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To-night," Poor] raid. “I mint 
ry. She’ll have a rod in steep

ed. Pearl and old Nap, and up the 
other hill where the silver willows 
grew so tall they were hidden in them 
The golden rod nodded its plummy 

in the breeae, and the tall Gail- 
a, brown and yellow, flickered 

unsteadily on its stem.
The billows of shadow swept over 

the wheat on each side of the narrow 
pasture ; the golden flowers, the gold
en fields, the warm golden sunshine 
intoxicated Pearl with their luxurious 
beauty, and in that hour of delight 
she realised more pleasure from them 
than Sam Motherwell and his wife had 
in all their long lives of barren sel
fishness. Their souls were of a dull 
drab dryness in which no flower took 
root, there was no gold to them but 
the gold of greed and gain, and with 
it they had never bought a smile or 
a gentle hand pressure or a fervid 
“God bless you!’’ and so it lost its 
golden color and turned to lead and 
ashes in their hands.

When Pearl and Nap got the cows 
turned homeward they had to slacken

6 “l don’t care how cross she if.” 
Pearl said, “if 1 can come for the
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your brother Toddy."
Pearl was speeding down the hill. 

She shouted back :
"I know who you are now. Good

bye!" Pearl ran to catch up to the 
cows, for the sun was throwing long 

and the 
;ry calves

stood at the

when he spoke to

said. “I know
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cows, for tne sun was inrow 
shadows over the pasture, 
[lantive lowing of the hung 
came faintly to her ears.

A blondeA blonde young man e 
bars with four milk pails. 

He raised his hat when !;ï;
Purl.

“Madam says that you are to help 
me milk, but 1 assure you it is quit, 
unnecessary. Really, I would much 
prefer that you shouldn’t.”

“Why?” Pearl asked in wonder.
"Oh, by Jove! You see it is not a 

woman's "place to work outside like 
this, don’t you know."

“That’s because ye'r English, 
Pearl said, a sudden light breaking on 
her. "Mb says when ye git a nice 
Englishman there’s nothing nicer, and 
pa kiiowcd one once that was so po
lite he used to say ‘Haw Buck’ to the 
ox and then he’d say, “Oh, I beg yer 
pardon, I mean gee.’ It wasn’t you, 
was it?"
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need hunt for hi* mission. His mission 
to him. It is not above ; it is not below ; 

it is not far—not to make happy human faces now and 
the among the children of misery, but to keep happy 
faces about him all the time.
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cows every night. Look at that fluf
fy white cloud ! Say, wouldn’t that 
make a hat trimming that would do 
your heart good. The body of the 
hat blue like that up there, edged 
'round with that cloud over there, 
then a blue cape with white fur on it 
just to match, I kin just feel that 
white stuff under my chin.”

Then Pearl began to cake-walk and 
sing a song she had heard Camilla 
sing. She had forg 
words, but Pearl m 
for words :
The wild
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he said smiling, “I have- ne\- 

n oxen, but I have done 1 
many ridiculous things 1 am

have I," Pea it said confidin' 
amilla ly, as she sat down on a little threi- 

otten some of the legged stool to milk So-Bessie. “You 
over was at a loss | know them fluffy white things all 

made of lace and truck like that, that 
singing to the is hung over tho beds in rich people * 

houses, over the pillows, I mean?' 
in the happy days of "Pillow-shams?” he asked.
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“But I’ll do it." Pearl said, swal
lowing the lump that gathered in her 
throat, “I can work. Nobody never 
said that none of the >V a toons 
couldn’t work. I’ll stay out me time

*’ go saving, Pearl Knocked timidly at 
the back door. Myriads of flies bus
ted on the screen. From within a tired 
voice said, “Come in.

Pi arl walked in and saw a largo 
bare room, with a long table in the 
middle. A sewing machine littered 
with papers stood in front of one win-
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The floor had been painted a dull 
drab, but the passing of many teet 
had worn the paint away in 
places. A stove stood in one corn
er. Over the sink a tall, round-ehou.- 
dered woman bent trying 
er from an asthmatic pump.

“Oh, it’s you, is it?" she ssid in 
a tone so very unpleasant that I earl 
thought she must have expected

meekly "Who
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der twelve, Jimmie Moore rsyen, ■ one new sub 

bit. and some say got his father ♦ P»Ti ■ Dairy Thei 
the too; he’s the Methodist minis r. ■ to give satli

know, and, of course, he won it: one

hyphenated appeal, indicating a very 
exnn listed condition indeed.

Pearl looked at them in pity. The 
irinkling his nose and tnrn- 

I ing away his head, did not give them hastily, 
a glance. He know them. Noisy "It doesn 
things ! Let ’em bawl. Come on I What d 

l Across the narrow creek they bound- milk ?

one else.
“Yes’m,” Pear said, 

were ye expectin’P’
Mrs Motherwell stopped pumping 

for a minute and looked at Pearl.
“Why didn’t you get here earlier, 

she asked.
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loes she care who gets 
When did you come?”
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