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GLANCE OVER THis,
ab | dislike from (he frst. Enid has got

Ethel Helpe.
»agONSENSE! You

) have lots of
money," said Enid,
“Not lots," said Dolly,
“1 have a good deal, byt |
pd it. 1'm nearly stony now, |
Jave twopence farthing, and you can
pase that if you like."
“You know I want two pounds '
«pon't be absurd, Enid!  Where
coulll 1 possibly get two pounds from?
How could you be silly enough to run
into_such o debt? said Dolly,
1t was for a dress for the garden-
perty, and—-"!
“flow horribly extravagant”
1 thought my aunt would pay for
" said Eni i
“ And she won't?"
" No"

Cousin Ethel would gladly have
withdrawn, but Dolly was making her
wgny ta atay all the time, and as Enid
dul not seem to mind epeaking before
ter, Ethel hesitated.  Enid glanced
st her several times undor her eye-
lashes while sho was speaking.

* Well, you'd better send the dress
back," said Dolly.

Fnid made an angry gesture,

“1 can't! I've worn it! They
wouldn't take it! Besides, it was the
making a8 much a5 the material"

“ Well, it's rotten,"” said Dolly, who
was rather given to using slangy
exprossions. * Rough on you! What
woild you advise, Ethel Cleveland 1"

Ethel coloured,
know about

“I=I don't
matter," she said.

* Oh, Enid will tell you: she'd tell
wnybody,” said Dolly cheerfully.
* Enid isn'b proud—are you, Enid "

“1 don't mind telling Miss, Cleve-
land, if she could advise me," said

id. **OF course, it's & secret.”

* Oh, of courso!™

1 should not mention the matter
lo anyone, of course,” said Ethel.

1 would get Enid into a row with
Miss Penfold,” said Dolly, in explan-
ation, ** She has run up & bill of iwo
pounds with a dressmaker in the
village, you know—sha wanted to
put us nlfin the shade at the garden-
lmﬂ(\)i‘” Dalis I

**Oh, Dolly !" ; )

“ Well, o{a know you did,” raid
Dolly coolly. * Thal was your idea,
llwu:z'h it didu't work, as w matter of

Exr»id cu}:hed.m” o
“Took here, b e 4
“Fut that isn't bizney," said Dolls.
" Eaid ia in debt for two pounds, and
the dressmaker seems to be getting
troublesome.” ais
“She savs she will send the bill in
fo Miss Ponfold,” said Enid, the
tolaur dying out of her cheeks.
“That would be rotten.”
“1 shiould get into trouble.”
Fl‘l‘ .\Iml you connot pay ber?
thel,

it

the

asked

No."

“(a 3 ire you
m“”,pnnt you ask her to give ¥

1 have asked her”

»And she won't 2"

No: she has, you know, and she
;’"" t giva me any more. 1—I thought

should get the money [rom wy
ot hut 1 can't,”

Ahel Jooked very grave.

X Although it was not o predicament
I«T would ever have fallen into her-

l, o could feel rorry for the girl

W wasin at,

Euid way walching her out of the
orners of her eyer.
7 Buppose you puid her n_part of
wict UERested Ethel,  “Then she
"It be willing to wait for the rest.
oy Osibly, hut—"
™ Bul Fiid i stony,” said Delly
fap “and I havo anly twopence

thing 1o lend her,
c,,u:’“jtfl wouldn't {ake that on ac

w o't be silly, Dall

"
‘lu?!’ dear Enid, l'm’t;nly stating &

He will always be than

wRak oy A
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YOU
CAN START
Now,

Fth! Cleveland i3

St. Freda's, and ll it
school iy .luruc::iw;yﬁr;'in;]l;::

sonality

bpi;l. ¥ rélirll)ulorcn Pelham, & high-
Another of h
Enid Craven,

of Spanish descent,
*r new  schoolmintes,
wipires Ethel with

lersell into a serious scrope, and i
trying to horrow money [rom ono
of tho girls, Dolly Carew, who,
however. " declares herscll to b
“stony

(Now go an with the story)

"I she  would  (ak
sovereign, I wouli Icm].uc !uh\.nll:a'.
2aid Cousin Ethel hesitat igly, g

Dolly uttered an exclamat
"'1"f.ml reminds me of nln‘:rl,;l pro-
vorb," the remarked, " Sometbing

about fools and their money."

};Oh.hvull)—" i

ut Enid's eyes were dancing.

" Oh, thank you o much | -xlu ox-
claimed. *1'"d—1'd do anything for
you. T think Mre Seraton will wait
if I ﬁl" her that, and—and I may
get the rest later from my people.”

Ethel took the picce of gold from
her littlo purse.

Enid received it eagerly.

“Thank you *o much!" she ex-
claimed.

And with thal she ran off, and was
gone in & moment. Dolly Carew
passed her arm round Ethel, and
drew her down into the window-
seat,

“You nre a goose!” she remarked,

Cousin Ethel laug!

" Yes, you are—a goose ! You have
given away fen shillings—Enid will
never return it, course she
won't,”

Ethel way silent.

“ And she is alwars extravagant,”
said Daolly, “and sho owes several
girls money. Look here, 1 won't lot
you do that again."

“1 couldn't do it again,' said
Ethel, smiling. * My resources ore
limited, sou know."

“ All the better for vou, then. Still,
1 hope that Mre. Scruton will be easy
with Fuid. She ought not to have
sllowed her to run into debt, 1 sup-
plos o

“8he certainly ought not,” said
Ethel. *Not without Miu Penfold’s
knowledge, ut all events,"

“RBut Enid may have told ber
Miss Penfold knew all about it."

“But—hut that would have becn
—untrue,"

Dolly Invghed, <

“What a little goose it is,” she ex-
claimed. *1lasn't it occurred 1o you
that Enid might possibly eay things
that were untruo!"

“T should not

body."” L
."'f\\'ei‘l. nobody likes to think of

like to think it of

anybody ns a fory-teller, but there
are atory-tellers all the same, ."g

Ily, in her practical way,
\P:u'\'nill learn lthnt‘ Enid i4 ono of
them. Dut never mind Enid; 1 hope
ehe'll get out of hee scrape, anyway:
Will you read this book with me!

“With pleawre, dear, ave you
seen Dolqn-?‘l' #
“Not since fea, 5
o S Ethels face clowded a litle.
Waa it possible that the passionata
Spanish girl had already ﬂrflﬂ] z':u:
her intention of leaving St. Freda's?

Dolly looked ad her curiously.

“\Vhat do you take such an interest
in Dolores for " she asked.

W1 like her.
ot little shrug.

i
" Really .
he seams lonely here.
:K‘"d.l,'\"d .i- 0 queer; sho won't
""4."‘""':.'3' :ﬂf h'nm;;nly fgni;n‘
chaps.  But I liko her," sald
,E:‘\ll "1 shiould like to see Lier mor®
happy hero. Dus let us read.
And they read.

—_—
The One Who "_\:‘. e
i tor that Ethe:
i :’:t‘ m’l‘:r::.m”ﬂro’wn looking
"out into tha Close, dusky “xw
ander the old rl.nl:u, :‘n‘th .l’:h‘r;

i in the sky. b
:tl:)t::ol:\:k‘?nl;“;:l; (he dusk of tho

ovening alone, thinking of home
and [riends, but not in o sad mood.
Skhe felt that 8¢t. Freda's would he a
bappy homie for ier. A fouch on her
arm startled her from hee roverie,
and she turned her head fo see tho
deep black eyes of Dolores looking
into her face,

* Dolores!" she exclaimed.

The Spanish girl laughed slightly,

“Did I startle you?"

" A—a little,"

“Tam sorry. But I want to speak
to rou. You—you remember what 1
raid to you this alternoon "

T remember.  You liave changed
your mind?"

Ethel spoke cagerly.

A dark look came over the clive
face of the Spanish girl.

“Changed my mind "

1 hope you have."

" Listen!” 1 am going to Jeave St.
Freda's." .

“ But—"*

" To-night 1"

* Dolores—""

" Will you help me? T do not know
if 1 cun” escape without help. Will
you help me? It will mean nothing
to you, and no one will know,"

Fithel shook her head.

I pannot."

“Why not? You spoke to me lo-
day as il you would wish to be my

friend," said the Spanish gurl,
wionately,  “Why will you not
K:lr me?!"

1t i wrang,' waid Cousin Eihel
quietly. **You would know, if yyu
were ralm onough to think, Dolores,
that you ought not to go."

“1 will go.”

1t is wrong—and—"

" Listen!" waid Dolores, in a low
and concenlrated tone, "1 am to be

ed.”

" =1 lhw;ﬁ;l-'—"

The Spanish girl laughed scorn-
fully.

“You thought I had been punished
already? No, Miss P'eafold has given
me auother chance, Sho talked to
me for a long time, and garve me
until this evening to consider, Then 1
am to be caned before I go to bed."

“Unless you apologise' to Miss
Tyrrell?”

“8i, M ;

*But why not do s0?" said Etbel
carnestly. ~ *You were in  the
wrong, Dolores—""

“ Never."

“ Dut—"

“8o you have no lLelp but to
preach to mel” said Dolores Litterly.
w1 might have expected it. Well,
keep your aid; I will not ask it
sgain.' N

* Dalores—

“Put you will keep the secrel!—
that is all 1 ask. You wou't betray
mel"

w1 shall say nothing, Tut—"

“That is enough. riu!—— Oh!"

i broke  oft

The BSpanish  girl
tly.
lb'v]\x:; ‘,.r_‘s black eyes were fixed upon

the shadnws close by tho steps of tha
Sclioal 1lonse,  Suddenly she
Ethel's side, and darted inlo tho
shadows

Thero was o sharp cry.
\What s it eried
alarm.

A paulonate exclamation from
Dolores Pelham arswered ber. The
Spanish girl rﬂppcufr;l. her h:::ll
i rasping » girl's arm—
:if.,"'.’ﬂl !u Zm’-‘l Craven. Enid's face

was deathly pale. burting me,"* sho

Ethel, in

" You were listening"
“Nn! J—"
b ?’ovxl heard what T wes nyingl”

Dolores released (he girl.  Enid
shrank back against tho wall, evi-
dently terrified.  Ethel gave her a
look of searn,

** Wore you listening "' she said.

“I1—1 wat just coming in," said
Enid " I—1 have been down to the
village to see Mrs, Scruton, you
know: 1 was just coming i, and
heard you talking—""

Andl you listened 1"
1 did not mean to—"""

“But you heard what Dolores
said?”

Enid's lips trembled.

A [lalsehood was trembling there,
but under the fierce, angry eyes of
the Spanish girl she dared not utter

**Yes," she said [aintly.

Dolores made a passionato gesture.

“ Kow all i lost,” she muttered.
“She will If.lll"
You wrelched girl, promise me
that you will not tell!" exclaimed
Dolores, eatching Enid by
with & grasp so unconsciomsly ha
that it mada her ery out with the
.+ Promise mo.”

Al ek
Promise I exclaimed Dolores,
shaking her.

1 promise,

“ Honour, mind,"™

“ Ilonour.”

Dolores released her,

“Go!" she mid scornfully.

Enid tottered into the house.

Cousin Ethel laid her hand gently
upon Doloress arm. X

“Will_you not give it wp!"' sho
snid. ** You eannot trust her ta keep
ﬂ;o secret, as you know, Give up the
ilan.'t
! Dolares gave her one look, and
turned inta the house, leaving ber
without n word.

Ethel remained alone.

Mer thoughts were wad and
troublod now,

In apite of the discovery of Enid
Craven, it was svident that Dolores
meant to carry out her reckloss
scheme. i

She was going to run away from
8t Freda's,

Fithel was decc’ly troubled.
Iuto what troubles would the rock-
less girl bo plunging herself?

She ought to bo stopped, there was
no doubt sbout that,

Hut—

Ethiel had promised secrecy. Could
sho possibly warn Miss Penfold of
what was intended alter that—break
her plighted word ?

She felt that it wus impossible.

Nt _to stand by quietly whilo tho

gidl flwl!  Of course, she wol

be found and brought back, but what{~~

dangers sho might run into—
It wus a torrible position for Ethel.

Sho could not break her word, und
yet to say nothing was mot right
cither.  Nu wondor thero was a deep
wrinkle in hee girlivh brow.

What was she to do?

To eemain awnke that night, and
to persuade Dolores ot the lasy
woment to give up her wild scheme
—if nhe coul

Other plan there scemed none.

Dolly's gentlo haud on her arm
woke Ethel from her gloomy thoughts
at last, Dolly peered into iner face.

“ Why, you look ever so worried "
she exelaimod. ** What are you think.
ing about, looking at tho stan?
Camposing poetry 1™

Fithel laughed.

“No, dear.  Tut I've had quite
enough of my own thoughts. Let's

go in."

“ Good vg.; " waid Dally, io the
slangy way that camo so charmningly
fram her,  *“'We'ro gelting up a
gamo in the counmon-room,  Uume
onl"

Aud they went in. Thoe common.
room was bright and cheerful,
erowded with laughing girls, and
Fihel brightened up wonderfully,
Dut neithor Doloros nor Evid Craven
was present,

Not Sorry.

vate room—a largo and taste
fully  docurated  apartuent,
with wida windows on the
garden, The  blinds were drawn
uo, wmd Miss Penfold was seated in
an armchair by tho fico—waiting,
Thore was a cloud uron the faco
of the principal of St Freda's,
Sho was thinking of Dolores
1 the 8panish rnl had known the
deep concern the Head of St Freda's
felt for her, it might have wade

' MISR PENFOLD sat in hor pri-

“ Dolores, you are

muttered.
“*You spy I*

swme differenco to ber wayward aud
wilful naturo,

king you for having: introduced the EMPIRE to him,

To her Misa P'enfuld was & (24
mistress, to be reganled with dw
trust; and Miw Pealold, who wat
uyeually sureeniul in gaining the con-
fidence of 3 youn, yirl, had to --luu';
to hersell that she lad farled with
Dolores.

id not Tully undeestand the
bpe \hlnzmrr u hlcl, lll-'-l-mw dil

" ¢ nedoestand heesell
9 ’l‘lu’lulllh)c 'll.; ‘-mn'm- S-unhu-'? nalure
was & tiew thing I Mis Penfald’s
exporione; aml slile most of hT;
uptle Joved her, and all rnpn;n
e, sho had to realise the fact that
it was different with Dolores.

To the other girly, punishment
camo rarely or never: and it
camn, it wsually led the expected
cffect.

But it was not %0 with Dolorer.

It scomed to make her more
stubborn and sell-willed. R

Yel it was nocemary |6 maintain
discipling in the school, and in the
last resort soverity it always neees
sary lor that.

n

girl; ona

ap

It Lu » knock at the door.

Miss Penfold drew a deep breath.

“(oma in!" she vaid quictly.

Dolores entered. &

She walked into the room wth
her head held ﬁrr-rL!. and a slumber-
ing firo in her dark cyes.

iliu Penlald liL'\'ll‘jll) her to close
tho door and approach, and fthe
Spanish girl obeyed quietly, aud
without & word. A

Sho ktood before the mistress, hee
eyes on the rug. 4

Sho looked very beauliful as sha
stood there, her hands claped be-
fore her, & slight flush o her olive

heeka.
Miss Penlold thonght so, and sha
nighed. [ only she could govern

this wayward nature, she could make
much of Dolares Pelham. z
Thera was & moment or two's
silence.
“Dolores,” said Miss Penfold, st

Bt

you not sorry 1" maked
Miss Ponfold quiotly, Dolores
compressod her lips, “Nel"

“T told you 1o come to mo—""

“1 bave come."

“You know what fort"

Dolores riniled bittorly.

“Yen. To punished.”

*1 do not want to punish you,
Dolarea, Hut you cannot go an as
you buve beed doing.
renlise that yoursell,”
Dolores wan silent,

" Aro you not sorey ¥
.l.)olou-,1 comprvssed her lips,

expect e to cane youl!'
RO
Aud yon do not
Dolores did not sy
Mise Penfold loohed sl her
silence for o full winute  Sho read
the hard, deterinid robellion in the
Dushedd chocks and the st lips. Of
what weo was a caning to a girl in
Dolorea's mood?  And Miss Penfold
dnd-“q-\:lpuni.huu-nl.

" Well, shall nat cano  you,
Dalores,"” sl saud at last Ahmpu,y. .

The girl started.

*You will remain in the punishe
meut-room by soursell (o morrow,
Dolores, instead, and [ hope you will
think over your conduct, and decido
10 o hetter.”

A shighy smile played over the
dusky lace.

Mps Peofold was pureed,
“ '.u.”lan mw, Doloreal™

You!

"
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" Well, vou may go.”

The gitl crosed to the door with.
out a word.

“ Good-night, Dolores!"

“Uood mght, Miss Penfold !"

The words scemed oxtracted by
soue foree superior to her own from
the girl. Her brow darkencd as she
spoke. Then she wont out quietly
and closed the duor,

Aiss T'enfold sighed,

o Dolures walked away with quick
reps, She passed the open door of
the common room, and caught the
sound of merry langhter withia,

Ier lip curled.

She was not in a mood for socioty
of any sort, or for merriment, She
went fo the stairs, and ascended to
the dormitory.

The cubicles oceupisd by the girls
«of the Lower Schwl opened upon an
inner Ea\mgc. which communicated
with the outer corridor by several
doors,

Dolores opened ano, and went into
the dormitary,

AN was dark (hore,

Dolores entered hor awn cubicle.

As skie did w0, sho started a little,

From tho darkness of the dormitory
camo a soumd—a strange mound to
her care—iho mound of a sob,

Dalores listened,

_The sob came from a eubigle a
little Turther down the row.

Dolares stepped out and  looked
olong the row. Each cubicle was
open al the end on the innce passage,
w that although each girl had a
room, there was little privacy. The
teachers passing up and down the !
pessage had a full view of each
cubicle, and could wee whother the
pirls were all in bed at the proper
time, and whethor there wore any

ubsences.

Dolores listenod, with n strange ex-
pression on her fnee in the gloom,
She had not yol toucked the switel
of the electrio ligat

The sound was repeated,

“Enid  Craven!"  murmured
Dolores.
She went quickly , down the

passage.
She  disliked the girl, yot the
saund of her sobbing there in the
gloom touched the Spanish giel's
Leart steangely, .

" Enid I

Blie switched on (ho light.

Enid Croven was sitting on (he
edge of her bed, her face buried in
lier hands, 3
Bl started, blinking in the sudden
light, and Dolores saw (hat her eycs
were [ull of tears. Iler faco was
deadly white.

Dolores looked st (ho startled
tearsinined faco in pity mingled
with contempt,

“What is it?" she ssked. "Did
T Trighten you—T incan this evening,
when fqm wero listening 1

Enid shook her liead.

checked the warm impulso of hor
heart, and she smiled coldly and
derisiy
nothing.
cubiclo,

tory and down the slaira.
pression of sudden determination was

o little further thought. Enid was
not a girl whosa tears might Le sup-

b2 {1 (.u' not that!"

hiave been punished 1"

Vhat is the matter, thon?"
Fnid gavo her a bitter look.

" What do you earet"

Dalores paused. Tho bitter words

¥
*You Aro right." sho said; T care

And she wenl back to her own

Enid sat a few minules in silggee,
Then she went out of the dormi-
An ox-

in_her face,
Dolores heard the girl go, and gave

pored ro indicate sny great suffer-
ing cither of mind or of body.
And Dolores had much to do.
Before the other girls came up to
bed, all her preparations for her
Dight must be made. For Dolores
was resolved,
Her resolve had not faltered onco
since she had Grst spoken to Ethel
Cleveland upon the subject.

That night was to be lier last at
St. Freda's,
What was to follow she did not
know—and she did not think. All
she thought or cared about was to
get away from (he school she hated.
She selacted (he things the was to
take with her, and packed them
carrfully into a little bag, which she
hid in the cubiclo
Then she went to bed.
When the others came up, they
would find her there, apparently
sleeping, and 0 would Miss Trrrofl
whon she made her rounds for the
night.
And when the house was ailent,
when all were asleep, Dalores in-
tended to rise and steal out, un-
sided, alons, into the world sho
hardly knew, but which sho pro-
ferred to the world she did know,
snd which she disliked.

Esil Craves Does Not Sprak.
NID CRAVEN descended fhe
E Mnirs slowly, the determined
oxpression  upon  her face
Tading oway visibly at each
step. She had left the dormitory full
of resolve, but it did not Iast long.
As she drew near to Miss Penfold's
door, ahe halted irre<olutely.
ﬂw looked at the door, and stood
still,
The impulse had came upon lier to
g9 10 Miss Penfald, to be quite frank
with her—to tell her of the trouble
that had come upon ber thiough Ler
own folly,
Dut what would Miss Penfold ray?
Enid could immgine the stern
look, the raised eyebrows, the severe
words, She would be punished—yes
—but it might bo worse than that,
What if Miss Penfold wrote to ber
parents? In fact, she sure to!
She might bave to leave St. Freda's
—in disgrace !
And Enid cowered at e thought,
But o go on as she was going on
now, it was just as bad, Mrs

=

Scruton was hard—as hard s Bliss
I'enfold could possibly be.
Whicherer way she looked, there
Was o escape.

Was it not Lefter lo have it over
al once!

8ho approached the door again.
Her hand was raised to tap, and
she paused.  Then, with a sudden
fierce resulve, she  knocked, and
opened the door without waiting for
Miss P'enfold to say ' Come in.

The principal of St. Feeda's was
seated at her table. . ¥
She had n book and a liltle pile
of papers before her, and a little
hieap of money and o banknote.

Sho glanced al Enid.

The girl's hoart beat hard.

She saw that there was money
enough Iying on Miss Penfold's tablo
at that moment to pay ten limes aver
the debt that was weighing on her
mind, :

Miss Penfold was making up her
accounts; she had not expeeted to
be interrupted again that night. It
was nearly bed-time, and it was Miss
Tyerell's duty to _see the girls dia-
posed of for the night.

Dut she looked graciously enough
ot Enid.

She naw tho slaina of tears on the
girl's face, and the white look of
sulfering, and her heart was tonder
al once,

She roso from hor seat.

“What is the matter, my dear
child "

Enid lora her eyes away from the
money.

The thought was singing and ring-
ing in her brain—if it wore mino!
16T could take it! She tried not
ta think of it. =

l‘}cr oyes fell before Misa Poen-
old's,

She could not say whot she had
come there to say.

Oneo in Miss Penfold’s presence,
she realised that she hod been foolish
to think for a moment that she would
ever find courage to confess to the
principal,

She did not speak.

She stood before Miss Penfold, the
calour coming and going in her face,
and her hands clasping and unclasp-
ing.

Tho principnl gazed at her in
astonishment,

Sho could see that the girl was
labouring under some deep cmotion,
but what it was she could not
futhom,

“Enid! Come and sit down, my
dear,” said Miss DPenfold, leading
the girl to a scat.  “What is tho
matter with you!"

Enid's heart was thumping hard.

Sho dared not confess to Miss Pon-
fold about her debt, about her dun.
That wes impossible, Dut what ex
cuse was she to give for having
come? Ilow was she to explain her
visit to the principal’s room1

And Miss Penfold was looking at
her sympathetieally, but inquiringly,
What was the to say?

“Well, Enid1"

“I—if you ploase,” stammored
id, to gain time.

08, my"denr."

=]
“What ir it, my child? You look
very upsat. You are not ill1"

“No," multered Enid.
B Thlin whal is it?
L0,

She paused and stammered again,
Miss Penfold's glance showed grow-
ing amazement. "
. Yor, my dear? - 3

Fnid's brain was working quickly.
The thought of Dolores fashed into
it, and thera was an excuse for her
visit_ready-madn—and it might help
her info Misa Penfold's favour, too,
and stand her in good stead when her
own fall came—gs como it must il
Mra, Seruton were not seltled with,

“If you please, Miss Penfold, I—
Ih df know :;}mber I should tell

Dolores."

" Dolores Pelham! Do you mean
that you have had some dispute with
her?™ said Miss Penfold less gently.

*Oh, no, nol"

“You know (hat I do not on-
cournge tale-bearing, Enid. If you
hiavo come here to tell me something
about Dolores Pellum, think twice
before you tell me."

Enid bit her lip spitcfully.

It was upon her tongus's tip to tell
Miss  Penfold  all—to break her

romise to Dolores, and betray the
rnlrndrd Right.

Should she do s0? .

Ax il to decido her in that dubious
moment, she caught the glimmer of
:‘h: money on the table in the elsctric
ight.

[t seomed to dazzle her,

It was ot that moment that a
thought—a dark and terrible thought
—{lashed into the girl's mind, and
caused the colour to waver in her
cliecks.

Miss Penfold looked at her im.

patiently,
“ Well, Enid, have you anything to
sy M sho asked,

" ame, come, you are wasting my

time !
“T promlsed Dolores—'"" said
Enid alowly.

“You promised her not to tell me
—that which you havo como to tell "
" You"

" Then T cannot listen to you,"”

Enid rose.

*I=I did not know what to do—
whether T ought to keep the promise
or not," she foltered.

Miss Penfold's face softened apain,

“It may be a question whether
you ought to have made the pro-
mise,' ahe said. ** But, having made
it, T think thero can be little doubt
that you should keep it."

" Verr well, Miss Penfold."

"' Good-night, Enid."

And the girl left the principal's
room,

Tho thought that hod fashed into
her mind there was still working in
her brain, and it seemed to dazzle
her, and she could think of nothing
clse.

T thimble into her wark-basket,
That work-basket was in a
wonderful state, and Ethel thought

Ta the Dead of Night.
HE school clock chimed out, and
Dolly ~ Carew  pitched  her

did not seem to mind.
could Gnd anything when 3};0.:""
i, and she wan used (o thyy,  oied
Y Bedtime,” she sad,
Ethel glanced at the clack gy
mnlclrtm in the commop
** Hall-past ninc," she sai,
D:}!ly nodded "
“That's it.  Hall-past
time' for the buarr;iclm:l":f
linsd. " Wete the Lone
e senior aa
They're awlully nekglyianll:u;fl"'l
and have lots of privileges g d"’.\
have." '
BN o i
“Well, 1 am quite fired
go to bed," she remarked, crou 1o
“Of courso YOu are, degpw ..
lnou,_ rhurhlxll}. "::}m.“ 'm"'i
| long journcy to-day, and y|
[ ot schocl 1 alwaps A oy

or |
oom, by

1

[y

L X
‘Yun'll nlgea like a tnp,“]"'.'.' ;,““
your cubicle i3 next to Ming, “;‘

shall be able to tap good-nighy jo !
nnr:lh;r oo the pattition. See ™

" Dolores i on the other 4
your cubicle. By the ny.r'.::;?'
she? T haven't ‘secn lier for 4 1,,,;

time."

"g d]:n‘! know," s

Y Sulking somowhere, perhgre e
wid Milly Pratt. "1 wskig pity
she could lend me a shilling 5 litle
while IFO, and she didn't eyen Answer
me, She 18 a very bad-tempersy gl
Don't you think so!"

“Ha, ba!l She might Telusg 4,
}::‘il you :d ghillgn D:lililmr: being
Atempered,” sai  lauphi
“ You sce—"' o e,
b Well,
stairs—"

“IIa, ha!"

Cousin Ethel smiled, too, She wy
boginning to learn that having lefy
her pursg somewhers war Millyy
usual preliminory to borrowing.

“1 don't see what you're laughing
at, Dolly," said Milly, with a pettish
shake of the head. ** You will gine
Ethel the impresaion that T never pay
my debta."

“That would be too bad."

"1t would, berauso I'm so earoful
in these matters," said Milly, turning
to Cousin Ethel. "I always believs
in the old proverl that short rockon-
inga make long friends, don't you
“Yen," smiled Ethel,

“1 shall settle up with you, and
settle somo other accounts when
Aunt Caroline comes to see me,"" ai
Mill_v." “8lie's awlully rich, you

now, .

Dolly laughed again.

Misy Tyrrell cama into tho room.

"' Now, my dears,"" she said,

And the girls of the Lower Selioo!
coased their various occupations, aod
trooped up to the dormiitory.

Miss Tyrrell glanced into Dolores
Polham's cubicle.

The Spanish girl was in bed.

She lay with her olive check on the
whito pillow, ler eyes wore closed
and ler long dark eyclashes drooped
over the dusky skin.
* Dolores,”  mid
softly.

The girl did not stir,

" Dolares,"

Miss  Tyreell

res,
(The story of Dolore's prajected Aok, how
foriton m’:‘l{' Pty (‘m’u i arted
Vi the watter il be continund in wert ¥el-

the cliances wers against Dolly ever
linding her thimble again, Tut Dolly

wealay'e * Kinpire " Libwry, Onler & 8
advance,  Price One Holfpeniy.)

A SHORT INSTALMENT FOR MY
OLD READERS

By CHARLES HAMILTON.
INTRODUCTION.

Artlur Talbot, onco the most
popular boy st Bt Kit's College, lios
]--vu forred 1o Teave tho sehoal by
tho maclinations of his enemy, Eldre
arcy, Oun dark night b slips ont,
and makes Liis way towsrds tha rail
wayp-station.  Crossing tho rivor by
1l Twidze, however, Lie hears a ery
fur Jislp. andd plunges into tha str
10 tho rescun

e tan is the seoundrol

o Lo his [ather—to shore
- K Telbot obtainy
e eollege, and De. Kent
Liow 1o como ta ba aut w0
luad wade up my wind ta
ir'* repliss tho Ind
“Without my  permissiont™

firaily,
asks the Hand. :
. (Nwre go on weith the atory))

A Terrible Saspicion.
TAD litt)a doulst that you wonld

-
l b glad 1o ba rid of me, »ir.
¢ aftor what )l‘lLlll ‘ll
wan  impossili or me o
remain at the school, and T was

willing to saxe you from s difioult

Vou should lave epoken to me
first"

Talbot was silent,

Little mare was said in the study
till the dovtoer avvived from Northloy,

The wedicul man mads an examina.
tion of Seth Dlack.
very grave, and ho fnished by shak-
iog lix liead in a very dubious way,

Y You do not think e will die?"
saiid the 1ead.

The medical man pursed his lips.

“1 liops not.  DBut when he ro-
covers consciousnoss, I groatly doulit
whethier he will awake with o know-
ledgo of his surroundings.  But wo
st hiope for the Lest. Is the man
to remain hero?"

** Cortainly, if you consider it bost.”

S Well, 1'hould hardly eonsider it
safe to move him to the village.”

“Then ho shall remain, decidedly."

And ro Setl Dlack Leeatnn an ine
mato of St Kit's,  Tho physician's
wediction  proved  correet,  Seth
Muck awoke to eanswiousness bofore
morning, but lLis surroundings wors
a4 Wauk to him, and s lay like o |
it the Led whers lio Tind been place
—silent, motionless, with erim, etar-
ing eyes fixed upon the eceiling.

Bquira Lacy of Lynwonl

. .

rods (o

El.l and Idi«n;mnl«l IIIJ;:Q
Kate, ¥ a v
than usual, I:A‘;. ”;'h-.n!“hi;’urll wall

under control, and his looks did not
betray the [ear and uneasinoss that

position," said Tulbot, in & low voice.

EMPIRE—No 3

! hands,
is face was | quadrangle ha met the village police

[Te lind come to 8t. Kit's (o learn
what had become of Seth Tlack, anid
ta learn what was known thero; and
he camo with the feeling of a man
who carrics Lis Life and liborty in lis
As ho walked through the

inspector, who Larriedly explained to
the squire what had linppened during
the night. _Eldred Lacy left tho in-
arpﬂor in relieved spirits, and he was
shown into the doetor's stady,

Dr. Kent wan lnoking worried, but
he tried to Lanish the (roubls from
his face as he received his visitor.

“T hear that you havo somo oxcito-
ment in the school,' (he squire re-
marked. "1 liavo just met Inspector
Legge in the quadrangle.”

*Yes, Itisa very strango afair,"
said tho Tead.

‘' Talbot appears to have distin
guished himelf" i

* He nactedd very bravely.”

And the Mend of 8t Kit's pro-
ceadod to detnil Talbot's action, tho
muire listening with keen attention,

A 'l'nd You I|D0:|£| ba prowd of,

“Yau, cortainly,
*“ Dut—oxcusa mio for being curious
~liow eamo T'slbot on the bridge at
such an lour! mked (he squire care-

¥
The troulled look
e  teol ol sttled again on
*' Ann mattor of fact, Mr. Lacy, he

was loaving St Kit'e ™
* Leaving 8. Kit's"

wore inwardly devouring

“Yeu ro hiay beon » most un-

And so will I1

happy ocourrence liere—somo money
wos abstracted from the desk in my
study, and suspioion [fell strongly
upon Talbat. art of the missing
money waa found coocealed in his
study. o

*Then thero is no doult as to his
guilt?"

I fenr not,"

* Has he admitted i7"

"' No. 1o maintaing his inneconce ;
and veally ho has shaken my belief,"
said the' Head slowly. “f do not
know what to bellove,”

“Mad ho any strong molive for
wishing fo tako the money?!" sug-
gestod tho seuire.

** Unfartunntely, yes. That ruffian
=TI mean the man who ‘hln|u|u'(ﬁln

now—
im,"” said tho Head, with a look of
koon distrens,

*'Then," daid the squire (hought.
folly, it was through this Black
that Talbot was ruined here: and—
and T suppose it is not possible—""

Ho broke off.

"I really wish you woull apeak
out, Mr. Laev,"

* Well, if Tallot met Dlack in that
lonely place, with such an injury
rankling in his breast,” tho squire

M1 am afeaid that you have beea
greatly decvived i Pt lad,” the
squite rowmed.  ** However, ot ot
say nothing about the matter now.
Tt'{« not our business to fiirnish clars
to tha palice. If they think of il
themselves it is o dilferent matter

I lad loft my purye y

“ Yos, yes! 5
““ Meanvhile, Lo miust remain.
“ Uo lina_doclared his intention
loaving St. Kit's at ones,"

The squire shirugged his oulders
T am sorry for him, then | but b
You w

o

must.  romain. o
doctor, that [ do not wish to be lulff
upon Lim, but it would not be com

wistent with my duty av a magidlll:
to allow his to 79 with =0 gram
uspicion against him," Sy
M au—yau will interforet” ened
bao Head
; ‘gqu::: Lacy looked vory grave wd
concernad, hut very inflexible.
“I am very unwilling to d.:“u
Dut can you answor for Talbot? )
“Yoy—yes! 1o shall romain
i ]
ll"a‘ ;}]\‘not" i satislactory,” said L]
uire. 1 T trust—that Talbot
il b cleared of all suspicion. l"’s
in cas of the roverss, T coukl 'L
consent fa his being .allowal to -.'

H ot . I you answer for him,
said wowly, *if—if the mwan then l‘r’i‘:fa}."
"‘:ﬂ“u::':: N']""p'—l a1 :" T snawor for him," mid 10
harror, joctor Liea e o

”}'1:;: ;‘ﬁ;:ﬁgﬂ;%;ul Pao;ﬁ" :‘i’rkl'!m hat.
woi t vory menoo . rid
i rance that the torrible | (Ancther instelment of this powerful
&mmum:hbhubd ‘ ezt Wolnewdny )



