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in turn, knows little of Fannie’s past history, as the marriage was 
arranged by Newte, Fannie’s business manager. Upon her ar
rival, Fannie, to her dismay, finds that the family servants are 
her relatives, from whom she had run away several years before. 
They recognize her, but they agree to keep her secret. However, 
they consider it their duty to train her as they see fit for the high 
position she is to hold. Fannie immediately sends for Newte, to 
find out what he has told Vernon about her family, for she fears 
her husband has been deceived by this clever manager of hers. 
Newte comes and shocks the whole Bennet family by his uncon
ventional behavior. He tells Fannie that he has used his imagina
tion in regard to her “ family,” and after giving her some good 
advice, leaves. During this time affairs between Fannie and her 
servants are reaching a crisis. The break comes when a group 
of chorus girls, Fannie’s former companions, descend upon her 
for an afternoon call. Fannie suddenly decides to be mistress in 
her own house, and she completely bewilders the Bennets by her 
strange change of behavior. After her guests have gone, she tells 
Vernon who her relatives really are, and then she calmly discharges 
the whole Bennet family. The next morning all misunderstandings 
are cleared away; Bennet gives his consent to his niece’s marriage; 
He takes his proper place in the household; and peace and happi
ness reign once more in Bantock Hall. — B. S.

THE WOMAN OF THE HILLS.

Within that lonely cabin buried among the hills, a woman 
toiled from early morning until late at night. It was seldom that 
she ever saw anybody; for people had little occasion to halt in 
so desolate a place. At long intervals a wayworn traveler would 
beg a night’s shelter; but the traveler was always a man and had 
little to tell that would interest a woman of her type. Through 
the long, long days she yearned for the companionship of a woman, 
to whom she could confide the secrets of her heart. Hers was the 
part of a housekeeper for a lonely, disappointed father, who had 
been reduced from wealth to poverty, in a single week. In that 
hour of desperation which followed the calamity, he had bidden 
farewell to the friends who had come to console and had moved 
far west to a barren part of Montana. And the woman, who had


