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tliat she, the stern foe of unpunctuality, wvould be at least texi
minutes late at school, and withont the shadow of an excuse!

Dowii the long, windy street hurried a guilty figrure; past
the deserted Ijili, so Iately black withi coasters; past the ice
side, freshly etchied with nails of littie boots; past the village
centre wliere the row of waitingt farîni horses stopped browsiiigr
their posts to look, and the dogs camne out froin under the
waggcons to, bark at lier. NLow, there only remained the rauntiet
Of Sehiool Street,, witli wondering eyes at the windowvs, whichi
Miss T)ixon did xîot see, because lier own were fixed on the
swaying ýtree shadows that crossed hier path.

At last shie climbed the schiool-house stairs, and stooci before
the door marked Number Eicrht.

"Poor Batty MeLeaii !» she sighied, with. lier hiand on the
door-knob, IlI suppose I arn going to, be loolced at now."

Not at ail. Here wvere long rowvs of yotrng students so
utterly absorbed in the.pursuit of knowledge that not one
seeiied to be aware of h&i presence. Stuch intensit-y of applica-
tion iaci not been seeni in Number Eighit before.

For a nmomnt only ; then a (limpling srnile ran along the
ranh-s, and fifty pairs of eyes askecl Miss Pixon wvhat shie wvas
goingç to do about it.

"I hiaven't a word to say for inyseif, chiildrin;" shie said.
"Wlat 1 said this mnorniingr xas every word true. But IFiiî

very proud of Numbe Eit." How the snîile broadened at
that 1

A little talkz followed about their ability to govern themi-
selves and lier trust in themi. XVhen it wvas over, Arthur Niles,
who v'sa privilegred character, raised his liand anid said in lus
haîf-roguish, hialf-deprecating way:

"But, Miss bixoni, don't yotu thiiuk yoi. oughit to put down a
tardy-mark ? "

"Yes, indeed, Arthur, and you shiah aIl stay wvlile I leariu-."
"No'ni, we'l excuse you this tiinie," chiortused Nuimber Eighit,

,withi a little laugli at the end.
"'Youi always stay, yoti knowv," said Alice Miller. 'WToildn't

it be a littie more difl'èrent to take us skating on the pond iii
the woods where the evergreenis grrow ?

ccI think 1 shial renierniber, Alice, ln. 'ni sure you wvill, but
if the lessons glo wvell, we will sec."

Tien Miss Dixon stepped from bue bar to the rostrufli, and
Nube Egh va isef gin. Bat, at recess, she wvent Wo

Batty MeLean, who wvas engagtçed wvitli the digits and tIe digits
reversed, which. stil reflised to, '<prove'>
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