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We were thoroughly interested andp

puzzled. That a new bouse should
have stood so long empty in a section-
where so many weke anxious to buy
for rent was unaccountaible. Web
wvere very certain.,that neither jcqely
klutt nor anyone else had ever livedt
there.0

",Well," I said, "shall we go on tob
t he other bouse?"

"Across that deep hollow and up
àuother bill?.1 don't beijeve tbat's
the place."'

"But where else can we go?"
"lCorne on, then. It would be hard1

-te corne so far and se nobody. Anda
then 1 want to inquire if thîs housec
is haunted," said Mary, who was ai-c
ternating be1tween amusement and an- e
noyance.C

Across the hollow and up the bill
we went. The bouse was an aid log
one, a story and a haif high, and hav-t'ing one wng-a small frame kitchen; 1
which seerned to to bc a late addi-s
tion. There was a porcli in front, upN
which honeysuckle had climbedy- sot
long ago that its thick stems seemed ý
to support the rnoss-grown roof asc

- frmly as did the craggy old posts. Ini
-'--'-- tcodone of those huge1

apple-trees whose spreading branch-
es are good for nothing but the shadet
and snug props to robins' nests. Bc-e-
hind the bouse were frut trees whicb
promised bright things for May and
good things for harvest. As we ap-1
proached a woman came out on the
porch and blew a tin ibmr.

1 We are in good time for dinner,"
said Mary; "this long walk bas made
me hungry enougli to enjoy it."

Aithougli we were opening the gate
when the woman conciuded this din-1
ner-cali, she only glanced toward us
and hurried into the bouse.

"Cool that, now wasn't it? I'm
afraid we'll have no invitation ta help
thern eat that nice bain I srnell."

Somne minutes after we knocked a
voice, in quaint and measured tones,
bade us "corne in." On entering 'we
saw the saine w'oman who bad blown
the born sitting in the corner knit-
ting.- t was the position and occu-

* pation she thought best for a recep-
tion.

"Good-day," said the woman, stili
knitting.

"Good-day," I answered. "Dots
Joei Hutt live here?"

'"
"Is hie in?"

"Is bie at home?"
"I reckon be'll be yere soon. I've.

blowed on him for dinner; but be's
over in the fur field a-plcowin', and if
lie ain't at 'the end of bis furrow lie
won't stop till he's done."

"Do you know wbether a teacher is
engaged for the school?"

"No, we baven't got none yet. You
want it?'

"I came to sec about it.
"Won't you take cheers and wait

tili Joel cornes?" And at iast she
rose and vusbed two chairs out alittie
from their places by the 'wall.

"'Did you corne fur?""About three miles."
"Wbich way?"
Mary pointed toward the unoccu-

Pied bouse, and said, UlThat way'11
"'Whose girls are yout'i
"Mrs. Rood's."
"«Over by town? Oh, yes, Ive

heered of her o'ften. 1 thought metyby.c
you was old man Johnsan's daugh- :
Lers, they're scbool marrns. R1e lives1
over on Mill Creek. D'ye know 1
him ?"

"No, ma'am,"
Just then we heard thehordýes C m-

ing dôwn the road, theïr chaitra es
rattling to every measured tramp.

"Joel's commi' now," said Mrs.i
Hutt, and she burried to the -kitcben
and began pokîng the firc and, getting,
out dishes. ?resently we heard Soel
corne in, and wbile he w*ashed she
explained who we were and what was
our errand. Then she carne to the
door of the sitting-roorn- aff? said,
"You might as well talce off your
things and stay to dinner," and Wc-"
immediately untied aur bats in a-
sent ta what was intended to be a
warmn invitation. We followed ber ta
the kitchen where the table was -
spread. Joel stood behind one of the
chairs, and, as we entered, nodded to
us and sat down. He was a fine-
lboking fariner of about thirty-five.
As we ate I made known rny errand
to Joel, and found 1 could get the
school 'tif the'other directors was
willin'." Then we talked of the
weather and the crops until almost
tbrough the meal, when Mary aslced:

"Who lives, in that bouse over
there ?"

Joel, ta whom the question was
addressed, evidently, desired ta seem
not ta hear; and, finally, his mother,
answered, quite sbortly in tone and
letter, "No'body."

"Where do you caîkilate ta board?"'
said Joel, bfre.another qsestion
could -be asked..

"I arn not acquainted with anyone
in the district. How far from here
is the schooi-bouse?"'

"Somèthing less than a mnile."'
"Do you ever board teachers?"
"Sornetimes I used ta," said Mrs.

Hutt; "but I'rn not sa smnart as*I Was
onst,"

"Oh, well, it ýwill be season to look
for boardîng wben I'm sure of the
school. When willi you let me know?"

"About the last' of the week, I
reéckon," said Joel, as ie rose from
the table.

Retumning borne we again passed
the empty bouse.

"If it bas a gbost story connected
witb it the Hutts don't seem inclined,
to tell it. And 1 believe they have
sorne reason for not wanting to talk
about it. Didn't you think they
avoiîded it?"

"Yes; but if 1 live bere this spring
I will find it ail out for you."

"I wouldn't board witb those
people if 1 were you. They are s0
queer, and with only those two aid
folks you wi!l be so lonesome."

"Everybody is queer; and you know
I d1ont often have tirne'ta be lonely
when I teach. Then 1 wiIl corne
home for Saturdays and Sundays, and
talk o-ver the week with you and
moth er."

We reacbed home and were me-
freshing ourselves with mocking-
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chairs and apples when thec click 'of promn
teé gate latcn announced a visiter, HIutt'
Miss Sarah Jane Singeil. Saraht Jane anyth
ýdoa't ome olten-don't go anywhere -"e
cften,-and.consequently is more queer fer 1
thzki most people, lier greeting con- tol
sisted of two or tbyee f unny little- Ti
nods, each accompane d by an un- th e
spejiable .sound. tht meant "lhow. Hutt,

Ï<zo 'iternoon, Sarah jane; tàke coulJ
this, aÊm-chair."' çr

"Anyý one will do, said Saraht Jane, wéek
a,1 she took the -chair anîd tried ta ar- 'lot5
range hem. skirt ini speit a way that one for i
Uîttlef Qld might be coaxed to-'toucil ',Iarnj
the' floor. To do' titis require â4 He,
rather .awkwamd position; but Sarah mastt
Jane maintained it througbaut ber mail,
eau, antd by inuch puliJag. and. paîting - deaht
maniaged ta have ber drapery look who
tolerably .well. th9at

'Ar# your folks ail wel, Saralv 1 me

"Ys'ni; you une aUl well ?"
As the conversation proceeded she 'hafl

said, "Are you a-goin' te ttach1 ,thîs anid1
summer, Hanner?" 1 WC

"Perhaps.. I've ben t apply for a anXd
hool to-daýy."Th
"Wbere at?" dusti
"Over in UHutt's district. Do you O011 a

know anytbing of the place?', I th(
J"Ohyslt. My cousin' William "Nor
ives tere, and I've been at'bis'houseo'ften." low

"We were at Llutt's to-day, D)o dn
you know thern?" 11bo

"nfYes I Went there -once with cQus- 4
i~Wilfiam'à wif e te &pend the aftr' 'l

noon, and then"I'vc heerd her t1S'
beap abo.ut theni. Tbere was
boys of theni; but tbey'me al i êY! da
now but Joci.. .Hirara, be's hivin' out~
West; John, I s'pose you've seen him. was
No? Why, he used ta come teou e
bouse a-'courtini' lots of xiIes-e S
jane ' s faded facellbushed at the;lo
oliection. "But he wa.s given te êh
drinkin'," she continued, in explatta-1imen
tien of the fact that his won a
been unsuccessful. "Sam--P she as8
was gaing on ta telli of the whole noth
famuly; but being more intereste4 ui-,IHou
Joel than Sarh;, T aske6ý' h-et if M ,'bb
knew -anytbing- of,-f tbE u,-tnq'"fýý-ft-II
bouse th4t had so ,exccited aur cor!,-,, ý-
osity.PI I

"Yes, tbat's on Hutt a land, Joel e
built it.",

"Dî)d anyone ever ive in it?",
«No; but JoeI was ta 'a lived i it B
"Why dî<r'ýt he, then?". 8 0

"Well, thein that'told me «aid .1 0 il
wasnt te tel;.but 1 reclkon Imightý, ee
say as mucit as that he was te 'a the,
married somebody, and was- disap- the
pointed." bt&st

"Was it anyDne we know?" lettc
"I guess I ougbtn't ta tell." ing
"Tell us if she married anyçn'

else." 
-MaShe hesitated aminute, a dth*n- b.

nodded in answer, as tbou.gh &hé bad
might divuige a secret in that way hil
which ber conscience would flot l4et, 'me
ber speak. We were interested, and,1 lot:i
wouid have liked ta question further; * 'T
but .Saraht Jane repraachfuily and .and
penitentiy .told us* we "ought%'t to'ascý the
her, seein' that she re'ly rnustn't tell,' ide
and after as-king for a sleeve-pattetrn The
she took ber departure, making mie and
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