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tlt tie fire as it licked her bare flngers, and lently, and Witbout any attenipt ai self-justi- trer

gd ehar and scorohod he fore floation, was surely a hopeful augury for the ur

head. All sie knew was that the fames died future. cor

outand conlIousness fflckered andvanished On the following morning Elizabeth came for

on the piteous hildis h face, and then she n a message into the .workroom,her niufied e

looked up to find Miss Beckenham and a doc- hands reposimg ln a sling, and was amazed fie

tor standing at her side She turned upon and overwhelmed to find herself the subject tal

the latter as, he bent anxiously over the pros- of a regular ovation. In her simplicity It est

•rate child, wth a mute déspairing appeal had not occurred to her that any change was

for to her inexperience Letty looked as One likely to resuit from the performance of what H

dead, and as he took the sllght gure from seemed to her an obvious duty. And. when 'HO

ler h said kindly, 'Do not be frightened ; the girls. crowded round her, entreating heT te s

she has only fainted. I thinI you were just toforget all the unkind things they had said te

in time';. and-then carrying his burden lie and done, Bhe was altogether overcome. A

followed Miss Beckenham out of the.room. 'Don't, please don't,' se gasped, and then tw

Elizabeth staggered to her féet. Whait was she added with a sudden radiant smile, 'I

the matter with ber, she wondered ? The know I am not. clever; but. do you mean you r-

floor seemed te get Up tee, aud the wall will be. friends with me now? I should like par

trled to falil upon her; she put out her hands to be. really one of you, for it is se lonely to eff
sisa

te push them away, and a pain as sharp as a be always outside.' ed
knife ran.through ber! She tumbled Ignom- 'Thanlz goodness you're not one of us!' ex- si

iniously backward upon Eleanor, and then claimed the irrepressibie Rose, 'if you had nev
after a moment the confusion cleared away been you'd have been useless yesterday, and ev

and she found hersolf lying upon the sofa, Letty. would:have died. But .we'll try to. beo

with a group of girls hanging over her. one of you,' she finished, quite regardless of

'I'm all right,' she said, cheerfully; 'at grammar.
least, what have I, done to .my hands?' She 'Elizabeth ought to. have a .medal,' sald
sat up, and her companions cried out with Ada Graham, solemnly; 'they give them for
horror and pity.as the infiamed, blackened, saving:people :when they're drowned,. why
blistered fingera that had done such good not when they're bu-rnt te death instead?'ý
service met their .view. Thanks te Miss Alice Beckenham's good

Later on, .3hen poor little Letty, swathed nursingand Elizabeth's cheerful companion-
in cotton wool, hid sobbed herself into a fit- ship, Letty got well as quickly as possible,
ful sleep, -and Elizabeth was dozing-as com- and rewarded the girl who had dared se

fortably as her paiful bandaged- fingers.. much for her with a wealth of love that

would let her, Miss Beckemham came .back' more than aything else lielped to make ber

to the room where thè girls were still.lInger happaat in hernùW'life;Wounded feel-
, tee misr>1e sud..upset to rtú tò ngs d injured limbs healed alike 'with

work. Sho broughtthem gooed -i feor-the the best nnt mtion, a.nd the .exciting event o!
cWid was not so seriohslye tInju tomber dayfcded at length Into
dtor hiad. atIfsteared: C B tthapas esson wes %not forgotten;

Ishali keep her here,' Miss Beckeilham. o y raham went to Manchester,

sad; 'there la no onefit to look afte ber at sud Rose af tok her sweet Irl eyes teo

heomè, and we must nurse her back to healti ae th light of an omigrant's home in the

among us.' And then she.added gravely, I F West their successors found..a frlendly

epe every ne:f .gou is sensible' of what adready welcome awaliting. them without
we oweto Elizabeth. .No,- am -not blaminng a preliminaryyithree montlis' residence ln cur

you; only. Ido want you to realize that bad Coventi'. pre

she lost her nerve, -had her presence of mind 'Fe's a stranger-let's 'ave 'ai! a brick ing

failed as yours . did,. Letty 'muet have died. aI'im' is said te be a motto i. one o!.our fol

The doctor told her himself-that her courage manufacturing shires ! We are all of us far pre
and common-sons, had savedlher life; a few to ready. with~:our half bricks-our doubts, oni
minutes more lost tiine would have been our prjidlces, our dislikes to any ways but qh

fal. knd then there is.something else I our own. And then we find out, sometimes MO
want to say to you: I do not think Elizabeth with joyful repentence, somtimes with bit-

1la ooking well or happy. I wonder if you ter aànd lifelong regret, that those whom we

liave tried to make things as easy for her as oounted as scarcely worth the knowing, had of.

ýou could?' assuredly a certain kinship with the angels m
:As she looked from one downcast face to fof whoea wc are lwys so donseiy 'Un-cal

tliel other, her. mind misgave. her, and she wares.' . · fr1

was hardly surprised when lionest Rose tote
burst eut tearfully: What To Say In A Letter. ne

'No, we haven't; we've been as nasty as

we couià ! We" didn't w.nt her and we've -What a*number of letters have-been wrlt- pe

'Ï1 been simply libild; but, oh, Miss Becken- ten- that have not been- worth the postage! se

Ëàam, dO yodfihinklshe 'will ever forgivo ùs?' How often will a member of -a- family who ite

Thën tle Principal turned to Eleanor with eau go away for a timeusend a missive that cte

1W look thatcut 'the girl to thé heart. She will bring to- those- at home a whiff of the aco

ôooed painfully;ý but she said bravely, with sea. breeze, or a -glimpse. -of fresh, rural YO

ni expression--o! humility on hr usuaIly scenery? Oughtit-not tobe a realpleasure, la

'iraaùil f&ceý- this maiter of home letters duringholidays.

Itris qult truc. We bave ail douc wreng- Yeu, who are the fortunate ones.that reccive, th

as Rose says; bit I have been the worst of cau you net share the delights of the outing fui

ferI began lb. y wùld neyer have with those friends ·who must do without a .-

lought 0 Ib but forT, wid evm on. holiday? Let your letter be, -not ahasty ci
tho a ar t but femen, and I d n epistle dashed off because--you feel:you must rai

It the thenrs aer com . td wl i her write, but a leisurely intelligent expression soi

lT he eder hae smild adly, udthn f yourdolngs, and of your deiight ai being lnu

The sald quiey, 'Wel, u cano â0 more able te devote an unhurried hour-to the dear gr

thal e your fauls, sad yen muet -y and ones at home. •

mkeh i up te Elizabeth; but, 1 ax sorely dis- I.i'wrllng a real letfer the episte' it Is ca

ppointed, for I*trusted yow1-yfu Elean0e-- meant.tO anñwer ought to be fresh in one's sh

mini, or lying before one'a eyes. It a a kn

She said no more,but those fewwords cost lapse of courtesy to omit tó: answer yotm• ch

.pr ud .'girl beside her a very bitter mo- friend's defluite question& Then, too, a liti

ment And it at she accepted the robuke si- graceful lettèr will follow somewhat the dr

id of the one it is a reply to, whilgOin
ther and suggesting new thoughts. .
respondence le nothing but a makeshift
the electrie interchange of fact, thought

€nidEn, ibat o 1ie place if .1p
ada were together. If your friendinl

Ing chances to remark- upon aow inter-
~d sbe is becemiiig la a certaIn subject,

de net abruptly tura the conversation'
hout at least saying, 'I am so glad!' or

w-much you will enjoy it!' It Ls scarcely
rude to do se ln a letter by ignoring

fact that has been mentioned.
deep-rooted antipathy to expressing one-
in writing, and a lack of practice, are
causes which leaid to the neglect of let:

writing. The fact la partly the fault of
ents and teachers, but .with persevering
rt it cnu be overcome. The second need
id in no one's way. Practiëe can be gain-
by beginning a diary-not a silly expres-

n of sentiment that even the writer will
or care to read, but a clear statement o!
nts o! interest in one's life,.comments on

rent. topics,. observations of nature, lm-
salons of certain pictures or.books, amus-
incidents. Such a diary..will serve a two
d purpose. While giving. practice in ex-
sslon, it -l also a record ,of Incident that

eau turn to in writing a letter that

all bridge over a, silence of weeks or

nths.
Well, I haven't anything to -say.' The
rds are a pitiful· confession of- poverty
mind, ,and of eyes that see not.. No
tter how. dull your life may. seem,. you

n glean something that .will Interest a

end. -A. description of your new home
friends who have not yet seen it, or .a
w 'arrangement of a room to friends who
ve. already visited you, little events hap-
ning in your daily journey to the office or
p, If yon are. a wage-earner, personal

ms-not gossip-about mutuaI friends. the

count of your last outing, -some new Ideas

u. have formed from -the last book you

ve read, a stray sentence quoted from an

dress or a sermon that impressed you-all
ese help to make -a readable and delight-
letter to a friend. The country dweller

ght not te withhold from the letter to a

y, friend a bulletin of nature's great pano-

ma, and-the city resident should impart
ne of the stir and lite of the city streets
writiùg to the friend to whom the country

ows at times emonotonous.

How delightful, in these days of cheap
meras to find In.our letters photographs
owing parts of-the well-known or un-
own-rooma where our friend lives. How
arming is a letter Interspersed with*clever
tl' sketches sent by the friend . who can
aw. You cannot reciprocate, having


