had stayed and tried to get ahead, 
but just now he was wondering whe
ther it was the difference of circum
stances. or whether it was some fault 
in himself, that had made the diffo -
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Folio»t when her head was n h. pij. 

all through the long hours the 
ght. she fought a tern le ttte 

with herself, and in the mornn 
told Freeman that the money 
l„ his. Uncle James had only . 1 1 
in her name, but he wanted a s nun 

of one of the family, ai i la 
Freeman, must he the one. I hi'i
when he eould earn g.... I » 11
could help her through school anil 
they could help the others.

imeiit sounded very

if

Hut
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And Sam

«hr the Lord, 
all your hcai 
for then s 
things, whi'
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The more 

end examim 
the better 1 
the causes

often. Hui 
same throuf 
sins of prie

their histoi 
done it, leui 
and even 1 
case with t 

Our failu 
to live as 1 
We all kno

made out

;v.• between
"Invest a few huiulred dollars 

education." mi id Freeman with 
as lie went to the barn to 

up the evening chores ; “I’d like 
see him get it first, here.’

and her mother «.isned the 
supper dishes, for at the first oppor
tunity Connie tied to the little attic 
bedroom to examine the previous m- 

11 alone. She st ancly rcganl- 
of an vitalien, for 
could "i go. Tint 
clothes, and these

rs Porter's hand trembled on the were not to be thought of. But the 
,„t as she said I never had any knowledge that what had been to her 
ning tc speak of. hut there's noth- a far-off fairy dream, was going tc

" “"ll "" "hildri'" "■rSnl™. snJS3.tR
Y..11 are just ns good ns buried 1 invitation with admiring «'UtinT ;

1 mol,lt these hills here It seemed I the delicate engraving, the white silk.

IT is the way in which a man decides little things 
3 no icss than great ones that indicates what he is 
made o\—President Hadley.
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For Educational Purposes
By ALICE PRINGLE
( Form n ml Home)

Her

most conch
nd for a few dajn

ided to use the moi 
it was finally agreed that Con 
the one who should profit b,\ 
uncle's gift And so preparation 
begun for her to leave Lome eai 
September. Her father agre. 
furnish her wardrobe, which 
simple, and Connie pm in a 
spare time pouring over he ■ I».

When the time came to go her 
er accompanied her to the city 
made a visit with his brother N'.i 
Her cousin Jcsie received her 
and helped her to overcome he 
ness at her new surroundings A ftp
a few days her father returned an 
Connie was left to tussle with hei . 1

citation

tjf; the light
ppHK family of John l‘< rler sat at naturally the children would take to 

I the sitp|M>r table in the wide, old- , it
fashioned kitchen of the l’ortci I Mrs 

homestead It was Saturday evening, 
and Mr Porter and his brother 
James, win* had bien v siting him for 
a few days, hail just driven home from 
the post -office tour miles away. with 
the week's mail.

ncan new

not, howeve 
that when

siderabr 
power to

dis a bundle of letters for Mr 
James Porter, there was the Grant- 
vi’le Gasette. the regular weekly pa
per. and a large square envelope for 
Connie, a slender girl of sixteen This 
last was the cause of great afiecula 
tion. before its recipient, with flushed 
fare and nervous finger 
ed It. It proved tc lx 
to attend the «

Jo the academy ami 
to tho teachers hen 

dt-01 ui the examination 
•d on her and she wrote all day 

in fear and uncertainty. That ingm 
she could scarcely sleep for excite 

and the next day she » ton 
again. Then there was all that 1 ight 
and the next day and night to wa 
for her grades But the time fini 
passed and she held the paper which 
would admit her to the freshman elut
es of the academy

A change had been coming >».: 
Connie while she waited; she hail 
studying affairs in her unoW’s family 
She noticed the difference bet wee 
Josie and herself and rightly 1 
Lilted it, not to a deeper knowledge 
mathematics or philosophy, but to th. 
more intellectual atmosphere of her 
daily life. She remembered the eager 
ness with which her father anioy 1 th. 
Sunday sermon and the daily uper 
She noticed the general air of 11 
lelligence and the lively interi ’ 
affairs of the world which chat irtw 

the members of her uncle's fam- 
and then ahe thought of the petty 

round of daily work with no outside 
interest to which she had always bmi 
accustomed. She thought of all th'* 
things and many mere and th. n- 

t Connie had another

A
■1 - finally

an invitation 
of the graduar- 

in a lending academy It 
• from Josie Porter, a cousin of 
lie's. and her name was in the li-t 

of graduates The two girls had not 
met since they were ten. when 
Nathan Porter had brought Jcsie on 
a short visit to her uncle’s home

- ■
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The weekly Gazette lay unnoticed | 
while n'l examined anil admired th*' | 

* invitation, and the appetite of at least i 
iher of the family was affected

't seem to have paid much 
attention tv education in your family. 
John." said James, as he glanced 
around the table

“We've done the In-at we could at 
the district school, but 1 haven’t been 
able to send any of them away yet. 
answered John, uneasily, looking first 
at liis piste and then through the win
dow “We've had such

by it
"You don

A' Home Indicative of the Prosperity of the French Canadian Farmer
uld we offer <>f the proe icrity that reigns on many 
Canadian ofttsene than the neat new and comfort of the 

B the farms entered In the Karma’ Conteste conducted by the Pro- 
Governmentf One of three homes, that of Mr Henri Hebert, flt. Paul de 

Noli. Que . Is illustrated herewith.

all right to me whei. I was a boy. hut 
I couldn't stand it very long no 
said James “Why you’re worse 
than we were then, for we did 
the mail every other day then, 
since they have moved the post-office 

ltville. you don’t general- 
re than once a week, do 
•re von are, within fifty

Wlial better evidence co 
of tho farms of our French 
homes that 11 Uni

il.v.
these several years now. and consider
able sickness and had luck with the 
stock, so that 1 can't get around to

cord and tassel, the motto, which was 
in Latin, but which she knew must 

thing grand ; the list of

Then sho fell to imagining that the 
Inst name in the list was Connie Por
ter instead of Josie Porter, and let 
herself be in a seventh heaven of 
happiness while the dream lasted. 
Then she came to earth again and 
shed bitter tears of self-pity for the 
space of half an hour. Then she fed 
to blaming herself for her selfishness 
and discontent, and finally went 
down at the end of another half hour 
and sat on the back porch in th» 
moonlight and listened to her father 
and Unde James talk over events of 
their boyhood.

In a few mere days Uncle James 
was gone, and as Connie came in from 
the gate where the family had gone to 
bid him good-bye she saw a yellow en
velope lying on the kitchen table

On it was written in her uncle's 
hand, “Constance Porter, for Educa
tional Purposes” Connie fell tc 
trembling and held it out to her bro
ther Freeman, who was coming in at 
the door. He tore it open and found 
a hank book with a credit of five hun
dred dollars to Constance Porter, in 
the Orantville Lank.

The family took » vacation the rest

'
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suit was tha 
had night.

Hut when she rose in the moi inn, 
-I e thought she knew he* dntj 

Connie to know her duty w •

“You'd better get around to it 
ettv soon. John ; these boys and 

girls are growing up fast.
hundred dollars spent in that way over mm
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with I 
do it.

Her Cousin Josi 
she found that Connie had deci 
return home, and begged her 
main and improve her opporti 

“No,” cried Connie, “don't i m|' 
me I I have found out what will heij 
us all at home so much, that 1 mu»' 
go back for a while at any rate 

And so the next train took her bad 
and she was set down at the 
ville station in the forenoon art 
rode with a neighbor up to her fa* 
er’s house. She arrived when th* 
family were eating dinn

They supposed at first that sin had 
failed to pass her examinations, aid 
looked sidewise at her, pityingly But 
her air of energy and resolution did 
not betoken failure and they w sited 
for her to speak

After the meal was finished ah* 
cleared a space by her father’s plat* 
and sat down with paper and p-neil 

(Continued next week)
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