TEE EDUCATION OF UBRA.

U G e e R S O s W A

There was & time when Dr. Christopher Burke hed been
desoribed - mot without justice - as the dullest man and the
graﬁtmt bore in Dublin. It was a#ié that his young wife -
who had been a romantic and high-ap&ﬁto& girl when she
merried him - had g@m'-aa weery of existence after s fow
years of his scolety that mot even the birth of her beby girl
oould make 1% seem worth while to go om living. Soon after
hQr death & small but wﬁciem legacy had enabled Dr. Chris-
~ topher %o earry out “thq' desire of his heart and Auwté himself
mtimly .w ﬂmrch work. He sold hia practice forthwith
end betook himself with his infant daughter to the wilds of
the County Wisklow.

Here the ehim rmima in the care of Hanny - the
nurse who had been so loved and trusted by the unhappy young
mother - until, some education being considered necessary, she
was dispatehed to a Convent Boardinmg School at some little dis-
tance. There she at any rate learned no harm, snd in due time,
she ranppuma at her father's house - a finished young lady, as
‘the good muns reported.

, Dr. Burke was by this time en scknowledged suthority om
some obsoure diseases, end when he was not im his etuffy lsbora-
tory oultivating bacilli, he was engaged in writing ponderous
volumes which only some unfortunate meodical students 'ma their
examiners ever opened. Had his deughter been a microbe, or had
she shown aymptoms of some interesting disesse, Dr. Burke might
have become | awere of her existence. But being merely s girl and
a thoroughly healthy one at that - for with a.n» her deliocate
looks she was as sound and hardy ss & ecountry maiden should be -
the Dootor went placidly on without ever giving her & thought.
So, deprived of her mother by death and of her father by death-
in-1ife, the girl msde for herself a world of beautiful imaginings,
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where her life moved amidst dreams and visions to a stately
musie of its own. :

Theone day, into the silent sea of this secluded life
there burst, like a mersuding oraft, an unexpected visitor.

She ceme bristling with guns, and determined not %o return to
port without brxngmg beck in triumph the spoils of war. This
_precticsl oreft was Mrs. Durke, the wife of Thomes Burke,
’Barr&atar-at-—im, of Dublin City, and eomammly the sister-
in- law of Dr. Christopher.

"I'm your brother's wife, if not exaotly = ﬂhtian of
your own,” announced lMrs. Burke, 'm:;itxmuy. *and so I have
& right to tell you, Christopher mrka; that you sre not doing
. your &uty by your motherless girl. I have no wish to foree my-
self upon your heapimiw ﬁthwt an invitation, but out of
this house x will not stir until you agree to let that poor
ohild come back with me on a long visit! She has mush to lesra
‘that vegetating here will never teach her." ’

"But her educstion is finished,” objeeted the Dootor,
feedbly. :

"Ny deer man," ssid Mrs. Burke, in pitying tones, "a
girl needs more than schooling to complote her education.

Let her come to me in Dublin and learn a little nbm 1ife.
Mt is vhat she needs now.” k :
| Dr. Burke would have parted with something much more
valuable than his dsughter - perhaps almost with his pet
 microscope - im order to get rid of this ﬁmﬁztm intruder
end restore the eongenial dillness of his habitat. So the
matter was promptly aerranged, and the pirste harque derarted
for home waters, taking her prize m tow. Poor little un-
sophisticated Une had left her aholtamd backwater and gone
adventuring on the W‘c seas of life.
Una's first impressions of Dublim were not very huppy.
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Her uncle and eunt were kind though commonplase folk, the two ,
sons were mhaalbeyn and negugib‘u. but something vensitive in
vm chrank and tried to hide iteelf from the making. m'uuitin :

eyes of her girl couun. lsouiu. main rather hard and mﬁiar*ofw L

faot young purson had no room in her philosophy of life for arom.»
~ ors and visionaries - unless, that :u. they coulé tvra thelr
‘dreams and visions to nrmtiul mmﬁ by mroamw them in
merketable form, i ' e i
But the Durkes were in mn‘é:é é‘mv set in Dublin, and soon
 Una began to take u young girl's amamt mzsgm; in the amuse-
 ments that ﬁllﬁd hmr éayn with plmnmbla iaetunt and trans-
formed 80 many a n&ght ima ) gl’!mau of zt’niwlm It woe at &
Mnmr» dance given in homur of lm:iou'n tmmymﬁrsﬂ birthday
that she first met mma O'Mlnm. the youngnt. m by m:puta
the cleverest, barrister in the etty. He was 8till a ﬂrwr %o
her in all dut name wmﬁ; she met his eyes soross the dinner-table,
snd felt the effect of the sherming smile that was st this time,
had she but kno'm it, “:.eiuun 8 fonture of certain uimicn» in Dublin

soclety. To Una's imxpurimaé&' mm. that sudden delightful emile h

was amthins born for her amm, a8 owift messenger of the upirit
charged with intimate ma friendly mesnings. 4. glow of plmm '
quickened her pulses and mede a yleasant warmth alamt her hum '
That evening was the ‘hepplest that she had ever known. She danced
and laughed end talked, and thought all her partners delightful - -
but ahe twk with her to her pillow mﬂy the mmry of two dark
t;yu and 8 whinsical mmﬂim smile.

That evening, too, was the beginning of a considerable sooial
 suocess of Una. Hor flower-like grace, snd radiant youth would
have given her Mnt:lmuon oven in that eﬂy of bemutiful women,
~ but there w8 mwhing alu. gome quality peculiar to herself, a |
kind of delioate u?.ea!mu and upixﬂunlﬂy. that served to mocen-
tuste her charms. Bofam the m%w was over she might have
married guite & mmhw nt‘ the mont augibla ymmg men in Dublin,
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hed the law of the land and her own inolinstion fuvoured sush s
oourse. But by this time theré wae only one figure in her uni-
‘verse, all the rest of ereation 'éagﬂsting of nere mmsaoﬁu
and lay figures. She sought no masouline sdmiration, but she
acoeptod 1t with tqmuny.. 1f an sdmiver sang her 1m-mm. St
she listened in s pleasant Q,rcm, hearing another voice in thn i
impassioned words. When she ﬂuﬁm& love-letters and even p&m, -
~ she resd them with a naive piwmm,‘ foeling that a}il tﬁﬁ :wuwu‘f-
. gomehow made her worthier of Gerald. 411 of her wes s gift for
her heart's ohosen lord, snd the ardours of the unsucoessful,
seemed o give the prize an sdded valus. Her lovers oalled ner
s0ld and heartless and went on loving her the more. She reveived
their protestations and their reproaches with equal serenity, for '
$o her they had no real existence - they were merely shadows
rubbed in o make & beokground for the shining figure of the
Beloved,

Une was st thie time blisefully heppy. She lived in &
mystio dream of love and asked for nothing more. Only to see
Gersld or %o hear his voice £illed her with a rapt contentment,
%o ook into his eyes, and meet the love-light thers, was Hesven,
A11 things good and glorious seemed merely an emenstion £rom him,
 he was the meaning of all m7sic and the soul of sll besuty. in
faet, poor little Uns had fellen head over eers in love in the
good old-fashioned way, believing, of sourse, that this splendid
and rapturous emotion of hers was amthtns wholly new upon the
~earth. She hed mo grmmﬁim aﬂ' &iumtr. *&hmsh the priokw
of the beautiful dubble was very aleu at MM

Mre. Durke had been giving nm of her Ms a&mm ’ea gome :
of her husband's legal friends, Una thought most of them 0l1d zm“ ‘
and very uninteresting and woula have been t’rmkly bored but Por
the faot of Gerald's imolusien m the M;r. _ That M& m anmh
o glorify even the dull dctails of the wamtﬂh. A

Jow in the softly-lighted mm«-mm mmmm sat wb ihc
plano, playing softly end singing. mr auy rioh notes nrwsau a



magic atmosphere within'th» quiet room - an atmosphere in which
014 dreams and vaurninsa snd half-forgotten loves would tiuﬁ
themselves alive once more, nn& the strange white dxnams of
- youth take on a shining glory, The broad windows were thrown
_ open %o the Hay evening, snd & 1ittle wandering wind brought
_whiffs of flauwr-suont from the dim garden, a fragrant ukinytw
}fram the wurla'q deep hnar@ af beauty.

. Una sat nu a low nhnir in & window cormer, gusina out into
:f@hm tluuur~QWt¢t »ha&nn&-< ﬂmr heart was filled with the pesce
_of utter auatuawz her oynu were gtarry, and a feint enile lit
her face to tender moaninsw. Bhe 100&%& very lovely, very in-
nnoont and sweet and hmypy« She felt mlmost too happy to-night.
When she had oome down that evening in the new white ohiffon
frock thet was so daintily pnrfnot nhu hed seen Gerald's Lface
14t up with plessure snd sdmiration as he turned to her. For
one long moment their eyes had met snd he had held her hand,
and it seemed $0 her that their very souls had met and mingled
in that aammoli&ng\gnno. A mystic exaltation 1ifted her to
gtrange heights, and the thrill of a pleasure that slmost hurt
ron through her veins. They had spoken 14t41le - but what need
of words, thought Uns, when epirit and spirit rushed together
in one clear flame of love. B8he hﬁa hardly dared to look at
him ugutu 1ot her $00 alﬁqyunﬁ oyes should reveal their neatot
to any other than the Beloved.

Now, as Monica's rich comtralto £illed the room and
quivered iunto the stilineas beyond, Una's heart uaag its own
song of 1love mna Joy. xﬁnlau'a voice was her one great gilt,
und,u ‘gift that had been oultivated to {ts highest point of
‘porfoation. Ite umotiannx power was quite out of keeping with
her Iitt1¢ shallow porunnxlﬁ%r. xt must surely have been de-
| rtvoa from some remote nnaoutrtn-. thought Una, - some noulvthaﬁ
hn& dered and ngauia#d 1&*&%@ desp and nuunianaﬁa daye of old,
- A man might well lbna hi# heart and let his aewl pass from hie
kaaping to the airen who sang with euch a golden voice - put
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his 14fe into her hends caring 11%10 what the future might hold
of shipwreok or disaster. e

As these thoughts passed thronah Una's mﬁn& ghe twa her
auanins oyw £rom the evening m and uclmt m the singer.
lionica eertsinly looked her b‘o,_gt{ 4in the mﬁ}x, mﬁm evening
light. She seemed at this moment fair and ima.y desirable.
. Then Uns stole a glmo at the fm» nt 81l fmm to hm-. m&‘
dissovered Gerald observing Manim with that grave and almost
frowning intentness that bﬂmn an absorbing m:raﬂ. ‘Follow-
ing on her reaent thomht. this fact took fm. to Una's overstrung
nind, a strange significsnce. 4 sudden stab at pain turned her
hesrt sick for s moment, The me aﬂma %0 mmr d.ronpod out
of her universe; eche felt euskm m& ulmat faint. She lay bm
in her deep chair and olosed her eyes for one dresdful mmt -
 then, with a mighty effort she had herself under control again.
How absurd to feel this stupid fesr and Jeelousy just because
Gorsld had looked at another women! And his look was not a
lover's, she el sure. It hed seemod more 88 if ho were con-
uidorim nmios - WOre thimcing out some problem m conneotion
with her, Then, With emother dreadful peng , Uns reslised how
14ttle s01id grounds she herself had for believing that Gerald
1oved her - not one definite word of understanding had passed
hctwm them, m&or the smallest caress. As 42 nlmimd by
mm-amm 1lightning she euddenly w that hmn love is
pever wholly epiritusl, that even the mmﬁ beautiful humen soul
mpust mpwu 4ta8elf to some extent in terme of sense. 1f Gerald
ma really loved her, would he not !wu told hor ue in unmistake- -
able terms before mow, and heve ahma her love in return, He
must surely know tzm she had mx suitors - ma what lover in
such urawtmw would be aonkont to romain maﬂuia ut Mu
fate. Hed she been nﬂng m a tw:t'a muﬁiu for all %h«n
months ? S e ‘
Monica hed started mothnr m:ma. and tha uﬂ faniliar wrau
came to Una mow with s sense of desolation, of utter lamnmuu

and hearthroeak.



The years go by, but the dw nng [ m:gy
I wea mxm aontent 1 M i belore the mw -
A wind xrm the rainy West, fmtﬁ the wet, zreen boughs,
It oalled me and mooked me, it f£illed w ml witha -
thoma woes.
ommmmm. wtw m«mmzm.

d you poek me hore, weking the old-tize pain ?

Thy nee .
HSare iife 19 herd ng there is not $o | -
ﬂyxmmtm imuwamf“g& 2 .

O wind fvom sorose the wave, wet with «m uxu s68 upm, f
 Were I but free, like you, I never would ask to roam
From the dsrling ma you left, and the mag:aaii %&tmwa ;
< :
D14 you eome to break my mm. &ux wind gm t%o hills

The wns dded nway into a wtﬂM anm, snd then Gorald
rose and walked over to Nonion's side. Uns oould soe the two
heeds bont together in carnest conversstion. 4 msﬂm'w yearn-
ing nnd homesiokness ewept over her, and she felt that she oould
besr mo more. She roge from her sest very guietly and slipped '
out into the darkening garden. She felt an intense lomging for
| tho mother sho hed mever known. Oh! to bs sble $o pillew her
burning head on that loving hesrt and find the oomfort that omly
 mothers esn give - the love and tender hesling thet methera have
. ever waiting for the little daughters who ww up and are broken
by the pein of 14fe!

" ZLater, when the guests ned wm and the house was quiet,
lonios came $0 her cousin's room. Sue wanted & gossip before
retiring to rm, and Una wes ohosen for the post of confidante.
But when Nonies found the girl, mot inm bed, tut eitting strange
 snd ghowtly in her wmu ﬁwn. by *&M vm nmm ahe mum&
& 1ittle atertled exolsmstion. f '

"Well, Uns, you sre a gueer onel’ she uiigliwik omilh

mmammmmwmmuumwmmmm
 who sat thove 80 motionless in mw m‘hmm ﬁt the W

 night, "I declare you wh i mm n Mew Fcr & umm I
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thought you were a ghost., I expeated you to be in bed and asleep
by this time." | ,

".md so you came to wake muymd spoil my dmama.." um
Una. foreing & smile. -

"I think .wu d.rom 8 graat aeal too mk ’ooth ssloep and
 gwake," said lonioca. "I'm mr« all this dresning and ster- =
~ Beaing can't be good for you. You ought %o M-mr&m{mﬁh&n .
 half-a-dozen ohildren to look iﬂér. g i‘hﬁ‘b would soon take the -
poetry out Qi‘ you! By the way, that ramin&a ru - Quul& Q'sulmvm '
ssked me to marry him to-night." < | |

lionica turned on the light, uettlmx m««u m mm of the
nirror, snd began brushing out tha 1nng strends of her Mi#‘\t

There was & perceptible aihiwa. and i&w’ Uns heard a strange
imparneml voice inquire -"ind whnt asa you arnswer ?" The voice
came from her, it seemed, but ﬂtheut any volition of her own. She
wag trombling, and a dreadful coldness and numbness seemed to have
turned hor very heart to foe. The other girl was ocoupied with
‘herself, and moticed nothing. , |

ng put him off,"” oaid Honica. "A girl gan't be mwm to
dooide o thing 1ike that sl in & moment. OFf course he is quite
well off, as Irishmen of our olses go, and very good-looking and L
¢lever and sll that - in faot, quite an eligible person in every
 way! But, between you end me, I £ind his many perfections just a
triﬂo wearisome. I think my dear Gerald is just the leesst 1ittle
bit of & poseur. Mua&hs" ne ie mot what one could call & very
grdent lover. I had na i&m of suohns thing ecoming when he spreng
his proposal on me to«ns.gm - you could have ‘knocked me down with a
festher when he started! 1 ’m wan&orins if my £10,000 from ﬂmlq
John has hed enything to do vith opmwg his eyes to my virtua.

‘A bit of money has & wonderful otfﬂm that ny. gometimen. Love
may be bdlind, but money is & srut eya-apumr.

"Oh Monieam, fdon't !" oxied Una pessionately. "er san you
gey such horrible things ?" o ' | |

"They’ze mot & bit Mmiblo. said Monios, oslmly. 'Ianm



only looking at things sensibly. ¥hat is the good of mim
through life blindfold ¥ Facts ;Ar'e mﬂa. and 'a"niy‘ fools and
politicians osn afford to ignore them. I sm not in love with
Qersid, and I don't believe he e & bit in love with me. But he
1s o good matoh for sll thet, and 1'l1 very ﬁkm merry him. I
| $hink most of the stuff people m"ﬁ about love is':w% fudge.
Don't you T But of course you wuuu't - pwpla who read pmm”""
are slweys rather eilly."”

Una made mo reply, 8o Mnnma went on - “I iwrm't uié. m» .
‘thing to Father or Mother yet. I vmn't tell tlwh until I have
quite made up my mind what to do. I imow tlwy“ll be very keen :
on my marrying Gerald - they think such a lot of him, Of a‘mn." e
it will be very nice to out out a1l the other girle. Helf the |

girle m Imbun are mad sbout Gerald, and he never bothers his
head about eny of them. You are sbout the only girl in o our set

- who doesn't comsider herself ia love with him., Bub then you are
too cold snd gueer to oare much for any man. All the glrlu_wy 80."
! Suddenly Una lsughed - & wild, uncenny laugh that echoed
Wrmsely in the guiet night. lHonies turned from the mirror im
resentful remonstrance. e |

wgell, of all the weird crestures!® ehe said, impstiently,
“?tur goodness sake, Uns, don't make such a horrible row, or you
will have Mother in to see what's the matter. If you pust laugh
1ike that, do. for Heaven's sske, stuff a oushion or something
into your mouth. Though I don't see anything to leugh at, I must
gay. 1 hope there is mothing so exorusistingly fumny in the faot
of my rwaivma & proposal of mﬂm! '

g wuz never 1mh sgain,” said vm. nmm:w a8 if %o
heraelf. 0 :
"¥ou needn't be hulffy Just bmmn x nkna mu not to. mkt an
~ unholy row," gaid Monica. "I think x*n toddle off to hea now.

 I'm getting sleepy. Good night, anr girl, m&_tmka my naﬂm naa
‘got off to bed yourself. You 1@@5: more like s afhéat then & resl

live human deing at this moment. Those great ﬁtar&ng eyes of 'iwm
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are enough to give ang%ody the cruapa. : t'u ny agxnﬁon you wnat
a dose of cod liver oil or aomtth&aa of thnt ﬂp@t. :'11 speak tc
Hothor about it. Good-night and sweet dresus mx you! - end mot &
word to & soul of what 1've buou *clltne ywu. < '
 When she had aun». Monica sank down on thu tleur 1n & huddled
hesp. All her life-force seemod sonn - arawaﬁa in waves of uincry
‘and humilistion. The winged love whose anaa?&a nwvutn@ss @he had
cherished and held to her bosom had ahangoa ints a @riuning ape,
and mooked her with losthsome grimsoes. She felt degraded, common,
unnlauﬁ - hideous with the slime of vulgarity. Har goﬂ wes no god,
but something less them men. Oh! what & fool - what a fool - what
8 2001 she hed been! How sll those other girls who were. "mad” sbout
Gerald would laugh 1f they knew - vull, thank God, they would never
mow! They thought her too ael& and gueer tc eare much for anw men -
80 Monice hed said.

"Oh, God! Oh, God!" ghe moaned, in intolersble pein and sheme,
seeing no light or~heﬁo anywhere, then with a 1ittle heartbroken ory-
"0 Nenny! Nanay!" she broke into e low tesrlese sobbing., In this
moment of utter snguish her heert instinotively oried out for the
bearnest approach to mother-love that she had known - the dear af-
 fection that had gusrded her lonely childhood. ; :

But this was not & hurt thet oould be kissed and oharmed away
like $ae 1ittle bruises of those ohildish deys, even hed Nenny been
near &nnu@h'to hear her nursling's ory. Her salvation now was some-
thing that Una must work out for herself in muoh loneliness and
tribuletion of spirit, must win by;fae,atrzfa and agony of meny
 bitber yoars, Hesling, if hnalih@ there would ho must come from
withia, from the hidden depths of her own nuzur&. And of this the
girl was aimly wware us aha ar&ugh«a there in tho shoatly night,
alone with the ruins of the baant%ful 1d01 ahs haﬁ made . ‘ Ear
educetion was indeed complete, aha had 1¢arnnd u 1ittle shaat 1ife.
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