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ation becomes a little dificuit, after call-even to the teacher who
surely ought to know everything the pupil knows."

"Eve*ythiiig, you should say, perhaps, but Jonnie's Gastie;
can you tell me where it is yoursolf Jessie? "

'IWhy of' course 1 can. An examineri' nay ask a question
which lie knows xviii be answered correctly, but he should neyer
askz a question he cantiot answer himself."

" Tlat's w~und philosophy, an~d good seuise, besides" said IMr.
Allan, -1but where is Jennio's Castie? "

IIIt is about sixty-seven and a hafdegrees Jrom oui' Second
nucleus, and at the samo distance from us as the Sai-accnc Iliotel."

" Why that 18 the Saracene flotel itself."
"0 f course it is," said she and the sweet solemn silver bell

began to misbehave very mischievously. "<But 1 liad to promapt
you."

"And is the Saracene Hotel called Jcnnie'rs Castie ?" asked
the schoolmasteu', delighitcd to have been able to set the silver
bell agoing 80 cheerily.

"Not now.;'
"When, then?"
"Fi fty years ago."
"But 1 did not pr-omise to atiswer questions in istor-y."
Especially in unwritten history," she oxclairned.

And the bell was ait it again.
"'Who told you about Jennie's Ca8tie ?"
"Jennie her-se!?."
"And who is Jennie?"
"IMirs Macpherson."
"That lives in Miner's Luane?"

ciYes,"e said the girl. IlBefore she wwi married, ber name
was Jatiet Semiple, and with tlue money her father grave her ans
a dower whien she maarried Jamies Maepher...on, who now lies in
the gu'aveyard. yonder, the Saraccne Hlotel was built, and was
called by the folk of these times Je-nnie's Castie," and the sleigh-
bell would truly have iost ail its solemnity, in prosence of the
tichoolnaster's discomfiture, but for tic Iight that was wanting to
make its silver refleet the sweetness of the soul's happiness that
waek within to set it a ringring so modestly.

I thiiik," said Mr. Allan Ilafter he and bisi companion had
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