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wei4 rnt abontiwche.risliing,
~$étrouble andintopùlg sa '

*andthe nelFh*rs rtc=,-

1ïîitS. grew more ar. II*fact 1
,noted, sadly,, andi t iras aneir
t*, ber that, Tatiet Ruth o'

Ic lc*ry nld Oiwnl1ook up-,
ith averso. Unele Ned did:

not ýtalk to Teacher Ruth ,tay as i
lei6 ow, iior look ýat ber nearly ,
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Ab, poor fltle MaryUot enpugh of

ýte we an yet to regtly< read these

11*tit was safer .fot Uncle Nèd ta
ý * his glances and 1118 wotds -for

moments iii the ishady garden.
's hetered wtndow-oeit, safeT.j for

UAther Ruth ta, gaze demurely at
Splate, or ta bc-ocnuied 'wth

1-kosor sewing. She could flot ,read
the mystery in the' lovelyý graycyze
éther, nor did she guess why the
youflg ioman 50o ftetftdreir the
eild inte her arms in a moment of
laYOns &stasy.

1It iras very sireet to Mary, but shé
did flot understand.

The spring irore away, ami lune
caine with its roses and ilies; acbciol
and collège irere nearly over, and
one morning Mrs. Marston an-
'ounced that her brother iras coin-
ing ta spend with thcrn the last Sun-
day before his graduation.

Mary heard the news, and a bold
resolution suddenly possessed her. A
crisis *was at hand. Uncle Ned was
coming. Before 11e could corne
aga1in Teacher Ruth would leave
them for the long summier tixhe.

Soething muft b. "done, amidlike
an inspiration camne the thougbt to
Mary that the winged Victory must
be dispojed of. If only thiq antiqýue
beautyr were rernoved from his vision,
surely Uncle Ned would set Teacher
Ruth again-Teacher Ruth who was
possessed of soft, warm aïms, and a
beautiful, beautiful head.

But how iras'tht abduction to 1e
accompished? She would have to
take tht boys into 11r confidence.
The Victory mnust flot be injured 1e-
cause n'anima cared sa much for lir;
and then it would neyer do to treat
a Greek goddess-Mary supposed she
miust be a goddess- with disrespect.
]Besides, the littie girl' was still,
haunted with tht vague possibility
that the statue might become alive
and Suddenly loom up before them
in ail the majesty of diviiiity. She
must be propitiated in some mannxer.
It neyer occurred to Mary that a
goddess migbt look slightingly UPOII
Uncle Ned.

After dinner she summoned 11r
brothers to a favorite retreat 'na
Corner of the orchard, and _fter
plcdging them ta secrccy wl halth __ah dear ta cbildhood, Mary
8OemnIv tol4 ber story and revealed
ber plans.

~5. West~ Rouie

iienut "Wbat! ou mean to say 11e iu
ga1nc on Teacher Ruth and the stitu.I

>, the o? gasped 1Harold. "Wbý

boys n rthght Of it." Wb
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"1,Do you suppoe SaJzasmad vitk

us?" Harold askettlat Imath. -IaUl

'«,l oet now, ,but 1I-tik wu'
beçtter offer a sacrifce "replit4- Mary,

sobrt. ' Iowt tYQII r=eoaentherwt
TcerRuth tuld us *bout pecolo

saçrilking to the gods %0 keepthcmî
front being sngay.?»-

"WeU, irat abal! ire s*crificOr
asked Hurld cb"efly. 41111 build
a ire ini front çi.tb* cave.m ore,
jack, you. rua «M pick up soute
sticks. We ought- ta bave a calf or
a doy. to kWIL

"Oh, Harold, hoirCali your cried
Mary. '<8h. would't 11k.tha" Se%,
1 brougbt &s-spône-cakef'

" A eopea<» « WitHatold.
cmitemptuotoly. -«UWdll,1ISuppoe
t wili bave to do as ire bavent any-

"~OW eau h. ttt?" oueied
Jack. 1«She basn't any mouth.w

"Goddesses don't et, - wrpiained
Mary, with a toucb of suPeriority.
4'They just smeil the food irbile it's
buenn.Weel she hasn't azay nase, gthet,
rejoined Jack.

Mary was sulent for a montent.
I hadn't tbougbt of that," She said

dubioualy.
Harold paused i bis sactificial

preparatiofis.
" Look herm Mary,' 11e began,

casting covetons tyts on the sponge-
cakr meaumbîile, " 1 don't believe
there's any need of giving bier a burnt
offering. As long as she can't enjoy
it, "'os iettthe cake ourselves?
Besid, I don't believe ma would
like ta have us build a fire out bere."

«Ail right.» said Mary, irbo had
her' own xisgivings On titis Point.
" Wc cari iay sane flowers !atlier
feet insteid," and the inatter kbeing
thus amicai elehtsf *n
ed priests of thie Victory sat -down'ta
partake of the sacrificial cake.

Thus it happened that v'hen Uncle

~uco.-
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