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A Changed Opinion, 
HY HEZARREH ROBINS, 

Oy and Arie add been at the Blake's for twn weeks, 
and Anite win beglaning to lose soumge. As for Guy, 

Nin divennsgenent hid been ehronte from the Degluning 
of thelr stay andl for some tine before: The doctor sid 
Vin depression was the wrtarl aceoivpantment of the 
insomnia with whieh Quy had heen toreitad, and had 
ardviaed hin being deprived of is hooks of we the 
SOWNIEY Tor i few months th order Hat Whe danger of 

HOEVOMR PIO ER TN EI be averted, 
Quy hel been studying toa hat, The High Hehpl 

coming vegiived dn inense deal of sbdy ab any he, 
Dk Cy ed tried bo gation; Vad le wight graduate 
Pe Bend spring With Wiis ambiviens purpose in —-— 
he Bae wet wp bate wigghin, werted hrangh his weals and 
aesteeted to enero Bo naw, here he wan al Rook field, 
fone wien fram a railed, Whe nearest nelghbora quarter 
of # Wile sway, with ie companions exeopting Mr and - 
and Mys. Blake and Annie, and nothing Ww read sve a 

few religion looks, the alwanae and Whe armen’ Guide, 
Ante wan Guy's sister, a Nile wore than & year 

younger ian he, and had given up her winter plans to 
came With iw and keep wp his spivita, They were sit 
Ving together fn the pleasant seath roam of the farm: 
hovse this morning. The January sun was streaming in 
al the windows, aver the window plants, The dear lead. 

ing 10 the kitehion wan elased, hut they eonld hear Nas, 
Blake stepping briskly hack and forth about hes house: 
hold duties 
Shot us tke a walk, Guay sald Annie 

ant, and the alr will do you good," 

COT den't care aM wpawered Quy, 

nothing to we.’ ¢ 

Wo might vrite letters howe," sald Annie" 
Too much like work," 
Would you like ta play cheokers, or oribbage, or par 

chesl, or eho ? - 
No. They bore we to death all of them. - 

Ahan 1 hing the kittens?" 

Rother the Kittens!" 

Isn't there any thing you would like to do?" adked 

Annie, pleadingly 
Ven, 1 wondd Hike to go howe, answered Guy, shortly, 

Annie sighed, and there was a most woebegone ex- 
pression on her usughty cheerful countenance. 

I think this is the deadlest place 1 ever waa in" Quy 

broke out after a long pause, '' country” people are the 
dullest, stupidest people on earth, They don't know 
anything ; they never read, and you can't talk with 

them, and they haven't any feglings or any ideas, as far 

as 1 can see, They are just like their cattle," 
CO Guy ! 1 don't think it is quite as bad as that," re- 

monstrated Annie 

‘Well, that Fred French that came to see me the other 

afternoon, did he seem ta you quite bright? And that 
girl, Mary Osborne, that came with her mother one even. 

ing, didn't she blush and look scared if you spoke to her, 

and did she say anything more than ‘ Yes 'and ‘Na all 
the time she was here? ’ 

They {id act queer,” Annie admitted, 
Humph | should think they did, And these Rakes," 

he continued, lowering his voice, '' 1 suppose they mean 

well, but it wets my nerves on eilge to heat them say * we 
and ‘ketch, and 

CIs levely 

There's 

was ' and ‘they was," and ‘says 1 

growed "and ‘ blowed,' and" ye 

But Guy Annie intérrupted, “don't you think we 

ought 10 try and make the best of it? Mamma took so 

much trouble to find this place, and papa left everything 
to come with us and see that we were comfortably settled, 

too, it seems as though we ought to 

stay and try to make it do yoii some good,’ 
Oh, 1 shall stay the time out—<if if kills me," re 

torted Guy, bitterly ; * 
“1 hear wheels," 

and she went to the 

They're so anxious 

Annie sighed again, then listened, 

she sald, ** Some one is coming," 

Window to look out : 
* You are getting to be as curious as the natives,” said 

ow, a little contemptuously 

* It 4s that old Mr. Atkins, who lives over on the Cran. 
berry; said Annie as the wheels rattled by the house, 
“and he's stopping.” Guy closed his eyes wearily. 
They heard Mr, Atkins enter the kitchen 

“I had an arrant-to the village," be announced in a 

high, nasal voice, *' an’ the postmaster, he asked me to 

fetch along this ‘ere letter, It's got a special delivery 
stamp on’t, From Harriet, I jedge, by ‘the postmark, 
Hope there ain't no bad noos.” 
Guy groaned. After a long conversation Mr, Atkins 

departed and Mrs. Blake opened and read her letter, It 
was apparently very brief, for almost immediately the 

two in the south room heard her hurry to the back door 
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and eall Father," her veioe growing fainter an she went 

th the direction of the barn, 
A believe it wan bad news," sald Annie, 
OF belleve wo, 100," sid Ouy, sidightentug wp tn his 

chatr and showing & great deal of interest, 1. wonder 
what ft eanhe pV 
After & long thine Mes Wake returned to the kitchen 

and 10 her work, But they did not see her tL she called 
them to dinner, Heated at the table, there was ne long: 
of room for doubt, for the tears kept Fining \o Mrs, Blake's 
eyes and were furtively wiped away, while Mr Blake, 
after barely tating of the food onhis plate, pushed the 
pte wavy, seid somehow he didn't feel hungey, and dis 
appeared out of doors. Nefther conld Guy nor Annie 
eat mel, awd after glelng his sister a significant glance, 
whieh weant, Try te find ont what the trouble is" Quy 
feft thie table and sawitered into the other 10avi, 

OW Bomething has happened 10 make you feel badly, 
Mrs, Blake," said hoe g and her valoe was full of ayw- 
pathy: CO MAyn'tL knew what it ind Perhaps To eould 
help tn some way." 

0 My danghter—" hogan Mre, lake, then broke down 

entively, ‘Here's the letter," she sobbed, ‘you can 
youd IL" 
Annie took it tute Guy and they vead ft together, | 

was from the Makes! son-indaw, and said thelr danghte 
or was dangerously ill, and that if they would see her 
alive again they must come very soon, Then Anuie; re 
turned 10 the kitohen and tried to comfort Mra, Blake, 
WT am sovey," whe said, 1 will help you get ready, 
Perhaps she will get well, after all," 
U1 can't go," sald Mrs, Blake, with a freah outburst 

of gelef, 
CCAR go," exclaimed Annie, 

Why can't you?" 

“1've talked it aver with Cephas, and we can't think 

of a living soul we could get ta come and do the - work 

while we were gone," said Mra, Blake, 
“Why can't my sister and 1 do it?" asked Guy, com. 

ing to the door, 

We can, and we will," said Annie, deciaively, =r, 

Make was 50 astonished that she stopped crying to gase 
at them, "Why!" she stamwmered, “1 didn't dream 

vou'd he willing to, ar — ar that you was capable of tak. 

ing care of yourselves, eve loth young people blushed, 

“1 don't wonder you thought so, for we've hardly 

lifted o finger since we've been here," said Guy, - But 
we're not really so helpless as we seem. 1 camped out 
summer before last and learned ta do ever so many things, 

and Annie here knows a little something about house- 

work," 

“You can't milk?" asked Mra, Blake, doubtfully, 

** No, bit couldn't 1 learn ? Is it very diffioult ?" 

“1 learned when 1 was six years old," said Mrs, Blake, 

“I'm going out to talk with Mr. Blake," said Guy, 

impetuously, '' Where's my cap — oh, here it is," and 

he was out of the house like a flash, Annie looking after 

him in amazement, Waa this her fastidious brother who 

looked upon all farm work with disgust,” and who had 

SWhy, you mast ge! 

been sitting about the house, languid and indifferent, for - 
two weeks past ? 

‘1 suppose the cream would keep this weather, 

till I come back," said Mrs, Blake thoughtfully, ‘‘and 

you could buy stuff of the baker and steak of the butcher, 

and if you slept in the two little bedrooms opening out 
of the south room you wouldn't have to tend but two 
fires." 

“Of course,” said Annie in astone of conviction, 

* And now I'll help do up the work, and you must tell 
me just what to do while you're away." 

In about half an hour Guy came rushing in for pencil 
and paper, ‘Am afraid I shan't remember everything,’ 
he said, “and 1 want to set it down," 

“Twill write things down too," said Annie. 

At night Guy came in with a pail of milk which he ex- 

hibited with pride. “I wmilked it all myself,” he an. 
nounced, “and 1 can do it all right, only it takes a long 
while and makes my wrists ache,” 

80 the Blakes decide to go, and the next day, immedi. 

ately after dinner, Guy and Annie went with them to the 
village, four miles away, where they would take the cars 

to a city forty miles away, then ride by boat all night 
to another city, some twenty miles from their destin 
ation, 

“Never drove a horse before in my life," laughed Guy, 

when he and Annie had started back home, “But I 

fancy there's no danger with thisanimal. A snail isn't 2 
circumstance to him." In fact it was nearly sunset whea 
they at last drove into a barn, Annie ran into the 
to see about the fires, and Guy stood and looked at the 

horse with a most perplexed expression on his face. He 
had neglected to learn to unharness, He saw a great 
many buckles, and he knew that if he unbuckled them 

All the harness would be 1h & great ploces, and he 
had a faint recollection of Mr, ake it down 
from the pegn in three parts, He wan whether wandering 
he had better venture, and if It were likely he would ever 
pu he hares together again if he once began to wa. 
uekle the various straps, when hie heard voloes, Look. 
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Toile it was wl ie by yg 8 Ouy opening the 

of tlre south room stove 
“Iu it out M' she called 
“Not gute," he answered, 
“What time is it 
“Six o'clock." 
“Did you sleep M 

ey ke a top. 1 was so tired 1 couldn't help it," “Then 
od, “Vou needn't hurry about getting up, for it 

wit be a good while before T shall be ready for break. 

“Ite lovely to'sleep," said Annie, grovally, and when 
she opened her eyes again he Janes ¥ n great haste, 
for it was almost sun: she hea — water in the 
kettle. on the kitchen Xo boiling, Mary Osborne 
at in for a moment on her to school. “Oh, 
could you tell me how long milk ought to set before it is 
skimmed M' Annie asked, as Mary started away, “I 
don't think Mrs, Blake told me." ary gave the desired 
{atermation. “Are you going to make the butter?" she 
in 
or or yo Moke Shout o the cream would keep." 
“It won't be sald Mary, Then she t ht 

a minute, “I hd t come over to-morrow— that is Sat. 
urday—and make the butter, I should liketo do some- 
thing for Mrs, Blake." 
Aunie was tly pleased with this plan, and the two 

girls separat 1t had to snow, and the snow 
continued to fall all that day and all night, so that by 
Saturday morning it was very deep. an't ite?” whit 
exclaimed Annie, 3 ny started out, after chores aul 
ha oy to dig pa 

ot like cf ey la it 2% said Guy, who was in ex 
— ta al ht of sleep. 
He been at work Dut A few minutes, when le 
hen eh i Deny u x Fred French 

ng his way into the ya ought you might 
Re a striker," he said, “This snow pet 
deep he rking in the woods,’ he Ad 
Rip I'd take a holiday and wait for it to settle “ 

"hen Annie looked out a little later the snow was fly 
By their shovels and Wey were talking together 

the greatest animation little later still Mur) 
Osborne came, wh her you slater, whose name wus 
Ruth, and received a warm we from Anole, Mary 
brought the crocks of cream from the cellar, emptied 
them ed pe churn and began churning, while Ruth, 
who of t ene and 
liveliness, qb ‘Anil Shiu he the hot + oxi 
“Now,” said Ruth, when the woth was done and it 

was perp) that she and her sister were to stay all day, 
“let's a spendiferous dinner.” 
ey Ruth I" cried Mary, in a scandalized tone, * 
‘But I only know how to cook two or three things,’ 

said Annie, laughing. 
% ‘Oh, that doen't So. 1 can cook, Where is 
rs, Blake's coo ~book, if you please,” and Ruth sat 

down with the book and a manue, which as she 
was 

Guy asked Fred French to phos Lot ang sor was a 
ect success both from a gastronomic and a social 
nt of view. After dinner Guy went home with Fred 
see his collection of butterfites, and, the three girls 

washed an aj number of dishes and butter-making 
utensil sat down to rest and talk, s, 
After this auspicious beginning, hardly an evening 
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