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ofhcr to be the scapegoats for the sins will be just like going down the elevator 
and foll.es of others. Mabel was one at Morgan’s." nine elevator
of them, but, on the other hand, what imi „ ,
followed was, I am afraid a c- se of , n , a°d, R°’ vo|unteered
“ Give a dog a bad name " fnearJ>; a" the &'r s.at °"ce all but the

fearful ones, thinking it jolly fun all the 
same.

Chapter II. “Supposing Miss Marier comes back
In Miss Marler’s school the children a£a'.n 'n the middle of it,” said a 

received religious instruction for an caut,ous one- 
hour every Sunday afternoon. One “ No fear>” said Annie. “ We will 
Sunday Miss Marier, who taught them, b®ar her say good-bye to whoever it is 
was called out of the room to see à with her in the drawing-room, and then 
visitor. The big girls were told that you £'r*s W|H give us warning, and up 
they could go to their rooms and read, we wil1 come-
while the younger ones were to remain “ Now> 1 wil1 chn ise the girls who 
and look over the Commandments. are to come w' ’ went on Annie, 
bor some time they were models of deling herself for once a heroine in the 
good behaviour ; then one closed her S|gbt of her companions. “You Mabel, 
book, another yawned. Someone won- antl y°u and Muriel and myself.”
dered why Miss Marier was so long in ' “ 1 won’t go,” said Mabel, 
coming back, and soon they were all “Of course 
whispering busily. One girl ran to the said Muriel, 
window, thinking she heard someone 
coming, ran back, caught her foot in 
the rug, and fell full length. This pro­
duced a storm of

e you will go, Mabel,” 
“What is the matter with 

you ? You are not half the fun you 
used to be, and lately yfou are giving 
yourself great airs.” Now, this 

suppressed giggles, hard- The girls had cooled off, and it 
and the sense of suppression and strie- was almost more than Mabel could 
ture made the more mischievously in- stand- And oh, the dumbwaiter idea 
clined on the alert for something to was too fascinating and exciting. Just 
haPPen\ . ''ke escaping from prison in time of

f wish we had some maple sugar,” war i or like the story of a princess 
said Mollie Wilson. “Or some cake who escaped in a basket let down a 
with raisins,” suggested another. wall ; and other thrilling adventures

“I have an idea ! ” exclaimed one of *'ke this one rushed through her excited 
th= S'/ls suddenly. little brain. It was too much for her.

What is it, Annie Fraser? ” de- “Yes, I will iro. eirls We will nr» 
manded Muriel Smith. “Just think of tend that we are robbers putting hidden

’ Ann’heT6 an If3’ °ut with treasures down in our cave, and o d 
■t, Ann before it goes ! ” Rose will be one of us wailing down
Ann ' ° u ff° Wllhout 11 now>” said below- and the kitchen will be the cave 
Annie m a huff “ Come on, girls, come on,” she ex-

Never mind her, Ann, ’ said Susie claimed.
Hamilton, coaxingly. “Do let us have 
it.”

was

Father’s, mother’s, Miss Marler’s 
“Well,” said Annie, her words com- means least, fears of ^he reformater^

irerur-jia es ssrsîiKTSs r
something to eat. Who will go ? ” more in her element, and quite took
m-innt 00 ,- r°Und. ,n a challenging upon herself the role of leader. She 
manner, fror a minute this brilliant never
P ”-Thenyit’l|0Ïôh"ir'"H Mbn-at«,a,Way- The four volunteers approached the

did anything by halves.
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