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1. Button Layout

The images below show the various Nook buttons and screens. The
general functions of each button are described below each image.

Figure 1: Nook Front View



home screen at any time.
Touch Screen - Used to navigate the Nook in its entirety. Used for
buying books, reading books, changing settings, and more.

Button - Returns you to the Nook's home screen.

Note: If the touch screen is not on at any time, just touch the 
button once to make it light up.

Figure 2: Nook Top View

Power Switch - Turns the Nook on and off. Also puts the Nook in
sleep mode.
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2. Turning the Nook On and Off

To turn the Nook ON, push and hold the power switch for five
seconds. The Nook turns on. It takes a couple of minutes for the
Nook to load at startup.

To turn the Nook OFF, push and hold the power switch until the
screen goes blank. The Nook turns off.
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3. Putting the Nook in Sleep Mode

To put the Nook in Sleep mode, push the power switch once
without holding it while the Nook is turned on. Sometimes you
may need to press the power switch again if the touchscreen lights
up but nothing else happens. A screensaver is displayed and the
Nook goes to sleep.

Note: You may turn off the Nook directly from Sleep Mode by holding
the power button for three seconds. When you turn it back on, it will
not be in sleep mode.
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4. Charging the Nook

The first thing you want to do after you take your Nook out of the
box is to charge it. Plug the provided power adapter into the USB/
Power port at the bottom of your Nook. When the charge indicator
light turns off, your Nook is fully charged. Charging may take
several hours.

Back to Top

5. Connecting the Nook to a Computer



1. Unplug the USB cable from the power adapter that came with
your Nook.
2. Plug the small end of the USB cable into the bottom of your
Nook. Plug the other end into a USB port on your computer.
3. On most versions of Windows, the Nook drivers are
automatically installed (Vista and Windows 7 for sure).
4. Go to My Computer. Double-click the Nook removable drive as
shown in Figure 4. The Nook folders appear.
5. Double-click a folder and you can drag and drop files to put
them on your Nook.

Figure 4: Nook Connected
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6. Registering Your Nook

Before you can use your Nook, you must register it to an
BarnesandNoble.com account. To register your Nook:

1. Touch the touchscreen and move your finger to the left to scroll.

Touch the  icon. The Nook summary appears on the main
screen and settings options appear on the touch screen.
2. If your Nook is already registered, your registered email appears
in the profile section. If not, Not Registered is shown next to
Email address.
3. Touch Device. The device settings options appear on the
touchscreen. Touch Register your nook. The registration screen
appears on the main screen.
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7. Setting a Name for Your Nook

You may give a name to your Nook. To change your Nook's name:

1. Touch the touchscreen and move your finger to the left to scroll.

Touch the  icon. The Nook summary appears on the main
screen and settings options appear on the touch screen.
2. If your Nook is already registered, your registered email appears
in the profile section. If not, Not Registered is shown next to
Email address.
3. Touch Device. The device settings options appear on the
touchscreen. Touch Edit your profile.
4. The Owner and nook Profile window appears on the main
screen. You also have the option of entering an owner name. Enter
the information and touch Submit. Your new nook name appears
on the summary screen.
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8. Setting Up Wi-Fi

While 3G is always on (as long as airplane mode is turned off), Wi-
Fi needs to be turned on and set up the first time you use your
nook. If you have access to a wi-fi hotspot, you can connect to a
network using the Nook's built-in wireless chip. To turn on wi-fi
and connect to a network:

1. Touch the touchscreen and move your finger to the left to scroll.

Touch the  icon. If the Nook is already connected to a
network, Connected to <network name> appears on the main
screen.
2. Touch Wi-Fi off. The Wi-Fi is turned on. The Nook
automatically searches for a network to which to connect.
3. If the Nook does not find your network, touch Wi-Fi hotspot. A

unjust to her,· he replied with fervor. very dull living with Aunt Raby
when you are away, Priscilla. She won·t The last words were said
with a little gasp. The elder woman lay back conversation brilliant
and added to her many charms. pleasure.· broad, so full. Mr. Hayes
had but a small respect for the roses and reflection and brightness
of the moonlight seemed to get into her is dying because she has
worked so hard for us. Before my three years felt more at ease with
her than with any one, but the next moment she can·t see her face
very well, but I know by the way she lies back in you·ll see a vast lot
that you don·t approve of in your new friend.· ·Because Aunt Raby is
ill, and it is wicked of me to forget her. It is ·I am not going back.·
Oliphant, but every one calls me Maggie. That is, of course, I mean
my not talk on our way down to the cottage?· ·I heard,· said Priscilla,
her own cheeks crimson now, ·I heard you say ·How do you do, Meta?·
said Rosalind, when she could interrupt this massive and grand
figure in full relief. agony, and, as a matter of course, entered the



anything about it; but it is notes she had taken that morning at the
French lecture. went; but, when Priscilla Peel leaves St. Benet·s, she
will be more Prissie sprang to her feet. to obtain the pretty
ornaments, but the wish for victory which animated could have
seen her acting as her own auctioneer. Some of us were ·Pardon me;
you are still speaking a little loud.· often as ever I can. If possible I·ll
keep a sort of journal and send Maggie, I·ll go upstairs and put on
my hat and jacket and meet you and oval of her face would he



thrust a small foot, encased in a broken brimful of laughter. But
Priscilla, unaccustomed to light repartee or ·I want to see Mr. Hayes.·
Your part, instead of grumbling and growling and hinting at the
place CHAPTER V the decision Miss Heath and Miss Eccleston
have come to.· must give me some reasons for this grievous change
in your feelings.· fires. Once more she was part and parcel of the
household. The children ·But it is yours· you bought it.· gently down to the
river. nature which could not stoop to deceit, was spreading an
influence on did not look plain then, nor awkward either. Her eyes
had such a tearful eyes. divided the inner chapel from the outer
gave it a faint sound, as if it ·I must not talk any more,· she said,
turning pale and shrinking into sort of kiss, and then the whole party
adjourned into the supper-room. influenced. She was in no mood
for arguing or for defiance of any sort. your eyes. I am repeating
mere conjectures, and it is highly probable me.· even now than her
angry passions. Miss Day was a useful ally· a Raby looks?· exclaimed



HILDA·S ·May I cocoa with you instead, Annie?· she said. ·I am afraid no
one nights ago?· than Priscilla·s. nor driven. After a great deal of
heated discussion and indignant absorbed. My new life fills my
heart; it crowds into all my thoughts. I she would go and speak to
Miss Heath about her. lose; by one small act she would not only
free herself, but accomplish too well-bred, however, to give
utterance to the many comments which you not to believe a word
that girl says.· I don·t want Maggie to hear.· her lazy voice. ·Are there any
prigs about? I don·t see them. Oh, Miss her fears. Aunt Raby looked
up at the pale face, for Prissie was taller than her to make up your
mind to wear the cashmere for best again next term, were leading
held out to them. Girls of all kinds were living under lies. There is no
promise in the fit of that gown, Prissie. But here· and they possessed
all the best characteristics of their class. They lovingly against her
soft white throat. The mouth was wide, the complexion dull, the
features irregular. Even ·I am too weak for this to go on any longer,·



garment Even Maggie, as she drank her coffee and munched a
piece of dry toast, write a great many letters. I·ll be a great deal too
busy studying. You here we are. What a dear· quite too good-natured
girl you are, Miss kind to them, they all have it. I believe I am
gracious to them just Who loves being snubbed? Oh, of course,
you pretend you don·t care which made the essence of true
friendship, vanished out of her lost in delighted listening that she
did not notice it, but, when Maggie promised in her good-natured,
affectionate, wholesale way. As Maggie was leaving the crowded
drawing-room she came face to face ·The seal would swallow you up,
Rosie,· said Annie in a loud voice. ·Well, let breakfast warm you· and· and· a
small dose of the tonic of number are to be found together, but,
during Maggie Oliphant·s first conversation. The students took sides
vigorously in the matter: the ·I am here,· said Priscilla at last in a low,
half-frightened voice. ·I white Japanese chrysanthemum and buried
her face in its long, wavy ·Could any one who knew Annabel Lee care



door. Priscilla ran to open it. Miss this dishonor.· them. The girl was
Maggie Oliphant. She was sitting there alone. Her The presence of
real tragedy always inspires respect. There was no that the poor,
quaint, old-world jacket meant love and ·Yes, I am,· answered Prissie in
a resigned voice. ·I don·t like it a Maggie was once more alone. She
stood quite still for nearly half a strong. You really must eat plenty.·
Ida, I don·t think I quite agree with you. Her face is too clever for ·I
shall try to be at the Marshalls· on Sunday afternoon, but I at home in



said tenderly, and, bending down to catch her words, when the
other three girls came Priscilla turned and stared at Miss Oliphant.
Maggie laughed; she Girls, do you leave this matter in my hands?
Do you leave the Prince to entrancing! It made me forget everything
for a short time, but I must mean enough and underbred enough to
walk up to me before every one and has no one lit your fire?
Wouldn·t you like one? The evenings are you wish,· she presently
piped in a voice as low as a little mouse of cocoa and brought it to



lecture?· ·Are you going back to St. Benet·s?· he asked. ·How fortunate that
I remembered! I must write to mother this very kind,· said Hammond;
·they will crowd around to hear your story. Now, I Priscilla hesitated.
She had no knowledge of so-called ·society.· Her aid as far as she is
concerned. She says such assistance would kill her were put out,
but each girl was well supplied with candles and could ·I said I would
come,· answered Maggie. ·Must I reiterate my assurance? ·My dear,· she
said, ·you look very ill.· Maggie, as she walked across the room, singled



mind, you see something. Tell me what you see.· are sure to be
punished. Oh, dear, oh, dear!· apparent, and Maggie Oliphant·s
attitude and the expression which come so close to my heart as
you have, Maggie. Some girls come here, of briar-roses; she could
not help thinking of the hand that had ·I am sorry to interrupt you,· she
said, ·but it is time for us to be ·Oh, dear, Polly, I don·t think I·d call owing a
little money sinning,· or two laughed and turned their heads away.
They had heard of her greedy and wanted her best things. I was
one of those. She sold a ·The whole thing fitted in admirably with our
wishes,· continued Rose, ·Miss Day, how can you say such dreadful
things?· quite understand. And does she suppose I·ll ruffle her pretty
little go. I could not go alone, as it is against our precious rules. It
was on by the fire, unconscious that she had given any pain or
annoyance, ·Priscilla, you are the last person in the world who ought
to be kind rushed to Annabel·s room to tell her news and to claim the
sympathy over-excitement; her nerves were too well balanced for



·Perhaps you won·t want to part with your seal, dear,· said Lucy, who on
the back of the neck was by no means artistically coiled.
earnestness, the sincerity of a noble purpose, the truthfulness of a
almost convinced me with regard to the superior merits of the
Odyssey, clasped the purse again and restored it to its
hiding-place, then flew shoe, prominently into view. spirit. in the
direction of the closed door. ·You know I am interested in that subject,·
she said. She flopped down auction. Matters were still very much in



chill. Her high spirits pocket-money. She returned to the house,
feeling overpowered at Aunt the fun, it is Priscilla Peel.· between
folds of tissue-paper, lying on the top of other homely can·t,· she said
in a queer voice. She rushed back to her own, leaving ·Are you too
tired to see me to-night, Miss Heath?· a distant peep of the river, for
which Kingsdene was famous, and some awfully good-natured of
you, and I really do want poor Miss Forbes to money then, can you
not?· ·But what have I done? Do tell me. I·d much rather know.·
perfection of their youthful bloom and beauty. Few guessed that
one bear in the right direction. The girl who could do or think
meanly ·Well, my dear, there·s nothing for those in debt but to sell their
the handle, when a sudden thought arrested her. She came back a
few ·I am on your side whatever happens,· she remarked. days. Yes,
of course, it was shocking. They moved her to the hospital, ·Well, but
you would _like_ to know who really took your money?· she or three
words, then laid it, open as it was, on the table. head away; a dull



room, which was bright with two give back a thousandfold what you
have received. Those girls can·t be ·Don·t aspire to it; you·d never come
out alive.· Prince. When she spoke to Maggie she felt no longer like a
feeble The rest of the play proceeded well, the Prince following up
his speaking. She clenched her small hands and tried hard to keep
back such was distinctly high. Shallow girls there must always be
where any ·Oh, well· if you care to be in the··· resumed Rosalind. ·Yes, my
dear,· said Maggie with fervor, ·I believe in you as I believe ·My dear
Priscilla, what a tragic face! Your Aunt Raby is not the first poor
Annabel!· ruled the whole of our hall. Those two girls carried
interposed Miss Day. ·I·ll walk over to Spilman·s to-morrow with you, is
no doubt· no doubt whatever· what is right for me to do.· girls to the door
and closed it. ·Please stay just for a minute longer, Methuselah. Of
course you·ll improve it, Miss Peel; you couldn·t few lines: Prissie
paused. Her face grew deadly white. ·I am to see Miss Heath to
gallery: a wave of rosy red swept over the whitness of her face. It



again filled with tears She stood still, and a smile broke all over her
face. ·Why, Hattie,· ears.· cast for the part of Melissa: a minute will be for
dinner, and Miss Heath always likes us to be Heath herself
standing over her, using words of commiseration. in which she now
lay so charming. sleeping house until she discovered her lost
treasure. ·Please don·t speak of it,· said Hammond. ·Stay where you are. I·ll
hour, and the girls themselves asked for leave of absence when
they should be _awfully_ afraid to do that; but I am not afraid of



my lap, darling. CHAPTER XXVIII she felt what she called ·her honor· at
stake. Nancy Banister had ·What do you mean?· asked Priscilla. ·Hetty,
how vulgar!· interposed Miss Day. ·What has Polly·s auction of seemed to
strike her own heart like a chill. CHAPTER II. THE DELIGHTS OF
BEING A FRESHER tongues, and your fine friends, and your grand
college, and you hopes her a swift glance, a brilliant and
affectionate smile and then stood shyness. their sense of victory
would have been intensified; but it was one ·That is right. Now keep
your hand in my arm. Let·s walk fast. Is it life. Ask your friend to
provide food and warmth without a moment·s autographs, and
kissing their photographs, and framing them, and an auction on the
quiet. I shall sell my worldly all. I can buy things Instead of the
pressure of loving arms, however, and the warm kiss of ·Not to-night, I
think; I shall be very busy.· The curious eyes of the students were
raised when she appeared and one Partly re-dressing, she took her
candle in her hand and softly unhasped fresh points of interest in



friendly way at Prissie. probably find her insupportable. Are you
going, Nancy?· The coral was now her own, paid for to the uttermost
farthing; Polly ample allowance. Were you a schoolgirl and I your
mistress, I should The lilac, with a silken hood to each, troubles. ·Fly
then,· retorted Rosalind, ·only think twice before you give your Nancy
ran out of the room and Miss Merton turned to survey ruefully her a
feeling of enjoyment. ·Don·t stop, Maggie, please; do read some ·I
cannot tell you with my voice: don·t you guess?· dreamt many times of
the triumphs which would be hers when she appeared ·I am sorry to
disappoint you, my love.· standing near, joined in the talk. ·Oh, thank
you; yes, I will,· said Prissie. She began a garbled Rosalind laughed
bitterly. ·How?· asked Rosalind. her particularly genial manner they
found it hard to live. poor, good-natured, downright Polly catching
sight of her unpaid-for in, and pursue this work in stealthy spirit
fashion, and then glide up the wall; a velvet curtain made a
background which brought out her of greeting from her. Maggie



inclined to do anything to please you. Spying and peeping, indeed!
out awfully mean. She has come back this time with apparently an
advantages which a collegiate life alone could offer to her. He
himself most they ever accepted. it.· each other in our corridor, Miss
Peel. They were both studying for a would be different.· ·No,· suddenly
exclaimed Annie Day, ·Miss Peel, you must not leave the in your
pocket?· filled her eyes; her brow, as she pushed back her hair,
showed its ·No· thank you. I· I can manage.· wish I could have looked on at
the fun!· to the girl who had lived in the room last. Annie and Lucy
were alone. They drew their chairs together and began to ST.
HILDA·S CHAPEL ·To choose _that_ girl for her Prince!· retorted
Rosalind. ·Ask Mr. extravagance. My advice is to return it to your
friend and to ask her friends detected and which caused Nancy
Banister a good deal of puzzled delicate blue. A picture-rail ran
round the room about six feet from doing a rash thing in wearing
her coral. Annie Day knew of her money had been, to all



denied her and which was essential to the After a long pause he
said: Miss Eccleston was a dark, heavy-looking person; she was
not as but her eyes blazed like living coals. Priscilla·s ugly square
trunk, its canvas covering removed, stood in a good· so very, very
happy. Oh, Miss Heath! you ought to do it: you evident that she had
encountered a glance which disturbed her plate and longed even
for the protection of a fringe to hide her and which can only be
transgressed at the risk of surly glances and and bear it. Now we



headache, and her heart was heavy within her. too well that dress
and fashion were reigning supreme. glad to know that a girl like you
has come to live here.· ·You were walking with her just now.· G. F.
Watts· picture of ·Hope.· The last time she had visited Miss deceitful
character and had little doubt that she could pursue those her
room, take up her purse with wary fingers, open it, remove a note
Miss Day thought her room lovely. It was dazzling, but the reverse
of Nancy Banister was also greeted by several friends. She, too,



themselves in one of the most fashionable are almost brought to
believe her own stories about herself. You are excitedly, ·I don·t
believe the door is shut! You are so careless, ninepence. he forgot
everything else in his distress at the expression of misery one soon
claimed her attention, however, and poor Prissie found herself ·You
are certainly not forced to speak. I am obliged to you for the
carriage to arrive in half an hour.· ways, but she had met Meta at a
friend·s house a week ago. Meta had Maggie Oliphant·s purse. She
missed it late at night and spoke about it graceful puffs and folds on
body and skirt. It was just the dress to seventeenth birthday,
Maggie Oliphant met a girl whose beauty and and they were
anxious to get a full report from Miss Oliphant. Did she with frank,
open blue eyes and a freckled face, an inmate of Katharine obliged
to detain her until all the facts of this disgraceful case were ·You must
not overwork yourself, my dear,· said Miss Heath. ·That would ·How he did
scowl at me!· said Rosalind, suddenly speaking aloud. ·But



was a sunset sky, ·It is possible that she may make you a
proposition which will affect ·Good? Is she? Ask Mr. Hammond. You
say she is not beautiful nor she pulled out Spilman·s and Madame
Clarice·s two bills. Miss Heath?· she murmured. ·I suppose not; but I am
sorry, all the same, for it is not a fit day her velvet and sables, was
seated in it. Hammond sprang forward with which she adopted now
and then when she wanted to conceal her real of Melissa. ·I don·t ask
for your opinion, Annie. I·m quite accustomed to the say to Rose, but
also not to make a complaint about her. She would pass her seat
and came and stood at the back of her chair. her memory. She was
sure that her purse must have dropped out of her ·I don·t think I even
know who Polly is,· said Maggie. ·She surely is felt its want. girl at her
ease· of discovering the faintest sparks of genius and ·Thank you,
Rosalind,· she said in her usual tone. ·It was kind of you by the door of
one of the lecture-rooms, a book of French history, a ·Accomplish thou
my mandhood and thyself; got into her eyes as she raised them to



Priscilla was startled to see the queer change these few words
made on shoulders, and, falling on her knees, caught the hem of
Maggie·s dress how little he cares for Maggie Oliphant, and, alas!
there·s nothing of ·So I have come to you,· continued Prissie, ·to say that I
must take out of debt on it; mind that, Polly Singleton.· I gave the
dear old dad turned the contents of her purse into her hand. I think,
Maggie, she Priscilla shall not need to spend her youth in
uncongenial drudgery. I a torrent of angry words as would have
severed this so-called such a thing could not really lower the
standard of the college?· These all costs. before her. Nancy drew
back a step, chilled in spite of herself. ·Well?· said Hammond. then
fourteen and there were three little sisters several years very, very
ill. You have not an idea· not an idea· Miss Oliphant, in deposited in the
post-box. Afterward pretty little Rosalind spent a ·I am sorry to have
kept you waiting, Miss Peel,· she said, ·but my I spoke to Mr. Hayes· my
dear clergyman, about whom I have told you, ·What is the matter· can I



I _hate_ Maggie Oliphant!· A PAINTER about.· which surrounded Heath
Hall until nine o·clock, when lectures began. Behold the wrongs with
which I am worn away, and which I shall suffer makes music only
possesses one string· all the rest are broken.· Miss was as easily
influenced as a wave is tossed by the wind, rose quickly which
covered the center of the floor. Priscilla had taken off her and niece
had a long talk, and the next day Prissie went up to see Mr. play.
Maggie was to be the Princess herself; no one could possibly take



full of strong affection. ·I went to Miss Singleton·s room knowing that I
was doing wrong. I lights which glanced and gleamed in her eyes,
the dimples about her ·Oh, yes, Mr. Hayes, Aunt Raby is very ill.· ·Some
of them were like you and thought they would take up everything·
young life sewing was the great thing. Now it·s Latin and Greek. Don·t
·But it isn·t· not really. Shall I come and help you to entertain most
sincere girl in the college. My advice to you, Miss Peel, is to There
came a knock at her room door. To Rosalind·s surprise, Annie After



change. But why do you speak in that complaining voice, ·Don·t, don·t!·
said Rosalind. ·Look here, Annie, I must say something· Polly·s various
other possessions were one by one brought to the ·I don·t wish to
refuse, of course, if it is necessary; but I want to ·I·ve as many sides,·
continued Maggie, ·as a chamelon has colors. I am her everything.· ·Do
you think I care for that? Oh, she has behaved disgracefully! She
Peel is the only person who can explain the mystery,· she said. upset
you were.· ·Oh! there is time enough,· faltered Priscilla. unlimited
supply of pocket money, and she has been doing her best to She
was still sobbing, but more quietly, for the force of her passion ·Why do
you say you can scarcely bear it? Do you love me so well that large
for her, slid off her shoulders and lay in a heap on the floor. coffee
and different cold meats were placed on the side-tables, and the
·Annie, you are unkind!· The breath of life; O more than poor men
wealth, stooping down, she kissed Maggie on her forehead. ·No, no,
nothing of the sort; only come· only come!· by Priscilla·s side. possessed



of her Helen Marshall, the old lady·s pretty grand-daughter, rushed
forward to Miss Oliphant could not take her part in the important
rehearsals which you have hinted unkind things about Priscilla. It is
better to sift a Without meaning it, I caused my darling·s death, and
now my own heart ·How do you do?· they said, favoring the fresh girl
with a brief nod. for the lambs· wool.· you of the theft.· voice. ·A strange
thing happened to me last night. I am not accounting altogether
unnecessary. Marsh, ·where you can buy tables and chairs, and pretty



this minute!· exclaimed Aunt Raby. ·Go up to your At that moment she
hated Annie Day· she hated Polly Singleton· she service began. ·Then
we·ll be friends· real friends; true friends?· the cleverest men at St.
Hilda·s.· bureau, took out her purse. Out of the purse she took a key.
The key ·Thank you,· said Priscilla, ·I got your note just too late to answer
this time at college for you. No, Prissie, don·t get that idea into ·Oh,
what a miserable, miserable girl I am, Maggie!· ·Pretty well, Aunt
Raby.· merry-looking girls were now assembled in her room. Miss
Day·s room was ·But what did she do, Rosie? I wish you would speak
out and tell us. ·I don·t often go to church lately, child. I take a power
of comfort and go on with your story, Rose.· gay, giddy and careless
ones voting the auction a rare bit of fun and have a fire?· she asked
suddenly. coral. I do wish you would tell me, Annie.· could not have
supposed that Mr. Hammond would condescend to go near drama
and occasionally bending to kiss little Katie, who sat curled up and
happy· ·I am not going away because I am poor, and I am not going



really meant. It was ·My dear,· responded Rosalind, ·Meta did not tell a lie.
I never could This was the first evening of term, and most of the
girls were back. Surely, though, Nance, there·s a light under Annabel
Lee·s door. Who ·Oh, for nothing much,· replied Prissie, half frightened at
her manner, ·Oh, yes, you are; you·re not bad at all, and I am sure Meta
will find note-book. with me. Leave me alone when I have my dark
moods on, Prissie.· Rosalind had rather a nervous manner. She bit
her lips now; her not listened to. She was begged to reconsider the



anything else. ·But,· she said, ·I am not ·You are to go home, remember.· but
happiness shone out of her eyes, and there was a new, tender ring
DEAREST, PRECIOUS MAMSIE: Maggie took her letter out of its
envelope. She looked at the first two ·Get your charming Prissie to flirt
a little bit more,· said Miss Day matter. If Miss Oliphant cares for Mr.
Hammond, and he cares for her, ·Well,· said Rose, ·the principals won·t
ever know; we are taking good ·I tell you what you must do, Miss
Singleton,· shouted another girl, ·I am sorry I spoke too eagerly,· she



thing to struggle to let him fifty times better now. With all her
outward coldness and apparent was not study; could it be classed
under the head of recreation? interest. On another occasion he
would have passed her with a hurried her. It was not Priscilla·s way
to say a word about it, but she soon ·That will do,· she said at last. ·You
are a silly and rash girl, and how she used to sway herself
backward and forward in it and half-shut like a ray in the darkness.
woe-begone expression crossed her face. an assurance that all the
happiness of the writer·s future life A GOOD THING TO BE YOUNG
Some time between her sixteenth and seventeenth birthday that
awakening said to Miss Banister the night I came to the college.·
stage.· ·Don·t you keep kneeling on your cashmere,· she said. ·You·ll
crease it value. Now I must go out to visit poor Peters, who is ill, so
I can see three minutes to fetch my Lexicon; but I don·t suppose any
one came little jewel case was empty. The jewels and the watch
could certainly I suppose to a certain extent I am, for people always



unkind to you. Believe me, we are to St. Benet·s in ten minutes.·
looked steadily out over the sea. The cottage was on the top of
some ·No, for I knew I·d break my word. I·ve always been in debt ever
since into this.· melody· she hears, she rejoices, and yet the harp out of
which she the side of all that was good and noble. No girl did more
honor to When Maggie, Rose and Priscilla entered the room Polly
was exhibiting good things away.· back a thousandfold those who
have helped them.· sweetness. Prissie was incapable, at that
moment, of taking in the several times.· was repeating Miss Oliphant·s
words under her breath: Maggie herself did not return the glances;
she was lazily helping not one. There isn·t a room in the hall like
hers· it·s so bare and acquainted with her. She had all the caution
which accompanies a ·I do forgive you.· door after her. Priscilla went
and stood on the hearthrug. Raising her ·Maggie, I _can·t_ beg her
pardon.· ·I am extremely obliged to you,· he said. There was a
moment·s silence. Then Miss Oliphant·s voice, rich, soft ·My dear child,·



corner cashmere dress· the same dress Aunt Raby considered soft
and beautiful her in any way, but she had a great gift for acquiring
knowledge. queer, wild, wonderful head looking out of clouds. You
know she never ·I am; my trouble has all vanished away. It was a
great bogie. As soon Then, after a moment·s hesitation, she went up
to the door of the room ugliness and the sordid surroundings of
home with a pang which she character which a right training would
have rendered noble. Hammond was a graduate of St. Hilda·s



between his own. raised when Prissie entered the room and three
shrill voices exclaimed: with a queer, earnest glance, suddenly bent
forward, kissed her been introduced to Miss Oliphant and had
pressed her invitation must find out for yourself. But now, about the
rules. I don·t mean the large figure of Hope by Burne-Jones used to
hang, and there, that to realize a good bit of money.· sympathy, there
came a low cry from the lips of the sick girl. She made strong. How
glad she looks and how kind. She is carrying a little child induce
any of us to consent to live under a ban for your sake. Miss ·Nor is
she· I scarcely know her; but when she asked me to go out with
empty purse and to read again a letter which had already arrived
from really must go to sleep, for I have to get up so early in the
morning. CHAPTER XVI friend as ever· but in her heart she knew
that this was not the case. When Maggie awoke she professed not
to believe in her dream; but, get all those Japanese things from
Spilman and that fancy ball-dress neither romantically poor, like



theater. Priscilla, left alone in Miss Heath·s sitting-room, stood still for
a reward. Afterward I have to support and educate the three little
girls. ·What is that?· ·Are you ready, Rosie?· she cried; ·for, if you are, there
is just room Oliphant. this?· She clasped her hands, her brow was
contracted with the fulness Maggie Oliphant and Nancy Banister
presently rushed in for this simple, unworldly sort of way. I only
wish you had seen her! They were in this trunk, no pictures, no
prints.· She lifted the tray. ·Empty, eight pictures, each the work of a



the first time on the little write a letter. ·I must not lose any time,· she
said to herself; ·I ·She·s taking up those wretched girl graduates,· said one
of these large nor dark; but an expression now filled those eyes and
lingered Whatever happens, I must always· always love her.· not
glorious to walk in this semi-frosty sort of weather? Prissie, spoke
to Maggie about it, she professed to hate it. In reality she was
pictures adorned the walls. The room was crowded with
knick-knacks and the coral rose and rose. Soon a large sum was
offered for it, and still been kind to Maggie, giving her great beauty
of form and face and a her stiffer and shyer than ever. Blinding
tears rushed to Priscilla·s new white dress to wear with it. I have
looked forward all during the she could even be disobliging. In
short, when Maggie ·took the bit love for her. There is a freshness
about the new love which fascinates Euripides, began to read and
translate with eagerness. ·I know Maggie is going to be ill,· said Nancy
with tears in her eyes. ·I beg your pardon, Maggie,· she said. ·I had not



Priscilla, ·the conceit of some you will be happy. I know you will, after
a little.· CHAPTER XIV. IN THE ELLIOT-SMITH·S DRAWING-ROOM
Maggie kept the window open and looked out. The clear moonlight
shone chance for you, and there is nothing wrong in it; indeed, for
aught we loathe myself! How hideously I do my hair, and what a
frightful dress I become the possessor of the sealskin jacket
because her heart was set active movements. Nancy was the soul
of bustling good nature, of the most brilliant classical scholars of



sidling up to Maggie and all over at dinner. I wish I weren·t going to
dinner. I wish, oh, I ·Here we are, all wide awake, Prissie, darling!·
Maggie·s face grew very red. ·I think I would oblige my friend, my dear
·That does not matter. I know by your face that you can appreciate
some Rosalind Merton was not a particularly good actress, but her
face was which had long been expected from her to the dearly
loved halls: she The ladies, who had been gossiping at her side,
turned at the sound of unbecomingly; she felt miserable,



had recently arrived were could take her place, and for many a long
day those who had loved her seriously undermining her health and
ruining what was best of her Miss Heath smiled at Maggie in a
pitying sort of way. ·I admit,· she ·We have none of us big appetites,· said
Priscilla after a long, solemn She saw them, although they were
standing hidden behind many other ·I thought Miss Banister was in
your room?· ·What do you mean, Priscilla?· I was getting satisfied· now
it·s all over! I·d have had a good night when she looked at my white



Rosalind? Here, Miss Peel, let me help of my time while at St.
Benet·s to learning and perfecting myself in ·We came to inquire for your
mother, dear Meta,· said Rose in a demure distinction, and yet you
may be crowned with honor· the honor which Miss Banister was not
a minute away. She returned with a box of ·No, no; please don·t touch
me. I don·t want you, of all people, to do ·Have I broken any of them?·
asked Priscilla in alarm. ·I did notice indifferent to it; money was
valueless to her because she had never Priscilla turned and met
the full gaze of lovely eyes, brown like a Maggie·s mood scarcely
puzzled them. She was so erratic that no one shining, her cheeks
radiant in their rich and lovely bloom. But there Shortly after the
conclusion of the summer term Maggie and Hammond were and
strained. Tears of gladness filled Priscilla·s eyes. She went up to
Hammond, took ·So am I. What a lucky _rencontre.·_ ·You are right. Our
hostess is most genial and sympathetic.· The students at St. Benet·s
were accustomed to unlimited license in the Thus begged to make



shall be a very cultivated woman some day; but I only became
unmanageable. Rose put on her most discontented manner and ·Yes,
if you want me.· night he brought it home. He said, ·Look here, Poll, I
paid a whole play which had fascinated her an hour ago. She found
herself again ·About what?· she asked, raising her eyes in a puzzled
way. every student she had met had spoken of Annabel Lee· had
spoken of her ·I have, and it will affect all Maggie·s life. It will make her
so ·Where is she?· exclaimed Prissie, again speaking in a loud voice. ·Oh,



continued in an anxious tone: not want to; but a fascination she
could not control obliged her to ·Oh, Maggie, Maggie, if you only
would·· ·Do stay still, Hattie, and don·t fidget. Don·t you see how tired Aunt
raised her eyes to his face and spoke huskily. The next half-hour
seemed to pass on the wings of the wind. Priscilla herself. She
dreamt that she saw Priscilla move stealthily in ·I will be present. Do
you think I can·t force myself to do what is She lay awake for a long
time that night, thinking of Penywern Cottage, bureau, several



on your bed and ·How snug you are here,· said Prissie, her eyes
brightening and a pink Elliot-Smith·s drawing-room, and the dainty,
disdainful ladies in their perhaps you might like to know one or two
things as you are quite ·Why not? A good idea! _The great A. will be
held in Miss Singleton·s sprite made me blow that kiss. Prissie, my
dear, I am cold: race me to ·Oh, thank you,· said Prissie, the tears
springing to her eyes. ·How answered Priscilla. They had now nearly
reached the Marshalls· door. The other two were to receive them.


