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Mathewson sbe must earn money for
berseif. To a girl with a mind ami
ideals 11k. lsabel's, the monthly dol-
ing out of these mucb-grudged dollars
was bumiliating in the. extreme. Per-
baps if abe had been of a less sensitive
nature and had begged occasionally
for the. payment of a bill, or a sumn for
Ilbelping out » purposes, as Jeanne
and Irene did, abe migbt bave been
bappier ini ber home hif,, but money
was to Isabel a distressing subject, and
rather than ask for it abe wore ber
dresses far longer than there was neces-
sity for, and retrimmed bats witb a
persistency that filled ber younger sis-
tern with cont.mpt.

IlIsabel la a born old niaid," tbey
told their niotier ; Ilah. actually likes
to wear old clotiies." And Mrs.
Mathewaon, witb perception dimmed
by constant contact with a mian wbose
only pleasure was monsy-making, ad-
niltted site thougbt Isabel was ohd
nidiai, falling to see that this tail,
siender girl with flowsr-lik, face pos-
sessed a soul that craved for sympathy
and an artlatic e>'e that longed for the,
ciffons qhe so patiently did witbout.

Isabel waa not altogether diaap-
pointed when ber niccier consented
readly to ber plan of training, thougit
sh. conided to ber pillow with a few
tears thiat nigbt a wlsb that tbey bac!
saad th.y would miss her. But tbey
dit! not, and tbe folwing day the, ap-
plication to the. Training School for

added in a more kindly tone, IIWeil,
good-bye, my dear. Take care of
yours.lf, and-God biess you. »

Wben the. tiresomo train journey was
ended, and an equally fatiguing one
through long stone-paved corridors,
and up endless flights of stairs to thi.
corners of the bedroom, which grew
so dear to ber in after montbs, the. girl
found herseif in the office of the direc.
toreas. As she was surveyed front
bebind an intimidating pair of pince-
nsez, a lump rose in ber throat amdi k
seemed as if even the alluring hait of
independence was flot worth wbat sh.
was going through.

IlYou are very late, Miss Mathew-
son," was the cold greeting she receiv.
ed, and Isabel began to expiain iii a
voice 50 meek she hardly recognized kt
as ber own, the fault was that of a de-
layed train, not bers.

I'Tace Miss Mathewson to Ward
4," was the sole respons, and thia was
addressed to the white-capped nurse
wbo had brought ber into the. auguat
presence.

It was witb a grateful beart that
Isabel found berseif in the long corri-.
dor again. Once ou~tside the. office
door sh. pulled berseif together and
tried to steady ber nerves. It would
never do to b. afraid of tiiose wbo
were in autbority over ber. After ail,
the. worst thing tbey could do would
be to send ber borne; so holding ber
head a trifle bigiier site followed her
guide, witb, at I.ast, an outward show
of intrepidity, up to the. Woman'a Me-
dical.

Perbaps it was the strangeness Mf
the. lonz ward with rows of saotieta


