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[COMPLETE STORY.]

The Redemption of Mabel Muriel

By Elizabeth G. Jordan

& T beeawse ey mother thowel <he

wuy b eoaml had Lo e watched
nighite T disgustial w4, tews, for

Matel Muriel was a fat, Ja . amd
she wanbiad 1o be dn the infivmary =0
she wouldn't have 1o et ap as early i
1he worming s the n-t of wa i, Well,
WY W there were her seven trunks,
aml 1 wish you enuhd see the elothes that
wirl had bromght to 1he guict temple of
where we were gntherel, =itk
amd Leautitul  evening gowna
ml lace dressing-

ar
with low-neek waists,

oW, 1 wrappers, and—well, there
wis un el to ther Every moruing
Aabel Muriel strollid into ssinoa Jif-

sl wien ster Yrmingarde
informed her that  simpler
\\uuh[ be i better taste on
sl siid she
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rving Lo spemd it all on
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Kittie James hwd o friend in the fown
Maled Muricl came from, and xhe said
nathing snaibe AMe Murphy 5o happy as
Lo buve Mabel Muariel ask for thinms,
Malel Muriel swas thoughtiul aloat
that, too, and Jlid it, aml wsed to tele-

graph when letters wonld take too long,
Then he wonlid seml thent right off by
express. and stamd arewnd pantinge with
g 1o the smeothing else, like one
Tittle dlogs thar run amd et a
Bitlie’s
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hor anwn s amg
but I oean the aentle
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all at onee. oven with our Keen
o They catne slowlve awll my!
Tiow we did dislike Mabel Muriel! She

suhbed ux o soc ad was =0 vulgar alout
il her elothes, and so—well,

in all the delicate sensibilitiea

Lier money

so laekin

we have been ta 3 ¢ havacteristic
b hudy. We snw <he was worrying
the =isters 1o ddeath. You see, they

had taken her in without realising wiat
slie was, sond of conrse Jitowas not easy
tu -ered her away. Tor she oever il
amything very had, of conrse.  She was
fnst anderbred amd Dsasrecable ihe
whale time. and got boexes from home,
aml are and ate aml o’ fatter every
minute, and endled the minim= atound
her and Fed them, foo. awl tald them
e watiderful she The minimes,

Tou hnow ris in the ele-
mentary adepariment<. 0 vonny  that
they i et know any hetter than e
r.‘spuml te the advianees “ml chocalate

creatn of AMabel Yuriel Murphv, Sa they

. were the

chickens ate and listened, aad
] ol stomachs pol up-
led in the infirmary and
. But these in ulcnf!

wete mot all, T

aml ¢

thaugh paisfal,

indead uwe to o, and i
the Fate o those Greek traged
Iabngy ix Leoinui to tell ux about. T

Nike thase

tilies. They are w0

like lite, aml dife is <o wondercful, o
Terrib (] i life - Rup Alahe!
[L{ TN < xhe is perfectly sure 1
st ot bring dhat T
won't. 1 el Malwel My Stories
us LS P them, Tt
i sveh splendid training for e, Aalae

“ak s w0, o,

i wnvs that 3
for my Aories she omight keep on writ-

ing heeseli. Those were indesd  her
waril..,

Moanths passed, and we  ghila wers
ety ey, Bur any time we had af-
fer the «tindy of Lie arml onr selo?
work was piven too disbihing Malwl

Murplay dat wor-a
Ty sle week, Kept away
gx as ek 0& she oconld oaftee

we Dlal had te drep bier, aud sowe ob

the yvoumrer
things about u
aud pastier-loo,

+  told  us oshe said
U she gob dnller-eved
nro oevery day. Her
vlothes were quicler (the Sisters made
sed heme for simpler thing and
sle would wipe her pens on the sleeves
and the <kirls to <how liow =he des-
pismi them.  She had never Leen neat,
but her hair loohed more mussy and
Ler nailx were dreadful. §t owas abont
this time that Sister lrmingarnle asked
me to take Mabel Muriel in hand, and

I 1 well admit 1t now that
1 finvhed, thongh my father i a xen-

eral, and noe Iverson ever vel turnad
his back to the foe. If <he hald asked
me 10 nurse Alidwl Muriel thrungl the
smallpox T would have done my hest:
but 1o e her friemd. to chum with her
Y That dash ix put in there to
show you how 1 Felt.

Nister lm ride was very hiee about

She had n everyrhing,
hee kpew whal was passing In my

as well ax if a typewriter was
rattling it all off for her Bhe sl
Aiss Murphy was too much alene, and
that o Jitthe thwe and attention from
me wight cheer her angd help her in
many ways.  Amd she talked about Jne-
mantiarinmi=n wid our duty te each
ather till 1 uh 1 wanbd—that 1 weuld

do it. 1 mean, Huwever. it did not
work I did my best, but it was all
ton plain that the ealm andl refining in-

e
finence of my soddety wu- not what MMa-
Bel Muriel wanted.  She was civil, in
a heavy sort of way. bhul it was a Te-
bief to us hoth when the experiment
Wit DYVET, I have seen the o tra-
ing tn dissnlve roin lemon jniee,
anmd they dont aix very welll 1t was
even ~o with Mabel Muariel and wme. 81ill,

it ve her o claim an wel and onee 1m
a rojime wonld o to omy
o, ateellitgy of horribly =trong per-
fume and bringive a0 hix box of the
cicmly slwe wis alwayvs eating, 1 there
were other =, shie never staved. and
there "ma always were,  of courae,
st her ¥i=it= were  short awmd  rare.
Hut ome nipht Maudie Josee and Ma-
et Blassin and {1 were leosking

at some photearaphs il Mabel Mu-

“and T knew she might

ried came, and 1 mude her look, ton, snd
she sluyed, and we all talked quite a
while. She was quirter than usual that
night and dide’t say so much about her
“puw’s” money. And sha sevmed to be
watching us and tuking us in in a queer

way, Finally she pot up to go, and it
wan quite lats, aud ahe stayed by the
tdoor a little wehile talking; and with

that strange mmsight 1 bave T kuew she
had enjoyed herelf and was sorry to
e but she went, and Jidn't come 2
for more than a week.

I am mew approach
tist’s reverence ihe dr
this story. There always is une in my,
stories, if you remember and  Matwel
HBloussam says there are times wlhoen she
van't wait for them. One night. a littla
after nine o'clock. I was to-sing rest-
lessly in my bed. when 1 heard u very,
soft rap on my door. 1 am a mervond
amd  hyzhly imaginative  girk and my
brain  is so aclive  that sometimes L
can't sleep.  That night 1 had euten ona
of Maudie Joxee's Welsh rarehits and
some pickles and & piece of pie and smne
fudge. 1 was think
and almoest wizhing L had not eaten it,
when the rap eame. 1 was searel, for

mutic scene  of

we are not allowed to v other
at night, and if we were eaugbt dning it
there would I a Int of trouhle. T pet

up and tipteed to the door and opened
it. and there. of all perzons an the world,
atood Mabel Muriel AMurphs! T juat
saspel. bat she walked right in ax coel
as yon please and sat down on the edgra
of my bed. She wore one of ler white
lace dressing-rawns, aml it was dreaid-
Fully soiled. and lher bair was just tha
way she wuore it in the day-time. Xhe
Tt not arranged it neatty far the nisht,
s we are Laught to Qu, T closed the
:lour and stared at her. and then T said:
Good gracious’ why did you come hiere
at this A may hear
youl”

It wasn't very ho-pitabic of eource,
Tt Hixter Fdea Teoked after that hall,
weander along at
minute  and hear swhispering  and
come in. Mabel Muriel propped hersel€
inst the feat of the bed and stared
at me in the colmest way amd said:

hunr? ster

ANy

“I wish she wouhl come in. That’s
exactly what [ want.”  And then she
added, very walvmply, “May lverson. 've

made np my mikl to be a lady!

M.B., C.M., L.R.C.F F,
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A Suyccessfyl Specialist,

IN ALL PRIVATE, NERVOUS, SKIN
BLOOD DISEASES.

Tlere comes a time when you need a doctor, and

when that time comes,

your service, no matter where you may resade in
the Colonies.

Dr. MARTIN, M.D., Edin,,

L.R.LC.5
Regisiered i GREAT BRITAIN, VICTORIA and N.S.W,

“ELMLEY HOUSE,” 151, ELIZABETH ST.,
SYDNEY,
My system of treatment is to build up, and the
experience ol nearly a quarter of a century proves
me right,
CONSULTATIONS PERSONALLY OR BY LETTER.
ADVICE by LETTER (INCLUDING MEBICINE) £1

® REMEDIES FORWARDED FREE FROM OBSERVATION.

AND

remember that 1 am at

E. L.FPS.G., &e.




