
seen'any telutySufThad'not strand his soulgave^mswer

EiK-Jssssa ^viPfESBwhat it meant until I saw you, and you walk on. I have kissed your 
then it all flashed on me in a mo- foot-prints in the snow. I think of 
ment You arc a wonderful teacher, you by day. 1 dream of you by
Mto Moorland, and it is no won- night. Your Tam only him- 
der that all your pupils love you.” est music.( I am only happy,
or-T M tSTSSSl >TInsh Dichr i=d

f 1 in that way.
l£w it must not be thought that But Dick continued with tender

aïtntïtlr^M SSF £ £ -Us

she wits entitled to all the privileges happi"^y taSSTB« i"S 
r^i,= Sf- £ prLhL induit go t,

~ nr» JIS^
loved by her pupils, and Maitnie this frank avowal of a simple pas- 
•was no exception to the rule. Be- sion, great in Its simplicity and in- 
side, she was a tender-hearted tensny^ ^ ^ ^ #
’“-Ik, ali'my'pupils really love me. strained voice, - It grows colder

'nnfeti can sEceStthe^
W«'" was the fervent re-

you love me. too, Dick ? " Dick had said very humbly 
she asked more softly still, and a “I haven t offended you, have I, 
little wistfully. Miss Moorland ?

Dick stopped abruptly, and his “ No, no, Dick, she replied with 
fair companion turned and raised a little choking sob, as she turned 
hlr , nu n cast eves to his face, and fled to the friendly door 
And thus they stood in their snowy All through the winter an away 
furrows, with only the hard ridge into the spring!%k Dur°£r3 
of snow, peculiar to country roads, jKS

Sow sweet tones of the girl’s ling? little episode became a thing 
voice seemed to linger in the ting- of the past and was never alluded 
ling stillness of the wi-.to_=v,mng to ^ her pupd ^ ^ ^

olarv He worked and studied as

allher wayssmoothand pleasant for 
Had he heard aright? “Do her, without ever unnecessarily m- 

you love me, too, Dick?" The truding himself upon her. Sowell

the

exem-
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