4 : THE MESSENGER.

judice She wa.s ta.ll and well-grown but
awkward and shy to these town-bred g'lrls,
and her ways, her speech her dress, all a.llke
came in for fzh,elr seethmg comments.

gurltless of frlnge wae colled at the back in
8 fashion which. mdght have been styllsh in
the. year one, as Louise wittily remarked,
but was certainly not up to date’ Tow, . Her
dress, a black.and white.check which seemed
to emphasize the breadth of the sturdy fig-
ure, was only fit to have ‘come out of the
ark,’ according to their fastidious taste. .Her

strong brown hands, . tanned by summer:

_ suns, looked big and clumsy by theilr . slen-
derer: white. ones, and she would never be
able :to do anything but. the heaviesis work.
Her country-made boots were a sore distress
to their feelings; .she ha,d neither bracelet
nor brooch, nor ring, and her - very watch
was an-old-fashioned silver turnip; while als
though- her name was Elizabeth, which was
passable, in an outburst of mistaken confi-
dence she told.them the first da.y .that, at
home, she was always. called Betty or Betsy!

This was the last straw.
Roses ‘the Lilys, the Maudes,: the Eleanors,
the Dorothys that adorned that busy work-
room, what place was there for a plain un-
varnished Betty! They did not know that
the. daughters of many a famous house had
long ago proudly bome a sdmilar title.
and they gave her up ag hopeless.’ She was
entirely behind the age; her, dress was dow-
dy, she had neyer . rea.d a rea.l novel,. she ‘was
frlghtenad to, cross the: quietest street and
<her talk ‘was’ “all "of. plgs and cows, and wlld
ﬂowers and those everla.sting brothers of
hers .So a.rter a. few deys’ velled yet none

pain, - Dehberete

Her i
hair turned back from her forehea,d .and

ruption. ’

‘Among the -

lntemtlone.l lerfelty’is'a. ©

'Miss Beckenham s returx;, everything seemedA
_bo go criss—croes ln the Work~room. For*
:'ccmldn’t get on with the glrls a.nd no one

cal remarks’ ‘cansed poor 'Elizabeth “to Blt
with burnmg cheeks and trembling ﬁngers,

' while her, blue eyes were dim with tears,
) Rose Da.lY looklng up, suddenly felt all at

once a ‘pang of oompunctlon and said at la.st.

¢ Oh, well Elea.nor, everybodys got to be-
‘I know that as well as you, but a ba.by
could do this, even Ada.’

‘Pm not a baby,’ snapped tha,t damsel
who had pricked her fingers and felt: rebel-
lious, until her superlor's celm stare reduced
her to order, -

Everyone's nerves seemed on edge, a.nd the
-sound:of the tea-bell was a welcome inter-
The work-room ‘was speed:ly de-
sérted for the lirge barely ‘furnished meal-
room, dark and gloomy by day, but made
cheery and bright by the rogring fire crack-
ling in the huge old-fashioned : grate. The
‘girls always had thls time to themselves and

while the tea was ‘masking, they eongle-'

gated ‘round the: hearth oha.ttering volubly
after the manner of.their kind. They made
a merry group with the firelight streaming
on their eager faces, and outside the circle at
the far end of the room.Blizabeth stood gaz-
ing listlessly at the thick yellow.fog and the
phantomlike figures passing.to.and fro.in the
sireet. - Great. tears: gathered slowly once
more in her: wisttul eyee and blurred afresh

‘much’ rarer thmg 16 {s ‘your heedless, un- -

observant person., who never sees. with. any‘

~eyes but his own, who tramples on. the feel-

ings of others with a sublime unconseious-.

ness that they have any to be wounded. -’

There was not cne of these girls-who ‘would' [N

nodt have beén appalled a.nd shocked ha.d any-.

one plainly shown them thelr unkindnes
Their dlslllte was a.ltogether passwe, ;th_

didn’t d6° s.nything, they -would. have-: sa.ld,' o

they simply ‘shut Elizasbeth out in the cold

by theif. indifference, while the girl herself .

would willingly have borne with rougher
ways, if these had betokened the least spark

of kindly interest:” Although she'was sevens”

teen and a beautiful needlewoman, she had. 7
much to learn, and ‘unfortunately-for her, .\

Miss Beekenha.m was forced at this ‘time to
be frequently absent from home, leaving thie

capable Eleanor to gueen it happily. over-all

the others, - She did her duty by Ellza.beth.

revised and instructed with much “dignity

and immenso satisfaction to herself, but her

pupil would have gladly oxchanged her civil

and formal explanations for the merry rail-

lery she bestowed upon Letty’s uncertain
- tucks, and Ada’s straggling stiiches. She
" grew moro and more nervous, and withdrew
further and further into her shell until her
nickname of ‘the Hermit,’ became not inap-
propriate. . But for Miss Becltenham's ab-
sence thlngs could hardly ha.ve ‘gat to such
a pags. The other sister, who superintended
the house, was rarely in the work-room, and
as Blizabeth was too loyal to.complain, she
paturally supposed that all was well. How-
ever, she made Sunday tHe oue bright spot
in the. week to the girl, and cemi her Lack
with.renewed: energy-and resolutiom:not.to
be s0-shy~but to endeavor to make friends;

ouly to find ‘herself driven back afresh by: the'

invisible barrier scross her path.
-.One, dull November afternoon-a week a.tter.

~

knee, and bell her all her troubles' ‘How
lonely and s'trange it an .Was '— how she ’

seemed to wa.nt ‘her.” But l.t could ‘ot be
va.nd ln the m:ldst of all her longmgs ‘she’ wa.s .
yet unselﬁsh enough to e gle.d Glad that
those ‘at home whose burdens were” hea.vy'
enough should not have hers to bea.r as well.
She had ‘come here to lea.rn, ‘to ﬁt ‘herself to

gam ber own livmg, a.nd by—-and-bye—glorl- -

ous thought—-she would be able to send help
.home, where times” were bad, and *‘here wera
80 many to be thought of and cared for.. She‘
set her teeth hard and choked back the sob
that ‘was rising {6 her hps when she was
startled by a’ ternble, hoarse cry, and a.t the
same moment the dim room was lllummated
by a column or ﬂa.me tha.t rushed towa.rde
her from the midst’ of the crowd of girls, who .
now fell backw'u'ds, huddled one’ upon the'
other, = °

In a.n mstant Ehza.beth saw what had ha.p-
pened. “Foolish' little Letty, wa.lkmg along
the flat edge of the fender efter a reckless
habit. of’ ‘hers, ina moment of excitement had
ﬁung the back of’ her dress, which was of a
loose fluffy ma.terlal right a.gamst the blaz. -
ing coals; and in’ an instant the whole thing
was aflaime, = The: maddened a.nd terrified
child ‘ran screa.mmg ‘across the room, she

" knew not wh.rther and . the- rapld motion

fanned by the open door as one of the pa.xuc- :
stricken girls tore downstarrs, drove the fire
ﬂercely upwa.rd until she seemed eomp'etely

SHE SCARCELY FELT THE F IRE

the shadowy people flitting past and va.nish-
ing into the mysterious gloom. -She was so

" very, very lonely, and as she stood there rose

bafore her a vision of home. .She.could pie-
ture it'all. ' The’ quaint farmhouse- parlor
where the bronze lamp was not lighted yet,
but where the busy mother was knitting
ceaselessly by the fire.- The table-was ‘set,
and Rebecea, the rough good-hearted servant
was ‘cutting - those tall stacks of bread apd'
butter, ‘which would speedily be demolished
by hungry schoolboys. On the opposite side
of the hearth the-grey-haired.farmer. was
roesting for a few: moments ufter the day's
work, and- at-his feet, -dividing the rug with

the old sheep-dog, sat Dolly, the curly-halred )

baby sister, her especial charge,impartially
embracing s somewbhat dilapidated namesake
and. a-wriggling tortolse-shell. kltten. .
-Oh,.bow the girl's-heart ached for them al!
If. she..could go baek Just tor ﬂye mlnutes,
and la.y her tired head ageinst her mother’s

enveloped in it. Thore was not an.- lnstant to .
‘Jose, and the others neither knew how nor
were in a condition to render help. Elizebeth
turned, seized the thick heavy cloth from a
side-table loaded with books scattering the .

‘contents left and right,. and calling to ber -

companions to close the door, she beld it. up
well in front of her as the awful ﬁgure ﬂung
itself into her out-stretched arms. There
was no time. for a more cautious ap-
proach, and fortunately for both, Letty wag
too small and slight even in her frenzy. ot
fear to.be a match for the vigorous. country.
girl who threw her as. swlf.tly and. as gmtlY-

‘she eoulcl to- the ground smotherlng her
in the massdve folds,

‘Qulck -Quick, -bring me somethlng else a ;
blenket—-enything" she commanded breath-

lessly; . and 80 absorbed w-as she that she .
. never lmew ‘who brought the_great w0011en

curtain which was thrust.into. her’ ha.nds,and
ena.bled ‘her to. ﬁnlsh her task. She scareely

[



