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AN ORIGINAL GIRL.

By Ohristine Faber.

what were the sources of his wealth, and
what were his family connections, were
subjects frequently d’scussed bat never
answered, and Mr, Notcer threatened to
te as great a mystery as were Miss Bar-
ram and Miss Burram’s Charge. Even
greater, for Mr. Notner had not a Sarah
Sinnott in his employment to make such
discloeers as came within her power,
and Mr. Notner's three servants were
patterns of reserve and decornm. They
made nmo more acquaintances than did
their, master, and not feeling called upon
to have his smilirg, cheerful demeanor,
they came and went upon the streets like
altendants at a faneral,

The waters of the bay were glistening
in the sup, and everywhere that her eyes
tarned there was such pesca and bright-
ness it jseemed to her like an omen of

ood to * Tom"; &8 if all natare were tell-
rng her he was well, and that he would
surely come to her at the & pointed time.

“May I never be burned nor drowned
alive.” wes Sarah's exclamation #8 she
saw Rachel accompany Miss Barram into
the garriage, and as the carriage drove off,
she continued :

“It's the firet of the month, Mrs. Mc.
Elvain, and Mise Barram's & takin’ Miss
Rachel with her, and Jeem has the lock-
jaw 80 bad that he can’t ever tell where
they go."”

Mrs. McElvain made ro reply, and

Sarah eab down tbe better to relieve her
feelings.
“] can't understand Jeem; he's had
we out sailin’ three timee, but he's get &
gripon his moath like & lobs:er's claw;
you couldn'tr};ry it open with & hammer
and chisel. Now, Mrs. McElvain, what
do you think was his object in takin' me
ont sailin’ three times?”

“[ should eay, Sarah, that it was be-
canse he cared a deal about you."”

“1phould say so too,” returned Sarah
with emphasis, *but why don’t he come
to the pit, Mrs. McElvain? Why don’t
be say somethin'?”

Mrs. McElvain shook her heal.

“ A man’s ways i3 past anderetanding
sometimee—and the less you let a man
see you care for him, the better: and I'll
give you an advice, Sarah; if you'll take
it; it's one that me grandmother gave.”

“T'd like to hear it, Mrs, McElvain.”

«Well, it's just this; appear to fall in
with & man's whims whatever they are
—when he don’t feel like talking, make
bim think that nothing pleaees you ket~
ter than hia silence; and when he has
snything that he seems to be trying to
keep from you—dcn't toach cn that at all
on no accoant—aad when he sees you
acting this way, depend upon it, Sarah,
fore her—*Thats her own figgerin’; she | he'll come round, and there’ll be times
makes 'em all out of her own head, and | when you'll take him unawares, an'
she's mighty quick at the addin.’ I've | you'll get snything out of him you want
made bold to ‘e 1 you, Miss Barram, not »
knowing a8 you knew all the facts, and
pot knowing as yon could bave seen for
yourself the way Miss Rachel is a-pin-
it

“ Come in, Jim; 1 understand you
want to see me on some business par-
taining to yourself ; be seated,’ and she
left Ler own seat at her desk in order to
take & chair nearer to him. Bat he
only glanced at the open door and
seomed to listen for Barah's retreating
steps. That puzzled woman had got to
the end of the corridor, but no farther ;
thera she remembered she had not shut
the door, and, delighted with the excuse
for another ook at Miss Barram and
Jim, she went back ; but Jim was in the
very act of closing the docr then, and
close it he did in Sarah’s face, almost
within an inch of grazing her noee; in-
deed she rubbed that organ asif it had
suffered some bruise.

“ Well, Jim, what is it?” and Miss
Burram folded her hands in her lap aud
Jooked straight into Hardman's eyes.
Nor did Hardman flinch ; he had come
to perform a duty, and his sturdy con-
scientiousness gave him both will and
words.

“It's alput your Charge, Migss Barram
abcut Miss Rachel—I didn’t know a8 all
the facts about her had come to your
knowlodge—1 didn't know a3 you knew
how they were a-treating her in th?
school—the girls don't have apything (o
say to her because they can’t find out wko
she is—and Miss Rachel's got spirit
enough to treat 'em all as if she was a-
sayin, ‘It'e none of your business,’ which
1 take it don’t make ’'em any better
pleased—then I kind of thonght you onght
to know the way she minds your orders ;
she won't put a foo!into & boat because
you didn't eay so—and she's &-pinicg
under it all—she don't make no com-
plaint; she just bers itas if she wouldn’t
yield on no eccount. Ard I made bold,
Miss Buarram, to bring this ’ere to sbow
you,” pulling from his pocket the little
book in which he kept Rachel’s sume.

1 didn’t know a8 you knew how emart
gte was in the maftar of figgers.”

He opened the book and spread it be-

CHAPTER X.

Mise Burrema's visit to the School Board
was known thronghout Rentonville within
forty-eight honre after its occnrrence ; not
throngh her, nor her faithful henchman,
Herlman, but through the trusfess them-
gelves, 1ot one of whom bat tc 14 his wife,
except Ruseel, who was unmarried, and
the wives toid their neighbors; and when
Mrs. Habrey hesrd it, which sbe did des-
pite her seclusion, 8he immediately and
completely recovered herstrer gth;indeed,
ahe seemed to rige from her bed a verite
able gient in the energy and decision with
which she gave her crders and in the
yehemenes with which she expressed her
opivion cf the School Board for having
with such cowardliness so passively suf-
fored Mise Burram’s action, She went to
the Fonaes where she was acc 1stomed to
visit, and Celivered herself there; she
talked sbout it upon the streete with ac-
qneaintanced ; and meeting Herrick, she
made anch asweeping ard rapidly sarcac-
tic depunciet'on of men in general thet
that clever aud canny geptleman for the
first time in his life had neither oppor-
tunity nor words toanewer. St e actually
left him etending and starir g at her,

Mrs, Hal ray had another cbject in her
munltitndinong talks about the School
Board th:n mere denuncietion of their
conduet; her 1eal object was to divert the
altantion of 1he community—Eo ludicrons-
ly drawn to heér own family — to the
<chool Board ; now that her husband was
not & member of that Board, she conld
ascribe to .1, without hesitaticn, nnlimited
agin nity ¢nd cowardice. Her effor's soe-
cee dad ; eve rybody did tegin to'ak abcut
the ast dcings of the Bcard, to the neglect
or forgetfalness of what, up fo that time,
hed been almest the sole subject of con:
versation—Habrey's speech. The town
begen to range iteelf in sides; cne eide
uttaining the trustees in their decision
to let the matter drop a8, Miss Barram
was & woman, and the cther eide strongly
cor tendipg thet Miss Barram ought to be
forced into obedience fo the rules. In the
midst of tuis contention Mis, Hubrey re
gaived quite her old spirits, and she en-
lightened her neighbors about her prepar-
atiot 8 for the sale of herproperty and her
contemplaled Buropran residence. Hub-
oy locked and acied a8 if he bad loat all
spirit; he seldom showed himself, ¢nd
vhen he did it was only in the wake cf
his wife,

When the Hnbreys had finslly gore,
and the wordy war regarding Miss Bar-
ram hed somewhat eubeided, the cariosity
of Rentonville was arovsad by the work
being done on the Hubrey house in P
preperaticn for occupancy by its new
cwaner of whom no one seemcd to have
anv defioite information. Nct a scul in
ppoerad to know more than
ggonts had bovght the
t the extansive alterations
n8s betokened a propristor of
more than ordinary wealth and eiegance,
And whep, even while the improvements

in progrese, a coaple of carloads of
. numter of two thousand or
a0, came down, congignad to the rew
house, cur 03ty was moie rife still.
ilorrick gave it forth as his opin‘on
that the new occapant wag a biblioman-
iac, and as Herrick had sacece fed in get-
tng Hubray's place in the School B ard,
his nion had more weight with a good
many ple than it ever had before,
From the moment of his appointment, he
made rp his mird to lose Miss Burram’s
eotiio patrona; ¢, but, 88 in his julgweat,
her pa seighed littls against a

A yard, he did not much care,
On her very next visit to his store afier
his appointuent, he allnded to it, pre-

CHAPTER XL

Rachel’s circumscribed life, with no ont-
let for her strong affactions but her cher-
ighed memury cf “Tom '’ end ber chals
with Hardman, tcgether with her ostrac-
ism in school, began to tell upon her
health, She was growing thin and pale,
and there was & drooping silence about
ber that went to Hardman's heart and
caused him to wonder if it might not be
his duty to speak to Miss Barram about
it. When the thonght first came to bim
he shook his head as if against some one
who had suggested it, and be said aloud,
as if answering the saggestion :

« It weuld te out of my plecs, end like-
ly a8 rot Miss Barram'd get augry.
know "—a3 if in answer to atother re-
mark from his imaginary adviser—" that
Migs Darram has her good points, and
maybe if she was t-14 now Miss Rachel
won't do one thing that she, Miss Bar-
ram, didn’t jnst tell her to do, and how
they’'re & treating Miss Rachel in schoo!,
maybe she'd ke tovched to do diffrent
to the little creature. As 1 make it oat
now by Miss Rachel’s own account, and
by what Sarah saye, and by what my
own eyes tell me, Miss Borram ain't got
a mite cf interast in the little girl more’'n
to clothe and to feed her. But 'm
afeared it wouldn't dc,” shaking h's head
again, ¥ Mirs Barram’d think I was tak-
ing 100 much on myself, acd then maybe
she’d Miss Rachel talking to me 8o
much. No, I guess I'd better let thinge
a8 concerns Miss Burram alone."”

But as he saw Rachel growing paler
and thinner the thooght which troubled
bim 8o becama more peraistant, and at
length he conld bear it no longer.

“7T'll speak to her this very day,” he
said with a kind of grim determination,
W gven if it costs me my place, I would-
n't want to keep the place and feel I
hadn't tried to do scmething to save the
child from dying before my eyes ; and a8
I have neither chick nor kinde nding
on me now, it won't be 8o hard if I should
be out cf a situation.”

Anil thet very day, as soon a8 he re-
turned from leaving Rachel at gchool, he
repared for his errand to his mistress.
“And a8 it’s business that ain't an
way c.naected with my work,” he said,
talking to himself, “ I'll go about it differ-
ent,”

The “going about it diffsrent,” con-
sigted in putting on his Sanday clothes
and applying for admission at the upper
entrance. When Sarah saw him, ber
amszement prevented her usual ejacn’a-
tion for & moment; then it burst foith
with startling vehemence :

“ May I never ba burned nor drowned
alive, but it's Jeem.”

“Yes,” said Jim gravely, it's me,
Sarah, and 1 wact to see Miss Barram if
it's convenient to her.”

Sarah’s curiosity was at white heat.

“ What i8 the matter, Jeem ?"”

« Juat & trifle of business that concerns

-
©

“ No, you won't,” said the disgusted
Sarab, “ you won’t get it from Jeem Hard-
man ; he's cot too much on the bies ever
to let ycu get him to & straight point.
Buat I'il bring him to it,”’ she went on
with strange contraliction of her preced-
ing assertion—' when & man takes a
woman out sailin’ three times, it's time
that woman was told what that man’sin-
tentions were.”

Mrs. McElvain offered no farther ad-

His mistrees seemed to expect him to
say more, for she 0 »ked up from the little
book of figures as if she wore somewhat
surprised at his silence. Bat Hardmsn
bad said all that he thought to be neces-
gary. Miss Burram was also relieved;
Hardman had not given nctice.

“I don't think [ understand all you |v
have told me, Jim,”” she ea’d at ‘ength,
“particularly that abont the refusal of
Miss Rachel to step into & boat.”

“It's just this, Mise Barram; 1 took it
on myself, when Miss Rachel wounldn’t
take & ®ail in your boat becavss yon
didn't tall her to do so, to have a little
boat made for her; but she wounldn’t put
a foot into that either for fear it might be | ever the latter looked Miss Barram’s
again your w_ishes." eyeg always seemed to be shat.

It flashed into her mind how Rachel Tha child fain would have asked some
had rafased to eat her dinuer on the day | of the innumerable questions which
of her visit to the city because ghe had | eprang to her lips, about the places they
not been told to do 8o; and it eame to her | were passing, the yegetation that roused
to question why her Charge had not agked | her cariosity ; but cns look at the still,
permission to use the boat; cat sbe did | cold faca opposite gseemed to freeze the
pot; it was not LeCS8BATY; ghe could | words before she could speak them ; if
divine the reaton. i ghe only could have been with Hardman
“Well, Jim,” she answered, “I did not | on ths box, but she comforted herself by
know all that yon have told me abont | thinking of the opportunity she would
Miss Rachel, and I wanta little time to | make on the next day for talking to him,
think about it. 1should also like to keep They were in the city at last : Rachel
this," pointing to the little book of | knew that without being tcld, by the
Rachel's figures. people and the vehicles, and after a short
megelf, and I'll be thankfal to you, “ Certainly, ma'am ;” but tbe assent |ride throngh the crowded business part
Sarah, if you'll take my message right | W88 given with a sinking heart for Jim | they turned into an elegant gide streat
away.” E0% | was loath to part with the litt'e book. and stopped before the private entrance
Sarah knew him too well to attempt to “Is tkere anyi;:}pg else you want to | of a large, handeome hotel. Miss Bar-
get anything more from him then; 8o speak to me aboat? ram toamed to be well and favorably
B Toft him in the halland went to her | The auw ‘nted softness of her tones as- | known to the attaches of the place,
m'siress, Her mistress was in her pri- ton'shed Hardman; rever during his | for the moment of her entrance
vate sitting-room Writing. eight years of servica had he teard her | was a signal for obsequions attention

ice, .
The long ride to the city geemed com-
paratively short to Rachel, despite the
fact that Miss Barram never once opened
her lips ; from the first that lady had dis-
posed herself on the back seat in & reclin-
ing position, with her eyes closed, and
while she opened them sufficiently to
watch Rachel mach of the time, when-

prop

ind ranovat

bre

P

suming that u"miln'\l heard of it, and| "¢\ )me in,” she said to Sarah’s knock, gpeak like that, and it disconcerted him | from clerks and porter. Even the man.
g x,“;" A 8 ‘nr‘.“.nj }-w; 8pology fnrr having | withont turning her head, nor did she 8o much that for a moment he could not | ager, catching sight of her, came forward
;«. pted toe office, 1i8 foer to affrcnt the | ¢ har head, nor even suspend her writ- reyly. Then he recovered himselfenongh | to greet her and to assure her that he
riends who had sppointed him, To which *

to say:
“No ma’'am!"
Sha nodded to him as he bowed, eni

ing, till Sarah, with her usnal tiptoe gait,
had advanced to the middle of the apart-
mert and was saying in her solemn

had not forgotten the date. A special
dining-room was a8 usual reserved for
her.

Mies Burram, without en ightsning him
¢85 to whether she had any previous

knowledge of his app jintment, replied: way : when he had gone, with the door ehut | Miss Barram bowed slightly and drew
} Any position in that Board, I}Ir‘ Her-| ~ 4 jaem is at the hall docr, mem, a- secarely behind him, she bent again to | Rachel forward.
i k, requires €0 htue }’muna thet your | 4 esyed in ki3 best, end a-wan’tin’ to’sae the little bock of fignres. It was the «This is my Charge, Mr. Barleigh,
ities » very lig l'x' Vadld e B you.” d counterpart of another book—a book that | Miss Rachel Mintarn, and I would like &
= XU igosty |‘nr,‘:3v:‘u said, Miss Bar-| ¥ W'\yhat is his business ?"' asked Miss antedated tl'naoneby.thl‘rly years, Could | word with you if you will have Mies
am, and y »-ver e g Darram, & faint fear stealing into her | i be an accidental coincidence that Har\:l- Mintarn conducted t> our dining-room.”
‘ his never referred 12 the| 't latt he might be coming to “ give man shovll have preserved Rachel's It seemed very strange to Rachel to be
s t i continued her patrora:e | poyice» fignres in the same manner as she, Miss | called “ Miss Min‘arn,” and the broad
the san ver, seeming to hear with ¥ i

Burram, had preserved the similarly
made figuras of another?

With the figures of that cther book
were bound her lost faith in the gratitode
or wood of hnmen nature, and ber lost
trust in the use of any sicrifice; from the
fignres of this book stared the merciless

« A trifle of business, mem, that Jeem
gays just concerns himsel?,”

Miss Darram’s fear became positive
alarm ; “ atrifle of business concerning
himself '’ could mean nothing else than
that Hardman was going t> give up her
gervice, and Miss Barram had too meny

elegantly carpeted stair with ferns and
palms at the side of almost every step,
and the white-and-gold room into which
ghe was ushered, and where a glittering
table service was already laid, seemed
like part of a dream that was hardly die-
gipated by Miss Borram’s entrance. Bat

ity all of Herrick's gossip,

. he was fall of new in-

t the expected occurart of

pa, Ile had the day be-

W t'e city, gcna to the Ex-
y o sale had been made,

the W e Br's rat A : y i i i
. \‘ el \«“:a 5 o Vw wll - '\"{ evidences durng the eight yeers of his Songe of a wrong ‘thﬂt made all hnman- | the novelty of her feelings did not im-
o tagnelol and | grav with her of bis faithfalness to her kind as one ingrate, and crnshed every | pair her appetite, which was keener than
| \ e 1 . a0l ¥ it AV v iv i
£ 0 k. upy the house\ {;iereate, to think of his leaving her withe thought that might have wooed to forgive- nsuhl‘b(cmse'of the long ride, and she
;ay, Migs Borram, is out dismay. nes, cr at least to & less revenge. She | ats with a relish that Miss Barram fally
'x nr it v ‘\‘null‘ n(; She paused from her with some im- ‘V‘IDB,U‘! the book with a snap m“.i leam‘sd obgerved without seeming at all to notice
\i‘:lp-u“:."'h . 11 8 Leaid | Jatience the page of fcolseap on which beck in her chair, her eyes fixed inteatly | it.
weie,’ B# A mé - i : 1 b pei T i V i i i
X q oy A g m 11: ¢he had thus far written only, * 124 Es- upon the ceiling, The fignres foamed to When they got intd the carriage again,
rrerle :\;t \- ewale | oo« St saying at the same time : have transferred themsalves there, both | Hardman, without receiving any direc-
log 0 -\nl’“i :»ll”~n:~‘1y:lﬁr. “ Show him up here.” H old and ne_w'murt‘ls ml‘:-rlm‘mg each other | tion, drove to a very diffarent part of the
age?” ¥ 33 Bar Sarah was farther puzzled; to be re- and coll}};\ixlxlg the fnt, tender, trusting | city—a part where mosl_c-f the streeta
- five, n informant quested to show Hardman up fo her mis- | tmes with the precent .]"Vd’ acornful, | were lme.d .w”‘h tall, dirty, weather-
y , I0Y f ant | ' private itting-room fcr the mere merd e3a ones, t 1;\hea Barram, unable | beaten buildings, abount which seemed to
ok A S purpose of speaking to that ]ady—the | t0_bear it longer, atarted from her chair | swarm dirty tattered women and chil-
e sy private eitting-room where Hardman “““l ‘f‘,"""@ to hs‘r d.(.'dk‘ dren. Bafore one of these high houses
when the new occajant | had never gone except to clean the win- 124 Kssex St,,"" stared at her frcm the | the carriage gtopped, and it immediately
ce posseasion, he brovght | dows, and where, indeed, to Sarah's | Page of foolscap—stared with a strange | became an objact of attention to every-
"'"1‘”."'“2*‘“ and very re- | knowledge, no one had ever been invited, boldnecs and connection with Racnel | body on the block.
‘ y krave looking men servants, | was too much for that pecalier woman. that at another time would have seemed | Miss Barram instantly alighted, tell:
[ Ve ycunger looking than| She was actually too much overcome by lndicrous; .lmn in Migs Burram present | ing Rachel to follow, and when Rachel
i with the figure of #n|the mystery involved in it all to utter her disturbed state of mind it appeared to be | reached the sidewalk she seemel tobe

neithar strange nor impoesitls, and when
ths _cnnnect%m reaclyed ifssif into a sag-
gostion, sheadopied it withoata moment’s

customary ejaculation, or to have her
wor ted congolation, a burst of langhter
behind her apron.

. enything but the num-‘
kworm ; nor did ! ¢ seem
y. bat on the centrery, to

in the center of a crowd, every eye of
which was torned upon her much more
then npon M's3 Barram. Miss Barram,

ige, he smiled pleasartly |  She returncd to Hardman, who was hesitation. clatching her trailing skirt with one

who happered to be in| just where she had left him—hia shoul- s hsnd, said briefly to her Charge :

n he al‘;gh‘mvl‘ from the| der forming an angle with the panel of CHAPTER XII “ Follow me!” and stroleintothe wide-
himeolf a8 Trebor Not«| the door, and his big feet spread at an 5 S open door of the house. Rachel ven-

resident, and strcde away | immense angle with each other, She On the Saturday following his talk with

tured to look up at Hardman, bat his en-
tire attention was given to his horses and

his t1io of servants, with | beckoned him to come up ihe gtair, and | Migs Barram, when Hardman gotan orcer
to keeping off the little street urchins,

¢ elastic step that told of | both her motion and her own gait, a8 | t> have the carriage ready to take her and

edestrian, Rentonvd ¢ | ghe turned to precede him, were exactly | her Charge to the city, he felt a8 if his She followed Miss Barram, the crowd
y fair and frank an ad-| ag if she were leading the way fo 1 e | talk hadacc ymplighed something ; though making a passage and then closing
ymer won the hearts of | presence of the dead. And Hsrdman | he had his doubts about the kind of [up behind  her, ~closing —up to
wpired to be in Renton-| followed wiih like solemnity, and | 80N ething; “for,” he said to himself, " it the very threshold beyond which

gociety speedily d's-| thopgh he had gone up that eame stair { won’t be pleasant for Miss Rachel to go | stretched a long, narrow, dirty hall

¢ W obe no closer acquaint- | many it seemed to have {there, And it's nowhere else Miss Bar- | Never had Rachel seen 80 much dirt be-

| taken on an entirely new gnd strange { ram’s going, a3 it's the first of the month.” | fore, vever had she emslled sach cdors,
the part of the first| character, and he actually fourd himself | It was the firat of December and an un- | aod she folt lixe patting her hand to her
L ) ) | b bl ¥ g

, who wont to tender to | waiting a response to Sarah’s knock as nsnally biight anl mild day.

times before,

i { Do Rachel, | nose; but gomething in the white,
Lelor the hoepitality of | if the person he were goirg to see were to whom the invitation to accompany pinched faces that had looked at her pre-
t homes were thinked | ppknown to him. | Miss Buarram was assudden and anex- vented her.

| Votner by the eldett of|  The responsecame with 8'artling short- pected as the order to take her had been Miss Burren knocked at a door at the

right of the hall; in a moment it was
snawered by a little woman with a little,
and very thin, baby in her armas.

“ ot the rent, Mrs. Rondey ?"' asked
Miss Burram sharply, without noticing
the woman's meek * Go>d morning !’
For answer, Mrs. Readey brought from
a closet nine dirty one-dollar bills, and
counted them oat to Mss Barram, still
holding the baby, and whila he did so
Rachel’s eyes wandered rouad the room.
| It was much cleanerthan the hall, bat al-

wanly retainers, but m-l ness, and Sarah opened the door with an | 10 'Hnnlnmu, the sunshine seemed even
maater conld accept 1o | impetus that threatened to mase itfly | brighter than it had been during the
r did their master give | from its hinges. " { whole of the previous month; that, how-
. his docrs remained a8 “ Here's Jeem, mem."” ever, might have been duse to the rise in

ple in lienimxv.l'n a8| Jim alvanced, his hat in his hand, but | her own spirits, for the prospect of & ride
, were unoccapied. '-\'.L t- | only a tew stepe, and Sarah, still under | to tha city even though the ride must be
~as eeen every day riding I the apell of a‘l this mystery, retreated | made in company with frigid Miss Bar-
on Lo oback, or walking, and he wore | withont even attempting to close the ram, promised a delightful novelty. For
such o winning emi'e that even where he‘\ door. Nor did Miss Burram seem to ' the firat time ghs almost danced up to
did not directly ealnte, he left a leagatt notice that fact; she said shortly, but | her rcom and even while she was tying
recollection with the persons he met. gtill with & certain something in her | the strings of her bonnet she could hardly
Wher b came from, what he was worth, tones that reassured Hardman ! be atill

most entirely bareof furniture, and when
she tarned to go out it seemed to her as
if the little thin white baby was outlined
on the smatty wall of the hallway. Mies
Barram prccseded up the stair ; they
were rickety steps, each one creaking,
and several of the balustrades were
broken; but the lady went op, her cold
haoghty bearing never relaxing, and her
Charge followed, From tbe second hall
opened the apartments of four families,
and at the doar of each the same demand
was made for rent. In every instance it
was given, bat with more pitifol &d juncts
abcut the giving than there had been the
firgt time., Up sagain and at four more
doors Miss Barram made her demand ;
but this time she was met with connter
demands for repairs of leaking water-
pipes, decayed floore, broken windows,
and in two cases dilapidated ceilings.
Her answer waa short, gharp and decis-
jve: there had been no agreement tomake
repairs ; and the rent was again brought
forth and given a8 if it were 8o many life-
drops of the giver. On the fourth floor
thera waa no money, the breed-winners of
the four families having been out of work.
But the landlady was inexorable ; the
only grace she weuld give was till the
middle of the next week, then eviction,
and Rachel tarned from the despair in
one woman's face. Bat it haunted her
to the next story where Mise Barram col-
lected but half her dues and in retarn
bestowed the same gradging grace and left
the same threat as she had done on the
floor below.

The sixth story and the last was
reached, Rachel was a8 white as the
collar about Miss Barram’s neck, and
well-nigh ill, but the hard bearing of that
lady to her distressed tenants made
her choke back ber feelings. It would
soon be over ; there were only two families
on this floor, asthe rear, which in other
cases was occupied by apartments, opened
upon the roof now filled with the tardy
washing cfeome of the tenanta. The first
door at which Miss Barram knocked was
opened by a tall, emaciated girl whcse
“Good afternoor, Miss Burram,” wag
broken by & hard dry congh. Bat she
smiled and added with surprisiog sweet-
nees and refinement :

 Please come in !”

Miss Burram and her Charge went in,
and the latter's attention was instantly
riveted ow & black-haired, slender girl at
work by & little table near & window.
The table was covered with guaze-like
material of various colors, and in a box
at the girl's side there seemed tobe flow:
ers made of the same material. DBat the
girl never raised her eyes, and Rachel, as
if she were fascinated, watched the rapid
motion of the long elander fingers, She
who hed opened the door would have
placed the two sole chairs that the room
contained for the strangers, but Miss Bar-
ram waved them away.

TO BE CONTINUED.

GOING HOME.

The Man's Dream of Early Days and
the Wife of his Youth,

E CRAYTON'S MCANTS,

Down in the Southern country thers
is a little winding railway that con-
nects two widely parallel systems.
Starting from the great trunk lines at
C——it passes in and out among the
hills, skirts the level land along the
rivers, touches at sleepy, old-fashioned
villages and, leisurely climbing the
easy grades, arrives at last at G——
ready to take up the crumbs of traffic
that fall to it from the well-filled table
of the Pledmont Line.

The trains on the C. & G. are small
and mean when compared with the
aggregations of palace cars and sleep
ers with which they connect at G—
and their motion, individualized al-
ways by overtones of jolts and jars,
geems more erratic still to one who
has just resigned the smooth and steady
rolling of the ** East Bound Vestibuled.”
But to the old man who sat to-day in
one of the cramped, uncomfortable
coaches, watching the red, rain-washed
bills glide :past the narrow windows,
defects were not apparent. Amid the
rich umpholstery and the plate glags of
the Piedmont sleeper that he had left
at the station yonder, and among the
pre-occupied business-like men and
women that it contained, it had been
as if he werestill far away in a strange
land ; but here it was different.

For forty years little dingy cars like
thesa had daily passed his door ; for
forty years, as occasion required, he
had bought the little unchanging
pasteboard tickets of the line and jour:
neyed to and fro among the quiet vil-
lages that it serves, He could even re-
member when it was building, and
what a etir there was when the first
trains passed over it. How fine they
thought the cars were, and how well
he remembered the excursion that the
people of his village took for the pure
pleasure of riding in them ! He and
Mary quarrelled that day—they were
young then and unmarried—because
of Sam Moore, but they ‘‘ made it up”
before they got home, and that night
under the old lilacs by her father's gate
she kissed him for the first time. He
gmiled now when he thought of how
jealous he used to be of Sam, Poor
Sam ! for along time a good neighbor,
and now long since desd and gone,

Along this same road and in cars
like these he and Mary had taken their
wedding journey. How proud he was
of her then, and how strong and happy
and hopeful he was when they had re-
turned and he had taken her home to
the old house in the edge of the hills,
where his father and his father’s father
had llved before him.

A plain, (honest old house it was,
Itke the plain, honest men and women
that it sheitered ; not at all to be com-
pared to the houses of to-day, but good
enough for Mary and for him. There
they had lived and loved and labored
together, going on Saturdays into the
village and on Sundays to the llttla
church a short half mile beyond ; and
thers Tom had been born. It seemed
hard to realizs that all this was long
ago, only 80 much had happened since
then. No lusty boy would come ruch-
ing to meet him to day, the morning
glory vines were dead, no doubt, and

the rocking chair where she msed to

pit would be very still , m
man choked s little and wiped .4
with his cotton handkerchief okl

Yes, he was getting hom
there was no doubt about ‘he Dow;
did not know the iudivmm“' &
who got on and off at the statigy,
he knew their kind. Their ver b by
had & llnalllu sound, and no {u:n
r's rasped his ears as %
Yoix{der. they hu b

e had not known wh
meant to him until he hndllterzlll: thiy
careless, drawling epeech, the ;
the birds and the old gn.;- hou oy,
stood Beneath the oak trees at mu
of It;tm hills. o edge
ut first Tom had gone

married and become a ggrent.l:;y
the far-off Western city ;theny:ll
had grown tired and had gone !oo"’
the little churchyard—to wun'umu'”
came. And he bad been long .
Tom had persuaded him ; and :',m
thought that it wouid be better tg
and live with Tom. And go he
locked up the house—the furnityre
and hers, the old worn-out n:c)m'hh
%omvs c;udle. wasn't worth movigy

om said—and had gone ‘
his son. X -

But it wa3 all so strange in
place, so little like he h:d plctzgi:e:?
The broad stretch of the prairie wl&
never a hill to break its monotongy
level, the restless siir of the city, apf
this great man of whom he felt rll!hu
afraid, differed so from the broke
country-side, the quiet life, and thy
woy riding the horses home from thy
ploughing or making whistles undy
the hickories in the woeds pasture,

He said nothing. They were kin
to him, and he must not ceem ungrats.
ful ; indeed, he was not. Byt
seemed to him that Towm's wife—hi
Tom's—should be sitting in Maryy
place on the old porch crooning to he
babies and listening as Mary used t
listen, to ;her husband’s voice calling
to his horses as they ploughed inthe
cornland.

Instead a nurse tended the childre
and Tom rode to his cfiice inacan
riage and talked of enits and nonsuit
and pleas and arguments, while hi
father listened, even with the whiz
zing of the trolleys in his ears, for
the cowbells and the field cricket
chirping. So the old man was dazy,
and when he thought of the litte
church and the gray graves benesth
the traes it seemed to him as if the
Tom whom he had known wers ther
t0o.

He would not admit even to him
gelf that he wished to go back, buthe
grew 60 sllent and white and still that
presently a physician was called wh
came and went, but there was
change. How conld the doctor knov
that his patient's heart was breskin
becanse he could not see tbe red hilly
an old, worn rocker and a grave’?

But the son watching his fatheri
wistful face thought of many thiogs
and his heart was touched. ‘* Father,'
said he, '*am I not your son? Tel

o
And the old man answered humbly:
““Tom I am old, and getting childis,
I think, but I want to go back. Iw
never lived anywhere else—before=
and—and—eshe's there, Tom."

Then the lawyer forgetting his cas
put his arms about his father's nek
and kissed him, ¢ You shall go," bt
sald, and went out quickly, for hie
eyes were full and he was ashamed,

Bat his father was happy, 80 hapy
that he was almost willing to stay, for
he knew now that his son also remem
bered.

So to-day he was golng home ; bk
to the hills and the trees, back to his
old house and his graves, back whet
she had left him to wait until ¢
called—and the journey was almt
done. The harrying, rushing, busylf
was left behind, the drawling speec
of his people was in the esd
and the beauty of his homeland W
befors his eyes. He rested his head oo
the back of hissest aud covered hle
face with:his handkerchief. How good
it all was !

The sunshine crept across the cah
and the noige of volces grew lower and
lower ; a blue bottle fly drummed mow
otononsly against the window, the train
lurched back and forth and whisie
drowsily at the country crossing®:
And then, somehow, it was avening
and he was coming home down the
long lanes between the fields. A dove
was cooing in the woodland, the seitioR
gun was kissing the hills gooduighh
and the shadows stole out silently io¥
the valleys, He could ses the housé,
the green vines draping the grey 0
porches and the yellow gunflowers
noddihg in the yard, Over the hille
came the tinkle of bells as the cattle
came home to the milking ; here, rud
ning to meet him, was little Tom the
red stains of berries still marking bif
face and his fingers ; and there by the
gate, the lovelight as strong in ber
eyes as on the day they were married;
gtood Mary, the wife of his youth.
He went on quickly to meet her.
“1 am late, sweethesrt,” he sald,
‘rand very tired. Have you grows
weary of waiting ?” i
It was strange how tired he was:
She put her cool hand up hig fac
and drew it down to hers.

“Come,” she said, ‘' you ¢80 rest
now. It i only & step more,” and—t
long, quavering sigh of rolief—and he
wad at home. i

And the little rough train went jolt
{ng along and reached his station ot
last. Bat when the conductor shook
him he did not unswer.—-DaHneili‘L_'/

e
Quick as Thought (ot
The maddening toothache stops when ‘\,eig
viline—that wonderful nerve-pain c“'eon
applied to the tooth, Nerviline i the s
Dositive, never-failing remedy for toothA%y
and all nerve pains, Be advised qu try I
AMRRICA'S Greatest Medicine 18 ﬁ.lld

_Bar sapariila, because it possesses uneqy

s
curative powers and its record of curéé L
GREATEST,
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|NG THE POSTMAN'S
AWAITIR® I NOCEK.

—
An 1dyl} im Olerioal Life.
—

s Mondsy morning.
s.{:,::y previous s letter—a beggin

ree—in his most fascinat-
let;ﬂ" :;::r appeared in the Catholic

Oa the

NOY
Rat-tat-tat.
last.” And

came Bridge!
Joseph strove
conquered 80
but as to th
€ | jutely. Al
ceeded with

jog ™ the great h
ers., He wason the tip toe of
m:gt:‘;lon, for it was the postman’s :‘2’8";‘;’:“-‘&
e . Presently the bell rang. “Ah! wallog e
pere they come,” smiled he, for there | .\ To¢ op
ghoal of money orders in his ex- i
was & lle accord. | convenience
pectant mind, and his sm the repress
fngly Wae in the plural. After a knock Pake wonid
at the door Bridget entered. ‘‘ Please, | o\ morriy |
Father, a gentleman wants tosee you." | o yhe0 Sh
WwAh 1" wad the musing reply, ‘‘mnot price list.
the postman, but evidently somebody |y ong comm
gite 82 good.” Then audibly, and | oo o pig
3“; an effort to look unconcerned : | ;0" obiaat
#Show him into the waiting-room, | poeyar Jos
"
nd I'll be down directly. ing lotters
fter & diplomatic walt of & few | potvar Jos
nde his reverence stepped down to f, . conque
the waiting-room. ¢ Good morning, | Thiy wa
erend Father ; glad to make your| o sourg
aintance,” was the free and easy Tapley fa
reoting of t:l:l:tunger {n the blandest | . o410
t POSE! '
m;::u: paggy st the knees and limp :l;%:;.:iz
in the shirt u'lmn:& Irtadeed, hte ;;)oked diverted b
the sh side of respectable.
q“sPNot the my:ellest person for a five- postman, |
pound note,” thought Father Joseph
Joseph was the name he had taken in| When
confirmation, though few knew it) Bridget a
But being & MAD with strong faith in | Was8 wait
pie own begging letter, he added : | was & jo
# Bat these moneyed people are some: been |hts
times 60 odd, you know.” So he re- | years’ st
turned the gtranger's greeting quite | yet* she
cordially. pendent
«Very fine weather we're having,” | the husb
said the stranger. soul, &ni
WYes, indeed,” sald the priest. she coul
W Large parish?” asked the stranger. sllver sl
« Very large,” said the priest. her fist
“You don't work it all yourself ?"” the pri
sald the stranger. Joseph.
wNot quite,” modestly replied the sunny, |
priest. ner in v
“Very hard work all the same ?" | How sh
opined the stranger. happy ¥
Father Joseph began to grow restive because
and looked at his watch. ones, al
« Excellent schools, too, I under- | stronge
stand,” pursued the stranger. now, h
wAh! now he is coming to busi- | Boon t
negs,” thought the priest, whose mind to the k
was fixed upon the school children’s | & week
excursion, about which the begging |¥you kn
Jetter was concerned. So he replied 1 have
in his most engaging way: Ther
Exceedingly excellent, I assure |asshe!
you,"” molste!
W Very glad indeed to hear it,"” re- pected
plled the stranger. zr?‘adi
There now ensued s hiatus, and Tl
Father Joseph's heart was throbbing and G
vidlently.  He felt so embarrassed by himsel
the pause that he began opening his | into b
watch to look at the works when the He
stranger said : was f1
«Well, Father, 1 often see your him.
pame in the papers, and being a papor a littl
man myself—a paperhanger, to wit— | 8Xcur
and out of work, and a bil hard up, 1| Katle
thought that, prompted by & fellow- | much
feeling, you know—" than
Bridget cannot be got to teil what | dona
bappened at this point. that is | Fath
known for certain is that Father Joseph ;}V:fx

wagin his chair again a few minutes
the postman’s | “OnC

afterwards awalting
knock.
ENTER MRS

After an hour Bridget entered &g

W Mps. Jones wants to see you,

Father.”

Ha had not heard of Mrs. Jones in his | de
own parish, so she must be somebody.

He saw her, and she hoped he
quite well. Ho thanked her. She

bis appeal, she said (his heart thnmp-

ed), and she meant to help him
bheart thumped louder) ; indeed

nicer zppeal she never read (his heart

pearly choked bim) ~ Her annu
was due next month (he begins to
hls breath again), when she woul

JONES=— AND OTHERS

3

THO

al
aln

Thy
was | °F
AW Jes
the
(his] S
, & |mos
bin
nity | uni
get | us |
d be

gure to call upon him again (the beats 3

grow calmer),
be let her have & trifle—say &0
she had not fetched her purse and
due at Father Robinson’s bazaar
(bis breath is again normal)

In the meantime could | nes

—&8 | to
was | vic
at 2| des

Father Joseph offered to give her & | yo

* letter explaining her embarrassing | a f
position to Father Robinson, but when | yo
you ask him if he gave the £5 he|Je

looks enigmatical, Anyhow, he
in his chair agaln very soon after
his ear upon the knocker.

was | Sa
with

Before the postman actually came |g,
Father Josaph got through a sample | 4
of his ordinary daily experlence. |
Several tramps, some of them decent- | p

looking hungry men, called for the
price of a dinner or night's lodging.
Hennessy came to say his wife was |y

making & holy show of herself

lsnguage is Hennessy’s own), and for t
the children's sake would the priest |,
\
t
A
1

come down and pacify her.

Dalaney, with her compliments, and
would the parish priest, who ehe knew
had a * dalo of influence,” recommend
her & couple of dacint young men for
Madame de Stingue wanted

lodgers,
a nice, steady girl for a servant

thought C—— was a likely place to
find one. Jem Smith was smashing
the farniture, and his young wife—

pretty Mary O'Shea that was &
year ago—was in tears waitin
#uch consolation as Father Joseph
afford her, She was paying
Penalty now, poor girl,
married against his advice
wishes of her parents ; but her

of having
and the

(this

Mrs.

, and

short
g for
could

the

over-

trustfulness in her worthless lover had
been her only sin, if sin it was, and
the was none the less to be pitied now
for having deserved a better fate.
ben the Doyle girle—iately over—
good looking, large, innocent, pious,
Intelligent and awkward, would like
blce gituations, and would Father

Joseph, whom they read 80

much

about in the papers, tell them where

t find them,



