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engaged to that person cib aspc. ouugto
- rix marry a fermer, I'm sure.)' etYouug o

____________Il _____ You*may allay your feare on thet score, N ettie,
the pareon, eni aspect, as yon oeil bim, nieets my

What Came of ani Unexpeeted view: exactiy, and I will leave the farmers e ou

Meeting o ie . You migbt do woree than ar
"Yeej," replied Nettie, '<for instance I migbt

13Y MAGGIE SMITHI, WVHITBY, ONT. marry a person."

t wa th da afer ommnceentin poula IlWell corne, Nettie ; let us get everything Mi

SLadies' College, a short distance from Ontario'e re o u an o-orw ewl aet

j[Metropolie. Two girls sat near one of the etart early. It is nearly twelve miles distant and
Lil'inwe won't be able te drive very fast."

IY Windows of their Aima Mater watching the "lDon't think we cen drive at alI ; I'd be efreid
departure of their schoolmates. They were to be for us to go alone."*
amonget the lest te leave, one, Lina, taking the 4~ "1Noneense, I can drive weli enougb. I neyer
p.m. train for a nortbern town, and the other, Nettie, did, but then I've seen women do it and I know how.
an orpben, the nigbt train for an eastern city wbere Toby je quiet and won't mun away. I asked Uncle
she was to spend bier vacation witb an uncie, at Ben about it and he eaid, ' Quiet, Miss, why blase
whoee bouse ehe had made bier home since earliest yu ewntg tpfrhrta o athi
infaucy. te'yon, le n'td goa te fearthwer gtaln o ant ihn

IlYou'll be sure te spend next summner with me, Ito You ed ot ilb fe," aend ge an ail at

"I' tougleityu erogte Sugeo a estreak of gray cloud bebind which the sun was juet
fSiaan I ant you t o toe Stue. WLykets setting. " We muet go to the rapide and the cave

IlSoamanIwanyouocomtoo.Whyisead I went to take a sketch or two, besides gather-
juet lovely ont et Uncle Ben'e, where we boarded ing e few Bnteny apecimens."I
last summer. l'm; sure you'Il like it. 0f course lie Thue talking and laying plans for tbe nîorrow the
je not rny uncle, but every one cals him Uncle Ben." two girls spent tlieir evening.

i cI fully iutend te corne, Lina, and I dare say I Eerly next morning found our young touriste
ebaîl like the country weil enough ; bu t I don't tucking tbe afghan arouud tbem in Uncle Benls
suppose I @hall go ioto ecstesies over it as you do. coveredl carniage, which oontained beside the two
One would think te hear you talk that by next young ladies a well-fihled lunch basket, a tin box
summer yon would be reedy to don a pink eunbou- for botany specimens, a basket destined te be filled
net and a blue check apron and become a permanent witb petnified mose, a waterproof each, for it looked
reBident lu some delectable littie spot adjacent to a littie like rein, and laatly Uncle Bea had plaoed
Uncle Ben's. I imagine I ee you. WVhat precieus under the seat a two-bushel grain bag conteiuing a
little fermer's wife you would inake 1 Just fancy hall gallon of oats for old Toby.

" i dare say, Mie, you'Il get along ail right,"
" If either of us acte that role it will be you. Uacte Bea wa seayminl answer to Nettie's anxious

Have you forgotten" ebe added, pointing to a dia- inquiries ad te the probability of Toby's running
moud ring Ilthat ' thereby bangs a tale'." away. "H e's not given to them sort o' tnicks. I

"Wel, ce saelysaythee j nodaner l~lsrechon you're ail reedy now, Miss Lina," he added,
Well 1 an afey sy tere s n dagerin hisgiving a tug et tbe breast-strap.

direction. I bave not the tost intention of wasting Hereupon, Lina gava the Unes a shako and old
mysweetness ou the desert air." Toby with head erect trotted down the lane.

my Everything went well for the firat haîf of the jour-
Just then the dinner bell rang and the girls pro.- e.Tewahrwstbetnn u sytn

ceeded te the dining hall. rate had fallen. Tbey were geing dowu a eigbt in-
* cline on the aide of a bill which had been eut away,

leaving a higli bank rising ebruptly on ona Bide and
A year hae pessed by ; Commencement day bas a deep declivity on the otiier. Tbey were too busy

corne and gone once more, and again Nettie ie ait- taiking te notice the road and ail et once to their
ting by a window beneath which bloseome a beit of surp;rise, Toby came to astand-etill. He bad reach-
mignouette, and its fragrance, mingled witb that of ed tefoot of the incline where was a washout in

the ay bichUnce Bn ismakng p lua feld the roed over which ho refused te go.the ay hic Unee Bn i makng p i, a iel I"Go on," said Lina, giving the lmes alittle jerk.
close by, je wafted te througb the open casernent. TobýyJ stood stîli.
The cool breeze rusthing the leaves of the scarlet "'ltry te pees on the ri ht aide; sorne one elze
runnere thet sibeded the window fanned the cheek bas; I ee the wheel marks.'

Lina pulied the reins, wvhereupon Toby began te
of Nettie as she set and viewed the beautiful tend- back.
Scape. 11It le nice bere, " she soliloqnîzed, leaning 'i<Get up! get up !" and ebe tugged et the lines
baok ten ber chiutz-covered easy chair "1fer better still harder.

thanI epeced;theairle s brcin an evry- Toby answening te the pull still continued te back.than1 epeced th ai is o bacig ad eery I"Dear me ! Lina, 1'tn afraid he is geing te upeet
thing le se dlean and tidy; not a bit like the farmn us"t
Uncle Reuben teok me te once, wben hie weut te deWhoa, wboa, Toby !» ecreamed Lina, loosening
buy a horse. Il neyer forget that place nor how the reins a littie as she reeched forward for the

afrld we ofthoe brri litleblak ad wite whip.
pfrige so thater pay hidand-seebk and hthe hu Toby obeyed instantly and turuin)g bis bead teok

pigethatwereplayng ide-nd-Bek aon he ieu a look et the frightened girls.
coopes in the door-yard. What an abode of despair IlCouldn't you get ont and take hold of hie bead,
the whole establishiment eeemed te ho ? But I arn Nettie? You could lead him wbile 1 drove. "

'<Oh I couldn't! I couldn't! 1 couldn't go near
ectually beginning to like it bore. I do wonder Ihirn; see how wild lie looka. Look et him now,"
wby Lina etays se long. Oh, bore she cornes !» she added as Toby began te pew tbe ground and

IlWe are going, Nettie. IJncle Ben says we eau shake bis bead îrnpatio'ntly
bave old Toby and I cen drive." IdI believe we had botb better*get out and I'll

"Youstaed e log tat thogbtperape try to lead bim around the end of the bridge."
Yeuetye s log ha Ithogh prhpsyou "Whoa, Toby 1 Wboa !"

were belping Uncle Ben make the hay. Yen miglit <I do deciare, Lina, it is dropping rate. Wbat-
have done the raking with the assistance of old aver shaîl wo do?"

Toby' Itellyonwhatit s, LnaI "ct tink Juat theu thoy beard a stop aud te an instant a
Toby I oîlyouwhetit e, ina I amoa tbnk and eeizod the bnidie.

you made the mistake of your life wben you became The strenger we a young fermer frorn e noiglibor-

ing field, who, hearing the excited voices of the
girls, hastened to their aid.

"Can.I assist you, ladies ?" The tone and man-
ner were those of a gentleman.

"1.We want to go across the bridge," explained
Lina.

"I will lead him over," said Mr. Hargrave.
"Thank you very much," said Lina. IlI feared

wve would have an accident."
"Pardon me ladies, have you far to go ?"
Again Line, answered, "lWe are on our way to

Lonely Hollow."
"1Then I think you had better seek shelter, as

there je every appearance of a heavy ehower. I
live acrose there," hie said, pointing to.where some
chimneys ehowed themeelves among the trees.
IlMy mother will be delighted to have you caîl,"
andl thus urged they drove on while the young man
crossed the fields toward home, to apprize hie
mother of their intended cail and to be ready to
receive them.

They were kindly welcomed by a sweet-faced
elderly lady, whom the young man introduced as
his mother, and who usbered them into a capacions
and well.furnished drawing room.

White the rain epattered and eplashed outside
the three ladies chatted pleasantly.

IlYou muet play for me, please, Misa Bronson,"
said Mrs. Hargrave, addresaing Nettie and rising
led the way to where the piano etood.

Ae she made preparatiene for opening it, the girls
busied themselves looking at some pîctures on a
table near by, amongst wbioh were a number of
daguerreotypes, relicts of those days wben picture-
taking watt in its infancy.

When Mrs. Margrave turned towards them,
Nettie was standing gazing at one of those pîctures,
a look of blank astanishment on her face.

" 4See ! eee, Lina 1" ehe gasped. IlIt'e my mother."
ccWhere and how did you get it, and who is the
other lady ?" and Nettie turned excitedly to Mis.
Hargrave.

Mrs. Hargrave was no lese surprised than Nettie.
Explanation followed inquiry and Mrs. Margrave
found in Nettie the daughter of ber dearest friend
and echoolrnate, of whom she had heard nothing
sincea few yeare after they parted. There was not
time te say much then for the rain hadt ceaeed and
the girls bastened on their journey, promising Mre.
Hargrave to make bier an ai-day visit early the next
week. How Nettie looked forward to that visit !
At lest she had found soine one who had known
ber mother.

Nettie had no recollection of either mother or
father. Before sbe had reached bier second year
botb parents succumbed to the ravages of a terrible
disease and she, the only surviving child, hed been
taken to the home of a bachoer uncle and maiden
aunt, ber father's brother and sister.

One of the great longings of bier life had been to
know eomething about ber mother and no one seem-
ed able to tel, bier inuch, only that before ber fether
married bier, ehe maintained herself as a governess.

She had not been very kindly receîved by the
member8 of bier hueband'a fanxily and but little in-
tercourse cxisted between them.

Once wben Nettie was about five years old, wbile
playing with an old work-box of ber mother's, she
had fournd a daguerreotype of two ladies (the exact
counter.part of the one et Mrs. Hargrave's) one of
whom bier aunt said was Ler mother and the other
was most likely some echoolmate.

TE..he rernainder of the day was aIl that could be
desîred and was enjoyed to its fulleat extent by our
young pleasure-seekers.

Tuesday found Nettie and Lina paying their
promised visît to Mrs. Hargrave's and meny sncb
visita were made during their six weekestya
Uncle Ben's. etya

"Ferm life la not what I then tbougbt it was.
The use of the mauy labor-saving implements whieh
are found both in-doore and out. on every well-
regulated farm, greatly tessons the work. "

It was Mrs. Margrave, the Nettie of five years
ago, who epoke, in answer to a question of Lina's,
who, witb bier husband, lately etatioued as pastor of
tbe village churcb near by, ie visiting ber friend, now
mistrees of Elmwood Villa.

"Do you know, Lina," continued Nettie, Ilit io
five yeere to-day since we drove Uncle Bole oid
Toby to Lonely Hollow and 1 so unex:peotedly met
my motber's friend."
"lAnd alto your fate," eaid Lina.


