which teaches to let alone
refer not to know
“hristian family.

more drawn to that little fereature than
the neighbors who p ever, she has so much spirit."”’
Mrs. Gedding and her (
Good afternoon,’” and ringin
she said briefly, whe
which she did with surprising prompt-

AN ORIGINAL GIRL.

depm——— ¢ §pirit,” repeated her friend, "' a
By Christine Faber. spirit that makes her,
at her, give you the

strange kind of
when you smile
eoldest look imaginable.’
“ 1 can't blame
sosn't know me.”’

n Sarah appeared,

CHAPTER XV1,—CoNTINUED.
# My DEar TERRY,
« Your news of my Ch

o Show Mrs. Gedding her for that ;

arge was stale—seversl
lied reproach ili-timed
oing tochurch with-
pect of an oulessl,
o the morality she may

in perhaps the whole of her surprising- 1
ou have seen her Sarah has been w
d of course Sarah has told her
all about you, and how
to her, Sarah having
your Margaret to whom I myself b
how much you would li
know Miss Burram's Che !
* But my mother’s

may have given occas

shocked ; s0 mue
ually roused herself w
from the comfortabled
she was on her feet when
But how to reply w0

out at

n¢ ither event can lease
have learved Lhere—o
onable {act Lhat it

was a Catholie Ch
po farther than the

Jearned that from

ths of her chair

entered the room.

sithier wore wor b unfortunate visit

stood looking up in a b d
jon to Miss Bur-

. apswerable Lo anybody. own at Mrs. Gedding with a

us liberty accorded and if the child only knew

violates every precedent 1't the pleasant

have, and she shows that she hasn't,
wistful look in her

the little thing,
y, spends all her spare time,
. with Miss Burram's coachman.

“ is a good man, if he is

imes—what a careful, he
. and devoted to his mistress’s inter
. 30 I do think hisc

me word of your

“ Yos, T went the very
“ NMother,"” admonished Rose.

harge attends her se
mother, turning to her
Miss Fairfax burst out |
Rose was scarlet from vex
to her mother, she

wind their own bus
Mr. Burleigh bha
the minding of his busi-

wtfy, ** I believe ¢ vorything they say
. and I never want to have
anything to do with |
that,” said Rose,
“ for the sake of ber

tion, and crossing

bor your promise.”’
Her quick ang}
Chargo ; 1 feol | Waa aroused ;

“ And, as a concluding
would say, let your
wvenings be tempered by the |
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# Oh, ho,” he said, ** here is something
they are trying 10 keep from us, father,
and as it relates w0 something that was
planned and promulgated in our very
presence, it is our duty to know. Out
with it, mother !"’

“ Mother,” again admonished Rose
angrily. But her mother, now that she
had gone through the ordeal and could
»ok back upon it with sach shsolute
ymplacency, was quite disposed to en-
lichten her husb «nd and son, and en-
lighten them she did, from the appear-
ance of Miss Burram, to the last look of
Sarah's solemn eyes she shut the
hall door.

. ¢+ Great Cresar!”
and Mr. Gedding
his chair:

“ Martha, what in the world did you
mention Mr. Burleigh’s name for? He
had nothing to do with your visit to
Miss Burram.”’

But Mrs.
be rufled thi

ulated Will,
straightenad up in

Gedding was not going to
<he answerad with
eXaspera ss. ‘*Why didn’t
you all instruct 1t fore ] went? How
was I to know that absolute frank
wonld be out of order in s i

* Absolute frar
Geddi wked
he sank ba
helpless feel
said or done

osure

hair with
nothing
such absolute
tained. But

father, Mr. Burleigh
far down town. He
1 sup-
rnal re-

pose ;
lations and t
prudent mé h whom

had been de
The sarcast

prudent

laid on
o 1

Burra
3 "

was

and th

CHAPTER XVIIL

rdir

room and pa

' to the

ment in §
":“‘4\'

salads.
in order to tell Hard-
man, and she succoeded sufficient]
cause him many a hearty laugh ; indeed,
in repeating what she heard, Rach

her facial mimicry, as well as

bont

them

remember

£ &

yeedd IN-

el's tor

taient,
i jod to her with an
he did not attempt to
1 whieh tried bher was
alk. He had alwa
much to on what he called the at
problems the day, and he said it in
<uch a very learned way, that Rachel
peither understood nor remembered very
ch of it. What she did remember
she told the coachman, and by degrees,

lookad at
miration

bacause of his own reading wh
s+ as it was, took in some
of those very topics, and ause of his

]

of re

m, he was enabled to

understand something of it

Thus, on one Sunday evening, when
Burleigh was telling with unusual ex-
citement about an article in one of the
Rachel understood
more it than any of the
ny dreamed she did, and it was
mly when ss Burram, happening 0
1 t her, found her actually leani &

forward in the inten

y of her interest
\ intelligence in her
lady felt perhaps her Charge
was unwisely compreh r what was
hastened to say to Rachel:

retire.”’

and with sparl

face, tl

ugh to tell Hard-

heard enot
le very next after-

» did tl
a book,”" s
, ““howam
s dying to say
» built on for hun-
hundreds of and Mr.
was awful mad about it.”’

od

years

s about right,”” he

1 S 1 the begin-
ning of th 1d the folks as owned it
lef in the wills that there

n » bu to be put up on the
1t vhere would the rest

{ vorld b
! Columbus discovered this
sine« old wortl was made,”’
Racl whose studies had

wrun to embrace a little geography and
history, and forgetting, in her eager-
niss to remind Hardman of Columbus’
v. that the new world had been
made at the same time as the olde

“ But that don't alter things,’’ he re-
plied. ** The same conditions are in the
new world. Take the people that campe
here first ; if they got all the land there
is and made wills when they was dying
that there wasn't any of it to bae built
on or sold,

[ don't know,' said Rachel, not
w'w!\n-n«\in_; this last speech.

he went on, as if he were talk-

ing to himsel, ** it's just this— the land
ain't theirs; that is, it ain't theirs to
keop other people off it. It ien't any-
b body's—it's God's—God made it and
they didn't. They made the housee—

well, the houses are theirs.'

Rachel had been trying to follow his
partial soliloquy very closely and she
asked @

« A1l “this land and this beach that
| Miss Burram owns—it's all hers, ign't
ite"”

 Yes, it is all hers, but not to fhe
extent of keeping people off, if it was
| necessary for their life for them to go
| there. It's all hers, but not just like
her house is hers and her other property,
because, you sea Miss Burram didn't

| make the land

did, > di
house and she paid for it.

the bay :
wondering if the people could claim the

W as they did the land, and so pre- | o
B upon it un- | €ver she came,’’ answered |

only as they'd said, where |

nor the beach, but she | tive notions about property, and

1, make her

or somebody else d

Rachel thought <he understood, and
she found herself, when looking out at |
from her window that night, |

vent everybody from sailir po!
less each one paid for the privilege as

houses were paid for.

ing about
ading |

A week after, whe
this sal
lesson, aad

n it to the class and to ent
the

» amazement

somet

@ subject came up i

the teacher und

o

thereby 1ts

such a large landholder, should get
| have in her own household, and gt

brother were interested, venty

[ spirited

took 1O | . o P 1
1o Miss Burram ? Yes, I thinl

o ot >
t spirit enough for
ville."”
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lly

| to herself, some one who is gp ,' Reap

with ideas exactly opposite,” Vg Up
# Where did the child get e

| tions 7" asked Mr. Gedding.
« Brought them with her fro o

Rose, seeing that both her far) .
« Don't you think, Will, t

“Who?' he asked mis

Ve

vhody in Re

“ You know who I mean,”

KA ”“.]\h- sister pettishly, *‘and I defy 1 bis
Live acher, A » « ’ 1 to
hd said jmpuls- | «'h 1y DOW, |l'x:n Miss Burram's Chapes
is intensely inte ng.
 Yes,"' he answered sy i
wyhody to hold | jyock gravity, ** I think S a1
er, wheh nobody | ¢ k, further, that is if she A
made it and He | peing so interesting, Rent
will not die of ennui 1

the little Herrick
ost of the class,
d also. T

said severely:

teacher recove |
“ Rachel Minturn,

what you are talking

take your
seat.
“* Tdo kno

inswered R

« about,”’

yhody looked 1
r at th d gcl
ed For
nirit was aroused,
Prin 1 had no
< said t she
entered
1| !

her subor-
v case | X-
re han

nd she s
d finished :

1 Rachel wita me
she took her little g to her
s poomn and had a talk ¥ th heds, |

< convineed

or whether she were oon-
. Mies Ashton ¢« uld not
r had she
» child where,

been able w0

m whoin

1 ideas;
Burram, the
m what she

1bibed such ad

ju
had heard of that lad}
too careful and loyal to 1
ardman's name in an atm sphere that
as so evidently against all Hardman's
notions
W

11,” said Miss Ashton at length,
teacher that you are
\“‘]:ww ke

. blurted out dachel, **it
t I'm not sorry."
e Principal sti

“* tell your

SOTTY

wid

n her he:
apostle of t h, * you are
having disturl he class

that, you know, makes 11
teacher, and you are too
not to be sorry for that.”

am sorry 1o1 that,” said

¢ Yem, 1 4
« and I shall tell her

Rachel at once,

T .\4 ar
kind-hearted

The Principal returned with her t
\d waited while with™
and pre

the class-room,
winning frankn
Rachel made her apol
for having disturbed the

mptness,

» teacher

Then
Miss Ashton called her subordinate out
i 1. and made a frank con-

on for the

r own ad

ng qualities of little girl de-
1 y her strange bias towa dangex- |
ous theories, and advised entle toler-
i 1l future dealings with her.
t 1i y did t agroe witl

superior, but she
frained from sayi
outwardly acquiese

prudent

» s0, and wh le she

nwardly pro-

tolerance and
n she

testexd against any

determined to sho
could not hePp herself.

Rachel's
they knew what

classmates told evervbody |
3 Rachel had said that
in school. Herrick hearing it from
danghters langhed little, and |
rubbed his hands together ; but he did
not tell them what he thought.
Rose angl Harriet hearing of it, it ex-
cited the farmer to greater interest in
Miss Burram's Charge, and ot the samoe
time to regret that she could not speak
of it before her father |

b
ns

she felt some- |

how as ¥ to say anything about Miss |
Burram’'s Charge would he a kind of
eruel reminder of what that Charge
had already cost him.

Of course Rachel told her faithful

corfidant, Hardman, and he approved of
her standing up for the truth the way
she did, but he diun't know as it helped
matters any to speak out in class that
way.

Y But, when somebody’'s savin
thing you know isn’t true,”’ she

most ]»;«i.u

@ some-
wdal-
om eaid it was
1t biz coward not to tell
1y were saying what wasn't

tely,

like being a
them them the
true."”

““ Yes, that's right
Hardman, ** but when
ing a whole class, and

a-thi the one w

enough,’’ said
it comes to hav- |

the teacher too, |

-1 it seems to me
it's kind of eruel to expect you to fight
th-u\u all;" and he looked so rueful
Rachel laughed.

Despite M
the last

Gedding's
gossip about

silence on
Miss Burram's

| Charge, her brother heard it, and to the |

surprise of his sister he spoke of it at |
the supper table. l
P “It's a zood joke,” he continued, 1
that Miss Burram, who, according to
all accounts of her, is utterly opposed
to everything save the most conserva- l

1 who is

wed her speech | thing to talk about.,”

do not know | ayen sent H

\

Her
npon Miss Bur

his store for three weeks ;

ardman wit

iven him any

had Sarah

deed that eccentric and

woman was in too perturbed

¢ of
mind herself to ve her wonted heed to
storing up information f« Herrick
Hardman had not yet give d a8

sign that he had ever reu

and as Sarah said to M ol
while every day made he

every day made her 1
him.

it 1 aid,
\ sailin’, but there's M

n, when he doesn’t sex
and I right in frant of } p
hint at »

M
n't
an he
an, and 1 e'll
COme Tound 1
v body's o
Vs H
Miss Bur S
i b tod
"
once, And jus ed
from the foot-path into 1 Space
bhefore the door, « ‘ Miss
‘:H!\'A".A‘ \"‘Ii'_," I" ng i 1o
the carriage in W g Hardma
holding the door open for

Herrick hastened to lift s hat and
to bow ry low, but R el er did
not or uld not see him, and the coachs
man, to Herrick’s bland g,
answered civilly but shor los-
ing the carriage door spr the
box. Iu anothern ¢ the <es had
dashed him, leaving ! ‘ cend
Miss Burram's steps and ring tl bell,
with very mixed feelings.

He asked of Sarah whes she had
given vent to her astonishin be-
holding the visitor:

“ Miss Burram's C1 is  just
driven off #h the carriage.

Sarah nodded.

“ Where is she goin

Sarah laughed. v s but
the three of the hers wid Miss

Miss Buarram £0 with

Burram and seem.
“ Why didn’t

her 2"’

Sarah shook her head again ; thel she
opened the parlor door for and
went to tell her mistress.

Of course, Herrick 1 wle

Miss Burram, that it wuas
last moment when

pleasantly rife about her Ci

gossip W

when he feared she might y ig

of the s that he called. He de-
plored the necessity for his intrusion
and he regretted the intrt tself,
bup his high and, in fact, jealous ré=
gard for Miss Burram compe lled him 10
do his duty ; all this he said as a pref-

ace to his tale
His tale was an
what he told as coming from

ample one, having in

addition to
his erieved and shocked little da igh-
ter that which he had a , learned

from the teacher upon whom + had
lled as in duty bound being a school
«or ; before he had called upon she
teacher at her residence, he had goné
to the school and interviewed the Prin-
cipal, but that kind-hearted W man's
tolerant account, nos being at 11 to the
liking of Herrick, ore about
it than to use it as corroborative ¢ vi-
dence of the unparalleled conduct of
Miss Burram's Charge

he said ne

Miss Burram listened, her ""]“"
slightly rising as Herrick «l-m"?’"‘jl
how her Charge was in |-\~‘!}““‘l.\"'

mouth.

“ And you say, Mr. Yerrick," she
asked quic¥ly when at length he paused,
~ that you yourself have talged to the
Principal about this thing, el also 0
the class teacher ?

“1 did so in your interest ; to et the
exact truth, for it did not seem P ssiblo
that any one of your household conld
even hear such wrong ideas, much less
utter them, and I did it in the interest
of my duty as a school officer.”

“ Then, Mr. Herrick, in my interest
for the future please let everythiug per
taining to my Charge soverely alone
and in the intevest of your duty i
school officer confine ydur attention @0
school matters ; not to those which do
concern you."'

Herrvick was speechless, and for a mo*
ment he did not know but that he was
waod as well, his limbs secmed 50
rigid,

[ don't undevstand,’” he stammered
at length. ** 1 came here with the
kindest inten#ons.””

1 have no doubt of it—kind, :uwnr\ll'
ing to your notions of kindness, but 1%
will be the kindness most :\‘,xprm\}:\"“'l
by me to ket my Charge alone. You
are froe to entertain '\’ourmlf with !
senseless gossip that goes on boyond my
gates, but for the future you nead nob
bring it to me."

Hosrick rose; he felt his last card
had been played with Miss Purmm ; S0
had after all, be thought, resented
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minllu““'f a8 8C ool officer, and h
:gl‘minns with her never would be again
p Wy wore.
“]:‘A“(}‘l:;ly ‘:l:nrrnlng 1" he said with o
],uu-:m-sﬂ in his tones that was a kind
of revelation tu‘lhﬂ E:'uly. -
o (Good morning ! she answered in
her usual voice, and he strode out
{hinking, a8 he opened the hall (Im‘\‘r for
himself and went down the steps, .h 8 l
]lumlnum'.‘- doings—he has prejudiced
her ; but things even themselves somo- |
A ‘
“Iill‘l‘l'lih‘ wounded pride hefeltas if Miss |
Burram had done him a gross wrong, |
and his resentment and his desire to be |
ru\'cllgt‘d were deep and oqually strong.
p0 BE CONTINUED.

s — =
A THREAD OF PURE GOLD.

Tncle Richard is sitting near li.lllt
window, with the \f‘im,ry' 5||1|l|;:||l
hlrvuming over his white hair, iHlumin-
ing the kind old face bent over the
children, who, clustering around '!n\
knee, are begging for a story. The
yoices get 80 tangled up WI'Lh the
1hu1|;:hts| am striving to write out,
that, in despair, I 1ay down my pen and
Decome an attentive listener to the con
yersation.

o Let it be a story of the war
Uncle,” cries my boy -soldier, hmu«.l
ishing an imaginary sword, But Juli
objects.

“Tell

}Il(kl.\"v”

us o ghost story, Unele
ghe petitions, in an awed litt]

FOLCe.

hirs What does Mary want 2" asl
Uncle Richard, lifting my five-year-o
haby to his knee.

o pease tell me a 'tory 'bout t
Blessed Virgin,”' she answers, raising
him eyes not unlike those of the pi
nnwf Madonna hanging on the wi
Uncle Richard did not expoct
Religious stories are not |
[ catch a covet glance in 1
desk, whereupon I

reply.
forte.
direction ot my
come suddenly busy with my scattel
But 1 see his ey
through the window over the wide
]mnwul' landscape with its light p
dering of snow, looking all the dreal
under the uncertain wintry sunlight
who am so well acquainted with his |
know his thoughts are traversing a |
as dreary, and in that pi
self, can he find the stor) q
babe is pleading. Al
while his eyes come and, fol
bis arms around Mary, he says @

o [ am always telling
and ghosts to you il A Will, Julia ;
Mary's timeo to-day.’

“Oh ! we don't mind, | nele,”’
in Julia, politely. “Wo like w

v Mhey draw nearer
ing their ek
with wo

papers.

‘”mu.mm
hack,

stories of

any story.
Ad man, and rest
ands on his knees gaze
trustful eyes, on his time-furs

i
face.

*Once
¢ there was
where two boys,
to school.”

“ Didn't any other hoys g0
Uncle ?" questions Will.

“ \Why, ves, any number of then

"o hear about the

upon @ time,”” he b
a big brick

Dick and Harry,

sehoo]

e to

Vou are
only. They were tal
Nazareth. These Bis
caps with pretty frills, and unde
their faces ook like angels. Die
old man now, but 1 have ofter
him say that the face of Sistor
(that was his teachor’s name) 18
in his memory as it was when b
Doy ; and that many & time wher
\ln»]u- wrong her hrown oyes have
1'l-|n1'nv:|1'i\(llll).' into his, while he
to hear her low sad voice of v
Dick was not what you would
good boy. I think he tried oft
what was right, yet it appes
was when he did the worst. B
he didn't ©

ht by & Si
OTS WORr

were times when
He was very perverse. Many |
can not help, they are dofoct
nature ; but }wrvnr\‘\ty can lay
10 such excuse. To he pervers
determined to do what is wr
that was Dick's state of ll\'\l}d
Agnita strove by every means i
er to have hiu\n\'nrcuuwLhi\’ o
There was good in the boy's 1
the getting to that good was
cult part ; for, you SO0, Surrd
was that hard, strong wall of p

She tried every moans. She t
and promised, pumshml ant
Sometimes she forced & W)

never destroyed that opposi
It took a stronger arm that
children, the arm of the ¢
Himself ; and whon He thre
beneath its ruins were buris
was most dear to His heart.
member the Gospel Father
last Sunday of the King wh
vineyard and let it out to h
who, in return, killed the ser
sent to collect the tribute
other servants, thon, his o
all shared the same fate.
king himself came and de
husbandmen. S0, children,
with Dick. He resisted al
sengers, but neither man ne
resist the Almighty hand A
“ Yot, with all his faul
one redeeming quality- I«
Blessed Virgin, He has &
without ever seeing the
church, but he has never
say her litany. Often whe
himself alone I have hear
softly, * Mystimu\ Rose
David, Tower of Ivory.’
turn in the first epithet p!
the strength employed 1
soothed his rostless natu
beauty of the last
adwiration. 1 have neve
thing more touching tha!
the Blessed Virgin. It ¢
try, as a Protestant migl
love, purely, simply huo
had never known his mot!
devotion that would have
gave to Mary. What m
pathetic was the goeen 1n
him of the pain his ovil v
holy Ieart. Often, afte
wrong, I have secn the
his eyes if he chanced 1
the pictare of Our Lac
hang above Sister Agni
«Now, Harry's char
different from Dick’s.
was there in common
that they rarely, if eve
other, and never enters




