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THE SINGING SCHOOL RO-
MANCE

tirouiarrom thelila atlantic JnoiHoi for Decemdecembersberj

kahen sets at the head of ourkewbewpew in
oiddid indian times they say that thethoi male
head of the family always took that
place on account of the possible whoops
pathethe savages who sometimes camecane
downown on a congregation likeilko wolves on
thekhelefoldie foldfoid it was necessary the men
should be abloable to rise at once to defend
their families whatever the old reason
was thothe now is sufficient men must
setact near the pew doors now on account
of the hoops of the ladies the cause is
different the effect thothe same

ak father then sits at the head of the
pew mother next aunt clara next
next 1I and then jerusha that has
been thothe arrangement ever since I1 can
fememberremember any change in our places
wouldvonivould have been as fatalfatai to our devo-
tions as thodisthedis lodgment ofbaron roths-
child from his particular pillar was once

business of the london stock ex-
change he could not negotiate if not
atdt his post we could not worship if not
in our precise places I1 think by the
fiigfildflagfussingslug and fidgeting which taking seats
inthethe church alwaysaiwas causes that every

ballybailybady has the same feeling
it was sunday afternoon the good

minister parson oliver hadbad finished
his sermon the text was well I1

remember aunt claras
behavior in meeting and what she said
botoustonsus that afternoon have put the text
sermon and all out of my head forever
thatkhat is no matter or rather it is all the
better for when thethe same sermon comes
again in its triennial round I1 shall not
recognize an old acquaintance

the sermon finished we took up our
hymnbookshymnbooks of course butbub the minis-
tertenter gave out no hymn he sat down
1kith a patient look at the choir as much
psastoto say now docoyouryour worst then
we understood thatthab wowe were to be treat
fdeattoto an extra performance not inill our
Abookt

okss there had been a renewal of
interest in the choir and there was a
newnev singing master wowe were to have
thetho results of the lateite practicingingssandand
the first fruits of the new school the
ppiecelece they sung yaswrastas that in which oc
t ur the lines

id soar and touch the heavenly strings
and vie with gabriel while hohoningssings

in notes almost divine I1

we always when we rise during thothe
singing face around to the choir I1
dont know why perhaps it is to com-
pletepietepieto our vieviewv of the congrecongregationgatlongation sincebince
during the rest of the time we looked
the other way and unless we faced
about should 0only see halfalf 11I1 likeilkeke to
peeppeedeb at father to see whether he appre-
ciates tthee herforperformanceanceanee todayto day he just
turneturned hisis headea away mother sat
down aunt clara looked strastraightlit
aheadahmid andnd her old fashioned bonnbonnetethidildiid
her faccaface butbut I1 could discover that some-
thing more than usual was working un-
der her cap I1 looked at every one of
the singers and then at the players
from the big bass viol down to the tenor
and notnob a bitbib of reason could I1 see for
the twitter the heads of our pew had
certainly got themselves into theres
a pattern old lady prudence clarkdark

of the dorcas society a
spinster just auntalint claras age a wo-
man who knows everything and moremorty
too she sets in the pew before us shebhe
turned her head and gave a sly peep at
aunt clara they both laughed in
lneInemeetingeting I1 know they did and thetheyy
cantanit deny it I1 peeped around at the
minister and if he laugh too his
face was scarlet and he was taken with
aaV wonderful fit of coughing such
ststrangeangeauge proceedingsroCeroee edings I1 had never seen
theIN ministerker the deacon fatherfatheristhenisis a
deacon and the oldest members were
settingslitting 6us young folks a bad example
but wowe tolerate anything in our good
old 1parsoni he was a youth when our
old folks were younyoungg and as to us youngyoun9
folks he remembers us longer than we
do ourselves

we were all at home and tea was over
the early tea with as is

the custom in primitive districts of new
england on sunday afternoon the
double accumulation of dishes were dis-
posedposed of for at noon we take a cold col-
lationrosed doughnuts and cheese and bread
and butter and we never descend to
servile employments till after tea thenmany hanhandss make light work I1aisupsup
posesose light work does not break theth

sabbathabbath especially if it is done in ouiour

sunday best with sleeves rolled up and
an extra apron

the laughing was a point upon which
as yet melad obtained no satisfaction
jerusha and 1I in an uncertain hope
that we should find out something in
dueduer time were discussing the music
thetho particular point in debate was why
village choirs will astonish the people
with pieces of mmusiemusicusie in whichch nobody
can join them we did not settle it
nor has anybody ever solved the riddle
that I1 know of we dont even know
whether it comes under the not aleal
or psychological departments there
now haunt I1 brought in the famous
words that our new schoolmaster asto-
nished us with at the teachers meeting
heile need not think that websters un-
abridged is his particular field in which
nobody else may hunt

we were as I1 said discussing the
music mother was flitting round giv-
ing

giv-
ina the final dust otoff and rushbrush about
afteraf-ter our early tea aunt clara was
sitting quietly at the wiwindowfidow pretend-
ing to read baxters saints rest jerusha
and I1 tried to imitate the tune and weve
did it as well as we could and iamlamI1 am
sure we are not bad singers mother
slipped out of thetiie room just as we came
to

and vie withavah gabrielgabrlel while lie in
she ran as if something had stung her
and she was making forfr the hartshorn
or some fresh brook mud aunt claras
face laughed all over and I1 said

come now aunt clara you lreareire
very irreverent you began laughing
in meeting and you areiretre keeping it up
over that good book

downright wicked jerusha
now I1 am a normal graduate and

jerusha is not yet finished that will
account for the greater elegance of my
expressions aunt clara paid no heed
to either of us but laughed on the
most provoking thing in the world is
a laughlaugh you dodontnt understand here
was the whole doreasboreas society laughing
through its and aunt clara
joining in the laugh at meeting and ag-
gravatinggrava ting the ofrensetense by stereotyping
the smirk in her face in came mother
again I1 evidently afraid to stay out and
not liking for some reason to stay in
again0 we tried the tune and got to

aulvieantoleanluanil vie with gabriel while he sings
up jumped mother again stopping in
the door and holding up a warning fin-
ger to aunt clara that gesture spurr-
ed my curiosity to the utmost point
As to my beloved parents running in
and out that I1 should not havohave heeded
she is like martha careful of many
things she is unlike martha for she
wantsvanus no assistance but when the rest
of us are disposed to be quiet she will
keep flitting here and there and is vexed
at us if we follow if father is talkingili 0 v

and has just reached thetho point of eiselshis
story onioff uhekheshe goes as if thethoe common
topic was nothing to herlier father says
she is a perturbedpur spirit but then he
is always saying queer things whichchic11

poor mother cannot understand aunt
clara seems to know him better I1
wonder he had not taken to wife a
woman like aunt clara he would
have taken her I1 suppose if she were
not his own sister

I1 besought mother as she fled to tell
me what ailed auntyaulty dontdoni ask me
she answered the dear only knoknowsws
As for me I1 haghav given up thinking
let alone asking what either your aunt
or your father would be at and away
she went perturbed spirit fashion and
aunt clara laughed louder than evereven
indeed before she had only chuckled
and silently shaken herfler sides now she
broke into a scream

well I1 never she said that
flounce of your mothers out of the room
was certainly as much like old times as
if the thinthing had happened yestesesteyesterdayaday 11

what happened yesterday asked
Jerujerushasilssila and 1I both in nU breath

ohiohloh I1 shallshail diedle outof laughlaughinginglug said
aunt clara

we shall die of impatience said 1I
if you dont tell us what you mean

jno you wontvont nobody especially
no woman overdver yet died of unsatisfied
curiosity it rather keeps folks alive

we verywell knew that nothing could
be made of aunt clara by teasingteasitig her
so Jejerusha turned over the great family
bible her custom always of a sunday
afternoon over her shoulder I1 hap-
pened to see that the good book was
open at the first chapter of I1 chronicles
adam seth enosh kenan

bared 11 though her lips moved
diligently I1 am afraid she did not make
much of itt As for me I1 turned to the
window and studied the landscape

father his custom of a sunday aftafter-
noon

er
walked down in the meadow and

the cattle came affectionatelyy up to him
it was the salt initt his broad pocketpacket they
were after 1I might them of a
monday he saysbays but they kind of
look for it and it kind to disap-
point the cree on a sabbat day and
the merciful man isig merciful to hishia
beasts

the nieshies droneddronek and buzzed that sainsum-
mer afternoon jerusha nodded over
the big bible aunt clara tried to look
serious over the big book she held but
the latent laugh was coursing among
the dimples Minii her face like a spark
among tinder I1 stole uptip behind and
leaning over her shoulder kissed lerher

oh yes said auntyaulty fine words
butter no parsnipsparsnips and fine kisses are
no better

Jerushashns head11 ead madmadee an awful alunplungege
then a reactionary lift back and then
she openedher eyes and mouth with
sueh a yawn I1

why what a mouth I1 cried
latermaster bumnumBUX would rejoice if you

would thus open out in singinggsschoolch
and vie with Galgaigaunielniel kiil he sings

onnoff went aunt ciaraclara in a laugh again
and this time till tears came we saw
now that there was something in that
line which provoked her mirth but
what gabriel could have to do with her
strange behavior we could not imagine
and were wisely silent

girls she said as soon ass she could
speak for laughing 1I will tell you

we knew she woulwouldd provided we
were not too anxious to hear so jeru-
sha turned over herber leaf to the second
chapter of I1 chronicles reuben si-
meon levi I1 pretended totd be more
than ever interested out of doors aunt
clara took off her specs closed her book
smoothed her apron and began

when I1 was a girl 11

now that we knew the story was com-
ing we pretended to no more indiffer-
ence once get auntyaulty started like a
horse baulky at the jjumplimplamp she was good
for the journey so jerusha shut the
bible and we both sat down at her
feet

itnot quite so close girls its dread-
ful warm

her faced workeddandand her sides heaved
withwitly her provoking laugh andeeand we were
half afraid of a disappointment but
there was no danger she was by this
time quite as ready to tell as we were

i ready to hear
when I1 was a girl I1 wentvent to the

singing school dear me how many of
the scholars are dead and gone there
was my brother william poor fellow
he died of calcuttiCalcutty anand sarah mor-
gan she never would own to it that she
liked him but actions speak plainer
than words she never held up her
head after and ashes dead now too

aunt claras face she is a dear old
auntyaulty had now lost every trace of
mirth the golden sunset touched her
fine head I1 and made her look so sweetly
beautiful that I1 wondered why no man
had had the good taste long ago to re-
lieve her of her maiden name perhaps
she will tell us some layday and if she
does perhaps we will tell you she sat
two or three minutes thinking and
looking as if she walwaiwaitedted to see the loved
and lost there was a rustrustlerustieleandaudand she
started from her it was only
mother flitting into the room with one
of her uneasy glances but we were all
so still and serious and sabbath like
that a look of relief eamcamcamee over her coun-
tenancetenance she vanished again and
through the windows I1 saw hermoinher join her
husband in the meadow

there now before they come in
said auntaunt clara when 1I was a girl
I1 went to singing school1 dear me but
we will not think of the dead any more
there was one of the girls she thought
she had a very Fgood voice but she
never sings now

why asked jerusha
the dear knows I1 suppose because

she is married married people never
sing I1 believebelleve so girls if you would
keep your voices you must stay single
well there was one of the boys hehb
thought he had a good voice and he
never sings now either

why said 1 Aoh hes married tootolt sogo dontboint youyo
get cheated into thinking you have
mated a robin he will turnturnoutout a crow
like as any way I1 suppose they both
did have good voices and for all that I1
know they have still they were the
singing masters special wonders and
his pattern pieces he never was tired
of praising them up to the skies to
mortify the rest of us into good be

havior she was the wonder for ththe
girls side and he for the boys two
copies that we were to sing up to I1
think they were a little proud of the
distinction they were kind of brought
up together by it so watthat they did not
see anytiny harm at all in singing out of the
same note book a

ibi1I suppose not iI1 wellweilA there was one girl iiiin ta ch 1

dare say she was a giggling mischief
making thing for everybody saidosaldo

Is sheehe living now I1taskedaskedzyes irililindeeddeed 11

dogsdowsdoes she sing now asked Ssserusharusha
well not much 1

then said 1I lehehe must licbe married
too

no she is not said aunt claraciara
with plaintive anhand very positive em-
phasis on the fieganegativetive particle biobhofiono she
is not

nobody will look over ththeeramobamosamo
nofee book with her wdsaid jerusha

oh you girls may have younyour own
fun now said aunt clara 1 youYott willvIlt
seosee thetho world with a sadder faefacface by and
bbyY 11

not if we look at it throughgli your
spectacles auntyaulty r I1 answered

dear me well the lord has been
kind to me 11 said aunt clara if I1 am
a spinster still but we must make
haste the old folks are coming beekbeckbackbiek 11

old folks I1 thought and aunt
clara is older than either of them fath-
er stopped and gave an ugly weed a
whack with his cane then he stopped
and rooted it up sabbath day though
it was I1 presume he considered it an
ox in a pit for the moment

aunt clara continued the same
tune you were at this afternoon used to
be a great favorite in our school atsasits as
old as the hillslills I1 wonder if israel did
not let his voice in it and sally she

be behind him I1 warrant
you 11

jerusha and I1 exchanged glances
it happened one evening and

what I1 was laughing at this afternoon
you see the singing master if the music
was not going to suit him would pull
the class straight up in the middiemiddlelof it
and make them begin again the 9gig-
gling

ag1

girl that I1 was speaking of she
was always fuller of her own nonsense
than of learning this particular eve-
ning she was tempted of the evil one
to alter the words to her own purpose
just for the confusion of those so close
to heherr aillailian a dreadful mess she would
get tthemem into it was wrong very
wrong indeed I1 aunt clara added with
a face that waswag meant to be serious
while her voice laughed in spite of her

on this evening they were singing
the very tune as I1 told you some-
thingwent wrong the singing master
stopped and called outto the class to
stop singing but the hheedlessedless girl had
got into mischief and could not stop
with the rest or she did not ilearbear borshe
did not wish to so on she went all
alone right out at thethe top of her voice

and vie with israel while be sin
in notes almost divine

and there she broke down and baleat
down and graceless hussy as she was
laughed as if she was mad the truth
was that vyingiveing with israel was a by
word with us we were always teasing
sally about herher vying with israel as
she certainly did while they sung out
of thothe same book and ththoughtou9ht a dealdeat
more of each other than theythe diddid of thetho
music everybody took the joke and
such a time as there wasw prudencerudence
clarkdark who turned round andund looked at
me in meeting today she laughed the
most spitefully of anybody she had a
great notion of your fath 1 meanpaean of
israel As to israel and sarah if ever
you did see two persons who did not
know whether to stand still or to run
to cry or to laugh they were the couple
the master he aryed to read us a solemn
lecture but he was so fullfuli of suppressed
fun that he hugged his viol under hishia
arm till one of the strings snapped
that gave the pitch and we had a
laughing clibrus allali joined in except
israel and sarah she pouted and I1
do believe he grit his teeth herbhera
aunt clara gave herself up to the pomiecomic
reminiscence till her eyes filled again

1 well and what came of it all ask-
ed jerusha

17j

why it broke up the school for that
season and made town talk for nine
days parson oliver he was a soungyoung
man then he went forfbi to give the mis-
chievous girl a good talking to he
need not have tried that for he was too
young to scold a young girl full of mis-
chief and though I1I1 say it that

say it rather pretty


