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you."' Pearl, the eolor leaving ber
cheeks, caught hold of a desk for support.
Although there had been an effort made
Wo disguise the handwriting, she knew it
was Bül Stark's. -J

Bill had waited around outiide- the
sehoolhouse ast night, until she had
finisbed sweeping, then he bad crawled in a
window, for the door had been locked, and
scrawled the words upon the blackboard.
Hope of ever gaining the good wiil of ber
rough flock of chidren left Pearl. She
sat down in a seat and buried her face in
ber arms upon a hagghed desk Wop.

But the little schoolma'am did not
weep long; she was far too practical a
person for that. After sbe bad wiped the
tears from -hèr.eyes and studied ber faoe
for suspicious" marks before the littie
cracked mirror and ganced at ber watch,
shebea pag about the achool-
room, berhigh-lce Western boots
making a very firm sound upon the floor.

After a while she paused at an east
window. Disaster stared ber in the face.
She must make BiR Stark confess and
apologize for writing the words upon the
board, or give up ber school in disgrace.
Long minutes passed while she sWood
there brooding over the breathing, living

priisthat lost themselves in distance,
ouhdonly here and there with the

fingers. of civilization. It must havetakensprit and maày heartaches Wo have
reclaimed this from the wild. With a
serious face, Pearl turned W bher desk.
Let Bill do wbat be migbt, she would stay
and figbt it out.

Wben her pupils came stragging in, al
of them very tardy, they found the much-1

long rows of set-.-Bill and Saline sat
on rear end seate on opposite'sides of the
room. Steeling herse&f witb an effort,
Pearl stepped around in front of ber desk
and pointing at the words scrawled upon
the blackboard, asked: '"Wil the pupil
who sneaked in the schoolhouse ast
nigbt and wrote thoee words on the
board corne and erase them? He nlay,"
the littie schoolma'am added with em-

'phasis, "apologite to me for his conduct."
Ail the children turned Wo look at Bihl'

whose face had the stain of sunset upon it.
Feeling ber eyes upon him, hebdid not
move, but gazed out the window with a
brazenly transparent assuinption of ini-
difference.

"Very well," said Pearl, taking up a
book fromn on top of her desk. "School
shall not be dismissed, until the guilty
pupil crases what he has written and
apologizes Wo the sehool."1

Feeling trapped and depressed, the
young teacher went -shakily W -a wmndow
and looketl out, tturnig her back to the
school, but keepi"nÈýwatch from the tait
of her eye over Rýer es

What bad been onylTreze when sh#
had come to school an bour ago was now a
Nebraska gale. Thistles were roling and
the sunflowers were bending and snapping
in the wind. The air was full of dust.

As Pearl turned from the window, she
caught one of Bill Stark's small brothers
in the act of severing one of the little
Baxter girl's braids of haù< with bis
Jack knife. Pearl commanded him tW
take hiâ book and stand in the corner.
With many doubtful glances at bis
brother Bill, the offending boy obeyed.
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despised littie teacher sitting at her desk,
looking very capable in the trim pink
dress she wore and trymng very hard to
smile.

Pearl's school was composed of tbree
families, the MeKnights, the Baxters,
and the three Stark boys, the eldest being
Bill-fifteen pupils in aIl. Bill was the
oldest boy in school and Saline Baxter
the oldest girl, being fifteen. Saline
hatèd Pearl because she wore pretty
clothes and sometimes corrected her wben
she used rough language. Saline imagined
hersehf in love with Bll. Sometirnes
Pearl thought she disliked the girl more
than she did Bll.

She rang the bell, not mentioning the
fact that they were ail late, and the day's
routine of study was commenced in an
atmosphere of expectancy. Pearl saw
Bill and Saline exchanging glances. She
had not erased the. words that Bill had
written on the blackboard, and ail but
the smallcr children in the school had
read 'tbem and knew that Bill was the
writer.

Bil was the ecntcr of attraction and idol
of the hour. AIl eyes were upon him, but
he sat in apparent indîfferene Iooking
out the window, bis big thurnbs in the
pockets of the eh I vest 1w alwavs wore.
That Bill îvas now enijoying the glory of
bis darîng deeds m as very miuch in
evidence. The farres of tiese neglected
children, so dcvoid of feeling, eut their
îistful littie teach)er Ito Oie bieart. Why
did they hate ber so î Sheî? 1wsiiply
cotilc not understand il.

She rail ber eyes up iIi low te ùto

Bill seemed to be engrossed in a piece of
carving he was doing upon the top of bis
desk with bis jack knife. After this in-
cident, the biush of death fell over the
schoolroom, broken only when Pearl
called forward a class that recited in a
vague mnerbanical fashion whicb grated
on the iittle teacher's nerves.

One of the littie Baxter girls held up ber
baud. She wanted a drink of water. The
oltI tin ivater pail that sat upon a bench
iu the corner of the schoolroomn was
empty; Pearl hiad negleeted to fil it thîs
morning.

Now she îvas puzzled. She knew that
an epidemnic of dryness would sweep over
the school, nowv that, the subject had been
suggested. She disliked to leave the
children to go after the watcr herself, and
Bill îvas the oîîl3 one among the pupils
who eould (lrawv up the water from tbe
cistern.

Pearl comforted the dry one, but it îvas
of no avall. Inside of five minutes
Saline, ber frizzled hiair standing on end
and the artifieial curl on ber freckied
forehead bobbing up and down ike a
corkserew, with haîf a dozea others,
were îvaving their bauds wildly.

Facing the situation, Pearl tried to
speak carelessly: "Bill, yoti may get ai
pail of m-ater." Bill, who was lookinz
out the windom-, (li(l fot turn bis head,
athough the little teacher kneîv he baii
beard ber. Slate ))eneils were poised n
mid-air. AIl lic he bjdren thougbt thai
"Sorrel-top'' woiild fry to whip Bill, or
make Iin stand in tuie corner with bis
brother. Instead, she wvent back to the
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