"zfe!t the fire as lt lleked her bare ﬂngetrs and
even singed ‘her ha.ir and seorohed her fore—
head. Allsheknewwasthatthe tlamesdied

out,and conscioueneee fiickered a.nd vanished )
“ - from the piteons ehlldish ta.ce, a.nd then she

looked up to find Miss Beckenha.m and a, doc—
. tor. sta.nding at her side. She turned upon

. the latter as, he’ bent a.nxiously over the pros- :

tra.te ehnd with a. mute despairmg appee.l
tor to her i:nexperience Letty looked as one
dead a.nd as he took the slight’ Agure from
- her he sald kindly, ‘Do not be irightened ;
ehe has only fainted. I think you were juet
in time'; and then cnrrying his burdern he
tollowed Miss Beckenham out of the, room

Elizabeth staggered to her feet. Wha:t was

the matter ‘with ber, she wondered ? The

. ﬂoor secmed to get up too, ‘and the wall
'tried to fall upon ber; she put out her hands
to push them away, and a pain as sharp as a
hnlfe ran through her ! She tumbled ignom-
mrously backward upon Eleanor, . and then
efter a m:oment the confusion clea.red away
ard she found herself lym.g upon the sofa,
with a group of girls hanging over her.

‘I'm all right,’ she said, cheerfully, ‘at
l(ast what have. I done to my ha.nd,s"’ bhe
eat up, and her oompanions cried out with
horror and pity. a.s the inﬂamed blackened

. blistered ﬁngers that had done such good

_aervice met their .view, -

. Later on, when poor little Letty, swathed
in oouton wool had sobbed herself into a fit-
ful sleep, and: ‘Elizabeth was dozing-as com-

tortablv as her pai’nful bandaged ﬁngers,.

doctor hod. at ﬁrst,fearedf e
I ‘shali- XKeép her here,’ Miss Beokenham
sa.id ‘thero is no one.fit to look a.fter her.a

home and we must nurse her back to health }

'a.mong us.’ And. then she; added gra.vely, “I

hope every ond- of you is sensrble of - what "~
we owe.to Elizabeth.. No;I am not- bla.ming '

;you, only. I. do wanxt you to rea.lize that had .
she lost hor nerve, -had her prresence of ming :

- failed as’ yours.did, Letty “must hnve died.
The dostor told her himself that her courage
- and’ common—sense, had saved-her life; a few

minutes inore lost time would have been .

tatal And then tuhere is. somethi:ng else I

mant to say to you: I do not'think Elizabeth

is' looking well or happy.-

Lave tried to make things as easy for her as
: fou couid? - ,

:‘As she looked from ome downcast face to
the other, her, mind misgave her, a.nd she
was hardly surprised when- hon&t ROaB

~ burst out tearfully: :

‘No we haven't; we've bec—n as ne.sty as

. we ‘could ' 'We" didn’t ‘wznt her;- -and we've
a.ll been’ sxmply Worrid; but, oh, Miss Becken-
lf.am, do you think’ “she will ever forgive us?
~ Thén the Prmcipal ‘turned to Eleanor with
‘2’ look that’ cut ‘the girl to the heart.” She

'eolored palnfully, but she said bravely, with.

a new e\pi essgion- of humilrt}r on her usua.lly
tra.nqlul face— -

" et is quite true. “We bave all done WTODg,
a.s ‘Rose says; but® I have been the worst of

'a.l.l for b began it.” They would mever have - W

) thought ot it but for’ me, ‘and I-led them on.
1 was a.ngry ‘at’ her ‘coming; ‘and I ‘would not
let. the others ha.ve a.nything t6" do with her’
" 'The ‘elder woman Smiled sadly, and then
she sa.id quietly, ‘Well, you camnot "do ‘more

than own your fnult.s and you must try and .

.'m.ake it up to, "Elizabeth; but 1 a.m gorely dis-
'nppointed for I trusted yon—you, Elea.nor——
"most of all" n

She sa.id no more,but those téw words cost
the proud girl beside hér a very bitter mo-

ment. And tha.t she a.ccepted the rebuke si- -

‘seemed to.ber an obvious. duty.
« the girls. crowded round her, entreeting her

-1 wonder if you

o

lently, a.nd without any attempt a.t self-justi—

'ﬁca.tmn, was surely a hopeful EE ury for the
“future.

" On the tollowing morning Elizabeth ca.me
on a mesea.ge mbo the: Workroom her. mufﬁed
hands reposing in 4 sling, a.nd was amazed
and overwhelmed to ﬂnd herself ‘the subJect
of a regular ovation. In her simpllclty it

Jhad not occurred to her tha.t any change was |

likely to result from the pertormance of what
And. when

to-forget all the unkind things they had sa.xd

. and done, she - was altogether overcome,

‘Don’t, please dom’t,’ slie gasped, and then
she .added with a sudden radiant smile, ‘I
know I am not clever; but do you mean you

will be. friends with me now?. I should like -
to be. really one of you, for it is S0 lonely to

be always outsnde

‘Thank" good:ne.ss you re not one of us" ex-
claimed the irrepressmle Rose ‘it_you had
been you’d have been uscless yesterday, and
Letty. would -have died. But we'll try to, be
one of you,’ she finished, quite reg,a,rdloea of

.grammar.

- ‘Blizabeth ought to ha.ve ‘a- medal' seid
Ada Graham, solemnly; ‘they give them for
saving: people -when they're drowned, why
not when they're burnt to death instead?”

Thanks to Miss Alice Beckenham’s good
nursing;and Blizabeth's cheerful companion-
ship, Letty got well as quickly as possible,
and rewarded the grrl who had dared-so

_,;much for her with a wealth of love that,
- mMord- tha.n a.nythmg else helped to make her

eppy;a.t last in her" néw-life; " Wounded feel-
ind ‘ihjured hmbs healed alike ‘with
intention,’ and- the-exciting event of
Nov mber da.y faded at length into
ta- ]esson was not forgotten;
Graha.m went to Manchester,
_took her sweet Irish eyes to

‘-ma.ke the‘lx'ght of-an em1gra.nt’s home in the
'Dar West ‘their successors found: a triendly
.and ready welcome awaitmg them - without

a prehminnry three momths residence in~

'fCoventry. ;

" ¢'Ere’s a etranger—let’s ’eave ’a.lt a bnch

* at?im!’ is said to be a motto in one of our
v[manutacturmg shires ! We are all of us far
.ftoo rea.dy withour half bricks—our doubts

ocur prejudicee, our dislikes to any ways but
our own,. And then we find out, sometimes

" with joyful repentence, somtifnes with bit-

ter and llfelong regret, that those whom we
ocounted as scarcely worth the knowing, had
assuredly a certain kinship with the angels
of Whem we are alwa.(s so densely ‘Un-

awares.

What To Say In A Letter. .

~What ‘a number of letters have: béen writ-

" ten- that have not’ besn'worth the postage!

How -often will a member of -2 family - ~who'
can go away-for a timeisend a nusswe that
will ‘bring to  those at home a whiff of the
sea. breeze, or a- glimpse of - fresh .rural
scehéry? ~Ought.it'not to: ‘be a real pleaSure,
this maitter of home letters during’ holida.ys"
You, who are the fortunate ones.that receive,

‘can you not share the delights of the outing

with those friends who must do without. a-
holiday? - -Let your letter-be, mot:a hasty
epistle dashed off because: you -feel- you must
write, but a' leisurely- intelligent -éxpression .
of ‘your. doings, and of your delight ‘at being
able to devote an- uuihnrrled honr to the dear
ones at home. - P -

Tt writing ‘a ‘real letier the epistle it is
meant, t0" answer ought ‘to be fresh in one's
mind, ‘or lying before: one’s’ eyes.- It'is a

-1apse of courtesy to omit 10 answer 'your

friend’s dofinite questions. . 'I‘hen. too, a
._graceful letter will follow somewhat the

: draw.
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trend of t;he one itis'a reply to While going
further and suggesting new thm:.g‘hts A
correspondence is nothing but: a_ maleshift
for the electric in'terchange of fact though-t
and :de “{hat would 1ale plare it iwp
frlends were together If yorur friend in
talking chances to remark: upon how inter-
ested she is becoming in a certain sub;ect
you do not abruptly ‘turn the conversauon
without at least saying, ‘I am so glad" or
How much you will enjoy it!’ It'is scarcely
less rude to do so in-a let‘ter by ignormg
the fact that has been mentioned.”

A deep-rooted antipathy ‘to expressing one-
self in- writing, and a lack of practice, are
two causes which lead to the neglect of let:
ter-wntlng The fact is partly the fauylt of

-parents and teachers, but with persevermg

effort it can be overcome. The second need
stand in no one’s way. Practice can be gain-
ed by beginning a diary—not a silly expres-
sion of gentiment that even the writer will
never care to read, but a clear statement of
events of interest in one's life, commenis on

f g,’

current topics, observatlons ot nature im-

.'pressions of certain pictures or:books, amus-

ing incidents. ‘Such a diary. will serve a two—

".fold purpose. While giving, practice in ex-

pression, it is also a record .of incident that

-one can tnrn to . in .writing .a letter that
-ghall bridge over a, silence of. wceks .or

months ] .

.. ‘Well I haven't anythmg to say The
words :are a- plt'lful confession. of“po‘vert;,v '
‘of :mind, and of eyes that.see.not.. No
matter how. dull. your life may.seem,. you

.ean glean ‘something that  will interest :a

friend.. -A. description -of your new home
to friends ‘who have not yet seen it, or.a
Jnew ‘arrangement of a room to friends who
‘have. already visited you, little events hztp-
-pening in your daily journey.to the office or
‘shop, if you are a wage-earner, personal

-.items—not gossip—about mutual friends, the

account of your last outing, some new ideas

.you. have formed from -the last book you

‘have read, a stray sentence quoted from an

-address or a sermon that impressed you—all

these help to make'a readable and dehght-

ful letter to a friend. The country dweller

ought not- to withhold from the letter to a
city. friend a: bulletin of nature’s great pa.no-

rama, and--the city resident should impart

.some of the stir and life of the-city streets
in writifig to the friend to whom the country

| grows -at times monotonous.

. How. delightful; in. these days of cheap
cameras;. to'find in.our letters photographs
showing parts of - the well-known or un-

- known—rooms where our friend lives. How

charming is ‘4 letter Interspersed with clever
little sketches sent by the friend. who can
‘You ecannot reciprocate, having



