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BY MZUSA DUNE~.

~ girl! Isay,-Have yenbeard? I's really

Sthe meat astonishing tbing that bas happened
f'\/]in this Old 'SleePY Hollew' since old Jacob

'~''Smileyts bank broke, and Jack Smithett's
dog committed suicide."'

Theise lucid remarks procceeded frein Miss
Rachel Ratbn, commonly known among her
associatei as IlRay Rattie,"I the suitabiliby of this
sobriquet being very apparent.

The girls addressed were seated in the cosy sit-
ting room ini Rose Lawrence's home. They were al
buaily employed-Cora Nietlson cretcbeting at an
intricate antimacassar, Laura Moreten with an
exquiaite bit of embroidery, and Ross seated at the
machine finisbing a dainty apron.

As Ray rushed inte the roem, announeing her
wonderful nob she unfurled a stocking of alarm.
ing length, and as soon as she found breath, pro-
ceeded te account for it.

"My work isn't pretty
like yours, girls; but I'm
going to be ubseful as well
as beautiful! I had* no
fancy work ini a presentable
state, e0 mether suggested
Jack's stocking."

"0Of course !"said Rose,
-IlJack's stouking is wel-

ccmed, but please enlighten
us!

"Yes, do be a littie more
coherent, Ray. Your re-
marks are uqually about as
intelligible as Polly's yen-
der." Laura's bands had 'I'

been idle for a moment, but
after delivering berseif of
this thrust, she resumred
ber occupation.

"Thank. you, Rose, for
the welcome, and Laura for
the advice. But really,
Charlie Green quite took
my breath away, just now
by telling me that 'Old
Mortaliby' has resigned at,
last.. 1 knew- we'd worry
him inte it at last."I

"Really !"I
"You, don't say !"ex-

claimed Rose and ocra ini a
breath.

"Bl oy Ra.ttle, aren't yen'
ashained to speak so cf Dr.
Raynor, or, for the matter cf
that, te repeat what Chantie
Green says,* as though any-
one ever believed bim."

IlI humbly beg your pardon, Lady Laura,» said
Ray, IlI had quite forgotten yeur friendly relations
with the fossil, and as te believing it, Roy Clarke
told me the same at the gate, and even your majes.
ty doesn't venture to contradiot, bis statements."

"Rcy's father is chairman cf the Board, and
there was te, be a meeting last nigbt, se it may be
true," said Rose

Ora looked up frem ber wcrk te remark, "Re
used te be very strict, but then we tempted him
sorely. You were always sncb a saucy baggage,
Ray, I often wondered that be did net'box yenr
ears."

" Ah, yeu were such a prim precîse littie prude,
it's ne wonder that yeu escaped!1" replied Raj,
-Do you remember the day, Cora, that we dropped
the pepper down bis register, a nd presently, wben
ho begau sneezing, bow funny he did look, and boNw
he tbought it must be ' La C nippe' that had
gripped him, especially when bis head ached tee.
lis beadache was the resuit cf the heers he spent
the night befere concocting suob a nauseous dose of
algebra tbat my note bock dîed, and I cremated it."

"Wbich, the bock or the algebra ?"I
"BoLh, Mrs. Lawrence, for the book bad swal-

lowed the dose."
Before the laugh over the nevel oremation was

ended, Mns. Lawrence bad aeated berseif ini au easy
chair,. and went on te say, "lYen seemed te be hav-
ing sucb a lively time in here, I could net resist the
temptatien te look in."

"Oh, Mrs. Lawrence! " criod, Cora, "«Ray says Dr.
Raynon is going te leave-that he bas already sent
in bis resignatien."

IlIndeed!i I'm very sorry te hean it,"I answered
Mrs. Lawrence. "k willbe very difReffici 61is
place."

"«New, Mrs. Law~rence, dcn'tsay tbat. I've been
heping we'd get a Pestalozzi, with ail the modern
accomplishmnents3."

"Ali, my dear, yen expeot too muob. Don't yen
remember the old saying, Wben the cld is gene,
seldcm cernes betternI

««I tbink se to, Mrs. Lawrence," eaid Laura,
"Whone we sheuld get ene botter, we might get

twenty werse."
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