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]Elsie'*s Aptitude
Mfr Isabela M. AÂmfýr, in 'Yonth's Com-

Pafliof.')
Pretty Kltty Eenyon, w1th a bag of books

lu one ban4d and a box of cady ln the offier,

rau tbrough the hlls of one of the 'over-

Jow' 'dormitorles et Finlay Coflege one briglit

October day, gave a peculiar knock at seve-

rai carefully selected, dors, tossed among

the peateWu S.cupants'a bombsbell in the

staTtllng anmouncemel±, 1 Couneli of War in

Sparrow's Nest two o'clock, Sharp !' and

vanished amid a shoiwer of questions, ex-

clamations, reproaches, and appeals for

caudy.
It wus half-past one then, and two o'clock

saw hal! a dozen girls, respectfully curions
over Elsie Sparrows' reddened eyes, assem-

bled for the coundil, Kitty 'presiding with
great; dignlty.

' You have been ca.lled tog-etiier, ladies,'
she began, lipresslvely, 'for purposes

of consultation 'and aid lui a most trying

case. .Oh, girls,' she weut on, and thls was

as long as Kitty's diguity usua1lr lafited,

'Elsie's father bias lost ail his money, and

she thinka shie wHi have to leave college !

Now, the question is, Areu't any of us

bright enough to thinli o! any way she can
earn some money and stay ?'

There were cries of sympathy and dis-
tress ail &round the room, and Elsie, with
tears flowing again, and Mary and Mabel
and Edith and Alice and Kitty and Ger-
trude ai besieging lier with questions and
commiseration, began, to feel some con-

solution for lier troubles in the importance
they brouglit lier.

«'It isn't as if I could do anything great
and gioriaus to 'help things out at home,'
she said, at length. 'If I could, I wouldu't
mind leavîuig college so mucli; but Grace

la at home, and mamma is going to send
our aid Ellen uway-and she's been with
us ever since I cau remember, aud mamma
ahd Grâce are going te get on alone. So
I'm flot really needed. Mamma and papa
hate dreadfully ta take me ont of college

when I'mi sa nearly through, but mamma
says they don't feel as if they could spare
the money for my expenses this yeur,
thougli it seems te me that rny leaving
now only postpones the time when 1 coulal
help myself, and sa help them-unless I
could get-a school now, which is unlikely ;
and my tuition paid thraugh the first hal?,
too !'

"'No tuition will be refunded after a
student bias actually entered college,"'
saici Gertrude Miller, gloomily, quoting fram
the catalogue. 'Eacli student will pro-
vide herself with four sheets, two pairs of
piiicw-c.nses, six towels, one naplcin-ring-,
etc." I hope your things will bc refunded
to you, Elsie.'
,'She isn't gone yet,' suid Kitty, hocpe-

fully. ' Go an1, El.sie. Real ladies will
not interrupt. Ail others requested flot
to.'

'WIeil, girls, you eau imagine I was per-
fectly crushied when the letter came,' con-
tinued Elsie, obediently, 'and I haëd ne idea

af doi ng anlything but packzing my truDnk

and gaing homne-'
'And leuve us!1' 'And leave the' chiss

of '95 !1 'Oh, Elsie !'1 charused the various
sopranos, reg,ýardless af Kitty's tbreatening
eye.

'But Kitty said, couldn't I stay if I could
pay my own oxpenses, and I suld 1 sup-

pased I cauld, if I could write a bookc a&
marry a lord, which wvould bc bettet'. But
she thougflit' those were both impracticable;
and, if I cen only stay and graduiate, I knaw

I eau teach. ncxt year. So that's what Kit-
ty calleci you in for.'

LITTLE RUSSIANS.

'What ' came the soprano chorus.
'Why, ta see baw she colidà pay lier ewn

expenses, of course,' explained Kitty;, brisk-

ly. 'Aren't we aiways readin.g about somne

wanderful ci-eature that takes herÉelf or

himself througli college by tutoriflg, or

typewriting, or savring woad, or same sucli

,way ? Can't we fight it out on this Une ?

Aren't ve just as gaod as girls ln a book

or a. newspuper paragrapli'? There must

be something Elsie can do. Ail we need
is ta flnd it out.'

'I. read once o! a girl tiat went tirougil

Vassar by mending and sewing for other

girls,' suggested Mabel Ransom, hesitat-
ingly.

Even Elsie jo ined in the generni laugi,

and suid, 'Thait's very helpful ta a poar in-

competent wia can,4barely sew on a shae-
button, and who quails in'abject despairbe-
fore a tiree-carnered tear.. Try ugain.
somebody. Miy spirits are sinkîng every
minute, and what I'm realiy tiinking of is

the exact location of my trunli key.'
'Weil, Is thero anytbing you ca do,

Elsie ?' persisted Mabel, undauntedly. 'Be-
cause-'

'That isn't the way ta begia,' exciuimed

Kitty, with sudden Inspiration. ' Let's

takie ail the accupuatioxis we cu possibly
think of inl aiphabeticai arder, and sec

which anc she fits. 0f course there Is

something sie eau do, Mabel. Dou't be so

discauraging. A stands for architet-at
least it did on my blockçs. Elsie, eau you
buildT'

'I did decido ta be a carpenter once when
i was a little gIrl,' said Elsie, rather for-

lornly, «'and I made a chicken-ceop, but it

wauldu't hold chiekens, and 1 gave it Up.

Try B.'
'B,' meditated Kitty. ' B' stands fer-'

Baating,' 'lanking,' came ane or two faint

Volces.
'l3egging,' added Elsie, ironicaiiy, shakiflg

'ber head at ecd. And Kitty, thougli she

saw lier plan, which bad seemed se feasible

a moment ago, iu danger a! ignoifiaius

£ailure, went courngeously an. 'C, ie

nnnounced, persuasively. 'Wihat beginS

with C, girls V'
'Çarp)entering, juist dispased of,' answer-

ed Elsie, promptly, 'china-painltinlg, can-

dies, castors, curry, clerlrîng cycling per-

sonal canducting, chicken-raisîflg. Any-

thing else, girls ? Pass an, Kitty. I eau't

make or do any af thase.'
' Dancing,' suggested Alice Tyrreil, hope-

fuily. ' You could teach that, Elsie, coulan't

you ?'
'Certainly,' returned Elsie, ' if I knew of

anyba'dy tint wanted ta learu;, but as al

tic girls know as muci about it as i do, R!

flot more, and ns there are two classes for

children in town, I'm nfraid tic field is

full.'
'My mind wan't wark ulphabetically,' saila

Edi th Caldwell. UI buven't thaught of auy-

thing but siugin.- and sweeping and teacl-

ing anýmtinkering and painting and tutor-

ing and weavlng and fruit-raisiflg, an*d other

thlng at tie tnil-end a! the alphabet. 1


