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A MATTER-OF-FACT CINDERELLA.
. BY MRS, ANNIE A, PRESION, _
“*OlY what a fine earriage, and what
luindsomehorses | They are asgay as the

coich and horses of Cinderelln 7
““ 1t dashed by so quickly. I had no tine

to notice ik, " replied Grandma Baton, 1
wender whose it can be? There ! itthas
stopped.  Whatb is that for, Blla, child 77
-1 don't know, CGrandma, dear; but I

think something aboub the harness has
given way., The goutleman has jumped
from the carringe. Ife has tuken sowe-
thing from his pocket. It looks like a
knife, Oh, yest”

¥ had good cyes once, but they hava
served their day,” sighed Grandwma Eaton,

“The horses are quiet, now,” wenk on
Ella, who had not once taken her observant
eyes from a spectacle go wnunsual for that
quiet neighborhood. . “Now the strp is
mended, I think, snd everything is all
right,” and as the genbleman dvove swift-
Iy on, she left the window and skipped out
to the edge of the rond, to see the fine
horses prance away, -

“T guessed rightly, Grandma, dear?”
cried Elln as she evme running back from the
seene of thesceideut, It was a broken
-strap, for here is a pieee, abmost torn in
two, thab wageat off. ~ And here is a penny
I found right undey it; n bright, new
penny~—as yellow ag gold 1”7

““This is no perny,” sai

said the woman,
taking the shining coin in her own hand
and looking at it closely ; ** Tt is an eagle.”

“Aneagle! Oh! howmuch good it will

glanced at hergrandmotlier’s thin shawl and
af the scant belongings of their humble
home, '

“We are not to think of that,” said
Grandanw Baton,speaking o decidedy that
w ftush- overspread her thin, worn face.
““The eoin belongs to the gentlemsn whe

way will be opened for it to he retirned to
its owner. Those who seek to 'do right
seldom Jack wpportunity.  Cindercln’s
horses and eavringe pass this way too sel-
dom to cseape notice,and probably some of
our neighbors will be able to tell us to
whom they belong.”

But all the men in the quiet, out-of-the-
way neighborhood had been ab town-meot-
ing thab afternoon, and none of the women
folk ol seen the carringe.

On the vevy next Monday morning after
this episode, thab smne glossy-haived, blue-
eyed Blla, with Grandma's thin shawl pin-
ned abont ey shoulders, made one of a,
bevy of girls who, with arms full of books,
glates, and  Iunch-baskets, were drawing
near & plain little biown school-hounse 1

4 Oh, there’s a fire in the schoolhouse
eried Lizzie Barber; *‘and Vi glad, for
my fingers are eold.”

“Wao don't often find afive made on the
fixst dny of school,” said Abby Wood b
cause the commitbee-man has to go for the
teacher.” '

“Ho must have kindled it before he
starbed away,” said Bila, “*Deeavse ik has
beon baening sowe time, T ean toll by the
thinness of the smoke.”

* That is just like you, Tila Baton,” pub
in Angelina Brown.  “You're always pro-
tending to know things by what you sece
that no one clse would ever think about.”

** The boys must have climbed in af ene
of the windows,” whispered Klla, *“Xet
us serenude thom,” . .

And shae hegan one of their faniline school
sougs in o elenr,vinging volee, her compun-
iony ab once joining in with the welody.

By this time they were at the schaol-
house door; but, on trying to enter, they
wore surprised to find the stout hasp and
padlock agseeure s it had been through all
the loug vacabion,

Tmmediately heavy footsteps weve heard
haryiedly crossing the school-veom, one of
the small windows was thrown up ith a
bang, and a stoub, rough-looking, tangled-
haired, shubby fellow scrambled ount in

great hasto. Ho cast his cyes sharply

O

do us? exclaimed the little girl 2y she

juat dropped it ; and I"do not doubt thab &

about, made & vush ab the group of affvight-
ed littlo givls huddied: together upon-the
brond deor-stone, “grabbed FRila’s: lunch

A basket with one. hand and. Angelina’s

dinnor-pail with thoother, cleaved the low
rail fenee noar by ata running “jump, and
was lost to sight in the woodland at the end
of thefiedd. .~~~ .0 0 T
As the rufianly tramp ran in” one diree-
tion, the little girls, dropping all their
wrapsand traps; and seizing hold of hands,
ran almost as fast in the obher, : - s
How fiwr they might have gonsg, had they
not been turned ‘about’ by meeting the
committee-man and the pretiy young Iady
teachey, it wonld be hard to say. g
On voturning tho purty found ' in the
building, » broken window, n fragment of-
bread, the teacher's chiir splitinto kind-
lings and nearly burned, anda large hundle
3

of expousive silks and Taces, ~

The intruder had appavently either fall.
en agleep by tho live and overslept himself,
or, not supposing thab school was to begin
go early in the souson, had intended to
wike the secluded building his hiding-place.
for the day. . B

“There was o burglavy. commibbed ab
Willinobic night: before - lnst,” siid Mr.-
Stiles, the commitbee-man, *“and 1 fancy
these are & part of thespoils, A large re-
ward is offered for the detection aud identi-
fication of thie vobbers ; 8o, givls, it will be
to your advantage to remember how that
fellow looked, . S

1 shall never fovget hiw,” said Liszie ;
““hie was the tallest man 1 eversaw,”

Abby was surce he was short,
fansied herwas Janic 3 and Blla vemembor-
ed he had s bentnose.  They all agreed he
was fievee ‘nud horrid, and were egually
sure they should know him if they should
eversee him again, - SR

The aftsir made agreat local oxcitement ;
and when the goods were identilied ns be-
longing to- the great - Willinotic dry goods
firmy of Clark & Rodgerd, the girls who had
enjoyed such-an expevience with o veal
burglar were the envy of all the boyy in the
community. IR )

But time sped on, and.June had  ar-
rived with its voses, when one day word
came from Clark & Rodgers, - asking Mr.
Stiles, the commiitbee-man,- to-bring tlic
little  givly “who had. tencountered “th
burglar, to. Willinotic; ‘o sed it they conld
recognize him among a number of meit who
had been arrested wliile nndermining i
ailway eulvert some daysbefure: -

“Tam so glad my nether sent to Now
York for my gypsy hat,” said- Angelina,
My mother linished. my blue diess'last
night,” said Lizzie ; and while ALby was
tellig what sho expected to wear, Ella yan
on ahead, fearing that.she might be ues-
tioned upon the same subject,for she knew
very  well that nothing now, pretty, ar
fresh would fall to her lot. A thought of
the gold eagle did eross hormind ; but-she
bravely put itbaway from her,

And neither could the dear old geand-
mother help thinking of it ; but only said
to herself : . : -

“My grandchild shows her good brced-
ing in ler gontle manners and speech, and
they are bebter than fine clothes.” N

The dny at Willinotic was a-unique ex-
perience for the bovy of little countiy
givls.  The gumd, whiteanarble eourt-
house, where bhey were taken, Blled most
of them with” a vague alwem. Through
the half-open doovway they canght glimpses
of the yrave, gold-spectacled judge it his
high desk ; the bleck-conted lnwyers seated
ab their long table in front ; the witness-
stand with its yailing; and a pale-faced
wisoner sitting beside an oflicer.

¢ There s going to be a thunder-shower,”
said Angeling, “and I know I ahall be
frightened to death.” N

** Let ns all take hold of bands,” said Abby
Wood, T never feltso lonésome in all
my life. T'm going back to the depot for
fear we shall be loft.” L

“TH go with you,” said Liwsie. <X
don't remembor anything aboub the old
tramy, only that he wasshovb—and T wish
1 hadn’ come.” .

“ Why, Lizsie Barber,” cried Angelina,
tyou have always said he was the - tallest
man you ever saw ! How-Mr. Stiles will
langh 17 <

“Well, Ishan’t stay to be Inughed at 1"
balf subbed Lizzie. "~ ‘¢ Come, Blla”

“We must not leave this room, whore
My, Stifes old us to stay uutil he enme for
us,” snid Ella, so resolubely that her com-

{room, hearing somo one whisper lightly as

Angelina'}

|1t af home in.her china tea-pot, wnd-will be

ofd

pauions sat down  again,. although Abby
whispered to Angelina: ... 7

“The iden of ‘our minding a little girl
like Hla, just as if she were the school
‘teachor hergolf?* - oo L T

Happily, Mr. Stiles appeardd in time to
prevent another outhrenk, saying:

“Gome, Angeling, ~ You may us well go
in first.”, ; e

* Oh, dear;” sighed Angelina. - #“Twiash
mother had come!”  And she wagled away
into the great conrb-xoom. '

My, Stiles eamo for the gitls one by one,
until Blla was left alone. She emled hey-
gelf: up Tike a kitbenn in.one of the luige|
avm-chairs,, and silently toolc iu her unac-
cugtomed sturoundings with keen enjoy-

wmend, - SR i
said Mr. Stiles kindly.

“(ome, 1Wla,”
And she followed him slowly into the court-
sho passed: oo

8o there is another one, . I wounder if
her testimony will carry as much weight as
that of her mates. It was foolish to expect
such children, and girls too,to identify any
one.”

As Blla easb u low, thoughtful Iook wbout
the room, her blue eyés suddenly dilated,
and, leaving Mr. Stilos’s side, she walked
sbraight up to one of the Iuwyers, who re-
garded her cuviously, when, dropping
quaint littlocourtesy thather grandmother
had taught her, sho said modestly ; - ’

“Tixeuso. me, siv,—perhaps I ought not
to tell you hiere, hub pevhaps I inay nob see
you again—and L found your gold engle.”

Y What did you sy 77 asked the gentle-
aman kindly.  “How do you happen to
Jenow me, littlegivt?  And whab was that
about a gold eagle 1" - . .

1 do not know you, siv ;-but_grandmn
says ooy spreak to astianger on busi-
nogs. - Lsawyou that day—Frecman's meet-
ing-day, ib was,you know-—when you drove
througl; Novth Damesfield, and a strap i
youir harnoss broke. . When ye took ot
your knife to mend i¢, you deopped a-gold
eagle, and I picked it up.” -Grandma hns

evior so glad T siw you, for ten dollars i5a
gréat deal of money o have in the house—
avhen” it is nob your own,- i .
i 16 was o fumy little episode to happen
Jcthe erowded court yoomyand-this Jwyer
alfburned o listen ; and the grave judge,
frowhis high seab, looked kindly down apr
on the little givl; while s sniile tugged ak
tho corncrs of his miouth and hinted of
grand-daughters af home. ) .

“How do you know it wasT who Jost
the money ?' agked Mr. Gordon, with
twinkling eyes. R »

<“Why, Isawyou, sir, and T éould not
help knowing you again.”

“How was ik, Mr. Gordon 7" asked the
judde, s if this diversion was not alto-
gether unweleome ; and the lnwyor repliod :

ST did drive through Narth Damesfield,
o Freeman’s mecting-day,by the old tumn-
pike, to avoid the mud hy the river voad.
The harness did break, and I feared for o
tine I might havo trouble with sy horses
T had purchased thom only two days hofore.
T did make a new hole in the strap withmy
pocket-knife, and I surely on that day lost
a ten-dollar gold pieee, I thought, how-
evar, that it was stolen from e ab the
miserable Jittlo tavern where'I had spent
the previous night. 1 am so gid to find
myself wistaken, that I gladly give the
gold pieco to my little friend heve, whe, it
seems to me, has n better cluim to it than I
have, ™ .

O, sir, I thank you; bub, indeed, I do
not think grandma would Jet me take it,
bucz}usc', really, it docsn’t belong to me at
all’

416 Qocs, if I chioose to give it to yon,
my ehild,” snid the gentloman, smoothing
her glossy euvls, . ¢ And now,do you think
you will be as suro of the fellow who gave
Lyou such o sovry fright, and stole your din-
ner as you werve of me ¥’ o

¢ Oh, yes, siv! If heis here,I'shall know
‘him, T saw him plainly.”  And, turning
aboutb as sho was told, she fuced the half
dozen prisoners, with a little shived,
““ That 1s tho one,” she said ab once ; ““the
one with his hands in his pockets. - Tlis
nose is bent just a little to one side, you
soe. .And ohf sir! if you' look ab the
thumb on hig right hand you will see that
the end has been cub off 3 and that the nail
grows. .shavp and long, like n elaw. T anw
it when he snatehed my ™ lunch-baskot,
but Lhave never thought of it since, 1

-Willinotie, little girl 77

Tharved for the variety of teams to be scen on

Jwent oubof hor checks again, her

REATE S AN . . '
*There they come, siv | up the ‘street—

auothers. . So T'm luekier than the other

seemed bo sos it again when I saw his face.”
S Thabis an inferesting litble point,show-
ing the association of idens,” seid olie of the.
lawyors in alow tone to another ; and the'
prisoner whom the little girl desiguated
was ordered to take his hands from hispock-
ets. “He refused doggedly ab fivst; but,:
secing that it was of .o use for hiti to re-.
sist, he withdvew them, and holding up
his peculine thumb in a defiant - way, he
muttered : . i IR
", “*The girl saw my thumb when she came
in, and spoke about it because sho wants
to got tlic reward.” ‘ S
- The prisoner kopt hishands in his poek-
ats ever since he cutered the court-room,”
said the sheviff, - o : :
. “Not continually, T think,” said one of
the lawyers ; and -Mr. Gordon suggested :
Tt may - be well to };ub this child’s mem-
ory to another test.” " And, turning to
Billa, e asked kindly, “*Ave you often in’

1 was never hove until to-day, siv,” she
answered, . -
“Do_you think yon would know-my
horses if you snw them on the street  in-’
quired My, Gordon, .
“Yeg, sir,” said Ella, “T am swoe I
should know them anywhere.” ‘
-“8ha will have her mateh this tiine, I
faney,” wuid one-of the Jawyers to another
in a low. ¥oice ; ““of course she s not pre-

out wain street.”

A greab deal of curiosiby was felt in re-
gurd to this third test of the womanly lit-
tle girl’s memory, and the court took a re-
cess, Jawyers, judge, My, Stiles,and all the
school-givls going to the deep baleony of the
eourt roons, ~ . o
© Ella secnied simply uneonsciouy that the
eyes of the whole party centred upon her
a8~ sho Jeaned against the railing, holding
her: bat in her hand, while the wind lifted
her earle and brought the ector back to hor’
pade heeks, . -

- There were, indeed, many fine earringes
and-horses.  Jolla was closely  observant;
bub not eonfused,  She did not appear to
noticé one - tewm more thau another until
ten miinubes had pussed ; $hen the color

in eyes

red wide, nnd she exelnimed ¢

the gray with o sorrel mate.  Tb is o differ-
enb weartinge,” but the very smne lap-rohe.
You had it spread overa white fur one when
L saw youl™ . ' :
U Voiy thae)” said My, Gordou. ¢ Your
three tests of memary are unimpeachable ;
and now, will you bo so kind as to tell us
how it happens that your memory is so
much more rutentive than that of most
children of your nge 97
“T suppose, sirv,” suid Elly, as the others
gathered about to Jisten, **ib is beeaise my
fnther used to teach me thab i6 was rude,
and uscless to stave Iong ab any person
or-anything.. He suid T mnst teain my eye
to seo everything ab n glance, and we used
soamuse ourselves by looking ab picbuves
bhat way,  lbis jiwt Hko » gune : and one
ea play ab it ol alone, too, T have kept
it up beenuse I Nive alone with my grand-
ma aub on the, 6l Lurnpike, and I seldom
tutve any one t6 play with, I only had one
good Jook ab you, siv, bug Tsaw yonr black
eyes, your gray moustache, and the look'in
your fnce that can be stern or can be very
kind,” : o
At this, Squire Gordon's hrother lawyers
all Janghed 1r concert and the grave judge
switled, for they all weve familiay with the
ook which the little givl hnd so artlesaly
degeribed. ’
The thicf confessed his erime later., -
I noticed liow that blue-eyed givl looked
ab me that morning b the school-house,”
he said, ** and I felt, somehow, as thongh
she would know me if sho ever sxw me.
Rgnin.” ‘ T
The burglar was sent to prison ; and Ella
nob ouly was given the gold engle she had
found, butshe also received the reward for
identifying the thief. And she won so
wary warm and helpful friends that day at
the eonrt-house that her grandmother nsed
often bosny : *“That was veally a Cindorella
conch and pair to you, dear. ~ Aud you ave
a matter-of-fuet Cinderella yourself, though
you have nu fajry goduother, such as shi
had.” ’ . .
“ Bat I hiave you,” denr grandma,” snid-
Ella, “and you're worth o dozen fairy god-

Cinderella, after all 8¢, Nickolas. .
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