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n -n R-R-ASH!1 Tbrough the quîet bouse, the
fmiliar sound reverberated. It imote theers of Miss Lu Ashton and her dainty littde

stepmoterengagd in similar, yet diverse,C ocupations. F or Mrs. Ashton was tacking
mone loosened spangles on a white filmyI l cloud of lace, w~h~ie her step-daughter wasSdarning long black hose.
At the ominous sound, sbe sprang op,dropped the beap of undarned stockinga into ber mother'slap, regardless of the spangled cloud, and started for thehall. She stopped in the door-way, for abe heard ber twiflstep-ssiters, Nip and Tuck, racjng up the back stairs.Simultaneously they dashed along the hall, exclairning

in one voice:
" Did you hear the 'Fail of China'?" for tbey were atth unnn g of thirteen.
.didlh ear it? 1Ifei t! " answered Lu.

"What bas sbe srnasbed now?" called out a despairingvoice. Reacbing their rnother's ide at the same instant,the twins explained, antiphonally:
"The last covered vegetablc.dib!" and
"Da ktten-she bave broken t-it were crack!" inexact imitation of the "Hungry Hun," s0 cbristened by

the tuins,
Mrs. Asbton banded the spangled cloud to ber titep-daughter, smootbed over the beap of stockings, and assbe selected a "holy" one to mend, gave a groan. But

Lu Aàhton laugbed.
"I suppose tbe kitten struck it a cruel hlow with berbig, bard paw to crack t, before swisbing the heavy dishoff the table with ber migbty tail,". she said, placing the

filmy cloud on a hanger and suspending it in the closet.Her irony elîciîed a twin-concert of giggles. Nip sprangUp and clasping ber arma about L.u's neck, exclaîrned:
'0 Cmn! Ilow perfectlv splendid and beautiful andfunny and original r ou are! Aren't you glati, mother,she's home from colege for good?"
1ow do yoitknowit is for good? You neyer cangueJsswbat miachief 1 arn meditating, this ver>' minute," laugbedLu, wbile ber step-mot ber beld distended the long blackstockilng bbc was darning. for either Nip or Tuck, and

thobe îwo demanded in unison:

"Fo*i gring to earn some money-rigbit away!""1ic.w j" By writing storiei?" antiphonal again."No--that will corne later-takes tinle t turn literar>'ideas isitu cash, and 1 want cash' 'immediatel>' if not
sooner."'

Ni> and Tuck apread their long alun legs on the floor,
9propried up their china on their palms, eibows piantedfirly, and looked ih eager, adoring eyes at theirintensel>' intcresting sister.

"Ever>' cent of the two tbougand dollar" my two grand-motbers gave me s0 that 1 wouldn't l'e taking ther nainesin vain, uà gone-sp1-ent for my college courte," she sigbed.
44F1 e often tbought it was not enoueb to repay me forthose aw-ful names-' Lucinda' and ' llen '-when fatherhad already bestowecl 'Aahton'l"

Tua-k broke in cidainfully:
"S;chucks! What'a a name? J'd takce the worst twerarnes iii the Bible for a tbousand dollars apiece. There'sGinger Nutle>'. Her namie's 'Louise,' but she's neyerbeen calied anythiný but 'Ginger' because she waa4spunkv.' My naine a 'Rosalie' and Nip'a la 'Madelon,'but 'i\p and Tuck' ig al we ever Imar!"
" Beaut' ou think and speak and act almoat as one,"
" \Vhy, no, mwe don't, " aaid the twins in one voice, and
"Thank gooesshly. don't look alike," saad Nip.
"No, my hair'ta curly," sad Tuck.

and tithout the 'Hun' under foot! Mother, you give metbîrty dollars a montb, and l'Il do ever>' sera p of work inthis bouse, except the lauîudress's! It wii! b e Domeutic
Science and Plîysical Culture ail in one!"

Tbe twins lookel agbast at the idea of this beautiful,
elegant sibter doing bousebold drudgcry, and Mrs. Ashton
said:

" Lu, dear, you don't knnw wbat you are talking about.
Wby, that 'Hun' is working every minute of the tinte,
ever>' day in the week. Site us nez'er tlrough. You'd baveno lime fo korwiing, or reailing, or social engage-
ments." fryu r

"i'd have ine for: everythîng-because 1 woîîld carry
scientific management to the bigitest dcgree of cfficiency-
no waeted motions. It can be done by sy-.km-niethod,
but floi b> an untrained, untrainable servant. There's
the rub-it is iîîuposible to teacb that girl o! nuirs thefirst prînciples. I shall send ber fling-slîe'll fly for
once and 1 abal myself personally conduct andperform ail tbe cooking, sweepîng, etc., of tluib establi,,h-
ment. 1 wil do it b>' a subversion o! the maxim, 'onetbing at a time,' for 1 shahl always do two or three things
at once. 'WhilepeaigbekatIsaleinheo
dinner" eprpinbrafsIshhbinteo

ddImsure you cao cook finely, Lu, but the aweeping inthis big hou'se i's awful," expostulated Mrs. Ashton.
"Mother, don't 3-ou remember the ime 1 was showing

my physical culture pole exercise, and Dad s-aic in bishurnrous style: 'Now, Lu, if there'd been a broom at theend of that stick, you'd bave actual>' swept this roomn'?
Mother, sweeping s a fine exercise!"

"Then there's the furnace work--ash-work, Lu. MercylYou'il be called 'Cinderela' In carneat, and PUi be calledthe cruel tep-motber!" wailed M ra. Ashton.
4dWell, tbat's my nick-name. Mhen 1 went to coilege,Ireligiously wrote nuy absurd naine, 'Lucy E. Ashton.'

But in lesa than a month the 'Lucinda Ellen' was extorted
frorn me, and 'Cinderella' or 'Cîn' for short, i became.I didn't minti it--you know tbere's always the possibleprince in the background. 1 took the part of 'Cinderella'
in movinF pictures at college ont>' a montb ago, and lian
gain asc Cinderelia' to Mrs. Weston's Martba \Vashing-ton ane on the twenty-%econd, chiefl because i hare thecostume, though 1 bave no Citiderella foCot. Lobok et hati"'and she displayed a foot, welI-rhaped and daintily shodibut of a generous ize, quite in keeping with the splenàd
tomn it supported.

"'Thou wearest a number nine, love,"' sang the twins inhammon>', thougb fat in unison, for Nip sang in G minorand Tuck in B fiat major.
"'Not qutâte as bad as that," laugbed Lu, "but five and ahalt's bad enough-it calla for a number six rubber. Iaiwaysamar asbamed of my rubbers, and I have to manage

very cleverl>' an that no young man ever puta tbem on oroff for me. My prince, wbn, you may be interested to
iearn, bas not vistializcd bimacîf to, me as yet, would be in
danger of losing bimself in one of my rubbers if I dropped
it in bis vicinity."

"He'd bave a job putting it in bis pocket," anickered
Nip, and Tuick saîul:

..WMell our toea are sale, Nip. I could get botb my feet
lin one of yotir rubi'ers, Cmn.""Now, don't rub it in, Tuck-be tbankful 1 bave a gondunderstanding,' a broad base. It won't be easy to dis-turb my equilibrium wben domestic disasters occur."

Cr-r-asb! ! ! Tinkle-inkle--zipl! rom the kitchen.
"Mercy! " cried Cmn, and*
"WIuU bas that reckleua kitten- amaahed now?" froin

Nip.-Kiten?" indignanty front Mr'Ashbton. " Look!"
And lifting the beap of stockings, she exposed the reckless
kitten, curled up, sound asleep in ber iap, wbere it had
been ail the tine. - e

"That setles it," said Cin. Here's wbere 1 jumip in,seize tbe ateering wheel, and run tbi. auto so smoothlv b>'my scientific management tbat you'Il neyer feel a jar.".
"Not even a Mason, jar," punned the twins, runningalter Lu as she started energeticailly kitcbenward. But

placing a band on the shoulder of each, she shoved thern
back into the room, saying, with decition:"Now,' positively, )nu 'mi-twistera' bave got to keepfromn under my feet-l make îliis one condition. 1 intend

to put ninety-nine per cent, nf my brain and one per cent.of my muscle into tbis cheme, at the beginning, and I
must bave perfect freedom of motion. Mlother, won't youlay your conînanda on these two? l'Il figure uut prebently
just wbat they can do to belp without hi nderingPl

"But, Lu, dear, hadn't you better wait tii! after thetwenty-second before you do anything rash?" said Mrs.Ashton. "You muat be in god trim- for Mrs. Weston'a
dance."--- ---

1i can't wait, mother-1-ahaiî begin my kitchen career
rigbt now."1

"Mluch chance youll bave of finding a prince, in yourkitclien career," jcered Tua-k, but Nip, who was ever anoptÎmist, called aiter Lu's disappearing forin:
"You neyer can tel-ynu may find a perfectl>' goodprince in the ash-barrel, where we found titis kitten, you

prerious darling!" Tbis last to the little f urry balie
held to bler check. Lu put ber head tbrough the doorway

«Un' yo gepleimainethat I ahall spend much
saal keep bouse wisely, but not 100 well," and site vanisbed.

"You twog o tudy your algebra, and keep out of Lu'sway," aaid Mrs. Ashton. As the twins slow!>' ieft the
room, quite witbout enthusiasin, Nip said:h 4Algebra's not nearly as intereting-O, Tuck! did youhear tîat one? A-Cinteresting?" B ut Tuck was racing
down the front staîrs, and she called back:"b#4Corne on to the lbrary-we can hcar wbat's doing inte kitchen." And the>' got their ears to the door just in
time to hear in tones of infinite conternpt roin the "H ungry
Hun":

"W"o cook? You cook?"
A lîttle more than twenty-four hours later, Mrs. Ashtondisoheyed ordera to the extent of putting bier bead inothe kitchen toa, ee if there were any signb of an incoming

Sdinner, the bell baving juat tinkled invibingly.
Sesaw a plumber in the usual picturesqu.e costume,

standing b>' the outer door, tools in hand. lie was saying,pin the tones'of superior knowledge ernployed by bis kind
with such convincîng effect:

"I tel! you, lady, there aîn't no more srnell7than's
natural to a gas-mneter! "*

"And 1 tell yos* that it isn't natural for me to pay forgas that leaks ont withemt being turned inte light,"
retorted Lu with decision. To which the man:

S"I Can't find no leak-I've tested everywhere with a
match."

"And I've tested with ni>' nse-which is more than amatch for escaping gasl Why don't you use your nose,man? Vou're about the eleventh person the Public Ser-vire Corporation has sent tmp here te stop that leak, andthere ian t one of you tîtat bas; a nose worth a cent," laugh-ing a littie, "either IÎteraîlly or figurativel>'. You ouglhtail to he operated on fotr adenoids! I shall tejephone tothe office and, tel! tho;e people exact!>' what 1 think oftheinand their unacîentific met hndq!" Then, evîdentlyfeaning sIte lad spoken too severel>', she added mioremildly:': "ou rnustn't let your feelings be hurt by what1 have saad-but it doe put me out ta find such incom-
Petence-"

"Oh, you can't' hurt iny feplinga, lady-w. meet ailkdS of P-*oplel CnMd nieht1" an out he went, leavingLit wth bier inouth still open, but speechtes. Then simesa# dvwn weakly in the one chair and lauieled tiI! she bailto wiPe lier eyes.q, Spying ber mother's head at the door,she Mred:
44Oh, motherl Did you hear that phlumber set medown?# 'AU kinds of people'! 1 su ppose be'hl repoirt meat theodFceasarperfect vixen! Hlow funo>'! Howfunnv!"And sIte went off into anothér gale et laughter. Mrs. Ash-

ton said, timidi>':
(Cowntud on Page zg)
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