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Winnipeg, September. 1910.

<'A hank of blommome.' a yarn pelisse, an-1
a&pattern of crab-apples." l'erhaps the
poil grandfather was slightly absent-
âirnded bimmeif on nmre occasions.
-Elizabeth stood gazing after the h, rsc

an d its rider until they- vanislied round
tle curve. îp the road by the great oak
tree. Then she turned and glanced
icross the streamn towards the mifl. The
ipiller was leaning out of the upp"ýr
baif of the mill-door, hisi armsi resting
on the lower haif.

"The top of the morning to yoi, Nis
Elizabeth," hie called out. "Do vol,
know, L've found the nest of the nid
goome I'vé been hunting mn long. It was
jn: thé crotch of a willoui at the lower
end of the damn., Step over and take a
look at it."
-Elizabeth was about tn trip lightly

tcromm the bridge that led to' the milI,
when she « was hailed by a vnice from
t4-~ kitchen, r eminding lier that lifé is
hôt aIl play, even on a merry May
morning.

"Elizabeth! Elizabeth!" cried thé
grandinother, "theère is a large ironing to

-aie* ate at setting about

"But it's uch a Iovely day," sighed
the girl; lowly entering the room, and
cating many a longing glance back-
ward, ilently wishing that she *ee a
bird or a leaf tliat could let the ramn
do itm washing and leave the smoothing
P rocess to the wind and unshine. "But
if I arn diligent this morniug, grand-
mnother, I uppose that I may go into
town this afternoon to see Mary Anne."
*"Yes, yes, child; but now we must

make haste, or else noon will be heré
beforé we have finished ail that we have'
on hand," responded the -grandmothier,
laying generous batelies of dough into
the bread-baskets- to rise and make
ready for baking.

Whèn theé dock struck twelve the Iast
pièce of snowy linen was hung up to
air on the lino stretched -acrd6s' the kit-
chen, and when the traces of the midday
méal were cleared away, Elizabeth tied
on her sunbonnet and started for thé
Village. 0f course, he had to paume for
a moment at thé spring, for she could
neyer pans it by unheeded; but a littie
later she was with her cousins in an old
garden, meepy with sunshine and fra-
grant with blossomms.

WNhat with gossiàng over Elizabeth's
comning fliglit fromn the home -net and
the relating of stories by Mary Anne
from a delightfully fascinating book that
she had corne across-but which ber
mother had witbdrawn from her ère he
bad fathomed haîf of its fascinations-
the afternoon skipped by ail too quickly.

Elizabeth suddenly realized the late-
ness of the hour, and bastened away. but
it was growing dark as she pressed into
the shade of the pine wood§ beyqnd -the
ping, and she was considerably sk4rled

when she ohserved in the path ahead of
lier the figure of an unknown man, whio.
wheu lie heard the approaching foot 'steps, dodged behind the trunk of a
trée, as thougli fearful of a discovery.

"Dear me." thougbt Elizabeth, "w'ho
in that? it must be a beggar or a
tramp, unless it is a king or a lord in
disguise. Anyway, it's best to avoid
hlm. There, lie bas turned off to the
right, so V'Il. hurry along as fast as
eaul."

In another moment she saw lirer grand-
Mother comning to meet bier. Elizabeth
threw ber arms round the nid lady's
keck in an ecstasy of joy and relief. and
confided. the story of ber vision and lier
frighit. Grandmother looked a littlé
worried. 1

"Il . altnost wish von had brought
William bome with you to spend the
iiigit," slîe said, as she latelîed the
gardpn gate behind herself and Elizabeth.
"W oolly says that there is a fox provl-
ing round also. You must shuit uP the
ehiekeiîs with more than usual caution.
l)«qvid went alvna- for the afternoon, to0,
and xiii not h;e back until latc' th;S
C'v<Tiiiing. lo you rîin over, Elizabvtii.
and( sep thiat tuie geese are in the pen
fllar the bouse, lest they be fa Peril.
anldmrp a word to bis wife. poor laine
fýiisan, to charge David to keep Ilis pers
(îcen for anvone who may bo abroad to-
niflit. H'&oever. I think that we have
1«e-ally- little to fear. The stranger 'as''
probably a traveler going tlimnugh ileJ
(-intrv 'on foot."'

Elizabeth flèw away to do lier grand-
mother's bidding; but, while sècuring
the fowîs froin surprise, she f el to
wondering about thé in utbat she'bad
encountered, and to weaving romances
inulber customary fashion, and not once
did she recali to memory the orders

t bout thé miller's geese. Thé. moon va
ciimbing thé skies vheu ah. vent up-
»taire to go to bed, and wben she-walkèd
to thé window for a partlng glimpae
of thé world vithout, mie faneied, that
she beheld a man sliiik asethe road
and hide bimaeif in thé voods beyond.
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«It'a jumt nervousnema that ma"esme
imagine that 1 find stru~ge things every-
where now," shéssmurèd herseaitot
stifle a littie spasm of alarni, andwith
a iight laugh at her own notions, sba
sprang into bed, and had-soon lost bat.
sef and her troubles ini dreamilsad.. Bot
after an hour or tw<> of Bleep a" 'W1.4
ealied back to real life. She awoke àu4.î
deniy to demcry nomebody' standing hy
ber' window.

"Wbo's there V'". uer demandd, l
quavering tones.

"«It in 1,» replied ber grandmo4,heir, le
a whisper. "I iieard the sound of whit
ling, and I stole in here ta peer out di
thim aide of the bouse, ànd hère la a mîà
walking up and down the road. ,Ré 1li
trying, perhaps,> to find out if there b
a man about, or eise wishes ta signal M~
nmre aceomplice. Trhere, do yoù. heè.

Elizabeth vas at the windov luIn
trie,snd shte oould plainly disceru
tali ligure creéping ateaItbin luthru
the Sate.

«014Oh, wvas noa foolish as tost@Ù&
hère witbo6ut a bmnM'sadgrndm»OthOx.

catcingberbreath. 9VWeomgxot- .pr*1l
teot O"urselves,, snd there *lu ane shutt*
inL--te p&rlor that la flot oloied, becaiW
Ahe, white rose-buah has grôw lu so fàlr
that It bolda it open.- Thèe, he la êM
the other window nov, and wiii s0
mairean attempt at the one behfid the

roe.busher ad ber baudn
calico bag, vhluh the tuekeul
mattrius ai the bed, and thleiue

to ne moe ~ tih.avy,,oi 1
shogsny furnittreapsinat.the oor

<'Woilj~1 afe éno h in -ber erý
in ie e ttl, adgraênother, "but v.
mut bave uometbhg that lt sa 1
mter. i WlU fing Up the w*
vs mnuet eream for 1h1N 1 bivIm t
have retulud by tlhis lime, and
he *«III heïr us, and come t u
Yôu' spolre-'eus an of tus Uitti . 41*
you not, Elizabeth?"

Elizabeth Duhd smrlt, anillot
head falui uou b er bréast, like a wooï'
bendi4g on ita s talk.
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