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A Strange Schoolmate.

1T started,
Tl “\Why do you hate it:" she

E .
+Qh, it is dull here, and the

w— 1 don’t like them, either,
Sad they don’t Jiko me! I shall not
like you, for that matter!” replied

lores.
Dottt could not liclp smiling. Tho
Jark girl was cerfainly not wunting
in candour.

Tie other Jooked at her quickly,
“Why ere you laughing ¥

! You see—"

+1 thought you wight be a girl T
culd like," said tho other. **That
i why I came to see yon, to sce what
you were like.  Dut you are the same
35 all the others. © You have no

eprit, any more than they have !
* But—"

You will be like all the rest,
You will say, * Yes, Miss Penfold.'
sul * No, Miz Penfold.” and * Good
gracious, Miss Tenfold!" and the
rest.”

* Dut—a""

“Ohb, don’t interrupl me! T sup-
pose you are joiniug the classes this
afternoon ? u will find them
deadly dull, of course ; hut 1 have no
doubt you will Jike it all."

*I shall Jike St. Frede's if I can,
of course,” said Ethel.  * But are
you unhappy here

Do 1 look laypy " said the zirl.
* Besides, T aw in disgrace now.”

“Oh, 1 am sorry I

"I don’t see why you shoull be
corry, ns 1 am a sfranger to you.
You do not know my name, 1 am
Dolores Iellinu.™

* Dolores

“Yes, It is a Spanish name; my
notber was Spanizh,” said the girl
proudly.

“It 13 o pretty name." S

There was a sound of a voice call-
ing in tho paesaze. It was a thin,

iiping voice, which Ethel did not

e,

olores! Dolores "
The owner of the name did not
even turn ler head.  She must liave
lionrd, but she tock po notice what-
ever of the call,

“1 am in disgrace,”” she resumed,
teking a seat in the window beside
Eihel, aid leaning her dark head on

ber hand, “But I am alw in
diszrace, o it does nol maller.
“anl’ what is wrong?'  asked

Eliel, feeling that ehe ought to ghow
“une intercst in the matter, and
indeod feeling rome, for the dark.
i‘"t-'\\nnl girl etrangely interested
iop,

Dolares gave o slight shrug.
Terrelln impertinent {0

O dear " .
1 1101d her T hinted lessons,” said
l“”h"‘"' “ 8l fold mo T had better
141;« a walk in the gorden. have
on walking in the garden, und T
M sick of jt i

2 Lsaw vou there,” said Fihel.
:..‘,'-’.'- you saw me! Where were
\]ih Tt the drewing-room, waiting for

1t Ponfald 1o come down."
it Do yon know, 1 have been
11y curious, ever since 1 heard hat
to '\,:, .‘"":‘:!‘_‘,M coming to 8t. Freda's,
' dis-

T lope
" Iguule«l o
rankly, T am! T don't think T
n.n,, like you, n‘] said 3
ol ';f\';f mind, olnli-l Elh'rl
hka r " Perhaps you will grow to
S e botter, and if you don't.
g, 1 be no need for you to
B, 1o me, will there 1"
T Iooked s Jittle purled at
TI:l\loHﬂ-hfl remark.
the n-". Was o moment’s silence, and
Py Pi% Yoice wxs hieard from the
:""lrm:m:
""'uréamga':‘“m"‘ you, 1 think,"

Miss

you are nol

!
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Ethel Cleveland is & new gid at
t. Freda's, and on her first day at
rchoal is attracted by the personality
of l)ﬂlﬁf:(‘l Pelham, a high-=spirited
girl of Spanisl descent,  1ler pas-

GLANCE OVER THIS,

sionate nature causes Dolores 1o be in
frequent trouble, and at their first
meeting sho declares o Ethel that
shie hintes the school.

(Nwwe go on weith the atorp)

The Spani- girl nodded.
5 Ob, 3t s only Enid 1"

nid ¥
“Yes; FEuid Craven. I suppose
Miss Tyrrell hus sent her to looll‘l for
we, as I linvoe not returned to the
school-roomn,
“1lad you not better go?"
**Are you fired of my company,
then 7'
** No,"” #uid Etliel, purzled to know
quite what to say 1o tho wayward
irl; **but surely Miss Tyrrell will
s un{uy if you do wot return.”
“0h,
o

h, sho is always angry with
mo !
“Bul yon give her cavse, il you
are disobedient.”

Dolures sirugged her shoulders in
hier curious foreign way.

N 1 was quite right.
You are ane af {hose thoroug
Eaglizh girls whe never do anyth
that s not quite correet. 1 shall
dislike you!”

Ol please dont! But—"

** Dolores "

A girl came into the corridor Ly
the row of cubicles, and eame alonz
townrds the window. catching sight
of the two girls in the window-seat.
Dolores made a gesture of repug-
nunce; and indeed Ethel did not like
the ook of the girl. Tt was evidenily
the Enid Craven Doleres had spoken
of. She was o short, palecom
ploxionsd sirl, with eves that had o
quick, binllike Jook in them nnd a
mineing sl affected manier.

*Oh. Dolores. T Luve been
sha oxe!

int
o

for vou everywhern ™ X
lave taken the

“You neerd not
trouble I said Lolores. ;
** Miss Tyreeil sent me for vou.

“Well, siow you can tell lier you
have found me!"

“But you are lo return fo ths
class”” suid nid.  “You are to
return ot onee, and I am to tuke
you back with we.”

Tithel Jooked keenly at Enid.

There was na mistaking the girl's
tone, It would have pleased her if
the Spinish girl had rofused (ool
and she had put the matter in
cisely the words that wero most likely
o provoke Dolores to disobedience.

Dolores's durk eyes flaghed o

“3Well, T won't come with you!
she said.

“You must "

“ Must "

“ \!cs. [ am to take you lack.
Comlc nt”ouc\-'!"

w1 will not 1" .

“Phen 1 shall have fo fell Miss
Tyrrell that you refuse to return, to
the class,” eaid Enid Craven spite-

illy. N
£S5l her what you liko?”

inid walked away. 2

{)olom looked out of the window
with a moody brow. Ethel touched
her gently on the arm, and Dolores

“Jiad you nol belter return lo the
1" said Ethel softly. >

“\What does it matter to you?'

“ Nothing; but you ought to go.
It is not right to Y, )’{ll.lﬂ
mistress, for one thing. lm_! it wil
Jead to trouble, for another,

“oh, Fnid s alwexs
(rouble for mal P‘clw':..h-lgku
much as 1 dislike lu-r. » ::l'

" Eni von s A roealo

TEmd e et e make troullo fur
Botter go !

,ol“):la« hesilated.

making
me pa
alores.

“ Do go," said Fibel. Tt will be
&
Ml';:lr;ru nodded, and rose. She

Zthel was left
walked sy, wnd BN, s
of musing.

alone. o :
MS‘;?‘:.‘;I\‘» had made two acquaint-

nnees at St. Freda's. One of thom

) ¥ eyes, whom she 1i
it won the hnli-furcign girl, who had

certuinly  lwen  the  revere  a
courteous to her, but in whom Ethel
found hersell taking a great interest

Aud what vwould the otler xirls bo
like?

Thiere were shout forly altogether,
a4 Ethel knew—and a dozen or more,
nt least, woull be in ler own

What

What would they he like?
Froda's?

would life be like at

Dolures was not happy there.
The sound of x bell” and of foot-

steps in the passages, ronsed Ethel

oveland frain her musing.

A Liight, cheery face looked into

the dormitory.
* Dinner !

ealled owt & cheery

voice,
“Thank you!” sid Ethel.

And she rose to go down,
Dolores in Disgrace.

1IE dining-room st St. Freda's

was a long, lofty, oak-panclled

apartment, with high windows

:\hli ' Star!" Asthe write ¢4 Empire.”

lnughing.  *You don't
boxdy hiere yet, of conrve.
1 have woet Dolores Polham. '
“Oh, Dolares ! 1low do you like
her ™
Fithel hesitated w litnde,
like her very

"Lnuw any-

think 1 shall
el she said at last.
Dally (" gave An expressive

Little #hrug of e shoulders.

“Mhen you will be alone in your
taste,"  she i Dolores 't
wopular, She is awfully clever, you
now, Tut she is bad tompersd, sod
one never quitd knows how to take
Tie nd we don't bother. Do you
wor

“Yes, T soe.'

“Bho is alwaya in some trouble or
other,” maid Dolly,  *Sho was in
disgrmee this morning.  8he is 1o
sologise to Miss Tyrrell before the
class, or—"

“Or what !
“0r something dreadful will hap-

0, sid Dolly, laughing, **1 don't
now  what—something
ith bailing oil in it, porhape.
Yithel mniled,

Sut what did she do?"

“8he told Misa Tyrrell she lated
lessons, and wanted to be snywhero
but at 8t. Freda's,'

Ethel glavced at Ming Tyrrell, who
had just come out of the dining-
oom.  The second smstress of Si,
Frodu's hind n kindly, though romnc-
what severe, face.

* Yes, ahe loaks kind coough,” said
Dolly, interpreting  Ethel's thought.
Bt Dolores was discontented. And

on't apologise.”

“ Then— 4

“*She will be lllllllh]l(‘d."

“T am sorry."

“Oh, we're all sorry I'' said Dolly
carclessly. **Dut Dolores is alwayn
in hot water, you know. Are you
coming out ?

**1 shonld like to."

* Come, then.

Dolly Carew ran ent into the Close,
and Ethel followed her. Ethel was
looking serious.  She was interested
in Dolores, nnd sorry for her.

Ethel wos immediately surrounded

in a row looking out an well-

kept gardens and stately trees, Tt had
been n refectory in old days, when
St. Freda's had been a very different
}iml of establishiment.  Now in the
ald stone passages where the feet of

the old monks had trod, sounded the
merry patter of girlish steps, When
Ethel Clevelnnd entered the long,
lofty room, the tables were ulrund)’\
surrounded by the  girls of St
Freda's.  Thete  were three  long
tables, with Miss Penfold at the head
of one. Miss Tyrrell at rnother, and
a lady Fthel did not know at the |
third.” She was an under-mistress st |
St. Freda's, and Ler nan thel |
afterwards learned, wad HBri Miss |
Braye wes thin and angular, with
hair tightly drawn back (rom a bony
forehead, and a far from woiable
cxpression of countenence. She had
round eyes like a parrot, which
seemed to be glittoring here, there,
and everywhere at once. ler round
cyew glittered at Ethel as the Jafter
came in. lust of the girls. She raised
o thin finger (o beckon to the new

irl
F U Bthel Cloveland.” .
Ethel camo towards her, with her
light, graceful step,

“You will sit at (his table for the
" said he teacher, in an neid
“Pray take your chair."
hank you !"' z

Ethel sat down in the vacant chair.

8o glanced round tho hall several
{imes, in o quict way, during the
meal. *

Dolores Pelham and Enid Craven
wore ot Miss Tyrrell’s toble, and so
was the bright-locking giel who hud
called Ethel to dinner. Dolores was
sitring with lier eyes on Ler plate, and
with a dusky flusih in her olive checks.
It was clear that Dolores waas still in

1 wn-n:lnw, and Miss
Penfold gove the signal for retiring,
Cousin Ethel went out with the other

e The bright-faced_girl who was
iz beside Dedores joined her in
the ﬁmru-y. Bhe gave [ithel »
gentlo touch on the arm, aml sniled

ul her. S
“You are the new gitl, af course,”

said Eibel, wniling lack.
our nanu—-""
L'l-‘;‘l.llllm(l‘."
“Mine is Dolly Carew.
my mm‘r isn't really Dally,
what 1 am called”™ saill

it

Of course,
but that's
the girl, !

Ethel cama upon tho Spanish
girl sitting alone under tho old
cima In a_cornar of tho Close.
“Dolores!’ she sald woftly,

by o group of girls, who were curious
to know her name, where shie came
from, what class shie was going into,
whether she  had  been st scliool
before, and so forth.

Ethel was nuswering  these ques-
tions to the best of ber ability, when
sho was called into Miss Penlokd's
room, and tho head-uistrosa of St
Freda's occupied the next quarter of
an hour with questions of a different

sort.

“You will go into Miss Tyrrell’s
cluss,” she said finally ; and Ethel was
dismissed a few minutes before the
bell rang for alternoon classes,

Ethel entored the big schoolroom
with a crawd of other gir

Dolly Carew pulled hier down on a

form “beside  her, with w cheerful
smile.
** 8o you

ary with us '™ vho said.
“Yes," said Ethel
“1'm glad™

“8o am 1. T hoped T shoukl be
with you," said l-:llm frankly,
& cubicle is next 1o yours in

the dormitory y
in on the other mide.  But, mum——
S AWhat s it "
**Miss Tyrrell is looking awfully
serioun. She is going for Dolores.™
“I'aur Dolores!**
“Yes, sbe has been lwoking for
trouble, sml has found it," said Dally.

raidd Dally “ Dolorcas
’

13

and the whis ing voicen dicd away.
The nustress's face was yory grave,
Bho stood before them, yuiwetly, sl
her large, serious cyew fixed them-
pelves npon Dalores Pelbmm.  Dolores

st with lor eyes om the floar, but tho
colour waa deepening in hee dusky
chivke,

« Pellham."
I's yoice won very quidt,

before  the
sail Mise

umo waiting,

Dalon
Dolores's lipm et in & thin rol lise,
and ahe did

Hilence.

The whole clas Jooked at Dolores,
and thero was symapathy in many of
the glauces; a the girls warted
breathlessly for the denouement.

L you nothing to

*s lipn opened at last.

ray,

* Nothing.

“Then 1 shall have no resouree Lut
to_punish you," said Mim Tyrrell,
* Stand out Daolores.™

Dolores hositated a moment, and
then rose, und stepped out before the
class.  Misa Tyrvell looked st hier

avely,

L \’n’u are disobedient and  dis-
respeetful, Dolores,'" sho said. 1
have been very patient with you
will ?'ml not say that yon are sorry 1"

Dolores's lips quivered.

“T am not sorry.” she said.

“Very woll. u will take thia
uote to Miss Penfold."

is Tyrrell wrote a little nole,
felded it, and handed it to Dolores.
The airl look it and walked out of
the schioalroom with a firm step, and
with lier head held proudly crect.
Ethel whisperal to her neighbaur:

“What docs that mean? Will slie
be caned 2"

Dolly nodded.

“Yes,  There isn't much caning
here, and only Miss Penfold inflicts
it—and Dolorea is the chicf sufferer.”

“Oh, sho likes it!" said Enil

Craven, with o little  mnigger.
“Daoloves ia  alwags looking  for
trouble.”
“Ol, bosh!" said Dolly brusquely.
looked spiteful.
ou don't like her any more than
I do," she said.

** What do you want
to stand up for her for, 1 1K

““Rubbish !" said Dolly,

!*Silence in the class!” exeluimold
Aiss Tyrrell,

And the afternoon's work began.

In the work of tho class, Doloris
was soon forgotten—by all but Ethel.
The Spanish girl dul not return 1o
the class; btut Ethel could not help
thinking of her. liere was some-
thing abont the most unpopular gul
at St. Frodu's thet appealed to hor
stiangely, and when (’5!% wore dis-
missed “at  hall-past Ethel
looked fur Dolore:

four,

Dolores’s Resolve.

OLORES was not to be fouud.
(¥ hel looked for her in
the Close, sud in the passazes
. and the library, but the Spauid
girl was not to be secn. Ier cubicle
was vacant, too.  Fthel wandered out
inte the Close again, and Dolly Carew
called o her to come and play
reunders; but Ethel shook her heall
She was ‘anxious about Dolores, aml
determined to find her She came
upon her at last, wsitting alone on a
wooden seat under the thick old clins
i a corner of the Clase,  The Spani-h
mirl was sitting quite still, Lee hands

clasped i her lap. looking stinight
bifore her, and she did not nake o
mwoveuwnt or look up as Ethel came.

?:m:“r“gnl lookal at her quicily.

Dalores dild uot speak or move.,

Ethel sat down beside lLier,

Then the Spavish girl's liz black
?ull af slumber-

eyes turned upon her,
ing l!’\'.
Why do you scek me out?™ e

“T could not help thinki ou,”
el Eihel, 1n bet frasiewak L0

O 0 Jou are in t i
T could tielp yowr oo T wish

l.)ul_--ru looked at her hard.

o You really miean tha she said.

Of course.”
:: \'ou.\ull help me?™
=" snid Ethel, I there were

anyt 1 could da, I ahoull bo glad

How can 1 help v
:: };ou mn-nl ;:: choose.™
0
M1 aw guing to leave thi "
maid Dalores, ia low, quick |n:h‘-;.l‘~'
Ethel marted.

7

Misa Tyrrell glanced ‘at the class,

e GaEW, “EBAEEIREP

* You are lvaving St. Froda's"
Yea ! .

EMPIRE —Ne. 2.
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(Contiuued from the previovs page.)

“T am sorry, 1 hoped wo shoull
be fricnde.

1 caunot stay lonzer,' said the
Spanish gl sionately,  **1 late
the place,  Nobody here eares for
me. The teachers  dislike  mie,
heeanse L owm different {from  the

others, 1t v not o place for me. 1
' Foing anay.

Fthel Tookel very grave. Dolore
meaning legan to Jdawn upon her

ind.

“You o not mean that your
varents are taking you away, then,
Dolores 1™ sho askod,

Dalores smiled searnfully.

* My parents are not in England ;
I hear from them twice a term, that
ivallt

“*Then how—"

“Dou't you understand? T am
zofnz to leave St. Freda's of my own
necanl.”

** You cannot 1"

“1 ean, and will! T am sick to
death of the plece, T shall not stay
Yere," said Dolores, in low, passion-
ate tones, 1 am going away.”

Erhiel sat dumb,

She hed said that ahe would Lelp
the girl: but she lind not dreamed of
anything of this sort. She did not
keow what to say.

mo,” went on

*You will help
Dolores _ecagerly. “1 shall go to-
night. You will help me to get out
of the house.”

“Impossiblo !

“You mid—

My dear, you ecannot do this!"
exclaimed  Frhel, “What is to
becoine of you? Where will you go?
You r-nnln you must not !™

Dalores cave her a dark look.
You will not hetray me?” sho

said, in o Jow voice. *“Fven if you
do not help me, you cannot betray
we. T trusted von in y»ﬂking."

Ezhel shook fier hea
*1 shall
said to e
better of it, Dolores.
matlness,
St.

not repeat what you have
Dut—but you must think
It would be
However much you dislike
Freda's, it is better to remain
than to go among stranzers.
Besidea, 1 am sure that Miss Penfald
and Miss Tyrrell mean to be kind, if
vou unly understood them  better.
Dolares, do think better of "
The Spanish girl remained silent.
Fihel st in doep distross,  She was
in & dilicult position.  If the Spanish
girl really intended to run away from
seliool, surcly Miss Penfold oupht to
bLe warned—but ail Ethel's nature
rebelled azainst the idea of anything
like tale-loarinz.  Besides, she hoped
that this was only o passionate out-
burst that would not followed by
s reckless action.

The Spanish girl gave lier a scorn.
ful glancw.
“So tha
is waorth,

what your offer of help
ho saud.
1 not suspect—-*"

“Tooh, 1t is notling—so long as
you kean silent 1"

1 sliall do that'*

“Thet s enough.”

“Then you roally monp—-""

"y

SOt is madness

Dolores shrugged hee shoulders in

her curious forcigne way,

Al the sawe, 1 shall go.

And sho rovo ta her feet,  Ethel
would have ditained hor, but the

Spanish giel shook off hor' hand jme
patiently and walked quickly away,
“thel was left alone, with a troublod
face aral a troubled heart.  What
was she to do? It was o strange and
difficult position in which she found
orsell upon this, her finst day ut

h
St. Freda's,

in tho dining-room, at the long
tables.  Causin Ethel thonaht of the
cosy little tea-partics in the juniors'
studies at St. Jim's, where her cousin
was, a little rogretfully. There was
great fun in getting ono’s own tea
in one's own room, sho thought. But
manners and eustoms were different
at St. Fredas,  Dally  explained
things ta the now zirl o8 sho walked
ber off peross she Clase,

*Wo  have bread-and.butter for
tea,” =ho explsined, *““but all the
girls zre allowed to take in anything
extra they like, you sce. If you want
to do so, there's time—and it is only
a few steps to the shop.”

Ethel smiled.  Sho had a good,
Lealthy appetite, and after an alter-
noon in tha schoolroom sho wes
inclined  to eat  eomcthing  mora
sulstantial than bread-and-butter,

* 1 should certainly like to!™ she
exclaimed.

“Then come this way."

Dally led the way through the clm-
trees, and throvgl a little gate. On
the other side, in a trim garden, was
a little cottage, in the window of
which were several gingerbebr-Lottles
and some superannuated farts.

*“This is Dame I'hipps’s cottage,”
said Dally, * She does all the {rade
with St. Freda’s beeauvso the village
is s far off. Come in."

Etbel followed hor volatile mew
friond into o cottage, and found a
motherly old woman there, who
greetad the girls with a smile and
put on lier spectacles to sorve them.
' This is Ethel Clevefond, the new
girl, Mrs., Phipps,” said  Dolly.
*Now,=1 must run of—I have to
find Dolores. Mrs. Phipps will give
you all you want."

** Thank you." "

Dolly ran ont of the little shop, and
Ethel ‘was left alone.

“What can I get you, my dear?”
asked Dame Phipps, looking kindly
through lier spectacles at the sweet,
frank young face of the new girl.
el hiesitated & moment.
hile she was hesitating, another

Tea at Se. Freda's.
OLLY CAREW came to look for
Ethiel, to take ler in to tea.
Tea at St. Freda’s was sorved

it
W

gitl eamo inta the shop, with a nort

af boancing run, ond stopped breath-

lualy at the counter.
Sho was a short, stout

.im, with a
frocklad face, and very

at cheeks,

and n round, plump fizure, 2
dancing eyes. She stopped breath-
esaly at tho counter.  She nodded

and smiled 1o Dame Phipps, who did
not, FEthel thought, seem wholy
glad (o sen her, and then turned to
the new girl.

I have been going to l;“‘" o you
all day 1 whe exclaimed, 1 BUpINAO |
Enl notieed et wid  witling

ind you in clast this afternonn.” |
T il ot look "
Ethiel, with a smile.

“Quito so—ol course not,” agrecl
tho ober ot once. ** Well, 1 am
Milly Pratt. I suppose you havoe
come round here to get wmcllnngl
or teat'”

¢ gre simply starved at tea-

aid Milly ‘Pratt, in a confi-
“We don't have too
but at tea-time wo

Al tone.
much at dinn
are fmnished !~ p

Etlel could not help thinking, as
slo looked ot the plump girl, {hat
she did not look as if she were starved
of Tamished, bt she did nat say no,

w, have o good sppetite,"
saich Milly, I alwaya like enough
to vat—not a lot, you know, but
cnough. 1'm not one of the girls
who go about prolending Lo lave o
ai, ites I think it's silly."

So it is," agreed Ethel.

“ Quite 0. I'm_plad you agreo
with e, Damo Phipps, I'll have
some of tho ham and the patties, and |
a cake, and—"

Yer miss, but—'
nd 1 am in a hurry."

s, misx, but—""

'hat is o like Dame Dhipps!"
exclatmed Miss Milly, * When one

is in a dreadful hurry, sho says
nothing but ‘but! Do quick,
M. Phipp

miss, bt
w, Mrs. Phipps, you hava raid
that often enough. Do be quick and
servo e, or I shall Lo late for tea.”

* Yo, misa, hut—"

"1 will pey you to-morrow,”
Milly, in a rather hureried way.
have left my purse somewlero.
suppose that’is all right ?""

An_expression of firmness camo
over Mrs. Phippss motherly face,

“1 am afraid, miss—"

Milly made a pettish gesture.

* Naw, isn't this most annoying?"”
sha exclaimed. "I have left my
purse somewhere, and there is no
zime to look for it, and wo shall be
scolded if we are late for teal!” >

“ousin Ethel smiled,

“ Perhaps yon will let me help you
out of the difficulty?'* sho said.

Milly turned to {n-r quickly.
*Oh, thanks g0 much!
want a couple of shillings !

Ethel opened her little purse.

Milly’s eyes glistencd in hier round,
fat face os she saw tho glimmer of
gold and silver in the opon purse.

“ My poodness!' alio ex
“You must bo rich "

Ethel laughed.

*Not at all-but I have spent
nothing here yet, you know.,"

faid

I

I only

had botter lend mo

o e I i Milly medita:
tively. ** [ will repay it whea 1 find
my Quno,"l i
AL“"::‘?,» peculiar  ex ression
Mrs.

ipeared  upon Phipps's face,
:‘n{r;ho lu.'lm('\l about to speak, but
she did not, . .
Ethel counted tho five shillings in
Milly Pratt’s willing palm, and tho
plump  girl turned to the counter

dame, do bo "
shall Lo late for feal  And Miss
Clevelond wants to bo served, toa!
You are o slow! T will have a wholo
hink, and a dozen buns, aoe

ts, ond——""

quick—wo

" shillings

The
expended o the last penny.
l.lml made some more modest pur-
ohiasea under the advico of Miss Milly,
who evidently know what she was
about when it came to purchasing

were  soon
Then

t have any of the pork-pi
she said, * they are rather wangy.'

“ Rather yhat?"’ asked Ethel.

“* Wangy—a little lufh. you know."
hel could not belp laughing.
Mia. Phipps looked annoyed.

“Oh, Miss Milly—" "

*\Well, they are, you know,” said
Milly Patt, practically, ** Buy jus
what 1 tell you, Ethel, and you will
bo wll right,"”

“Thank you."

Ethel's purchases wore soon com-
pleted, sod she sccompanied the
slump giel of St Freda®s from the
ittlo shop.

They crossed the Close to the
schoolhiouse, and juined a crowd of
girls going into the dining.room,

Tea wos u less formal meal than
dinner, and the girls collocted in
groups at the big tables, and & con-
tinual buzz of conversation went on,

Dolly Carew joined FEthel as sho
came in, and they sat down together.

Dolly looked in surpriso at the
extensive provender with which Milly
was laden.

" Ilave you como into a fortune,
Milly 2" she asked,

Milly coloured.

“* Oh, nonsenso 1" she said.

“But you were stony to-day,” said
Dolly. **You tried to borrow of
Enid Craven, and she wouldn't lend
you anything."

1 osked Enid to lend me a shilling
because 1 had left my purse some-
where,' said Milly Pratt warmly.

Dolly laughed.

W 'Y\u Have you found it yet "
"N

*Then how—'

“Ethel Cleveland has lent mo

somothing till T find my purse.”

“Good! Perhaps you will find it
by the time sho is quite, quite an old
lady," said Dolly, Jaughing.

+“0Oh, don't be silly, Dally!"

“¥a, ha, ha?"

Elh:' looked a littlo puzzled.  Dut
Dolores came in at that moment, and
drow her thoughts clsowhere.

Lthel signed to Dolores to como
and sit besido her. The Spanish girl
dicd not scem to see the gesturo, but
pussced cn and sat dowa by hersell.

l%lhcll )mllnurrd lo. ko coulg
that Dolores way i
id not wish to q':e‘l'k’ m[;: ber, l:“
l\;‘r‘ u-al qullvrd along, ‘K"N
addressd & word 1 .
was wred 46 that, e B“:'.
Enid Craven came {o ..
beside Cousin Etliel. :“N
oy

was as azcecablo oy phe
. but Eihel was very eoly g&‘
Uy, Prt:

i,
not like the girl—par
Eecause sho had secn iy
dud et like Ler. Y
“What was Dolores yay
in the Close?” Ennd aig'® © o
Ethiel started,
Stie lind not known thgy 3,
with Dolores in the Clow hay
observed, bub it was g,

Lk

I's oyes were everywhend tat
“Tiutarest” slio Tepested

A" Eihl

Why—" Ethel

Enids_ Titlo round e
{astencd upon her face, Yoy

*Was she telling you .
“ Jloally——" S YOU @ secreyy
“ You might tell met
cunmuly.) 31

“ You should nol wk 3
raid Ethel coblly, Wy oo
tell you what Dolores saul 1o mn‘“
could not interest you,' It

Enid coloured.

'):1]'|-:l~n it \-r o :lmru"

Sthel turned to her tea agyj,
did not reply. SRR i

raid r&'l

Enid Craven o her
pleasant look, and left FMA {;)"’:["
thut she waa Ty far (h’

Ethel, and if Ethel had I
much, she would have Dol hae
the girl meant 1o discover what hy
seerot wWas. ]

Esid's Didficelry.
gy H, Enid!"

0 * But, really—"

w1 can’t, you know,'t

“Oh, don't bother!"

Cousin Ethel heard that dislogse
as she came into the common-room &
short time afterwards. Dolly Carer
was sitting in the window-seat, read.
ing, and Enid Craven was apeskisg
to bier with a flush in her checks.

Fnid wos holding a paper in her
hand, which looked like a bill. Sk
crushed it in her fingors as Ethd
came into the room.

** Dolly, you might help me," the
said, in @ lower voice.

y made an impatient” gesture,

“1 can't! T haven't the money!™

1 shall get into trouble.”
¥ ;"\\'ell. it's your own fault, il
Lo

we

“Don't bo annoying! Look lLers,
LR m—

Dolly 1aid down her book upon ber
Lnoes, and deliberately extracted »
little pursa from somo rocess and
opened it, and showed two pensics

and a farthing within, 3
Now, look there!" she exclaimed

“That's all I have,” said Delly.
“You Lknow I mever have any
money. My dear kid, you know I'm
always os stony as Milly Pratc”

(This tale of the adeentures of Comit
Ethel anil the frisnds she wates w3 W
continted neat Wedwewlay.)

A SHORT INSTALMENT FOR MY
OLD READERS,

By CHARLES HAMILTON.

INTRODUCTION.

Arthur Talbat, once the most popu-
Jar boy at St. Kit's College, Jins heen
foreesd to leave the sehool by the
machinatiens of his encmy, Eldred
Lzey. Ono dark pight he 'I:Iu out
al makes Doy towards (he
railway-station, le eroming the
viver Ly the v lears o
des. \z ery from the woler, and,
dropping his ‘bag, plunges in 1o the
rosene.  Swimming strongly, Talbot
graspe the drowning man, whom he
recogmises  as  Beth  Blaek,  the
oo rel who elaims 1o ba his father.
Ttlack is insensible, and Talbot makes
for the hiank with bis burden,

(Nwie gu on writh the stury.)

A Gallant Rescue

ND now a now thought, n
flash of liopo, eamn through
Talbot's mind, 1o had bLeen
Lorne % far  from  the
bridge that he must bo near tho
schoal bonthouse now. TI his dazed
oyes could have seen if, the tower of
8t. Kit's rose blackly over lb'o tr
dark aml silont in tho moon's r
e could not soe it; he eaw nothing
but tho whirling waters, the flecting
banks wrapped in darkness. Dut !-n
know that ho must be near St. Kit's.

-

EMPIRE~No Z.

Thero was a chanca yet. Yes,
there was the boathouse showing
through the trees; there the plank
Janding-stage that he knew so well.

e was exhausted now, but he
clutched at the edge of the planks,
ond 50 held on. It was somncthing
fast to hold 1o, and he held grimly.
He held by ene hand, the othier sup-
porting Seth Black, till something
of his strength returned, and his
brain cleared.

It was not easy even then lo clinb

{
]

|

out without loging his hold upon the
insensible man; but he managed it.
He dragged DBlack, slowly and
painfully, up an tho planks, and then
sanle down Lcsidv Jiim, and for some
time ho knew no more.

1o had made a gallant fight, and
he had won it. Jut ho was spent,
and lie Jay besido the man ho had
saved, with recling brain, in a semi-
unconscious state, mcapable of move.
ment.

lloom! Mo started at the sound.
Tt was n stroke from (ho clock.
tuwer of St. Kit's, and it startled
him from his swoon. m ! Mid-
night.  Arthur Talbot staggered to
hia feot, 1o down at the
mon he had saved. Seth Dlnck was
#ill insonsilile, and lay withonl a
motion. s

A suddon [ear gripped Arthur's
hioart, Ilad labour been in vain?
Little care did ha owe Scth Dla
But death is always terrible.
he dead?

11e knelt beside him and felt for

his_ heart. It was still beating.
Arthur Talbot drew a deep breat
How

of reliel, Mo livod! But what was’
he to do now? llelp must bo had
for him, if not for Talbot, and the
only place at hand was the school.
With slow and heavy steps Arthur
Talbet followed the familior way,
and -to;l’ml at the big gates of St.
Kit's. There be rang a loud peal
upon the bell.

Clang!

The sannd echoed cerily through
the silent school.

Dr, Kent started, and listened.
Who could be ringing the bell at
that dead hour of the night?

Whether the porter heard it was
a_nuestion, but the ITead heard it
plainly eoough, though he was at a
considerabln “distance, In tho dead
silenco of tho night tho sharp sound
travelled far,

The Ilead left his study. Ife
looked out into the Close, dim in the
midnight, ghostly with the moving
shadowa of rusling branches. e
crossed with o rapid sop ‘lowards
the gate. Dimly sron, tho great
bronzo goates rose before lim, and &
shiadowy form on the other sido of
the thick bars.

“Wlho {s thero?"

g

Tho 1lead started forward, Jlo
Lenew hat voice,

Talbot 7"

“ Yoy, it s T -

“Talbot, what are you doing oul-
side l'l_-o gates of Sk Kit's at this

?
hol“; hurried words Talbot explained

|

your clothes, Talbot,” said the
doctor, when the sleepy porter had
arrived and opened (ho gates. 1
will speak to you again afterwards.
Dan't lose an” instant, or tho con-
SCQUORERS THAY scriona!  Knock
at Mr. Slancy's door as you go, and
ask him to como here.”

Talbot hesitatad. Ile had been
compelled to comn back to St Kit's
fo savo tho life of the man who lay
insonsiblo on tho planks close by the
achool boathouen Nut it was far
from being i i

ITis project was only postponed. It
was impossible to” disrcgard tho
doctor.

Tlo went slowly towards the house,
and up the stairs to his own quarters.
o knocked at Mr. Slancy’'s door,
aml gave tho master of the Fourth
tho Ilead's mesage, much to AMr.
Slanoy’s astenishment.

Then ho enlerod his own room—
tha room that had boen his, and
which earlier that evening he had,
as ho helioved, looked his last upen.
To lighted the gas, and proceeded to

dry himself and change hia clothes.
T took some time, but he was
finished at last

When all was dono he deseonded
sgain, and mel a strange-looking
procossion at tho door. Mr, Slancy
snd the porter, between them. were
carrying the insensible Scth Dlack.
Dlack showed no sign yet of coming
to himself.

Dr. Kent held (Lo Jantern, lights

ing the way.
Seth Dlack was earried into tho
lighted study and laid upon a couch

his advenfure,
"";'o:l'"m go in ond change

do you like Cousin Ethel?

there.  Thon  the porter w3
despateched for a doctor.
““Come in, Talbot I
Talbot quictly entered the study,
“Explain how yon found tha
wretched  man,'"  said | the Wead ©
guietly. **Thero lias evidently b2
oul play. Mo is insonsible not ma
immorsion in the water, Lul [ma
two terrible blows he hins received 88
the head." N
Talbot started. 1o glanced :.
Soth Dlogk, and saw that what
doctor observed was correct. o
““Did you not know thal, 'l”-!lsot‘l-;l
1 koew nothing, sir, exeept t
he wes in the river,” sai i
WAs 1 was passing oyer the bridg®
I heard a cry, and 1 saw
the water. [ went in for b
rent had brought ut
llxolr_:lmlhbu-
0! ot Lin ashore.
Mr. Slancy and the "l‘l\:‘:ﬁ:
loaking at him in & very U

B oall, aint said Tob
ietly. .

YDAt how came you on (he bﬂ:s

at a late hour of the nights

the Iead.

Talbot coloured.

“I was on my way lo !
juur;'-’anf‘l ;

** For wha u H
fand, o
London,' said Tal oy

: L up my mind to leat® 8

* Without nlu’ng\m}' per

is fine. sehool
talhez ‘et s

e railvd!

4
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