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new;' at intervais a giant elm, bending its gracefui "Ah," said Mrs. Thornton, giving lier band in
bougbIs to the morning breeze ; fields ripe unte bar- plear-ant greeting to Winifred, as the girls re-entered
vest, or frop which the bounteous stores had been the lbeuse, 11 1 amn glad to see roses iust.ead of liles
gyatbered-tbie winding road and zig-zag, lnes of Vhs morning ; you were very pale last niglit. But
fence breaking the mionotony of the level lands. A Miss Roy, you sbould bave slept later. I'm afraid
lit ie east of the farm, Winifred caugbt a gliinpse of.i yon. will find tbis day long."
sparkliug waters, of tali trees reflected in the shining 1But tbe hours flw swiftly by in the peaceful farm-
muirror, encircled by gently rising bills, and iii the bouse, and watcbing the busy, yet quiet, routine of
Tfhorndalo mill-pond thought she had discovered a the home life, reading- fresL tlîoughts frum nature's

tiny ake.pages tbrougbi tbe open windows, and appreciatiug
But bier mieditations were iuterrupted by a ligbt the undertone of barxnony in ail ber surroundi-ng,

tap at the door, and ber"I corne in "was answcred by 'Winifrcd was greatly charmned witli ber first experi-
I"aitbi's entrance. No doubt as to ber identity, for ence of larm. life.
the znother's expression was repeated ini tbe gir.l's fair IlFaitb,"« said Mrs. Tbornton, as shie noticed the
sweet face, and the dlark eyes were a couniterpart of tbouglhtful face, over which a shade of sadness stole,
Egbert's. as Winifrcd's own straighitencd home-life rose in con-

"We beard you stirring, Miss Roy, but mether trast witb the plenteousuess about ber, I wish yen
thinks yen sbould not risc se eariy. Tbe men are wouid go over Vo Mrs. Burieigb and ask if shie eau
goiing te werk in the north field to-day, so we biad coine tu-morrow for a few liouirs, aud bdlp Prissie-
breakfast an heur befere the usual trne." und perbaps Mliss Roy woul lhke te see the mil!? "

As Faitb conx'eyed tbe message, she glanccd witb Su the two girls, sbading tbeir faces witbi enormious
haif-shy intcrest at tbe stranger, of whom ber mother straw bats, went tbroughi the friii-lndeni orcbi;rd,
hiad speken se, kindly. across tiie bark-strewn iili ard-stoppingy a moment

"b Yu are very k-ind," said Winifrcd, "Ibut indeed I te listeii Vo the musical " drp"' of the leakage from
arn quite rested. How exceedingly beautiful the the flume, on the mnoss-coverced stonies beneath-tben
country is, Miss Theornton. I tbink eue could into the busy, wbirring- miii. The big doors, open at
scarccly help bciug, perfectly bappy wblere ev-erytbing either end, showinig a xista of iew-iying bis on the
miust be se lovely ail the timue." eue side-en the other a fringe of Woods, beyend

We will show yen a great many prettier places whicb iay tbe iil-pond-piics cf tim--ber, in varions
than Tliorndale, I hope," replied Faitb, srnilingiy. stages, lying witbin aud witheut.
"lThe country areund us is considered tee flat te be Winifrcd looked on in speechless fascination, as
very beantifiul, and we are se far fremi the water that tbey watcbied eue man guaging, and aneother guiding
there is net much te temupt tourists. But, Miss Rio, tbe linge logs. "4Oh," Ahe exciaimied, as ail immense
if yen are rcady, and will put theùse rubbcrs ou, wve kuiot appeared in the liard onk, Ilcau it eut t-lronghI
eau go eut aud see mether's fiowers, wbile tbe dew is tbat? Dut witli a defiant shrieh-, tbe ieiorsei*.ý.,
un ilicm." szv% fulfilcd its mission, cleaving 'lie quivering tiuî1-

Passionately fond of flowers, Winifred's admiration ber with secîniligh' lit tic effort, leaviug, Winifred al-
kunew ne beunds, as they stoed before tbf'" i centre niest ,IismaTecl by its power.
bed," the speciai object of Mrs. Thernton's attention ; "lMiss 'Ihejrnton," said Winifred, as they eeated
fer, as if conscinuz, and in recognition ef ber Joving themselve's within speaking distance of the noisy
care, the plants bloorned with surpassing luxuriance. maebinery, Ilis it net pleasant te thiuk, ef ail the
A few laie roses droeped heavy with perfurne over werk those saws aceomplisb, and ne, onc worn ont or
iliê giad, brigh--lt faces of velvety pansies ; ricb, darki tired by it? Thie men sedm. to liave se littie trouble,
carnations, misty bidden maidens, and masses ef and yet see liow mucli is being, douec? If we -were
white candytnft mingled their delicate beauty witb, only couse ions of sozne power in ourseives tbat would
the almost tropical splendour of brilliant scarlet. enable us te do wbat we wish without ' fainting by
poppies-beiding the sunlight witb magie spd- the way,' - slie contiîned, mnusinCly, Ilhow mucli
flasbing spears of glaclioli and erimson fox-gieves, easier life would be."
wbile maignenette, sweet-peas and Englisb wall-fiew- " Do yon net tbink we may have, Miss Roy ? Yen
crs, výied in fragrance 'with many other blossomns niew knIow the water keeps the wbeels in motion, and we
te Winifrzd, who had spent ber life chiefly in a city. only nced tbe well spring of hope aud faitb te malte

"Sec," cricd Faith, Ilare tbcy net lnvely ?,, and as nus brave and strong for every task!"1
she spoke she cuJled a bouquet, glisteniu g witb starry "les, but the bot sun dr-ies the spring, or the win-
gerns, and placed it in Wiifred's baud. IlFlowers er's cold freezes it. and then our wili grows weak Vo
secrn b last longer, if tbey are gathered wbile the p erferm, and tlhe wheeis stýop," said Winifrea, witb a
dew-drops are on them." j wistful gaze jute the clear, 'rntbfnl eyes, that bad


