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"Thank yon, Mr. Grahami, 1 wouid be obligcd if you wonid go."

11iii waited for notbmig more, but seizC(i bis biat and coat ami set off for 1ýeil.I

Miss Darrel stayed witb lier tuncle, wbose bouse was oniy a short distance

fromn the cbntrch, so that it dici not take Bill more than a.few minutes to reacli

there.
lu answer to blis knock, Miss Darrel hierseif appeared.

*'Good evening, Mr. Graiamn,' slie sai(l, holding the (loor open. "Won't

von coule i?
"I gucss not, miss. I-I tbougbt that von might like to ride ovcr to the

i)ractice to-night. Tbe snlow's pretty decp for walking."
"\Vhy, thank you, Mr. Grabam. Tbat's s0 good of you. I wouid blave

been there earlier, but I liad to renliain witbi tbe cbiidren tiTi auntie camle back;

I shan't keel. you waîting long."
Miss Darrel bad a wvond(erfuilly sweet voice that madie Bili's beart tbriii to

listen to. But it was lier eyes that bieid iin bouind. They were dark eyes, and

tbey bad a tender mielting expression. To Bll, as the aiapliit fell tîpon tbemn,

tbey shone withi a sweetness iinuitterable. He knew in a vague sort of way that

she was tail ani sien(ier, that bier hair rose in a full wave over a broad fore-

head, and that lier mouth was gentie but firm in expression, but it was those

gioriouis eyes that beid bimi in a thraii.
In a short tîme slie was ready ami they set off. Now, ail wouid biave been

weei but for the pecilliarities of that 01(1 mare, Neil. Shie bad been a preacher's

horse for many a day, and, accuistomed to men timid ani uniearne(i in borse-

lore, hiad imbibed certain definite ideas of bier own. Slhe brouglit Biil and Miss

1)arrei np to the door of the cliurchi in finle style, but seemied determined not to

end bier journey unitil she reacbied tbe shled. Dy )tiling biard, Biii was able to

reduce bier motion to a kind of see-saw, forward an(i back. Miss Darrel essay-

cd to step) out of the cutter, but Neli made one of bier forward spriîIgs at the

saine moment, an(i slie tripped ami feul.
J ust then a figure stepped ont of the (iarkniess ami seize(i the horse's bridie,

and in the "Wboa, Nellie,'' Bili recognize(i the voice of Lizzie Munro. He

sprang ont to assist Miss Darrel, but slie biad at once picked herseif Upl and was

aireadv at the clitrcbi door.

1'il luied Neil away to the shied. Then lie lbnrried into the cbutrcli an( ibas-

tenied tu make his apologies to iNI iss, 1arrei.
1It wvas that horse of mine, miss! Slbe's oftenl craniky like that.' She

flasiied ulpon iini a glance that was nierry and mniscbievouls, but with pretended

severity r ei)ied:
"I innderstand, M\r. Grahamn, but von slbould have somiebody aiong to lboli

lier head.-

By a gracions (lispenisation of fortune the nligbit of the box social xvas the

oiy one of ail that xveek iii wvich Ibe weatbcer siiled. So fromn far ami necar,

froin log cabin aiid framne biouse, froin N'ietilB)(iist homne and i resbyteriani, and

eveni froin ainong the "sects,'' who frow'n ulpon anmusement as of the devii, camle
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