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high-pitched voice: “Dear angel ever
at my side,” when the little girl:
next to him, apparently without
the smallest provocation, suddenly
landed him: one in the eve. Then
he certainly did hit her, and hit her
hard, and she clambered up on to
the bench and thumped him on the
head with a slate tll it broke aund
he yelled for mercy.

In a moment the whole class- |
room became entirely disorganized.
The children of the first and second
divisions rose to their feet and
shouted their approval. Such an
unwonted display of spirit on the

part of a new arrival filled them 'tng the hair fall back to cover her!mitigated joy.

with delight; but the babies on the
gallery got frightened and huddled
together in confusion and began to |
cry.

Vainly I rapped upon my (10st
and commanded all the children to !
be silent. After a few moments of |
fruitless remonstrance it was horne |
in upon me that we should
obliged to discontinue the hymn.
In the School Board Code 1 was .
described as ‘‘Article 60, which I
roughly took to mean, "quuliﬁe(l,;
though not capable,” but the peo- .
ple in authority, who understand
these things, had decided that as 1
was more than cighteen years of
age, and as 1 taught in the school!
all day, and as the Inspector ap-
proved of me, it was all right;;
though my own common sense told
me that as I could not maintain
order, and as the children would .
not obey me, and as after giving !
them an hour's lesson on the Good
Samaritan they went out and threw
stones at a beggar who was Iving
near the plavground gate, it was
all wrong.

Nevertheless, 1 did my best to
teach and train those little souls, |
which for the time being were com-
mitted to myv care, and although
in stern matters of discipline 1y |
too tender heart and  the school
regulations were always at vari-
ance, it was not to the promptings
of sentimentality that I habitually
allowed mysell to vield, :

In the present instance the un-
written laws ol the Infant School
required that the culprits should be
called ont into the middle of the
room and examined as to their un-
seemly conduct.  This was a case
that must not be passed over. Of
course I should have vastly  pre-
ferred to have ignored the incident,
to have busied mysell in sorting
through the papers in my desk un-
til the children had regained their
normal composure, and  then to
have passed on quictly to the next
verse of the hymn; but in the doors
that led to the large school-room
there were glass panels, through
which the critical eve of the head
mistress could see all that was go-
mg on. So I took down my cance
reluctantly, [rom the top ol the
big cupboard, and assumed my
sternest voice.

“Come here, Luey Maloney, and
tell me what vou mean hyv fighting -
with Bernard Regan.”

“I have not the least
his name
sively.

“But I icel sure that vou know
better than to behave like this on
your first morning at school. Now .
look me straight in the face, and
tell me what it was all about 2

For reply TLuey hung  her head

be |

¢
P

idea what

is,” answered Luey eva-

still Tower and reached omne hand |
up to rake more straggling hair
.

down over her eves.

“How old arc vou 2" [ asked, by
way of gaining her conlidence and
getting on better terms.

“I'm six last birthday.”

“And vou aren't shy, are you 2

“No, T ain't shv—trust te.” i

“Then hold up vour face and let
me have a look at vou.” ;

“I ain't no bheautv. Mary's the
beauty in our family. She's four.;
I'm going to bring her to school
to-morrow. AMaryv's a wonder for
lier lessons, she g

All of which information, inter-|
esting as it might be, seemcd hm‘d-i
Iy to the point, and I again press- |
ed for an explanation of the fight.

The other children were Jleaning
forward and listening with hreath-
less curiosity, hut TLucy only closed

her lips more tightly, aad shook |

!

his voice: “*Please, teacher, Bernard
began by calling her Little Boss-
eve

“And when
Eye' 1 alwavs
Lucy, decisivelv,

Tt me look," said I, smoothing
back the hay-like hair.

“But even if vou sav it, it will be
Just the same.” Luev thought it
necessary to warn e, T alwavs
have done it, amnd 1 abwavs will.”

She raised her eves as she spoke,
one to the face above her and the
other to the bridge of her own nose,

“Poor child!™ said 1, guickiv let-

‘Boss-
added

¢all me
themn ™

they

hit

squint,

. ) . i te ave \ : A ace »
The clock in the next room chim-] ' have her mame placed on  the !

ed the quarter to the hour.  The

to any one who “cheeked her ahout
“her squint.”

In spite of all that I might say
;to the inlants about its being un-
'kind and rude to refer to their lit-
tle companion’s physical  mislor-
tune, there times when t’)
could not resist addressing her as
“Boss-Ive,”  and  a  knock-down
‘blow was the immediate and un-
failing result.

were

Peter simplv revelled in the spirit’

she showed, but to her more peace-

. i
rably-minded teacher Iucy Maloney

was far from being a source of un-
Aflter that first
rmorning she never arrived in time

register, so that from *‘the Govern-
]
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tloney is good to vou,” cried I an-

: e Srant i Hew © -as  Xiously.
head mistress seated hersell at her Rt Grant™ point of view she was y

desk with her back to
panels.

“Time to mark the registers,”
she called wloud, and the infants
were sent back to their places, and
the cane Voas put away.

“You got off precious lightly that
time,” remarked Peter Daly, as the
culprits resumed their seats in front
of him. “If it had been me now,
wouldn't I just have caught it!
Why T was only pretending to be a
woll last night in the dormitory at
the convent, crawling under the
boys” beds to Irighten them when
Sister found e and gape me the
strap something cruel.”

“Talking  again!  Peter Daly,”
said I; “If T have to find fault with
vou once more 1 shall send vou in
to Governess for a caning.”

“Just what T tell vou,” whisper-
ed Peter to Lucy; “that’s the way
they alwayvs have of serving me."”

He had taken a great fancy to
the little stranger. In his character
ol naughtiest bov in the school he
was Jost in admiration of the cour-
age with which a newcomer, and a
girl, too, had broken a slate over
Bernard Regan’s head. There were
possibilitics about Tucy, Peter felt

the glass

she had made a most promising
debut.
He scarched his memory for in-

jteresting things to whisper to her

during the writing lesson, and when
at their reading she was sent over
to the second division because she
could not tell the difference between
Swas™ oand vsaw,” he  tried  his
hardest to pretend that he did not
know the reading-book by heart,
and made every  sillv mistake he
coald imagine in the hope of being
sent down, too,

But his devotion was onlv re-
quited with a caning, and the threat
that all his plavtime would he for-
feited il he went on giving trouble.

So he sat like o lamb il the
clock struck 11, and then led Tuev
out trinmphautly to his favorite
corner of the plaveround for a talk

She was very  svinpathetic and
cncouraging, and Peter explained to
her in graphic language how all
really pleasant thines were “naugh-
tv,” which she readily understood.

“They're building a new infants’

'school,™ he sadd, “and that great
howl vonder is filled with tar; and

its black and soft and lovely to put
vour hands in, but they sav  it's
‘maughty' if yvou lean over the cdge
and touch it, and it's ‘naughtv' if
vou dip sticks in it to chase (he
i:irls about  with, and it's even
‘naughty” il vou stand quite far
away and shy stones into ity so
what thev put it there for T can't
make out! Just to be a tempta-
tion to us: that's what I think.”

And when Luey had gone close up
to examine it, and bheen caught,
and shaken and sent in, she thought
50, too.

“You mavn't stand at the gate
to watch the carts go by vou
mayn't climb upon the wall and
throw vour caps into the road and
then run and fetch them; you
mavn't practise climbing up under
the ladder: vou mavn't make a sce-
saw out of the heap of hoards: vou
mayn't do nothing,” announced Pe-
ter gloomily, when he had also
been pounced upon by the head
mmaster and sent back into the in-
fant school.

“Iodon’t care” said Luey reck-
lesslv. My Tather's w policeman:
I'm all right.”

Having a parent who was a mem-

Mer head with fixed determination: |ber of the foree scemed to inspire

wheretpon Peter Daly, who had
been sitting in the row behind her,

her with a wonderful confidence ;
though how that fact was likely to

no addition to the school.

As a pupil she proved backward
and tiresome. She wrote with her
fgood eve resting on her pencil, in
o manner which evoked intermit-
‘tent titters from the children near
cher, and not being able to dis-
itinguish one word {rom another,
;she made no progress with her
reading: while her hemming, to use
her own expression “‘was nothing
jvbut a mere cobbhobble.”

' The two  hours allotted for
needlework  were usually spent by
“her in the vain endeavor to pass a
[ piece of cotton through the eve of
a huge wool-needle, and although
her fruitless efforts materially dis-
‘turbed the class she persistently re-
used to allow any other little girl
“to come to her assistance. *‘Mother
,savs T shall get so that 1'1l be able
ito do it—in course of time," she ex-

(Dlained, “but father says the time

cwill always be 3 o'clock belore ever
.my cotton has gone through. Fa-
-ther do say funny things, he do.
He makes me laugh.”

None ol which was conducive to-
“wards that silence and order which
I was so anxious to obtain.

“Mother's i1l and Mary
racoming, because we couldn't  get
her dressed in  time,” announced
‘Lucy towards the end of the term.
swhen the head mistress was par-
“tcularly desirous for all the child-

ren to attend regularlv.,  And 1
shan't he coming myvself after to-
day.” she  went on: “‘there's the

cooking, and -the washing and the
baby for me to see to. I shall have
my hands full, T can tell vou.”

She seemed overwhelmed with the
sense ol her own importance, but
I could not help feeling  sceptical
about her capabilities, and called
on Mrs. Maloney a few davs later
to see how things were poing on.
Lucv, with her hair tied up, and
her sleeves rolled back, opened the
door,

“How is vour mother to-day 2V
asked T, )

S Titde better, thank vou, miss.
Will vou please to step upstairs,”
said Luey, curtesving and showing
the way,

The transformation filled me with
surprise. It had never occurred to
that TLucvy Maloney at home
was such a very superior person to
the “Little Boss-Kve™ whom T dailv
saw at school, )

My own deficiencies as “Article
b0 appeared accented by the con-
trast.

T had
now

e

afraid that
vou are ill vou might find
Lucy troublesome,” 1 explained to
her mother. 1 hope she does not
worry you at all.”

“Worry me! what, my TLucv 2"
answered she, “Why, miss, you can
have no idea how old-fashioned she
is.  She's my right hand, that's
what I call her, and now that I'm
laid up she does evervthing for me
just the same as T should do it my-
self. T wish vou could have seen her
at the washing last Mondav. That
was a picture and no mistake! S(hc
gathered all the dirty clothes to-
cgether and went at it like a good
“one: and though she did drop most
of them on the garden path when
she was hanging them up to dry,
"that wasn't her fault, bless her lit-
‘e heart. Then came Tuesdav, she
Maid hold of her father  and made
“him turn the  mangle—cevervthing
as regular as could he. T'd like von
ito see Lucey stand up to her father,
imiss. and give him a piece of her
{mind when he puts upon me."

been rather

ain't:

! “Well, miss,”" and Mrs. Maloney
hesitated for a moment, wondering
\whether to pour forth a string of
‘complaints against her husband, or
1to hold him up as a model of all
;manly virtues for my admiration.

‘A certain latent principle of esprit !

'de corps decided her upon the lat-
. ter course.

“Yes, miss,”” said she, “I have
ythe very best hushand that ever a
{woman in this world was blessed
with. That's what 1 always say.

might be proud to name. They
think no end of him up at the po-

live station. He’s well respected.”

house came home, and Lucy could

his beeisteak on the floor.
Lucy declared that it

wanted

Ebcating, mother always beats it,’
rand she said it kept the baby quiet :

;to have something amusing to do;
'whilst  Maloney argued that she
‘couldn’t expect him to eat his sup-
per after that youngster had been
‘messing it about on the floor.

“That's every bit like a man!"
cried Lucy. *‘You've no business to
‘come home until everything's ready
for you, and then as long as vour
beeisteak  tasted all right vyou
wouldn’t know how it was done.”

The clothes that she had put to
.air too mear the fire, beginning to
singe, created a diversion.

“1 shall be glad when 1 can get
about again,” Mrs. Maloney sigh-
“ed, as her visitor rose to go. “Luey
does for me all right, but men never
seem to understand, and if  she
worked her fingers to the bone she
couldn’t please her father.™

But although Malonev might he
unable to appreciate the merits o
his dittle doughter, 1 resolved that
from henceforth I would endeavor
to avoid making the same mistake.

1 saw now that she was a child
of character, and I began to realize
that she was possessed of an
amount of practical knowledge al-
together unusual in one so young.
Her backwardness and tiresome-
ness in class, her very quarrelsome-
ness in the plavground, might all
be traced back to
and disfiguring little
which her straggling wisps of hair
were continually  heing
down to hide from public view. I

wondered whether something might

not be done to remedy her faulty
vision and determined to approach
Mrs. Maloney on the subject as
soon as her state of health would
permit her to take the child to see
an occulist. The father was wholly
immovable and obdurate.
saw quite well enough, he said, for
everything that it was necessary
for her to do about the house; and
as for lessons, he did not hold with
too much education for girls,
grandmother, who had brought him

up, had never heen able either to .
iread or write, and yet, he said, he.
womat |

had never come across a
swho was her equal at roasting a
leg of mutton.

Maloney was, T feel sure, a most
exemplary member  of the police
force. and doubtless the nature of
his emploviment  rendered it expe-
dient for him to keep up  his
strength by taking a large amount
of nourishment in the form of ani-
mal food, but during those few
short conversations which I held
'with him I could not help think-

and who always knew the rights'assist her when she had rendered | “Oh, but I hope that Mr. Ma-iing that his mind appeared to run

the sale of property listed exclusively !

i
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And Maloney's a man that anyone :

At this moment the master of the .
be heard engaged in fierce alterca-'

tion as to whether the baby should
or should not be allowed to beat'

that defective
“Boss-Eye' |

coaxed :

Lucy |

His |
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