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A QUEEN OF HEARTS.

—

BY ANNIE CRAWFORD.

—————

am thirty yeirs old, and quite homely™
Said a gentle little lady, very philosophically, but
she sighed as she turned to her blackhoard, and erased the
fourth leg of a table, which had Leen drawn very beauti
fully and correctly, for the mere plensure of chulking it in
again.

It was Friday afternoon, and the presence of a black-
hoard suggests a schoolvoom. A lbare little roon it had
been, when Miss Burrows had taken charge of it, two
wonths ago ; but she had insisted upon a coat of whitewash
for the walls, and a coat of black for the tarnished black.
boards, and then, with much decorative skill, had avranged
pretty prints from various itlustrated papers all over the
fresh whitewash,

“O NO, he never thinks about me, why should he? I

Mury DBurrows, the eldest of a family of seven gitls,
daughters of a poorly paid though had-working merchant’s
book-keeper, had passed her childhood and youth in a
monotonous round of school and home duties, rudely inter-
rupted one day by the swdden death of the toiling father,
by which his family were left in a state of absolute
destitution.  Happily for them they had been fairly well
educated, though, with singular improvidence, none of them
had been fitted for other duties than those of the howe,
The youngest, Flora, was now well in her teeng, and Mary,
the eldest, all o rapidly approaching thivty. The mother's
sugaestion, therefore, that each should turn out and see
what she could do for herself, was quite practicable, and
was soon put into execution.  Flomn and Jennie, the two
youngest, aged respectively fourteen and sixteen, entered a
Kindergarten as students of the system, earnestly under-
taking to pass all examinations and be ready for work in
two years time. The next one, Kate, “poor child”, had
“secured ” a po-ition as nursery governess to half a dozen
little tyrants, for whose comfort and edification she was
supposed to minister morning, noon, and night, for the
wagnificent sum of $10 per month,  Eliza, the next, though
Lut twenty years old, aud therefore under age for the work,
had, by much solivitation and dogged perseverance, battled
Ler way into a Nurses’ Training So!lool. and had entered
with much gusto upon her interesting, if somewhat ghastly,
course.  Sural, the beauty of the family, and the only one
of the little circle possessed of a ¢ beau”, had finally brought
her young man to the point, and 1cjoiced in the prospect of
a home of her own.  Good natured, sleepy, chubly Dolly,
too, had received an unexpected offer from a ““horrid old-
widower”, (according to Eliza), whose redeeming feature
was his money, and, in despesation, had aceepted him.

After the two quiet weddings, Mary, hearing of a vacancy
for a junior teacher in a little country school, had obtained
a permit and the situation, and had gone off feeling very
lonely indeed, but determined so to win upon the trustees,
by careful attention to her duties, as to be allowed to fill,
permanently, tlie very arduous position, with the privilege
of drawing the very slim salary.

Mary had rather worried than won upon the trustees,
however, by her demands for improvement in her little

-schyolroom ; but she had certainly won the hearts of the



