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THE DISAPPEARANCE OF JOIIN LONGWORTIIY,

M. P. FGAN IN AVE MARIA,

* O Nellie,” eried Rose, twisting her
wish vou'd gmive me the nmbrellu ! **

Nellie did not seem to think that there was any thing
stgnlae m thes request. She pulled a nentral-tinted, tlubhy
nmbrella from under Rose's conch ami raised it, firmly in-
serting the handle mmong the stufling of the head of the
lounge.

Esther watehed this proceeding with a surprise she conld
not coneeal.  Just then she felt the tnid of drop of rain
on her hommet, and in an instant afterward she wag obliged
to wipe another fiom her forehend. The drops hegan o full
at intervals on varions parts of Rose's shelter, ns the sound
of the vain on the roof vose from putter to what scemesl like
u delnge.

" Maggic and I always pnt up the umbrella when it rains
al night,” Llose expluned very coolly.  « She sleeps npon
the floor beside me; she lets me have the couch beenuse 1
have not been well of fute.”

My sister sent me here to be of nse if I could.” Esther
said, tarning to Nelhe.  * Where is her mother?*

“* Garvoting, of course,” answered Nellie, with exaspern-
tion; bat she saw Fsther did noy understand, she added, by
way of explunation : * She's ount amonyg the neighbors, ns
she almost always i, talking and doing nothing clse. o
childien are at work, and the old man-—>

Here Nellie paused, and out of regard for Rose’s feelings,
closed her hund und carred it o her lips as if ghe were
drinking.

Listher felt a great pity, an uching pity il her heart. A
quick knock, followed by a guicker footstep, was henrd.
Nellie ealled out, ** Come int™ aii Bastien entered. e
paused on the threshold of the roow. and the scene might
well surprise him.  Esther nodded her head slightly ; then,
moved by a sudden impulse, coming from her feeling of power-
lessness and her indignation, she said bitterly, pointing o
the fast-dampening umbrelly -

** Amd these ave the people you wanted to reform by means
of high-clnss muste and wstheties ! *

Bastien's eve fell before the flash in hers. e was not
gulty of cansing the syuador aronwnd I, and yet for 2 mo-
ment he felt us if he were.

NV —The Use o) the DVoler,

Estl:er conld not offer Bastien a chair, for the only nvailable
one was gccupied by the entubles she had brouglt .—the other
clhuir and the table being covered with piles of washed und
unwashed clothes.

As Listher loaked at Bastien, aftershe had mude her abrupt
speceh, she felt a tonch of compmetion,  Instewd of retorting,
as Miles would hiave 2one, he made no reply.  There was no
sareastic twinkle in his eyes now ; he Josked around the room,
aned seemed abashed by its aspect.  Bat the speeeh whiely
had Junbled the representative of arrogant Man aroused the
ndigmation of the eterna) Feminine.

* I like you to understand, Miss Galligan,” Nellie Mulligan
Said, i an effert to show that Fsther's trim coat and collar
gave her no superiority, * that we nre not savages here, if we
do Tive m a tenement honse,  It's not long since your own
father and mother lived 1 one."

Esther looked at her calmly.

* Andif they lived in one now 1 shounld not be ashamed of
it or of them ; bt they and 1 should be ashimed of such care-
lessness and heartlessness ag are “vident in this place. My
father and mother might be here sull ifthey had followed the
exumple of most of the people aroumd theny. "

* Nobody here nsked yon for broken victuals ! exclaimed
Neltie, with a gesture toward the ben.fuctions on the chajr,

* N0 said Esther, gently 5 > but 1 glad my sister sent
them to this starving ehild.”

** U Nellie, * Rose cried out from her couch, ** dan't seold !
Somchody's always scolding here. 1 wish | had a picee of
steaki.  Yon might cook i for me

Rose had not yvet seen Bastien, and she was too anxious to
escope the seolding to pay much attention to anything but
that fear and her hunger.

head unensily, * 1

Nellie was red with indignation. Mo thought of lier slov.
enly gown and hev ewrl papers, of the mtrusion of Mr. Bastien,
of Listhier Galligan's npparent superiority, mwade her willing
Lo grasp ut uny opportunity for reprisal.” And iSsther's look,
whiclr she interpreted ng seconding Rose’s vequest, she tool
a8 un wdditionnd enwse for anger.

“* No. thunk you, Rose " she said.  « I n Lacook, My
mother never lets me do that sort of thing.  When I want to
live out uud hevome a hired airl, ' go into training for it.”

She delivered this at Esther with toss of ber head,

Bustien felt very uncomfortable, He ld henrd that »
little chilit was sick in 1 he Anchor, and, anxious to find ong
whether Fitzeorald was right in his theories or nwot, he had
made his way thither.

*Pmoin the way,” he suid, hesitutingly,
any use 7

* No,” replied Isthor, still determined o punssh the selfish.
ness of the male sex,—* not unless Yow eun broil thas speqlk;.
1 was on iy way to the reltearsal whet T came iy here, and
I hope you'll exense me until i help the Joung huly to make
the poor child more comfortable. But allow me to say, Mr,
Bastien, that, if | were you, 1'd spend iy waney in k'ccping
the vain from flling on heds of sichness like thys, rather than
in puying for Wagner and Liszt's msie for the people,”

Bastien could ouly bow and retire, After he had gone,
Esther reflectel that there was something pleasaut about tho
wan, after all.  She went to the stove, and, tking off her
gloves, prepared to brighten the hopcless-hmkmg tive.  Nollip
watehed her, with exaguerated contempt on her features | and
slie broke into a sarcastic Inugh when Esther ushed if she
would tell her where the gridiron was,

*There’s a frying-pan, ma‘am. Nobody ever henrd of
using such a thing in this country, thongh ve henw the old
sayiug, * Lend me the loun of a gridgivon, **

Esther was placid under this.  She built her lire artistically,
and, after using, to Rose's seeret horror, nearly a bucketful
of couls, succeeded n making a glowing bed. Having found
a plate, which she warmed, to Nellie's manifest amusement,
she put the meat on the coals, and jn u few minates had
doue to her own satisfaction.

Rose watched this in open-eyed wonder.,  Iler heart sank.
Surely Miss Galligan's sister was spoiling good meat! Py
when she was made to sit up, and the knife ad fork were
put into her hand and she had begun to eutsomew)mttimi(lly,
she felt that Miss Galligan’s sister knew what she was about.
Nevertheless, the coals used in the brocess lay heavy on the
poor child’s heart. Perhaps Esther guessed this.  She had
seen Bastien lay something on the table. She looked for it,
amd found that it was a ten-dollar bill. She put this intg
Rose’s hand, as she said ¢

« Now, I'll mmke yon some hot lemonade.”

A soft colour had come into the little gitl's face.  The food
had done her good, and Esther joreed herto take a fow gritpes.
she looked wistfully at Nellie and the roses. N

** O Nellie,” she said. ** do be friends with Miss Galligun's
sister!"

* Thut's all right.” answered Nellie, suflly ; « g friendly
enough.”

A step was hieard on the stuir,—an uneertuin, trembling
step.  Rose caught the sound, and her eyes took a frightened
look.

* Gol—go " she cried, excitedly.  “Ob, go! Iyg futher
coming !

Esthier looked at the child iy astonishment.  « Fysljor
coming ™ and such fear | Nellie got up, hardly less frightened
than Rose.

* Oh, [ wish mother was here ' moaned Rose.  *« When
lte has tho fits on she ean hold him. Nobody else can.  Anq
it makes him so mad to come home and fing nothing ready
to cat.  Take this money, Miss Galligan, or el spend jp—>

Just as Rose was about to muke the transfer of the note 1o
Esther an elderly man entered.  Nellje whispered :

* Come, let's go.  Ue's evazy when he js drunk—which ig
almost always, He'll kill you 1 you sass him or make him
angry.  DBut now that he has seen that money, hie'll take 1t
from the child und go off to drink it.”

** No, he shall not,” answered sther. “ And I will not
iave that poor child alone with such a brute.”

“Can § be of



