«@BOYS AND GIRLSSs

‘What Time | am Afraid.’

A TRUE STORY.

(By Sarah L. Tenney, in ‘Christian. Intelli-
gencer.”)

A group of merry girls stood laughing and
chattering on the depot platform at Myrtle-
wood Juncticn. It was a lovely June morn-
ing, and a cool, brisk breeze sent an un-
wonted glow to their cheeks, and a corre-
sponding exhilaration to their youthful spir-
its. In true, school-girl fashion, they were
all trying to talk at once, their remarks be-
ing addressed mainly to a slight, fair-haired
girl, who seemed to be the centre of at-
traction as she was the centre of the group.
Her travelling attire and the large Saratoga
trunk at her side gave evidence that she
Wwas about to set forth on a journey, and
the girls, her companions, had 'evidently
come to the station to see her off.

‘Oh, Hester,” exclaimed the one nearestto
her, ‘tow I do envy you!’ and her longing
looks emphasized her words. ‘It has been
the dream of my life to see New York City.’

‘Courage, Julia, replied Hester. ‘It is the
unexpected that happens, you know, so you
may yet have your heart's desire when least
You lock for it.”’

Hester Olney boarded the train amid a
chorus of good-byes, and as long as the
girls were visible she waved her farewell
from the car window in response to theirs.
But presently a sharp curve in the road hid
them from sight, and for a moment a tinge
of homesickness came over her, and a few,
yes, a very few tears stole furtively down
her cheek as she leaned her head against
the side of the car. It was so hard leaving
the girls,

~But not long did Hea‘.er give way to this

feeling of depreesion. She was naturally of a

very buoyant disposition, and this long an-
ticipated journey was really a great delight
to her, and it was no small part of the plea-
sure that she had been entrusted to take it
alone. 'When the invitation had first come
to Hester from her married sister in New
Jersey to come and spénd the summer va-
cation at her delightful cottage in Atlantic
City, Mr. Olney had fully intended accom-

‘panying his young daughter as far as New

York. Bui at the last moment business
cares made it imperative he should remain
at home, and, rather than disappoint Hester,
he had decided to let her go by herseif, hay-
ing first telegraphed to his son-in-law when
she wouid start from home, and receiving
an answering telegram that her sister’s hus-
band would meet her in New York. There
would be no change of cars until she reached
the latter place, so it seemed there would be

no risk whatever in sending her alone, al-

though she was but fourteen years of age.
During the first hours of the journey
there was much to occupy Hester's atten-
tion in the unfamiliar and beautiful scenery
uu about her, and in the constant change of

% Mnaem wt t’ke dl!:mt mﬂons Noon-

‘magafe& 3 ‘Imr‘:mthers loving handa she

so0n absm'bed in its contents. The train
was express nearly all the last half of the
way, and its cea;eless monotoncus whirr,
combined with an over-tired head from the

eonatant watchzing of the _morning, induced

a fecling of dwwainms in Hester, which
- culminated in a nap. Ha.w long she slept
she hmw not, bnt she was sud'd-eniy awak-

encd by the stopping of the train to find her-
self at the Grand Central Depot in New
York city. As the hundreds of passengers
emerged from the train, Hester focllowed the
crowd, and gazed aacxiously about her if
anywhere she might cateh a glimpse of her
brother-in-law. But failing to find him in the
vast throng, she took her way to the ladies’
room, according to instructions, there to
await his coming. The immense depst was
filled with the countless multitude c¢f sum-
mer tourists going in every directicn, and
Hester saw much to interest her in the nov-
el scenes aboutl her,

She had noticed by the big clock in the
station that it was just five o’clock as ghe
entered the waiting-room, g0 she knew her
train had come in very nearly on time—a

Hester was a brave girl despits her youtle
ful years, and she strove hard to keep her
fears in check.  Moreover, she was a child
of the King, and the tiny silver croes she
wore showed she belonged to the order
known as ‘The King’s Daughlers.’ Straight-
way the Father sent a swift-winged messen-
ger to eomfort his trowbled child.

‘What time I am afraid T will trust in
thee,” whispered the angel visitant. Tes-
ter’s face lighted up with a smile ag the
familiar text fioated through her mind. Al-
ready she was strengthened. Lifiine her
eyes toward the door she beheld a tall,
broad-shouldered policeman pacing to and
fro, and every time he came in her direction
the observed he regardel her intently. He
bhad a kindly face, and instinctively Fester

STOP!

rather unusual circumstance, she had been
told—so she was quite prepared not to have
her brother-in-law meet her promptly. But
when the hands pointed to ‘six’ o’clock, she
was surprised beyond measure. A whale
hour had passed almost before she knew it,
and yet her brother-in-law had not come.
‘Where could he be? Not as yet gravely
anxious, inasmuch as she had Dbeen fore-
warned of his possible tardiness, she yet felt
a vague uneasiness and wished with all her
heart he would come. . Eagerly scanaing
the ever-changing crowd, feeling that cach
succeeding momen}. must bring him, an-
other hour passed by more slowly- than the

first, until the clock struck seven. Hester

was now thoroughly alarmed. The ever-
moving throng was thinning perceptibly,
and she was very weary with the long jour-
ney, and the strain of constant watching,
Woald her - brother-in-law  never come!
Eig‘ht o cloak ‘Hester’s heart beat fastand
hard, aM the tears began to fall. It look-

‘ed as ‘Ehough _she might have to pass the

night in that great dreary place. But

. time before, and for a long while all un-

felt cemfidemee in him. Sne resocived to seek
hiz advice if still her brother failed to come.

Somp one elze wag watching Hester. An
elegantly but somewhat showily dressed
lady had entered the waiting-room  some

<

known to Hester, had been silently observ-
ing her anxiety and distress. When the
lady saw -her wiping away the tears that
would. come in spite of her efforts to be
brave, she crossed over to Hester and asked
softly, ‘Are you in any trouble, my child?
Can I help you? =

Completely won by the gentle, sympathiz-
ing tone, and inexpressibly relieved, Hester
explained the situation, The lady was full of
pity and insisted that Hester should accom-
pany her to her own heme for the night, as-
suring her that they could look up her
brother in the morning, = The young girl
gratefully accepted the offer and had al-
ready left the waiting-room in company
with her new-found friend when a stern
voice suddenly bade them ‘Stop!’ Turning
in amazement to the speaker, Hester beheld
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