{and Elsie shook out’ her skirts a.ml begz.n to
“draw. on her gloves. . .«

‘There tha.t’ll do, Mistress Mary quite

: ';contra.ry, N You promised “and, as your word
i your bond you’ll £0 with me- to eall on;
‘_',_Mrs Dunbar this very afternoon. T

Ma.rion Szmdforu smiled ‘as-she laid down

fhar book, but into heb gray eyes Lhere flash- .

", ed & little look of détermination. .
‘ “Blsie Dean, you're a truly “witch " or I

- .’never would-have' given such g’ promise
but “I wa.rn you, thi.s is the la.st time, the

Come, Marlon, 1t is- high time we were oﬂ'r

0. Elsxe, won't you go- tvithout—— :: S

tairly be oming morbid' MY Dunbar thmks
if- He. supplles ‘me; with all the - new books
end;ma,ga.zmes' f'should *have. o cause’ for -

<0 yes, a'little bit “but: I’m tired of that ‘too.

would you hke to see it"?

: 'l “come’.up-to my;: studio. -I warn you; it’s up -
% “winding sta.ir,” up, P, up, next the rooL

‘Wlll you -venture?.: This-way then.’." .
Up. the brioad,’ polished smirway, pa.st the
prc«tty eleeping—rooms wrth their . luxurious

- appointments, ‘up-again, . " until’ they: ‘reached -
‘8 low: door, before which their hostess :

paused : .

. ‘Now, girls do shut your eyes as you g0
throug;h this ruom It is a; perfoct sight, 1
‘assure yow.' As fast: as we get. through. with .
. an’ article or tire of it, it is. relegated to this -
‘place. . You won't- wonder ‘that.I-call- 1t the

“0ld . buriosity Shop,",’ and she threw open

th‘?,. door.

. J“'—&-—'glv-..\..

o : ] ELSIE LOOKED UP IN SURPRISE
tipoll is brol{cn Thch her face grew grave’ i

and her voice low and. earnest. ‘I haven't

" time for such things, Elsie, I must be a.boutli

: _myB‘ather s busmess. o
- ‘Well, .how. ‘do. you: lmow he isn't sending

_-you to Mrs. Duan.r s, just as well as over. to -
I old Mrs. Ga.rsons ?'  Then, ha.lf-a:shamed :
ha.lf—deﬁant reckless D151e wa.lted for the .

! merited rebulke. -

- Tg her: astomshment 1t dld not come, but.

~ Marion's sweet face, grew strangely brig:ht
" a3 she turred toward ‘her- ‘cousin.

N “’erha.ps he 1s, E1s1e I hadn’t thouéht ot,

such a thmg, she said, smply

Halt an hour later e -two girls sat mf-’

: ‘Mrs Dunbar’s beautiful parlor, listening, as

“'they sipped ‘their fra,"ra.nt chocola.te, to that ’

-lady’s’lively chatter.

ATt -was’ perfectiy ‘charming of you two
'girls to “come iihis afternoon
" “have’ known how gloomy
“'Wileox. says I must stay n"another .day.
“Just think!’ .

You must .
as. ~And Dr.
) ) dowustairs, so hcre it is, turned to the wall. .
ve béen’ shut up for three L
}-‘weeks with this provoking old cold Im

T ﬁnished a lovoly s-tudy in-violets last “weel;

fnends

loa.lh to leave ‘them, ' =i

,eomplaint bat I’rn fra.ntxcto get out:” Paint’ . 'Oh, better than' that ha.ve an auction do!i‘

What ‘fun that would be, Mrs. Dunba.r' ‘Id

bid” high. for: that ‘dear ' old ‘Siespy’ Hollow
- You’ll have to " chair. It does: look so "cumﬁble," doean't i’t.,, ]

Marion * :
‘But the quesuon Wa.s unheeded ‘for

Manon Sa.nford standmg in that- sha.dowy, L
"room, had: 1eoeived a message from her
K "a.thcr, ‘and ‘was’ pleading s1lently, yet O 80 -

eainestly' _with-him, -

- O would. he not. take it ba.ck and _spare her'
- _this once" ‘She- oould ‘not. ~She could not.’ -
~And the ‘color left the- fa.ir oheeks and the .o
heart of the timid girl" bega.n to: throb‘pain- S

" fully. . She; a comparative. stra.nger,‘delivet‘_"f‘ A
_such & mossage to. this: careless, faslnona.ble R
womon' She could even see the ‘dainty’ eye.

brows lift; and feel the surpnsed mﬂoetion'
of tho soft voice.

And Elsie would be s0 1mdignnnt a.t her’
everlastmg prea.ching, ‘and would turn it- ’
. off mth one of her merry speeches, a.nd",
hhey would leave; and to-morrw: Mrs. Dun- -
bar would tell her callers about that ‘peculiar .
little enthusiast,’ and they would laugh, and— -
O, she Just couldn’t. She couldw't. ' It was
too hard.”. And she shouldn’t know how to.

‘begin.. She just couldn’t.
-But-what had ‘she told: God in-that. morn-~
ing wn.toh" Had she not -asked him to-use

- her this verv day" Yes, .but she had. mea.nt' o

so differently. °

" Then she heard again her. mother’s sweet'
farewell— ‘Marion, precious ‘child, “whatso-.

"-', .. ever he saith unto you, do it

« And’ she-did.

CMrs. Dunba.r, ﬁld you' know tha.t the- omi
Craven.s house was oecupxed"' “Why,- that- - .

-was’ stizmge 1 She had not mea.nt to: sayf

those words at - -all. ‘But Mrs. Dunbar was’. -
; replying, while: Elsier Joolked up in su.rprise ‘
" at the u.nexpected ‘question, -
. “No, I‘did-pot.. Why, I “had -an- 1dea. that

that old house was given over to the spooks

- and' bats, Miss Sandford. Ugh! it makes me
shiver to think of it. "'What sort 'of an oe-
cupant can the old place boast" A miser or -

.. misanthrope, surely.’

‘May I tell you about them, Mrs. Dunba.r"’

And Marion’s earnest face,. with its tender -
mouth and grave, questioning eyes-was very

- - sweet to look™ upon; and a little dawning

The girls laughed merrily as they peeped .-
into the long, dimly lighted room, and Elsie-
made speedy reply, ‘Mrs. -Dunbar, 1-will

: mot shut my eyes,. I'ama fineal descendant .
',ot Fatimg, and-I must sce the ‘secret, cham-

ber.- O—O——O' What treasures' But what
ars you going, to do mth it-all? - :

- suspicion tlm.t this girl was different from
-any ‘she knew made Mrs. Dumbar give a
‘quick assent and motion mneasy Elsne to
-keep quiet.

“Then ‘Mdrion, with one sma.ll hand restmg

- omn. the old spmmng-wheél before her, told

her little stcn'y

‘In that old, lonely house, ‘in the few habit--

a.ble rooms, lives a. mother and daughter. The
mother, gentle, w'hzte-haired woman, lies-
alwnys on -her bed, for: she is'.an invalid,

The ‘daughter,. Just my age, 'goes every. day,]—

o her hard. work in the factory, leaving that

- “mother all‘alone. - It was not always so, but

“*Mercy, I don’t know. - EKeep on pilmg 1t~. riches take- to themselves wings “sometimes

up, I guess. There are many. things that-we-

had?in the .old: house, “and—well,. I ‘suppose.

- there's a Dbit of a hea.rt left in me, after all,
. and it won't let ‘me-cast them off, -Mr: Dun-

bar gets real provoked at me sometima and -
* threatens total- annihilation,‘ but - the : pile -

keeps on growing, Now, this old engraving
! she turned the picture so that the win-

ter sunlight, stealing’ through the. high mul-’,

lHoned windows,‘resbed like’ a- benediction
“on- the divine fax:cs of mot.her and - child. ‘I-,

“always did like it; it ‘somehow, Tested ‘me;

but of courso, it’s too a.nﬁquated to allow

I :uppose ‘some” ot ‘these days “off they’ll all:

go to some’ First streot shop, fa.ithful oldv :

and fly away; so they- are. here alone, pooT’
and friendless.  Susie could get steady work

in the factory. here, and the only place in

town thhm ‘reach ‘of their slender means
was the old tumble-down house by the river.
and thore she brought her ‘one treasure, her
dear, sui‘fcrmg mother, and there ihey lwe
alone.: :

“To-day Susie sa.id to me, -and the tea.m

rolled" stmdily down her thin whi*e cheeks. o

“Miss Sandford I've given her up. God
‘knows how hard Jt xs, for she is all I ha.ve
and’ oh, it will be 20 lonely when ‘she 'is
gone' but ho knows ‘Best, and. somev,ay he

will help me bear’ it. I know- itwill not e
many weeks thnt Icanhave her, and, oh it -

L]

: And ghe- bruehed from her white 3
Jewellad ﬂngers a tmy cobweb which eeemed

i
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