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A "SUNDAV FANATIC."y

11V PASV

ENESgray eyes -wore a
~ troubled look, and as sha

tumned lier face tewar(l the
window and tried te peer

into tire starless dar-kness while

the train daslied on, elle could

(juivering. Sile w~as net. more

e el thatn Fixteeni or seventeen ,slhe
F 'was gownied in the quietest et

traveling suits. and carried on her lai> a semaîl,
neaut caise, that niight bave beeni a new-fashioned
traveling case, oniy that she took such speciai
care et iz.

Seated beside lier wvas a Soung mnaî et perliaps
niiieteen. Even a casuai observer would bave
decidcd nt once that thecy -were brother and sister;
but the anxieus look on the girl's face was intensi-
lied ilnte gioomn, tinged witl vexation, ou1 bis.
The tinie wvas Saturday, very near miidnight.
Sud(ienly the young inax broke the silence.

tIii Iick secens. te tollowv us, Renie, or a rather
go ahlend of us. If the experiicew we bave
lîad se far on% this jeurnev are a hit et -vhat
we arc toecxpect, we inay as iveli go baek at
once.,.'

The girl tried te speak cheertully. "'Tere is
eule comtort., Arthur, we are net te blime for
ini-sîng the train , and it isn't se very bad. We
eau stop at the littie villzige the ma told uis
about, over Sunday. We sbeuld have te ivait
uintil Monday, anyway, before wve could çettle,
andl this will bo checaper than staying ini a great

'ýCheaper! No, it will net ; and what kind et
st.xying will it bce? 'I'ine Trae Inni,' indeed!
There wvili be pinles cnough, l'il wvarrant., ani
very littie eisc, besides bad wlîiskey and tobacco
smiloke. I was ail ovex' this regien with Uncle
WVill, reinexuiber, tour ye.-rs a go. I recolct bis
sayisig ef tis. very village that a wvell hrougbt uip
do- weni(i be uneomnfortable stopping at the 'jnnî
thley iîad tien. i tbiluk deci:iedly that ire would
better go on to the junction and -wait ini the sta-
tien for tire Ncew York train. WCe shial get in,
tiienl, by nino o'cieck, ana c.-u go dirctiy to that
bo.lrding lieuse, where yeu, at least, arc eNlpoet-
ed -, it is likclv tlîey cari find a place for mie, fer
evIer Sund.ty. Tha t ivili le th ù cileapies. and niost
sensible thing te do."

"iBut, Arthur, it is Sunday at nine o'clock in
the meorning, and by traveling on the cars until
then, wvbat, becoines of our plIedge?"

''.My beloved sister, isn't that being a trif le
fanatical ? Whien we took that Endeavor pledge
to make our influence and example tell, so far ais
possible, for a proper observance of the Sabbtb,
wae did not promise that a treight train 8hould. not
run off tire track and miake uis seven lioui s
be'inid time, se that wve w'ould be compeiled
te run into New York by a Suaday miorning
train."

INet comnpelled, Arthur ; the utmost that we
can say is that it was more convenient and comn-
fortablo to do so."1

" Cheaper aise. Do 1 uced te remind you that
Mie necessity for our being rigidly economnical is
very great? Even the sixteenth-rate accommoda-
tions of the lPine Trae Inn are undoubtedly mnore
than those at that boarding house where yeur
regular board could commence, yent sc, wvitl te-
mnorrew inorning. But l'mn net going te press
the matter; if your hieart is set upen stepping iii
the pille woods and spending double money for
sour bread and tried pork over Sunday, why, we'll
do. t. Tire question miust bo decided quickly ;
this next station is the deleotable teo wn oe yeur
desire. Whieh shall it be?"

The girl's reply ivas unhesitating "Arthur, 1
don't think it would lbe keeping our pledge or
doing riglit, te go on te New \York on Sunday
morning. Whlat is a piedge wortb if we arc te
ignore it wvhen questions et convenience, or evexi
ecenemny, arise V"

roir answer tie younig nan snatcbed bis travel-
ing bag and bis sister's ease, and .saying merely,
<" AIl righit ;we are in for it," b*urriediy made
bis way eut ef tire car.

'This way for the Pine Tree Inni," was the
first eall they heard, and fellowing it, were bun-
'lied in the (imrkness and steadily falling rain
inte sonie sort of conveyance. A very short ride
broughit thein te tire place. Threngh the ceri-
tral doors, which wvere thrown hespitably open,
the bewildered xîew-cexners caught glimnpses ef
elegant space, agylow with light, rich wvith carpets
and curtains and upheolstery. Astonishmiient lield
the yeung travelers spcechiles-s. They had looked
for the cearsest and ceînmnonest, and behold liero
'vas every refinemient and lu\ury *4 that mnoney
could preduce : yet with sucli a. strange air ot
homne throwvn about it all, that it did net seemn as
though it could be an liotel.

Il Wat doe, it ail mecan V" whispered Renie, in
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