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PART 1.

ETITIA Itved In tha
sums house where
her grandmother
and ber great-grand-
mother had lived
and died ¥Her own
parents died when
She was very young.
And she bnd coma
to live with her

great-aunt, Pegzy.
Great-nunt FPeggy
was her grand-

father’s slster, and
was a very old wom-
an. However, she
Was vary astivaand
bright, mand good
. company for Latitia,
fraat was fortunate, becauss thers was
mo lttls girl of Letitia’s age nearer
than & mile, The one mald-servant
whom Aunt Peggy kept was older than aha
and had chronle rheumatism in the right
foot and the left shoulder blade, which al-
fectad her temper. .
Latitia'a Great-aunt Peggy used to play
grace hoops with her, and dominces and
checkers, and even dolls, Sometimes It was
Bard for Latitla to reallzs that sha was not
another Uttle girl, Her Aunt was
nery kind to her and fond of her, and took
care of her as well as her own mother could
have dope. Letitin had all the care and
comforts and pleasant soclety that she real-
Iy needsd, but she was not & very content-
od littlé girl. She was naturally rather {dle,
and her Aunt Peggy, who was a wise old
woman and belisved thoroughly In the prov-
“erb about satan and ldle hands, would keep
Ler always busy at something.
© If she was not playing, she had to sew or
stody or dust, or read a stent In a story-
book. Latitla had very nlce story-books, but
shs was not particularly fond of reading.
Bhe liked best of anything to sit guite idle,
and plan what she would do some other time,
asd think what she would like to have if

she could have her wish—and that her Aunt
Peggy would not allow. .

Letitia was not satisfled with her dolls
and littls treasures. She wanted new ones,
Bhs wanted fins clothes like one lttle girl,
and plenty ¢f candy like another. When
Latitla wont to school ln pleasant weather,
gha always came home more dissatisfled.
She wantsd ber room newly furnished, and
ihought the furniture In the whole house
vary . Bhe disliked to riss so early
In the She did not Uke to take n
walk everyday, and bealdes everything elas
o make Ber discontentsd there was the
little green door,
Dﬁlﬂﬂﬂ through. %

house where Letitia lived was, of
'-ﬂl'll.-w ;:d very old unt.'hllfh.hi:;'. l: L‘? r:ﬁr.
moEsy, ETay the w
llne bushes hulf hiding the great wlmh#:
and & well-sweap In the yard., It was quits
#'larges house, and there were sheds and &
Jreat barn artached to It but thay were all
the south side. At the back of the house
Wbs fields stretched away for acres, and
were no outbulldings. The little green
at the very back of the-house, to-
the flelds, In a room opening out of the
Emhm. It was called the cheese-room, be-
Letitia's grandmother, who made
used to keep them .thare. Bhe
cheesas, though nona
kept thers for years, and It was
only for & lumber-room. She al-
salffed bard for cheese, and then she
the little green door with wonder and
ng. It was a smill green door, scarcaly
h than her head. A grown person could
not have passed through without stooping
double., It was very narrow, too,
and no one who was not slender could have
ﬂg&ejnd through It. In this door thers was
'Y o black keyhole, with no key In It, but
3t was always locked, Letitla kpew that her
Aunt e tukm th;l:!r mmuwrm
place, & would never w to her,
o seet o .
o r you, sar,"” shs
Rlways *nﬁﬂ, when I.-utzrhu:d her;
and when Letitls begged only to know why
ahe could not go out of the door, she made
the same reply: " It Is not best for you, my

Bomet!mes, when Aunt
Letitin would tease the old maid pervant
about the little green door, but she always

ed both cross and stupid, and gave ber
stisfacticn. She even seemed to tehink
no little green door there: but
nongense, uss Letitla knew
Her curiosity grew greater and
8 took every chance she could get
to the cheese-room and shake the
ftly, but It was always locked, She
tried to look through the keyhole, but
could mes nothing. One thing
lll’lm than anything, and that was that
hum. green door was on the Inside of
use only, and not on the outside. When
itia went out Into the fleld behind the
- there was nothing but the blank wall
seenl. There wes no slgn of a door In
the cheese-room was certalnly the
m in the house, and the little green
in the rear wall. It was very
t W:'l;n a:nh.tn“:hl.t.klia IIIE; got the
, ha
T A o got the
not best for you to know, my dear.”
titla studled the little green do:r more
O Ay Do T et g e
eArsr solutlon o
mystery until one Sunday morning in Janu-
Was o very cold day, and ahe had
tos home from church. Her
e ot bt Leiite shirered
re going, bu €
ghed = little and pleaded, flnally
OWN WaY.
¥ou must sit down quietly,” charged
Peggy, “and you must learn your
to repeat to me when I got home."™ -
er Aunt Feggy and the old servant, in
Breat clogks and bonnets and fur tip-
had gone cut of the yard and down the
Letitia sat quiet for fifteen minutes or
tng In rhe Bible for four ensy texts:
enly she thought of the little green
tguw%:?:rr:.d e 1t m'uhpm-mh-d i be
cou
She lold down her Bible and stole
ugh the kitchen to the cheese-room
the door. It was locked just as
O. daar! " gighed Letitia, and was
cry. It seamed to her that this
o door was the very worst of all
: that she would rather open that
what was beyvond than have all the
ngs she wonted and had to do with-

Buddenly sha thought of a little satin-
box with a pieturs on the lid which
m RY kept In her top burean drawer.
la had often seen this box, but had
Ilrr been allowed to open it

:’hu:r.ur If the key can be In that box?*

She did not walt a minute. She was so
She ty that she dared not walt, for fear
should remembar that she ought to be
She ran out of the cheese-yoom,
'mtr_::h the kitchen and sitting-room, to her
‘I bedroom, and opened the burean
mt.“' and then the satinwood box. It
Eome bits of old lace, an old
brooch, g ¥ellow letter, some other

:Htu h she did not examine, and, sure enoug
ttle black key on & green ribbon. Letitis
i u-llﬂ‘l & doubt that It was the key of the
ETeen door. She trembled all'over, she
ted for breath, sha was so frightaned,
oy shs did not hesitate, She took the key
— Tan back to the cheese-room. She did
#op to shut the satinwood box or the
h““ﬂl drawer, She was so cold and her
d3 shook %o that she Lad some diffeulty
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rrtﬂl outside died away and the

in fitting the key Into the lock of the little
green door; but:at last she aucceaded, and it
turned quite easlly. Then, for a second, she
huﬂtu&: she was almost afrald to open
the door; she put her hand on ths latch and
drew it back. It seemed-to her, too, that sha
heard strange, alarming sounda on the olher
slde. Flnally, with a great effort of her will,
she unlatched the little green door and flung
it m and ran out.

gshe gave a scream of surpriss and
terror, and stood still, staring. 8he did not
dare stlr or breathe. Bhe was not in the
] filelds which had always besn behind
the hovse. She was {n the midatof a gloomy
forest of trees so tall that she could just sed
the wintry sky through thelir tops. She was

growth of bushes and brambiles, all stiff with
SDOW. was something dreadful and
ghaatly about the forest, which had the
breathless odor of = cellar. And suddemnly
Letitla heard agaln thoss strange sounds she
had heard before coming out, and she knew
that they were the savage whoops of In-
dians, just as she had read about them in her
history-book, and she also saw dark forms
skulking about behind the trees, as she had

Then Letitin, wild with fright, turned to
Tun back Into the house through the little
n door, but thers was no lttle green

. and, mors than that, there wes no

hammed In, too, by & wide. heaping under-.

*“ghe must speak for hersell," replled
her husband, smiling.

“1 thought at first she was Nelghbor
Adam’s Phaebe, but I seeshe 1s not."

“ What Is your name, child? asked the
wmdﬁ 'ih“:l tl}lu thres ﬂ:::a girls looked
won nely the newco :

“ Letitla Hopkina,” replied Letitla, in a
small, scared volce, .

The others started. ,

* Letitin Hopkins, did you say?' said the
woman, doubifully.

a Eﬂ’. mi‘m.n

They all starsd at her, then at ons an-
othar. )

“It I8 very strangs,” sald the woman,
finally, with a pusszled, hall-alarmed Jook.,
" Letitia Hopkina is my name. .

*.And -it s mine, too, sald the eldest

girl.

Letitla gave 2 great jump. . There was
something very strange about this. Letitla
Hopkins was her family name. Her grand-

tla Hopkins, and she had always heard that
the name could be traced back in the samo
order for generations, as the Hopkinses had
Intermarried. She looked up, trembling,
at the maon who saved her from the
Indlans,

“ Wil you pleass tsll me your name, sir?
she =ald,

* John Hopkins," sald the man, smiling

mother, her father's mother, had been Leti- |

She was awakened a litile lnter by her
great-grent-grandmother and her two

greal-great aunts coming to bed,
They were to sleep with her. There wera
only two beds in Capt. John Hopkins'

house,

Letitia had never slept four I{n & bed be-
fore. There was not much room. She had
1o torn herself about crosswise, and then
her toea stuck out Into the loy alr, unless she
kept them well covered up. But soon she
fell asleep agunin.

About midnight she wns awnkened by
wild erles In the woods outslde, and lay a
minute dumb with fright before she re-
membered where she was, Then she nudged
her great-great-grandmother Letitia, who
lay next her,

“What's that?" she whispered fearfully.

“ 0, it's nothing but a catamount, Go to
sleep again,” sald. her great-great-grand-
mother, sleeplly. Her great-great-aunt
Phyllis, the voungest of them nll, laughed
it the other side.

* Bhe's afrald of & catamount.”™ sald .?g'

Letitin could not go to aleep for o Tong
while, for the wild erlea contlnued and she
thought aseveral tlmes that the eatamount
was scratching up the walls of the house.
‘When she did fall asleep It was not for long,
for the filerce yells she had heard when aha
bad first opened the green door sounded
again In her ears,

up,"” sald Goodwifa Hopkina. * Well, take
this stocklng and mend the toe. There will
be J:ll. about time enough for that before

fast,
"I don't know how to knit,” stammered
Letitia N
Then there was another ery of asionish-
ment. Goodwife Hopkins cast about In her
mind for another task for this Ignorant

guest.

* Explain the doctrine of predestination,”
she sald suddenly,

Letitla jumped and stared at Ber with
#gcared eyes.

" Don't you know what predestination la?*
demanded Goodwife Hopkins.

* No, ma'am! " half sobbed Lebitia.

Her great-great-grandmother and her
mmu:_-n'ﬂt-l.unu made shocked exclams-

And her great-great-great-grandmother
looked at her with horror. * You have been
brought up as one of the heathen,” sald she.
Then ahe produced & emall book, and Letiiln
was bidden to seat herself upon a stool and
learn the doctrine of predestination before
breakfast,

The kitchen was lighted only by one tallow
candle and the firelight, for It waa far
from dawn. Letitla drew her Hitlle stool
close to the hearth and bent anxiously over
the fire-lit page. Bhe committed to memory
easily, and repeated the text llke a fright-

Ing. “It would create a scandal In the
sanctuary,” sald Goodwife Hopkins. Bao
Letitia went always in the queer liftle conrss
and scanty gown, which seemed to her more
Ede ey Bag of al1 things, e
P2 ahe o B -
spun blanket pinned over her head. Her
great-great-grandmother and her greals
great-nunts were all fitted out In similar
fashlon. Goodwife Hopkina, r, had
a great wadded hood and a fine cloak.
There was never any fire in the meeting-
hougs, and the services lasted all day—with
& short at noon—during which

they
t into i
the fire, warmed their half frosen feet, and

out backs.
the tithing man rapped A .
Letitia would never have-been allowed to
stay away from mesting had she begged to
do so0, but she never did. Bhe was afraid 1o
stay alone in the house because of Indians,
ite often there was & rumor of hostile
Indians in the neighborhood, and twice there
wera attacks, Letitia learned to load the
guns and hand the powder and pullets. i
8he grew more and more homesick as the
days went on. They were all kind to her
and she becames fond of them, especially of
the great-great-grandmother of her own
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bhouse. Nothing was to ba seen but the for-
eat and a bridle-path leading through it.
Letltia gasped. Bhe could not belleve her
eyes, She plunged out Into the path and
down It & little way, but there Wwas no house.
The dreadful yells sounded nearer, 8She
jooked wildly at the undergrowth beside the
path, wondering if she could hide under that,
when suddenly she heard & gunshot and the
tramp of a horse’s fest. Bhe aprang aside
just as a great horse, with a woman and two
little &ﬂ:an his back, came plunging past
her. there was another gunshot, and
s man, with a wide cape filying back like
black wings, came rushing down the path,
Letitla gave a littlie ery and he heard her. -
" Who are you?' he cried, breathlessly.
Then, without walting for &an answer, he
caught ber up and bore her along with him.
** Don’t speak!” he panted In herear. * The
Indians are upon us, but we're aAlmost home!™
Then all at once a log house appeared be-
nlde path and some one was holding the
door ajar, and & white face was peering out.
was flung open wide as they came
B e oo Wi s Soadh o e
« A ot some
heavy bolts at the top and bottom.
was 50 dazed that she secarcely
i.:w 'Ehhlt lll.?;!ﬂl‘d for the next few min-
utes, & saw there was & pale-faced wom-
and three girls—one about her own age,
two a little younger. She saw, to her great
amasemant, the horse tled in a corner. Bha
saw that the door was of mighty thickn
S A vt b s s sem
n 50 some
blows tl&:l: ralned Ly
&

right, it was B0 strange.
She stood back In the corner, out of the I'l;-
trembiing, and at last the flerce

_ PART. IT. ..

*“ They have fled,” sald the woman with a
thankful sigh.

“ Yes,” sald the man, * we are dellvered
once more out of the hands of the enemy.”

“ We must not unbar the door or the shut-
ters yet,” mald the woman anxipusly. *I
will get supper by candle light."

Then Letitia realized, what 'she had not
done before, that all the daylight wras shut
out of the house; that they had for light only
one tallow candle and a low hearth fire. It
was very cold then. Letitia began to shiver
ﬂmuuwﬂl as fear,

the woman turned th
mm";lrmmmhhﬂﬂ

“Who la this little damsel whom
rescued, husband?’ said she, m.

kindly at her.

* Capt. John Hopkins," corrected hils wife,

Letitia gusped. That settled (t. Capt.
John Hopkins was her great-great-great-
grandfather. Great-munt Peggy had often
told about him. He had beesn a notable man
inhisday, among the first settiers, and many
a story concerning him had come down to
his descendants., A queer [ittle mininture
of him, in a lttle gilt frame, hung In the best

lor, and Letitla had often looked at it.

a had thought from the first that there
was someéthing familinr about the man's
face, and now she recognized the llkeness
to the miniature.

It seemed awful and Impossible, but the
little green door had led.into the past, and
Laetitia Hopkins had visited her great-great-
great-grandfather and grandmother, her
great-great-grandmother, and her two great-
great-aunts,

Letitin looked up in the faces, all staring
wo 1y &t her, and all of them had that
familiar k., though she had no mininture
of ths others. Suddenly she knew that It
was o llkeness of her own face which she
recognized, as It was as If she saw herself
in & five-fold looking-glass. She felt as If
her head was turning round ond round, and
presently her feet began to follow the mo-
tiom of ber head, then strong arms caught
her, or she would have fallen. -

When Letitia.came to herself again sha
was In & great feather-bed, In the unfinished
loft of the log-bouse. The wind blew in her

i
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face, then around the strange littls
hted with a wisp of rag In & pewter
dish of tallow, and the stars shining through
the crack In the logs. Not a bit of furniture
waa there in the room, besldes the bed and
an oak chest. Some queer-looking garments
hung about oo pégs and swung In the
of "the wind. It must have been
snowing outside, for little plles of snow were
scattered here and there abont the room.
* Where—am—I7" Letitla asked, "feebly,
e Erent reatgreat grahdmothes,
er great- - other,
ﬂ‘-nudfh Hopkins, "I;MEE hmtum:tlnt
her chance, popped In B great pewter
of some horribly black and bitter
medicine.

Letitia nearly choked.

E

Gno-d'lrlh Hunk'l.;:m

It will scon make you well."
Goodwife Hopkins bhad a kind and moth-
erly way, but & way from which thers was

no appeal
Letitla swallowed the bitter dose,
“Now, go to sleep,” ordered Goodwifs

opkins, .
Letitla went to sleep. There might have
been ng quietlng to.the nerves In

e

somethl
the good phyalc.

This thme she did not need to wake her
great-great-grandmother, who sat stralght
in bed at the first sovund.

“What's that?* Letitia whispered,

= Hush'* replied the other. * Injuns!™

Doth the great-great-ounts were awake,
they all listened. scarcely breathing, The
yells came wgaln, but fainter: then agaln,
and fainter still. Then they were heard no
more. Letltla’s  great-great-grandmother
seltied back In bed again.

“ 3o to sleep now,” sald she, " they've

ne away."
Enﬂut Leti.nn was weeping with fright.

b | fm;l;'t f? to lfeel:l.i" she sobbed. " I'm
afrald they'l]l come again.*”

= very likely they will,” replied the other
Letitla, coolly. " They come most every
night."

'%he little great-great-aunt Phyllls agoin
Jaughed.

** She can't go 1o sleep because she heard
Iojuns,” she tittered. ,

* Husgh,” said ]I;IEI‘ u:de:l siater: * she'll get
accusiomed to them In time."

Tiut poor Letitia slept no more ti1l 4 a’clock.
Then she had just fallen Into a sweet doze
when she was pulled out of

“ Come, come,” sald the great-great-great-
grandmother, Goodwife Hopkins, ™ we can
have ho lazy damsels here.”

Letitla found that her bedfellows were up
and dressed and down-stairs. She heard a
qiieer buzzing sound from below, as she
stood on her bare feet on the lcy Hoor and
gazed about her, dizzy with sleep.

“ Hasten and dress yourself,” sald Good-
wite Hopkins; * here are some of Letitla's
garments I have lald out for you. Thoss
which you wore hersa I have put away In
the chest. T n-;uf tlﬂ: gay, and do not
befit o sober, ~fear " .

With-that, Goodwile ﬁupum-mm
to the room below, and Letitia dressed her-
self: It did not take her long. There was
not much to put on beside a coarse wool
petticoat and a stralght lttle wool gown,
rough yarn stockings, and such shoes ss she
huf never seoen.

A “1 mt:uldn;.L run hbim
Injuns In these,'" thought Leti miserably,
When she got down-stulrs she discovered

what the burzing nolse was. Her great-
great-grundmother was sploming. Her
great-groat-aunt Candace was knitting, and
liitle Phyills was scouring the hearth.
fnntﬂwua Hopkins was preparing break-
' » ]
“Geo to the nthtrmwtr;ul." safd Iﬂfm to
titia, * and spin un Er:rﬁdn e,
%'?llﬂ.i have no ldle hands here."
Letitla ‘Jooked helplessly at a splnning-

wheel in the corner, then at the great-great- |.

great- other. :

+ I don't knmow how!™ she faltered. .

Then all the great-grandmolthers and the
aunta eried out with astonlshment.

* She doesn't know how to spin!" they
sald to one another.

Letitla felt dreadfully sfhamed;

“ Tou must have been strangaly brought

ened parrot when she was called upon.

* The child has good parts, though ghe Is
wolully [gnorant.” Goodwife Hopkina aaild
aside to her husband. ** It shall be my care
to insiruct her.”

PART IIL.

Letitia, having completed her task, was
piven her breakfast. If was only a portion
of cornmesal porridge in & pewter plate. She
had never had such a strahge hreakfast In
her lfe, and she did not like cornmeal. Bhe
sal wilth it untasted before her.

“Why don't you eat?” asked her great-
great-great-grundmother, severely.

» I—don't—like—it,” faltered Letitia.

1t possible, they were all more shocked by
that than they had been hy her lgnorance.

“ Ehe doesn't like the good porridge,” the
little great-zunts sald to each other.

“ Eat the porridge.” commanded Capt.
Jchn Hopkins, sternly, when he had gotten
over his gurprise.

Letitia ate the porridge, overy grain of it
After breakfast the serious work of the day
hegan, Lotitia had never known anything
lke it. Bhe felt llke & baby who had just
coma into a new world. She was ignorant
of everything 'that these strange relatives

knew. It made no difference that she knew
some things which they did pot, some ad-
vaneced ' t She could, for instance,

crochet, if she could not knit. Bhe could re-
peat the multiplication table, If she did not
know the doctrine of predestination; she
had also all the States of the Union by heart.

were no crochet o H
Etates of the Unlon, and it seemed doubtful
il there was a multiplication table, thers was
so little to multiply

o
to card, and hatchel, and spin, and weave.
.ﬂnmumagw“ﬂmwm
garments, even for
mmtz'hu-. Capt. John Hopkins. Bha
knitted yarn nmg-;mwhn:
. and, more than she learn
-y e iam. Letitia had never before

,mother the whole story,

So Letitla had to set herself to scquiring | sorth ‘wall, o

age gnid ihe Ilitle great-nunts, but they had
seldom any girlish sports together. Good-
wife Hopkins kept them too busy at work.
Onee in a while aa s great treat they were al-
lowed to play bean porridge hot for fifieen
minutes., They were not allowed to talk
after they went to bed, and there was also
little opportunity for girlish confidences.

However, there came o day at
Cagt. Hopkins and his wife were
away to visit a sick neighbor some twelve
miles distant, and the four girls were left
in charge of the bouse. At T o'clock gt night
m:l {.1-'} . t—lrﬂr :::.l:gmht‘i: remaiped
and her grea . other
up to wait for the return of their elders, as
the 1ittie wreat-great srandmother showed

(4 t= 1
Letitia her treasure. She had only one, and
was not often allowed to look at It lest it
wean her heart away from more serions
things. It was kept In a secret drawer of
the great chest for safety, and was
but a little silver snuff box with a plcturs
on the top. It contalned a little flat ginss
bottls about an inch and a half long.

* The box belonged 1o my grandfather and
the box to his mother. 1 have them becauss
I nm the eldest, but I mustmot set my heart
on them unduly,’” sald Letitia’s great-great-

F

her diso ence. MNow, however, when ths
treasure was replaced she was moved to
confidence, and told her great-great-grand-
“ That Is very strange,” sald her great-
ETeat ther, when had finiahed.
" We, have a lttle green door, too; only
ours Is on the outside of the
north wall There's a spruce
it is there.

Letitia looked at It wistfully,

1 should never think of discbeying my
parents and open the little green door,” re
marked her great-great-grandmother,
she put back the key In the drawer.
should think somelhlng dreadful would hap-
pen fo me. I kave beard whispered that
E‘ door nmﬂ_m bi'nt:u the future. It would
without one’s E o the futary,

* There may bot be any-Indians or cata-

Letitla that afterpoon confessed what she
had done to her sunt, who listened gravely.
“You were disobedient,” sald she, when
she had finished.

£ "SHORT STORIES
COMPLETE...
_IN ONE INSTALLMENT,

WILL BE PRINTED

DALY THROUGH
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IIIE. the little glass bottle.
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HE spot selected by Cyrus R Teed,

. fouhder, prophet, priest, and King of’

the Eoreshan Unity, as the sits of the
New Jerusalem, the heaven to be esitab-
lished in the millannium, is no longer a matter

its abiding place and, zs * the master,”
mdnlmﬂ!hmllmllﬂf power and ab-
llnlu‘l.il.r:ﬂﬂt:r- . -

It is searcely five years since the New
Jerusalem was flrst established, but already

the inhabitants are self-supporting, or al
is supplisgd

industries. .

The Koreshan Unity 1s so well known in
Chicago that it is unnecessary to go iato
its bellefs. It Is a communistic organiza~
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Ballamy. It advocatea
of wealth and



