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CHAPTER X.—Continuea. i a

Mise' Sapphira was highly gratified.
ihis reasouable]
Jt's atways what people don't

ere on the ve-
alkers in town
will by In these chairs|when you bring
And
em. and (hey i3

“Get Miss Grace to tome.” Bob:said
sheeplshly. “She doepn't like Eran.,
! now Albatt is

Later, I'li drop

This, thep, was Bob's “idea,” that
no stone might b 14t unturned toy

hide the perfect inogence of ths su-
perintendent.
Ashton as a barelegged urchin:ruo-
ning ob errands for;hig widowed moth-

He bad known Abbott

- He had watched him through' stu-
dlous years. bad- belifved ia bis fu-
bold adventur-,
into  Hamilton
be allowed to
spoil Abbort's chunces of suctess.

- In his official characler as chairmah
of the board,” Robert
. with dignicy into the juperintendeat’s
office, meaning to bea:
ed Tran before the
Abbott #Ashton saw hiju enter with a
sense of reilef, The ypung man could
not undzrstand why
Pran's ‘haad, that. night on the foot-
bridge.
of that hour passed a
terview Fran had fore
the close of a recent

linton marched

away the, wilt-
yes of woman.

he had held
Not only bad the sentiment
vay, but the in-
d upon him At
Sehool-day. had
inspired him with actdal hostikity It
te that a inere
child, a siranger, shobld, becaude of

sensaless gossip, endanger his charces

reappointment—a | reappotniment

‘whicl he felt certain|was the .best

possible means of advancement. ‘Why:
had. he held Fraa's lijtle band? He
had never dreamed of holding Grace's

“Did | Get—What?" He|Returned wnm
a Puzzled Frown.

asked, in the hoatse yndertone of &

“No." Abbott was dager to prove
his innocence. “I haveh't seen a sign
of her,/but I':a looking pvery miouce—

‘black ‘orbs,

![tooked over at him again.

| puzzled frown.

7| Fréin with humility;

.| but. was not long silent.

«\

“Naw, 1 ain't sorry.” retusacd
hands .in pockets. Then bethin
himself—"“Hut I ain't done wothi

Abbott said regretfully, “He'll have
to be whippe:

Cliaton - nodded, and sat dowa sol-
emuly, breathing hard. Abbott was
restlessly pacing the floor,.and Bab
~as staring at him vowInkingly, when
the door opened and lu came Fran.

Fran walked up to Abbott besitat-
ingly, and spoke with the {ndistinct-
ness of awed humility. "You are to
punish me.” she explatned, “by mak-
ing m= work out this vriginal propo-
sition”"—showing the book—"and you
are to keep me hereatill 1 get it

Aubatt asked steraly, "Did Miss
Bull send me thls méssage™ :
."She is named that” Fran mur-

mured, her eyes fastened on the open
page.
From the yard came the shouts of

‘. children, breaking the bonds of learn-

ing for a wider freedom. Abbot:. gaz-
ing severaly on this slip of a zirl,
found her decidedly commonplace in
ppearance. How the moonlight tnust
bave hewlitched him! He rejoiced that
Robert Clinton was there tc witness
his indifference.

“This s the probdlem,” Fran sald,
with exceediug primness, prevuunciog
the word a8 it it were too large for
ber, and holding up the book with a

slender finger placed, npon cerialn
italicized words.
“Let me sgee {r.” said Abbol:, with

professional drypess. He grasped the
book to read the proposition. Hia
hand wa3 against hers, but she did not
draw away, for had she doue so. how
could e have found the place?

Fran, with uplifted eyes, spoke in
the ‘plaiative accents of a fivey
child ght there, sir |
awful hard.”

Robert Clinton cleared lus throat
and produced a sound burstiug with
accumulated h's and r's—his wacntog
passed unhoeded,

Never before had

Abbort had so

much of i‘ran. The capiliaries of his

skin, as her hand quivered wasmly
against his, seemed drawing ber in;
and 28 she escaped from ber splendid
he entered his brain by
the avenue of his own thirstyleyes.
WEBL was the use to tell himself that
she was commonplace, that his posl-
tion was in danger because of her?
Suddenly her hair fell slantwise past
the corners of her eyes, making a
triangle of smooth white skin to the
roots of the hair, and it seemed good,
just because it was Fran's way and
uot after a machine-turned fashion;
Fran was done by hand, there was no
doudbt of that.

“8it there”” Abbott said, gravely
polnting. She obeyed without a word,
leaving the geometry as hostage in the
teacher's hand. When seated at u dis-
creet distance. she looked over at Bob
Clinion. He hastily drew on hig spec.
tacles, that he might look old.

Abbott +volunteered, “Thls is Mr.
Clinton, President of tue Board.”

I koow,” said Frau, staring at her
pencll and paper, “he's at the head

‘|ot the show, and watches when the

wild anirmals are tamed.”

Clinton drew forth a newspaper, ,9a
opened it deliberately,

Pran scribbled for some time, then
“Did you
get {t7" she asked, with mild inzerest,

’Dld 1 get—what?” lie rLLurned with

koow what ft l!

“Oh, 1 dont " sald

“the name of it's
“Religion"” '

“It 1 were you," Clinton returned,
fushing, “I'd be ashamed to refer to
the| night vyou disgraced yourset by
laughing in the teat.”

“Fran,” Abbott 1nlerpo=ed severely,
“attend to yoir Work.”

Fran bent lier head over the desk,
: 1 don't like
a-b¢ and d-et” she observed with
more energy than she had hitherto dis-
played. “Thes're equal to each other,
but.I don't know why. and I don't care,
becpuse it doesn’t seem to matter.
Nothing interests ;me unless I has
something to do with living.  These
angles and lines are nothing ‘6 me;
what 1 care for is this time I'm wast-
fog, sitting in a sulfty old room. while
the good big v.orld is enjoylng itself
just outside the window.” She.stasted
up impetuously.

“Sh down!” Abbott commandad.

i werg bes
cause.of a tousledheaded, Ink-stained
in'q chmer.

_“Why, ello, “there, |Jakey!" ‘crieé
Glinton, disconcerted; |he had hoped |
' that Fran's ‘subjugatidn ‘might: take|
“What are;
you doing here,'hey?” oy
*waitin’ to b w whipped,” was the de:

+“Tell the professor ypu're sorry for.
vhn ‘nn 've don!.‘,r 80| you can run’
waid the chajrmpn of the bonrd|

S T =

“Fran!
stamplng hig foot, “sit down ("

Fran sank back.upon the bench,

“1 suspect,” sald Abbott . mildly,
“that they have put you in classes too
far: advanced. We must try {you fa
another room—"

“But 1 don't want to be (r\zd i
goma,” Frau explained; “I want to be|
tied In acte—deeds. Until 1| came
herd, I'd never been to school a day
in my me," she went on in & eonﬂdem
uu tone. I Iqﬂ;eﬁ to attend. becauss

Robert Clintons,

'whﬁ“ioh‘u e st
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connectisn with lite—somqthisg in it

e.
ing | mixed up with love and friendship and

Justice and mercy. Wasn't 1slllv! [
even belleved--fust fancy!—that vou
might really teach me something about
religion. But, n t's all books, noth-
ing but books.” B .

“Fran,” Abbott reasoned.."if we put
you in a room where you can under-
stand the things we try o teach. ¥t
we maks you thorough—"

“] don't want to be thorough,
explaiaed, 71 waot to ba lap
guesy all that schools. were menat. to
do is to teach folks what's jn baoks,
and how ta stand in p stralght iige.
The childcen in Class A, nr Class B
have thélr minds sheaved and pruned
to look aiike: hut T dow't want my
brafn after anybody’s pattern.”

“You'll regret this, Miss,” declared
Clinton, in a threatening tone. “You
slt down. Do vou want the same of
being expeljed

“1 don't ‘cars very much about the
namea of things,” sald Fran -coclly:
“thers are lots of respeciadble names
that hide - wickedness.” Her tone
changed: “But yonder's another wild
animal for you to train: did you come

she

.| to see him beaten®" She darted.io the

“Don't You See That You Are Holding
Up Ignorince as a Virtue?"

corner, and seated herselt heside
Jakey.

“Say. now,” Bob remonstrated, pull-
ing his mustache deprecatingly. “ev-
orybody knows 1 wouldn't'see a dog
hurt it it could be helped. I'm Jakey's
friend, and ‘I'd be yours, Fran—hod-
estly—if I could. But how's a school
to be run ;without authority? You
ain't reasonable, All we want of you
is to be biddable.”

“And you!” cried Fran.to Abbott,
beginning to give way to high pres-
sure, “I thdught you were a school
teacher, not just, but also—a soime-
thing very nice, also a teacher. But
not you, Teacher's all you are, just
tules and regulations aud autherity
and chalk and a-b-¢ and d-e-L.” .

Abbott crimsoned. - Was she r‘y,m"
Was he not something very nice plius
his vocation? He found. himselt des-
perately wishing that she mlgm think

0.

Fran, :Lfter oune long gla“lng 1nok at
bim, turned to the lad in disgrace, and
placed her hiand upon his stubborn
arm. “Havé you a mother? she
asked wistfully.

“Yeh,” mumbled the lad, astonizhed
at finding ~himseelf -addressed. not. as
an -fok-staiged busk of hunianity, but
as an understanding goul.

“I haven't,’ said Fran softly, talk-
iog to him s it unconscious of the
presence of 1wo listening men, “but I
l:ad one, a faw years ago—and, ob, it

deeroa g0 long since she died. Jakey—
three years {3 a pretty long time 10 be
without a:thother. And you can'’t tatnk
what a faultblindest, spoilingest, can-
diest mother she was. I'm glad yours
is living, for:you stlil have the chance
to make her proud and happy. . ..
No matter How fine I may turn ouit—
do you reckon I'll ever be admircd by,
anybody, Jakey? Huh! "1 guess not.
But if T werd, mother wouldn't be here
to ‘enjoy it. | Won't you tell.Professor
Ashton that: you are sorry?’] .

. r? " Abbott began,

Fras mnde 2 mouth at bim. 1 dnn 3
beléng toyour school any more,” ghe
intormed him. Mr., School Direcior
ean, tell you;the naine of.what hetan
do to me;. ha'll ﬂnd it duamed uzd.r
the B t'r f

After this e-:plosion,‘ sho turned
again to the lad: :“I'saw you pubeh'
that boy Jakey, and { heard vou:say
you, diun't, and . yet' it ‘was- a good|"
punch.: What madé* you-r ‘denz i it?

strike out like you did, I'd walt tll I,
saw s man.bullylng a wedker on. and
T'd ptand jup to him—" Frap loaped
impuisively ‘to" ber feet,:and -douhled
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ing's a good thing, and. oh, how it's
needed. . . . Except:aL school—you
mustn’t do anythisg human here, you
must be an oyster, at Bchool.”

“Aw-right,” said Jakey, with a glim-
mering of compreliension. He secmed
comlug to life, as if sap were trickling
from winter-congealment.

Bob Clinton, too, felt’ the Iresh
breeze or early spring in his face. He
removed his spectacles,

“The first thing 1 knew," Fran said,
resuming her private conversation
with Jakey, I lied a mother, but no fa-
ther—not that he was dead, oh, bless
you, he was alive engugh—but before
wy birth he deserted mother. Uacle
turned us out of the house. Did we
starve, that deserted ‘mother and her
little baby? 1 don’t lonk starved. do 1?7
Pshaw! 1f'a womdn without a cent to
ker name, and tea pounds in her arms
can make good, ‘what about a4 big
atrong boy like you with a mother, to
amile every time be: hits the wmaik?
‘Tell these gentlemen:you're sorry for
punching that boy.

“Sorr" wutiered @ Jakey
facegly. I

“I' am glad to hear it,” Abbott ex-
clzimed heartily. “You can take your
cap 1o go, Jakey." |

“Lemme stay,” Jakey
budging an inch. i

Fian lifted her face - above the
tousfed head to look at Abbott; she
sucked in her cheeks and made a
trivmpbant_oval of her mouth. Then
she s=emed t0 rorpz\me young rian's
presence.

“But when mother dicd real trouble
began, 1t was always lhard work, while
she Jived, but hard work lsn't trouble,
la, no, trouble's justian empty beart!
Well, sir, when 1 read about how good
Mr. Hamilton Gregory is, and low
muceh he gives aua\—(o folks he nev.
er sees—here 1 'came. But 1 .don'ti
seem to belong to :mvbcul) Jakey, I'm !
outside of everything. ' But you have
a home und a mother, Jakey, dvd &}
place in the world, s0.1 say ‘Hurrah!"!
beeause you belong to somebody, and,
best of all. you're ot a girl, but & boy
to strike out straight from the shoul-
der.”

.Jakey was dissolved;
their coafines.

One may shout oneseif hoarse at the
delivery of & speech which, it served
upon prinied page, would never prampt
the reader to cast his hat to the ceil-

shame-

pleaded, not

tears burst

.ing. No mere print under bold bead-

lines did Abbott read, but rather-the
chauging lights and shadows in great
black eyes. It wai marvelous how
Francould project ' past experiences
upon the screen of the listener's per-
ception. At ber, “tWhen mother died,”
Abboit saw the girl weeping beside |
the death-bed, \When she sighed, “T '
don't belong to anybody.” the school
director felt' like chying: “Then be-
Yong to me!
Fran now completed ber work. Sho
rose from the immovable Jaker and
came over to Abbolt Ashten, with
meekly folded hande
He found the magic of the tvon-
lighthour returning, She  had mel-
lowed — glowed - Softened—woman-
Ized—Abbott could not find the word
for it.

ness not to-be deflued—a something

Sha quivered with an exquisite. :

in hair, or flesh. or glory of eye, or
softrieas of lips, altogether lacking fu
his physical being, but eagerly desired

“Professor Ashton,"” she' spoke sorl
ously, “I bave been horrid. I mixdt
have known that school is merei
place where young people craw! tate
books to worm themselves from i:d ‘0

way. But I'd never been to school, a:ud
I imagined it a place where a child
was belped 1o develop itseif. | thougt
teachers were trylng to show the ju-
pils the best way to be what they were
going to be. I've been disappoinied.
but that's not your fanlt; you are »fat
a system, If a boy is 10 be a bladk-
smith after he's grown, and if a g'rl
in the same class I8 to be a mufic
teacher, or a milliner, both must learn
apout a-b-c and d-ef. So I'm goirg
away for good, because. of course I
couldn't afford to waste my tiwe - im
this house’ .

“But, Fran,” 'Abbott exclalmed im-
pulsively, *don't you see that you s¢e
holding up ignorance as a virtue? Can
you afford to despise knowledge in Pis
civilized age? You should wanl to
know facts_just becawse—well, jus: De
cause they are facts.” :

“Rut 1 don't seem to, at all" Fre

responded - mildly. 0, I'm not oa-
king fun of education whenl find fanit
with your school, any ‘more than I
show. irreverence to my mother's God
‘when T question what some people call
‘religion.’ It's the conmpection to iie
that makes facis of any value to me;
and it's only in ita convection to life
that I'd give a pin for all the religion
on earth.” .

“I don’t understaud,” Abbott faltered

‘She unfolded her hands and held
ttiem up in a quaint little gestare of
aspiration. “No, because it isn't w &
book. 1 feel lost—so out in space. I
only ask for a place In the umwrse—
10 belong to somebody

1+ “But,” said Abboit. “you alrends be-

ilong to somebody, stnce Mr. Gregory
i lias taken ¥ou into his hiome and he is
one of the best men that ever—"

“Oh, let's go home,” cried Fren im-
patiently, “Let's ali ol us skip onut of
this chalXy old basementsmeily place,
iand breathe the pure air of life.”
She darted toward.the door, then
ilooked back. Sadness had vanished
" from Ler face, to give place to a sud-

i den glow. The late afternoon sun
i shoae full upon her, and she held her
tiashes apart, quite unblinded b its
!intepsity. She seemed, suddeniy il-
{ lumined, not oaly frony withour, but
{ from within.

Abbott seized his hat. Robert Clin-
lon had already snatched up his. Jakey
squeezed his cap in an agitated hand.
Al four hurried out {nto the hall as it
moved by the same spring.
| Unluckily, as they passed the bail
| window, Fran lpoked out. Her eyes
| were caught by a group.seated ou the
veranda of the Clinton boarding house.
There were Miss Sapphira Clinton,
Aliss Grace Noir, and several mothers,
sipping afternoon tea. Jv au insiant,
Fran had grasped the plot. That cloud
of witpesses wee.banked against the
green weaxhnr boarding, ‘to behold her
ignominy.

“Mr. Clinton," sald Fran, ail sweet-
ness, all allurement. "“I am going to
ask of you a first favor. 1left my hat
up in Miss Bull's room and—"

“ will get it." said Abbott pronptiy.

1TO BE CONTINUED.
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YOUR MIND ON YOUR WORK

Man- Who Makes Good. Is One Wha
Can Shut Out o' Mind All hul
Ohe Thing.

The man who mhkes go0d s the
man who can shut gut of hfs mind'all
but one thing.” An tnsuccesaful prin-
cipal of a school onge said that every
tescher ought to be able to do three
things 4t once. Of course, he was
wrong. The teacheér who does one
thing at a time and does it well is
giving the pupll the! best possible ob-
ject lesson In comcentration. We
have to learn ‘to tilnk clepriy wmid
distracting aoises; 16 go forward on &
strait and parrow way. without diver-
sions and excursions that wnale our
time and our substabce, and to’ keep
at work rExll'lllel! it the “tired” feel
Ing, the “spring” féeling, and whether
the fishizig Is good o not  When the
‘soft breeze comes In at the winfow
ber against ifs
pin our atten:
tton’ Brmly to the ! mrlld and dry
geometry ot a legal! bilef, or the ser-
rred figures of the daybook, or:the’

‘busy system of a mercantile establish-

ment, ‘and let every ' other thought
*;Ieﬂﬂd'oﬁolee
if -

A

hours.

You may have heard a great
lawyer i action [n @ crowded court-

room. \What was the secret of his
power? It was that ke would not let
the jury's attention or:th¢ witness®
tongue wander from . the relevamt
facts. . He kept Insistently to the
straight line that is the:shortest dis-
tance from poiat to point. ie curt-
ly dismissed all that - was super-
uous, immaterial and caleuiated to
blur the salient outlines of thi mat-
ter _iu controversy.

Anesthetized Rejection Slip.
Elizabeth Jordan said .that with af!
the manuscripts the late Margaret E.
Sangster hed occaslon v return, not
one ever carfied a heartache with it
She saw everyone who wanted to see
ber, receiving all callers. Ske was
fEreatly - {nterested In young writers,
And when they had no writing gif

tactfdlly she would set them going oa
in some other direction. Perhaps some
woman whe had brought her poor lit-

Then would Mrs. Sangster
work around among the! club’ women
sha knew until she gotisufficient or-

.ders-for Swestmexts to- j!vﬂ that-wo-
man A-alnm;ﬂ m

DISCOVER PLOT

BULGARIANS
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Bible School at Rasin Vafley.
Preparations are being made for a

Ralsin Valis
Thr conference will be' canduéted |

v |of

the semingry.
event a syccess,- announcee!

in the farm of chaia letters.

Nine Men Are Drownefl.
sudden Mis

New Madfid. Me.

The bogt sank near Hotchkjss light
| Bend, and as soon as a re-
me accident w

were abodt 10 rerur:

Pahama Jurist is Dead.
The dsath of Facundo Muti
the éimin4nt Panama jurlst

Lirgest Cargo of Coa

shtapul for Superior, ¥
ever placed on board u Jake

Tl.e.Schognmaker, one of tha
largess ‘Lijik frefghiers, w

batween the rails of the G.
k{of her home, with Her dolls,
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KILL THE KNG
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O MAVE PLANNED .
-ASSASEINATION.
TO BLOW LP HOYAL
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Bulgarla Withdraws Rccent |Accept-
ance of Czar's Offer to Arbitrate

Terr(torial Differences gf

Allies.

fomented by Bl
lite of King Con
discovpred at
number of Bulgatiai Eoi-
ised in civilian dre$s. were
the Greek military polica.

ity of explostves hid beez

outside of the city gates

One of

tempt was to hay

made to ‘blow up the king's palace.

fighting between | Greeks
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withdrew its recentjaccgpt:
zar Nichiolas' proposa! to

country on ope gde and .
Greece on the other. This
that Ruasia’s attempt to
rash conflict in the Batkans
futile. : -

The Bulgarlan press is bitteriy hoa-
tile’ againgt Russia. charging
Russian government

hat the
is secretly an-
0 ag-

Servia and

rence and reunlon at the
seminary. Augyst 1 to

(hautaukua plan. and among
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O.: Mary Barrett Bim, for-
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Rav. [Edgar Weolap. field
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here u the

ck them

He was governor
it seceded from (folombia

and was the first chief justicg of the
supreme dourr of the canal zgne. ie
was-at one time secretary of forzign
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of coal. the bigge!
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her 10 the door of the Haveman bome,
B0 feet away. '
‘aroer, engineer of the King
Paper mill, at

Kalamazoo,
e sustained when i

i3 dead
flue m

a boiler exploded. The maif \\'nS/Y]Shl'
fully scalded by ‘escaping sidain A

ce commissloners p! Sagj-
decided to purchask a fast
tarter for what jwil! event-
8ying sguadron , R
iding to bold the e
Holland, the state

Hancock, elected
cers:  President,
verse City; vice pf
Kalhmazoo; secref
. Lanslug. no’gpgo
[E. G. Goff, Battle|
wmes F. Jewall B
o, Alpena; B.-




