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put ou bis ek saes Ment Geh “"'{ depend on her examinations. Do [ make | the lungs, developad by the excessive nervous
Just st nightfall an_expross w: drove u soll clear trai .
to the door, n'miﬁl.‘lr Cmni';r%w‘: hw': :’"' Perfectly, Do you understand, Hoster " ' mu‘.lﬁ over-work d:“" last two years.
luto view a corner, " ran, | sharply, Thi
I & 'Zl. Father,” o four or five years ago. Y

more like a sleepy, happy chill than & woman,
aut to the steps, to moet the men carrying in a
sewing machine,

“1 am quite willing, Ellen," said her hus-
band, ** to indalge you in any ressonable whim,
Lut u parlor organ was a little too absued, [
propose that you shall give up teaching, for
which you must seo you sre totally unfitbed,
and take in sewing. Indeed, T have already
wngaged work,  Mra. Strumpl, at the saloon,
sayn she will send you up some pantaloons to
make for her boys, and see what sort of a tail-
oress yon are."

When I went to number 311, a fortuight
sfterwards, 1 found a little tin nign at the door,
* Plain Bewing for Ladies and Gents."

Mr. Conard stood on the stops brushing a
new beaver hat with his arm.

“Rather neat that!' he said, ““Practical; to
the point. 1 composed it. Conldn't promise
tine work. Faot is, Ellen's not capable of it
Her ability is mediocre throughout.”

1 found Mra, Conard at work at the machine,
a pilo of cloth beside hor, the childron akirmish.
ing over the floor. She was the same gen
affectionate, anxious little ereature to them an
to her husbanid; but she seomed, somehow, to
hiave lost all vitality. 1 do not remember that
1 ever saw & smile on hor face after that disap-
pointment.

I do not think that I ehall ever be able to
help the children an I wished,"” she said. *‘But
Hetty will do it.  Hetty has entered the high
school. In two years abe will be ready to
teach, Then she can help Mr. Conard support
the family,"

“And you?"

“Oh! yes—TI—I had f that I wounld be
:"’N"' with an inexplicable ekpression on her
ace,

Silly and weak an sho waa, she had boen able
for & your to keop sectet & wearing dinease. She
thonght then that she would not live to wee
Hetty graduste.

The murderous sewing machine rpidly de-
veloped the weakness

Thix in an absolutely trae story, and not a
choerful one. 1 see no resson, therefore, for
dwelling on the details of how one listle woman
died with her reasonable, pare hopes unfuliilled,
Many women who read Illna words will die
with their work half done, and 1 really do not
believe her story will help them one whit to
finish it.  But there is a reason for telling Hotty
F"ml'l story, and I wish to do it as plainly as

can,

Sho was & girl (like the majority of school
girln) of very moderate meotal ability. She had
s weak power of verbal memory and no mathe-
matical falent. But she had & vivid imagina
tion and a firm hold upou idoss, when once they
wero gained. She had, like her mother, an
onergotio, loving, loyal soul; and, like her
father, n firm will, all of which would have
made hor uselul to children in the world, either
a ninter, teacher, or mother,

A yoar's skillful training by & teacher who
undorwtood the would have fitted her for
this life work. Instoad of this, she was put
into & machine, Hor father catered hor at the
High School, ol "

"OGI' li l».umm ni.u
the papils to take places as instructors in the
poblic schools, There i

Ay the sl o

Hotty had never boon reckoned a olover girl
by any teacher, and she knew it now,  She dia-
covered that her chances of helping her mother
dopended on her cleverness. The girl cared for
nobody in the world but her mothor, The
stoad alone, together, Bhe resolved to do this
thing, *if there was life enough in her body
to do it."

She btou{lhi. home that day 13 text-books.
They were literally text-books, which she was
to tench again.  There wan no meaning in his.
tary shown to her; no principle in any study
made clear; no line of thought opened to her in
them ; no development for her of character,
taste, judgment, or even intellect ; nothing but
a mam of uncomprehended facts, which she was
to commit verbally to mamory. ‘There was, in-
oredible as it may not & wingle effort made
by her teachors to teain her mind or even to
explain these facta. The lessons wore simply
reoitod at school and studied at home, Sharp
girls, who had the ability to remomber words
and carad little for ileas, accomplished the task
with comparative oase; but Hetty worked at
thom until Iate at night, slopt dreaming of them,
woke to begin them again, her brain heatod,
strained,

When the two years drew to a close, her
mother's health was broken, and Hoetty had dis.
covered the cavee. It seomed to her ma if, in
the breathless race sho was running, she hal
not even time to weep,

“You will have tu take my place, Hetty,”
said her mother.  “You can do mots for the
children by teaching than I oan at the machine, "

“T'I try, mother,” She was on her koees,
with her head on the dear little Lreast. The
machine had stapped for & momont,

“You'ro sure to Heotty 1"

“Oh ! | must, mother ! Nobody has studisd
harder than L"

The examination day eame. Sho did not pass.

“Do you mean to say,” blustered Mr, Conanl
to the principal, ** that she has no chance of an

lp!mill L1
*Nona whatover,”
““WWhat ia she to do?™
“Try lor avother year, if you choose.

A whole year !
] cannot last so Jong, " thought Mes, Conard,
as she worked the le harder than ever,

Hetty bogan again,  She sab up in her garret
roou H.I’il“ two and three o'clovk in the morn-
ing; and then could not sloep, the vessels of her
birain wers 80 with blood, Hhe had no
time for exorcise.  The girl had no appetite
and ate livtle; but ahe began to grow enormously

stout, -
FEvery weok girla, manifestly hor inferiors in
, in nnaulolnd in intelloct, -l
her in th Lowean raoe in W
herdibond, shremdiees And (o owest qually
of memory won; and in which every other

wor which wonld make a man or woman use-
mn lifo was croshed down sud snd beld in

aheyance. .

Jn montha before her flnal examination her
mother disd. The timid little woman seamerd
to have no lear in out of the world;
poither of the fate which waited for har be.

por of that which waited for her children

. Veughan, sili hor bedeide,
hﬁhmsmhmu
e

girls and boys are going through the same mill-
lqmunmwblufenhmﬂnol moat of our

uitien,

~ "Ouly the toughest and sha
it," is the testimony of one of the prineipsl
toachers, ““The rest are thrown aside as reluse.
Whether we have lsarned the first principle of
aduostion is ,‘ﬂ. Al opan question,”

1 et Me, Vaughan o fsw days ago in the li-
tlo pomotery where Hetty and her mother lis
wide by side,

HConanl, did you know,"” ha sald, “married
A womah with property, who has no ghildren
ber own, and has adopted his and takon
woll in hand, Sho ls & listle vulgar; bay k
thrifty, smd honest-—a anaging
faot.  Hhe bought & farim (s lows, took
onb Lo it drove Conard to plow o algning
the pledge, and, they do sy, lnto the
However that may be, he s now & most re
ipvhhle, decent, zln-pnl.ul man,  The ohil

ren are well taught, industrious, and obedient.
They will nover be of the same class na thelr
mother was; bub this woman has developed the
good material that was il them far better
their mother could have The work
finished, you wee, whether we do it or not,
the order aud justice {n every life oemes to
light some time,

In Conard’s snd his children's, you, perbaps,

But in her's?

The calin, dateless sunshine resting on phe
Ewo quiot graves gave the only snawer, — Kebeeca
Harding Davia, in N. Y. Independent,
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Buwix T_nu; wy & Wosax, ~The New York
corpespondent of the Bpringfleld Republican
writea. In the religious world we are having a
fmahiomable sensation of an exdusive sort, in
Mra. Bottome's Dible Talks. They were begun
in an wp-town parlor two yoars ago with 20
ile; at ’l;un Iul.l:lutitg the psrlmcl oue

Pilth avenus howses would not hold
aticdionces,  Ladiea flled the hall and cov.
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