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CIHHAPTER 1].—(Coxtixten.

After which, regardiess of remon-
strances and eatreaties, she lathered,
and rubbed and scrubbed Miss PPeg
O'Reilly's attenuated little body till it
was as clean as her own,

As the girl stepped oul of her bath
again Mrs. Garrett was much satisfied
with the result of her labor. The fair
Bkin was stlll sadly dlisfigured by the
bruiges and the marks of half-healed
sores; but it was as white as milk, and
her tangled hair, thoroughly cleansed
from the burden of mother earth it had
carried about with it, and well brushed
and combed, was transformed into a
thick mane of flaxen curls, which only
required attentlon to render them as
glozsy and soft as i)k,

“Well, I never did see surh a transfig-
uration In my H{e" exclaimed the
housekeeper. “Don't you fcel a deal
lighter than you did before?"

“I feel ever so comfortable,” =ighod
the poor girl, as, lulled by the unusual
warmth and nourishment she had re-
celved, her head sunk forward drearily
on her breast.

CHAVPTER I

LES3S me, il you
atn’'lL going o sleep
at two o'vlock in
the afternoon !
Well, 1 don't know
- 4f It Isn't the best
- thing you could de.
Would yon like we
now (o pul you lo
bed and Jet you
4 sleep It off, whilst |
vé run out and wsoe

what I can get in Lhe way of clothea to l'

make you decent when you wake up
agaln?

“Bed!” e¢jaculated Peg. openinz her
ayea again with astonlshment. “Am |
to sleep In & bed ™

“Bleas the gal' Did you think we
meant to let you lle on the foor? That
Aln't the way Mr. James does things, |
can tell you™ And catehing up the
slight Agure In her arme, Mra (Qarrett
carried It up to the top story of the
house, and laid It between her own
aheeln

“A bed!””" exclalmed the girl, wonder-
ingly, as she drew her handa admir-
ingly over the piliow “My! lsn"t I
beautiful' 1 feel aa if | don’t ever want
to wake again.”™

“And l--and such aa [-—-1lie down In
one every nlght., and grumble If Lhe
matirees ain't been turned —-Lord for-
Kive ua'™ thought Mra. Qarrctt, and the
thought prompted her to stoop down
and kias the poor pale face on the pil-
lnw

Peg did not respond to the kize 8ke
only stared ns it fell wpon her brow on
one glde and shed weak tears

“No one never did that to me before,™
she said, brokenly

Something rose in the housekeeper's
throat, and prevented an answer
. “You lie still and go to slerp,” she
sald in parting. “and 1I'll be back within
an hour."

After which she took the note Ruth-
ven had given her in her pocket. with
the hall door key, and sallied forth to
make her purchases. for Hamilton
Shore did not come home till the evon-
ing, and few visitors were likeiy to
trouble her master’'s bell at that hour
of the day. Therre are plenty of shops
in London where you may clothe the
naked at short notice, and Mr=. ar-
rett found Httle diMculty In procuring
ready-made, not only underclothing,
but a dress, hat and fJacket, which
would render her charge fit lo appear
in publie at any moment.

When she had waked up from a long
refreshing sleep, and Mra, (Jarrett, to
' he child's wonderment and delight, had
Jrrayed her in decent linen, snrmounted
by a neat pink frock and black apron,
and tied her falr carls off her face with
A black ribbon, she looked so primly
pretlty and delicate, o like a conven-
tional outeast in one of Lake Addison's
pictures of the London poor, that Ham-
ilton Shore, rushing into the house-
keeper's snug little mitting-room that
evening, paunsed in the act of flinging
his books In & heap upon the table to
exclaim: "“Halle' Garrett, where did
you pick up tkhat jolly girl?”
| “That's A new honse-maid as your
uncle James has found for us, Master
Hamilton,” was the withering reply:
“and melther Margaret nor I don't want
none of yonur rade expreszijions nor re-
marksa here.” (For Mrs. Garrett had
already decided that in order to main-
tain a proper distance between the two
young people, who must be thrown o
much together, the familiar appella-
tion of “Peg” shoull be exchanged for
that of “Margarect.”)

“I'm mot ronde, am [, Margaret?” re-
tarned the hoy, gavly; “and if you are

the house-maid I don’t see why yon |

shonldn’t be jolly at the same time.

And I hope yvyon'll give me a litt'e more |

hot water in the morning than Garrett ,l tractions of the clnb; and Peg O'Relflly

8he's a2 slingy with It ag a mlnel:  had not been one of the family many
days befare the artist noticed her ap-

doesa,
over his enld.”

uncle does, Mastar Hamilton, and I
Should think that ought to be enough
for the smooth-faced lad like yourself.
And if you think Margaret has come
bere only to trot up and down-stalrs to
do your bidding. you're vastly mistaken.
She’s got her duty to learn as a good
Servant, and to try and repay your uncle
for taking her into his house, and that
won't leave her any leisure for fooling,
as you'll spon fird out,”

Mra. Garrett had cautloned Peg not
to mention the police court and the
work-house before Master Hamilton,
and she had placed the shame of her
antecedents so vividly before the girl's
eyes that she sat by her side, mute as
4 mouse, lest by opening her mouth
she should commit some soleclsm, and
make Mrs, Garrett angry.

“Well, I suppose 1 can speak to her,
or what i3 she here for?' cried Hamil-
ton, unabashed: “and we can play a
giame of droughts together in the even-
ings, or read the same book. IU'a twice
as Jolly to read when you've got some
one to talk it over with,”

“Young gentlemen aren't In the habit
of playing draughts with thelr uncle's
house-maids,” guoth the housekeeper,
grimly.

“That's a good "un!
you?"

“And Peg—that (s, Margaret— ean’t
read.”

“U'll teach her,” replied the lad, who
had taken a violent fancy to the mass
of Aaxen curls and the large blue ey es,
from which the look of distress and
fear were already fading. “Wouldn't
you like to learn, Peg?" he contlnued
to the girl.

“Yes, very muceh,” rald Peg, shyly.

“Her nauie Is Margaret, and not I'eg.
dlaster Hamliton.™

“SWhy, yvou sald Peg yoursell just
now. bestides, It's a deal shorter and
¢asier to remember, and I mean Lo call
ber Ly It Into the bargain.”

“Youre a saucy fellow., and I'vo
epolled you altogether,” says Mrs. Gar-
rett. who only spoke the truth In say-

Don't I play with

Ing #3. The Loy answered her by sit-

cheek. Heo was a handsome, lively lad,
with an Insouclant alr wbout him that
most people mistook for honesty. Ile
genernlly mpot hin own way with the
housekecper, who had known him from
a baby, and therefore, ns a rule. he be-
haved well to her; but If she thwarted
him in » eingle thing, however trifling.
he would filng himsell out of the room
In a pet, and sulk for the next twenty-
four hours. Mra. Garret’, as she
walched him enter Into eager conversa-
tlon with Peg O'Rellly, and play with
her as though she had beey hia equal.
wished she had thought of asking Mr
James whether hls nephew had oot bet-
ter occupy the dinirg-room In the even-
inga for the futore. It had been all
very well for him to =it in her little
apartmrent when there was no ono bhut
hia old nurse to wait npon him, but a
young girl about the place made things
different However, Mr. James waa
with hia beloved Cacnibalas, and did
not refurn home that evening, so the
boy and girl. alter the fazhion of yonng-
gtera, had ennaiderally advanced In in-
timacy befare they retired to reat. On
the next morning, the whole occur-
rence seemed lo have passed out of
Rnthven's mind. for he eat his break-
fast and rang for hia boots before a
single ward had been spoken between
Mrs. Garrett and himselfl respecting his
importation of the day before. Rut as
ehs saw he was aboul to leave the house
withont attending to it, she made bold
to broach the aubject,

“About that young girl yon brought
home yeaterilay, Mr, Jamea™™

“Oh, yea'! DBy the way,” he sald care-
teasir, a2 If he had just recalled the
tranaaction, “how ia she going on?™"

“Pretty well, sir, considering all
things. She serma anxiouns to please
and willing to learn; but—"

“But what, Mra. Garrett?
hurry, as nsual.™

“Do yom wish Master Hamilton in
occupy my room of an evening, as he
has been used to do, sir?”

“I'm sure 1 don’t care. T leave all
these things to you, you know."

“Yes, sir, but with a young girl in the
house-—""

“Does she look dangerous,
Will she hite him?”

“lor’', Mr. James, yon will have your
joke. But don't you think It would he
more like a gentleman If Master Ham-
ilton were to begin to occupy the upper
rooms, now that he is nearly as tall as
yourself, sir?”

“Put him just wheére you like, Mrs,
Garrett—on Lhe tiles, If It suits your
convenience. [ leave everything to
you,” reiterated Ruthven, as he left the
house,

The upshot of which was that the
housekeeper, having communiecated the
giat of the conversation to Master Ham-
iiton, got langhed at in anawer, and saw
him sitting closer to Peg O'Reilly than
before through the remainder of the
evening.

A separation between them, however,
was speedily to ensue, and it came
about through the instramentallty of
Lake Addison, R. A.

This man was Ruthven's most Inti-
mate friend; the one who oftenest fn-
vaded the little house at Kensington,

I'm in a

then?

and lared the dramatist from the at-

“You have az manch hot water as your f pearance.

ting down on her lap, and kisalng her |

| *“Who's that gir! that brought in the
glarses just now, Ruthven?"

“Ounly a kind of sub to Mrs. Qarrett,
who's getting too old to do all my
work."”

“Where did you pick her up?"

“Why do you want to know?”
| “Because it's in my mind to borrow
her. Will you lend her to me?”

“As a model, of course?"

“Yes. For my new plcture. She has
Just the face [ want.”

“Ia there anything in it, then?"

“There Is everything in It.
wonderfully expressive,”

“I must look at it next time she comes
in—*

“And her eyes are boantiful. Large,
limpid, and aldaond-shaped. She would
be uscful to me in a dozen ways."”

“I had no idea she was a wonder,
Make what arrangements you like with
Mrs. Garrett, Addison. Whenever she
can spare her, the child is entirely at
your service."

Mr. Addison secured the housekeep-
er's good will on behalf of his project,
anil for some days Miss Peg O'Reilly
visited his studle, and sat, mute wiLh
astonishment, whilst he made various
studles of her face and figure. At the
end of that time, he repeated the gues-
tlon he had first put to his friend:

“Where on earth did you pick up that
child, Rutbhven?' And Ruthven also
repeated ;

“Why are you fo anxious to know?

“Because [ am sure she is not of com-
mon birth. The contour of her features
and the formation of her limbs, tell me
s0. Bhe has the most de’leately formed
Httle feet, and her nalls are Albert-
shaped. You will never make me be-
lleve that girl was born of roughs.”

“Did | ever try to make you belleve
it ?"

“No; but you're so elose upon the mat-
ter altogether, 1 half suspect, you old
dog, vou know more about it than you
choore Lo say.”

“If it’s come to this,'" sald Ruthven,
laughing, 1 must make a clean breast
of It. I have only kept silence for the
' eld’'s sake, #0 you must respect my
confidence. The fact Is, | plcked her
up in a pollce court, where she was
charged with steallng onlons.”

“Was she Innocent 7™

“I never Inquired. 1 saw she was
starving, and she told me she was
Irlendless. S0 | pald the fines, and
brought her Lhome to Mrs. Carrett's
care. Il she turns out well, ahe will
want to forget the pollee court, =o [
thought It best to keep her counsal,
' There Is the long and the short of IL."

“Ruthven, 1 have always sald you
were Lbhe best feliow In the world . but,
mark my words, that child |ls beltler
born than she appears. Can’'t you
find out anything about bher antece-
denta?™

“Well, to tell the truth.,” replied
Ruthven, shamefacedly, "1 have tried,
without suceeas. Mra. Garrett told me
the girl's mother had died In a certain
work-house, no | went there to galn all
the Informatlon concerning ber | could.
But they had none Lo give me. It was
thke old story. A woman who called
hersell Nan O'Rellly, bad come into the
house somie len years age, Iin a dying
condition, with thia ¢hlld in her arma,
and the authorities, knowing nothing
further, were compelled, on the moth-
er's death, to bring her wup. Three
years ago theay drafted her out Inte do-
mealic serviee, from which she ran
away, and they had never heard of her
again till 1 came across her in cou.
De-end upon it, the child Is nothing
more than ahe seema.”

“I don't belleve It Beraldea ghe
doean’t seemm g0, Bhe la starved and
pinched at present, but she will be a
beautiful and graceful woman some
day.”

“Poor Per’
at her by and by,

quietly amused.
But the lock resnlied In a wonderful

change for our little heroine. Ruthven
ohserving that his friend Addison’s
opinion waa correct with respect to her
peraaonal qualities, had a talk with Ham-
ilton 8hore on the subject, when the
lad assured his uncle that Peg showed
euch aptitude for learning that he be-
gan to think he should be doing her
an injustice by bringing her up In a
menial capacity.

“There la no doubt she will have
beauty, and Hamilton says she s very
sharp. 1If [ give the child a little edu-
cation, therefore, 1 shall be able, by
and by, perhaps, to introduee her to the
stage, and put her in the way of earn-
ing her own living, and any one will do
to help Mrs. Garrett with her pails and
brushea.” <

80 the old housekeeper's mental
equllibrium was sorely upset one fine
morning by the curt observation of her
master that she mnst look sharp abont
getting Margaret O'Reflly a sultable
nutfit, as he had made arrangementa
for sending her to a boarding-school.

. (To aE CONTINUED.)

It is

I really must have & look
replied Ruthven,

Florence Nichtingale's Massage.

Florence Nightingale recently sent
the following message to the girla of
Great Britain. Tt will apply to Ameri-
can girla as well:

“My ‘mossage’ tn girls would be: 1.
Train vonrselves to your work, to your
life. The last twenly-ive or thirty
years has recognized beyond every-
thing this mnecessity of training. 2.
Have a higher object than the mere
undertaking (n all you uandertake.
When we fail or are disappointed, we
losa heart and perhapa ‘strike work.'
But if we have recognized ourselves
as (I will not say only) a wheel or a
tool Iin the hands of that Almighty
highest and trmest and beat, we have
that bleasing of belng a part of the
whole, and, whatever our own fallure,
are never cast down. 3. As one of
the best women workera of our days
gaye, 'The talk now Is of rights, not
right.” Let that not bhe our case. [
am myself always? a prisoner i~om {ll-
ness and overwork, hut all the more 1

wish you God sneed.”
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THEY KEEPTHE POOR.

UNIQUE CHARITABLE ORGANI-
ZATION OF LITTLE QIRLS.

The East Side of New York Has a Club
Woerthy of Tmitation—All Its Members
Are Less Than Biztess — How
Wori.

They

New York Letter.

IVE bright little
girlsa who live on
the far east side
decided one day
that |Instead of
dancing to the tune
of a street organ on
their way home
from school or
turning the skip-
plog rope after
thelr studies were
over they ought to help their less for-
tunate fricnds.

They formed themselves into a so-
clety and began their work along the
same lines as their brothers' clubs by
electing themselves ns officers, Thelr
object was to help any one who was
suffering from cold or hunger, and they
met at the houze of thelr president,
Annle Levy, a mere slip of a child with
long, curling hair.

In six months this soctety of five In-
vited fifteen to join them, and called
itself the Progressive Soctal club, Dur-
Ing a period of more than two years
strict discipline has been observed In
the business meetings. If a difMculty
Arises the mothers are consulted; there
has never been a quarrel, and all the
members are In good standing. No
member has been asked to reslgn, and
none of the soclety has ever been
known to wish for anything new In
the constitution or to change one word
of the by-laws,

The wise head of the little president
understands the government of this
club, and though neither she nor her
@lda are students In parliamentary law,
they are proud of their standing in the
schools In the melghborhood,

“When the name of a new member
Is proposed,” eald one of the ofMicers,
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| eredit to other organizations.

tume of light blue, the skirt reaching
to the knees, with a blouse, finished
with wide sallor collar and cuffs of
white, a scarf of white cashmere tled
around the waist and white shoes, The
officers wear sliver medals, which vary
but lttle from those worn by the other
members,

The regular xeetings are held on
Saturday evenings, and the busineass
is transacted in a way that would do
Some-
times stories are told or read and en-
tertainment of some kind is cootri-
buted by a member. The flnancial
secretary, Flora Minton, 18 considered
by the club a planist of rare abllity,
and if the president asks her to play
she doea so with apparent pleasure,
while the others crowd around her to
applaud and ask for “just one more,
your last new one!" Sometimes these
happy 1I*tle ones dance or play games,
for on Saturday the lessons are put
by for the day of rest,

The second entertainment whi. . was
glven by the P. 8. C, was on an elabo-
rate scale for this youthful soclety, and
every detail was attended to by them,
They hired a hall and got it choaper
because the man who owned it “loved
little children."” They presented flow-
ers to those who took part, arranged
the dances and *“bought” thelr music.
One of the members took the admis-
slon, the reception committes seated
the guests and the president made an
addresg of welcome Ino a tremnulous
volee,

In short dresses, and all under six-
tcen years of age, the P. B. C. has
twenty handeome chlldren as its inem-
bers, and it s the intention of the club
not to admit more at present, although
its walting list has some good famlily
names. Annle Levy Is presldent, Dora
Ellnsky vice president, Lilzzle Kass
treasurer, Nellle Rudawsky recording
secretary, and Flora Miaton financia)

BEeCralary,

The Biory That Amoted Emerion
Ralph Waldo Emerson was once
greatly amused with the following an-
ecdote: A lady, deeply
dressed In mourning, was riding In a
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stage coach In Vermont, opposlte Lo
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“we form a committes and vwisit her,
and If she Is all right wa vote om her
at our next meeting. If she Is elected
ghea receives notification, and once ae-
cepted we could pot turn her out, for
we know all about her hefore she comes
in. S0 we can’t quarrel, and then our
president is awful smart. Bhe takes
all the prizes at school, and she knows
a good deal about clube. ™

That this soclety of children has ae-
complished much has heen seen from
ita work In its own quarters, Bixty
persons were cared for during the
severe cold of last winter, and money
realized from an entertainment re-
cently given was divided equally
among the members, and devoted to
the poor whoth each member visits, and
for whem provision Is made. Babies
have been clothed and milk has found
its way to hungry Iittle ones, while
coal and wood have warmed many
desolate homes,

The method employed by this elud
for the relief of the poor s most
gimpie. The little president saild:

“Every member knows of some per-
son she can help. Often we have more
applications for assistance tham it is
possible for us to attend to, and we
give to those whom we know best
What is left is distributed to othera

“We try to divide our money equally
among ourselves, though In cases of
great distress we glve more to any one
who knows of a special case that needa
more. Each member Is required to
render an exact account of her dona-
tions. A year ago, when we had aix-
teen members only, we made $60 on
oyr first entertainment. It happened
that the division was equal, and each
person relleved received $10. At our
last entertainment we cleared $100, and
we divided it as wa thought best, after
taking the vote of the club.”

As soon as it can be arranged, the |
Progreesive Social club will entertain
themselves and a very few friends at |
n Kaffee-Klatsch as a sort of reward
for thefr labora. At their last reception |

whom wsat a small, sharp-featured,
black-eyed woman, who began catechis-
ing her thus: “Have you lost friends 7’
“¥Yea, 1 have. “Was they near
frienda?” “Yea, they wasn” “llow
near? “A husband and a brother.”
“Where did they die?™ “Downa to Mo-
bile.” “What did they die with?"
“Yellow fever.” “Was they long slek 1™
"Not wvery.” “Waa they sea-farin’
men?" “Yes, they wan” "“Did you
get their chista?™ “Yes, I did.” “"Was
they hopefully plous?™ *1 hope and
trust they was™ “Well, f you got
their chista, and they was hopefully
ploua, you have great reason to be
thankful.”

The stress lald on the “chists,” and
the placing of their rescue before the
plety of the lost husband and brother
a2 reasons for thankfulness struck
Emerson as exceedingly characteristic
of a certain clasas of Yankees, and In-
finitely mirth-provoking.—The Golden
Rule,

Chinese Omatl in Maryland

Frank T. Redwood Is Interested In
the increase of wild fowl In this coun-
try and has an idea that Chinese quall
may be successfnlly Introduced. A
friend brought him six of these birds
& year ago. They were liberated in
Talbot county and flew off in the woods
a8 naturally as though In China. But
that was the last ever seen of them.
They have disappeared entirely, so far
as Mr. Redwood or his friends have
been able to discover. Mr. Redwood I
still firm in his faith that this species
of bird will flourish in America, and to
this end has arranged to have twenty
pairs brought over from China and lét
loose in the woods of Maryland.—Baltl
more American.

The Corn-Fad Philaspher.
“Why,” asked the

the club adopted a uniform, which was
hailed with delight by each member
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individually, for, strange to say, it was
becoming to all. It is a simple cos-
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no definite wied
lack of it, but lﬂlﬂf; mna
without a trial. Bucha course is
absurd and unjust, and I, for ooe, propose
to give my patients the best treatment
Vi S Sy e soboring By it
with w are s ng, 0o
what it is, where or how 1 wan
Arst brought to prescribe Dr. Willlams'
Pink Pills about two years ago, after hav-
ing seen some remarkable resuits from
thelr use. Reuben Hoover, now of .

WwWasS &
. While
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your advertisements and concluded
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The London Chromicle thus serves
sver Dryden’s lines on three emineat
poets, to it the present emergency:
Three Alfreds, at three diverse epochs

born,
Did Berkshire, Lincolnshire, and Kent
adorn;
The first in making history surpasss’d,
The next In making poetry; the last—
Well, just to keep the famoud name la
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