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HOW MOLLIE' SA. kED THE TRA4IN.
BY ELLA WEEELER WILCOX.

There mas a tap at my ctoor, and Miss "Yes. I tiik it dees," ase anfewered.
Trimminge enterod. :"I have a young gentleman friend-Mr.

Sise mas beautifully attired fer the Archer - Hugi Archer - mise irites
street, and carried a daiuty sîlk perte- beautiful verses. Ho mroto à rondeau
monnaie hung by a gold ring upon ene (hoe cslled it by tisat narne, thougis I arn
finger. .sure I don't know what it mesus) upon a

"I amn gcing eut. Ie there anything 1 nomw walking hat 1 ouce had. Every verso
can de for yen in thse lineo f shoppinsg ?": ended with 'ThIat jaunty liat.' It was a
@ise aàked, at tise marne lime turniug levely hat--I was se sorry when it ment
gracefully about, that I miglit se the out cf style. I nover have beon able te,
jaunty tilt cf the left aide cf lier hat, find anothler shape se becoming. "
while cstensibly she souglit for a botter "Aha !" 1 ejacnisted mentally. 'I
liglit on a rofractery g1,ve button. have found lier vuinerable heel."

"No, I iliank you," I said. "'Yeu know And 1 preceeded te draw eut lier
my wants are few ; but yon more kind to hidden powers cf conversation upen the
coni e in. and you are loeking liko a aubject of à he fashions.
fasicu-plate in tise latest magazine. She was voluble, as I expected. There-
That is a costume which, 1 have nover after lirs nover unable te, intorest lier.
seen before. Is it nom 7" I had osuly te admire bier numercue coa-

"Oh dear, ne! 1 have mcmn it two or turnes, te discuse those of tise "Itrans-
tisree times at toaset; but nover boe I jouite," whe carne and ment as the season
dou't luke the front darts-they mun toc progreeeed, te, question lier upon tise
higis and give me a bad figure, 1 tîsink. neweat freake cf fashion, aud Mie Agnes
But I may as well wear it in tbits di mas at tase, isighly eutertained, and
place 1 do hope pApa wiii tire of it aî,d ontertaining.
take nme away-I don*t suppose ho will, And se 1 calied lier Misa Trimmings.
thougli, for lie sers delighted with the As I turned te tise window te match
scontry, aud imaizinee tise waters help hie lier go down tise street-for 1 enjoyed
riseiatisîn. Weil, good bye. 1 arn the picturesque efféct cf lier soit gray
glad you like my dress." draperies sud lier scarlet parasol agaùnet

Anîd Miss Tri.nmings went out. tise rugged green bluffs that surrounded
Now lier uîsme mas neot M-,iss Trimmings Suiphur Lake-I sair Miss Folly standing

at ail, but A gnes Curshaw ; but 1 inay as on tise veranda, giving arcis glauces tu
weil tell yen ast once tîsat 1 aiti a queer two or tisree young mou mise wore saucS-
old wmnan, witis old-f.%qhieined notions ing and lounging in tise July sunehitne.
about seme things, a grcat inany aches Miss Folly mas thse naine 1 had given
sud pains, and nurnero.us disagrceable te Mollie Sawyer, our latdlord's
qualiries. o\ll iiidaugister.

1 am a oýllss midow, wiha cern- Slue was net mûre thân sixteois, but
peteicc anid rheuinatismn; and from voluptuously developed ils figure, and
dwe»lir inucl al<'ne withiu myelf at in- with a face fuîl cf a ricli animal beauty.
nunuelable health-r*-Rorte snd watering- She helpod about tise boupse, semnetirnes
places. where 1 souglit cures for my pains, assisting in tise dining-roonu lion tise
1 (<.11 intq, tise habit cf discovering the tables were crowded, sud Beemed a will-
peculiaritieii cf people, sud nick iann 1îng, capable girl. Her father and metiser
theis accordingly, tu amuse mysoîf. more in'irdinately prend cf her.

As 1 miade uco corifidauts and these "Moli eau turu lier hand te meet any-
matters, 1 entertaiued myseif aud isarrned tiig," Mr. Sawyer isad been beard tr
ne eue. remark in the office te a hovy cf hie

XVheni I carne tu "Suipher LaSe"-one gueste. "Sire can ceeS, sud irait ou
cf thoae uminerai spr<ng resorts se nurner- table, sud mako a shirt, and play a piauer
iu Wisconsins sud Minniesota, springing and sing witis tise best cf our fine ladies;
up) ali'.ug the twc uines cf railroad like and aise eau ride a herse, like a circus per-
usushr',ome in the night-when I came former, sud dauce liSe anything, and
there, 1 say, lured by monderful atonies sise's ais good as ase is haudsome. "
cf miraculous curative preperties found "Ail tise young feliowe about here are
in tise waters, the sumnier isotol, which quite crszy over Mollie," Mrs. Sawyer, a
was ne mure than a pnivato resideuce tii, mesS voiced little moman said te me
enlarged by the addition cf a wing sud a eue day, as Mise Mollie iras called for hy
veranda, coutaitled but tire regalar tmo rival admirera at eue turne; "but
guests. These wcî-c Mies Cursisai sud Mollie just laugisa sud jokes with ail cf
hier father. Tise latter, cwing te cur tliem, sud that'e the end cf it. They
respective riseumnatisme, mmicl Sept us cai lier a great flirt, but ehe's sot lier
mucis iii our roome, I seldom Fam. mind on scmnetising higlier tissu tise

Miss Aguses spuglit me eut in my ne- fellows around these parts."
tirement sud declared isersoîf fairly dyinue "She is rathsr Young te hos thiuking of
fer want cfempauicnsisip. I eudeavored sucis thinga, ion't aise î" 1 queried eau-
te entertain hier te tise best cf mny abiliy, tiously.
but for a time I seenîed te maSo pour "Oh, I don't Sueir, Mollie je sixteen
progresis. sud large for lier age. It's natural ase

1 mas unablo te find any subjoct cf slîould attract attention, sud natural aise
conversation congeuial te lier taste. shcnld liSe it, tee. I maut lier te have a

1 epoke of lier fatuîer's physical ail- good timo uhule ase eau, care mill corne
mente, but site declared herself wocm te accu enougli."
a akeleton listening te sud talking cf Ide "e6Yes, but I should think yen mould
aches and pains. fel like guarding lier rather caref ully, " I

"Pray lot us speak cf sometbiug else," ventured, "aeie is B0 yeuug, &»d Bo ex.
ase eaid. "I arn sure 1 ans syrnpathetic, posed bore in tise hotel. Thore are se
but 1 arn se mucis with papa that lisen I many dangers eurcunding a haudeome,
get witls otuer peeple I maut a change cf iuexperiexsced girl cf Mollie's age."
montai diet, you see." Mrs. Sawyer lauglied rareleesly. "l'Il

Thon I broaclied bocks, but Mise Agnes rieS Mollie," ase eaid ; "lshe'Jl alirsys
yawned, aud wlion 1 ssked lier mis e re, louk ont for herseif. Sho i8u't eue of
lier favorite authors sise aaid ase really tise kind te get fooled easily, Mollie isn't;
did net lcnoi. That she bolieved aise's tee smart. "
Howelîs sud Jamies more very p-pular 1 ceuld say ne more. When father
juat isoi, thougis ase isad nover rcod their sud motiser more se full cf confidence sud
bocks. She recalled à cisarming st<'ny security regarding tiseir daughter's mol-
called "Tise Hidden Hand," misics ase fare, it ill becomes me te ho seolicitous.
once read, but se had forgetton tise Yet, as I matched Mollie froui my
autbor's naine. mmndoir tisat July afternoon,* I fait like

"Poduapai your taete rune muore toesnatcising lier amay fronu that bevy of
postry," I augge&ttd. louugprs, and ahuttig kem kandaeuae,

foeliali face in my elothes-prens for twenty-
.four heurs.

There ase waïs, ail amartly dressed in a
freably laundried blue caxnbric-a great
bunoh of red roses at lier belt, lier short
skirte displaying lier reunded ankies, as
aihe whisked up snd down thse lepgth of
tise verarida, echanging saucy sallies and
arc i glancea witis the young mon whom
she had net known twenty-ftour heurs.
They were only transient guesta, like
most of tise young mon who came te Sul-
phur Lake, atopping ever a train, or for
a day, te fiais, or hunt., or merely to e
wisat tho p!ace wae like, and thon
jonrneylug on tn more attractive or more
faat.ieîîable resorts.

1 heard Mrs. Sawyer's thin treble voice
ealling, "Mollie, cerne hore a moment,"
juat then, and Mollie dashed away, like
a young doe. And 1 hz-ard the young
mon comment on hier shape, and laugli in
a way that muade rny bloud run ceïd, as
she disappoarcd.

When Miss Trimnîuinga returned froin
lier walk te the puat-office, and about the
little town, tisere was quite an unusual
glow upon lier asomew]sat aa1low4'ace. Sho
came direct te my reoui, and af ter wajk-
ing before tho mirror and pulling down
the basque of lier dress iii the back, ase
set a paper of caramnels and gum-dropa on
my table, and sanS into a chair.

&&Well," sire said, "thse menotony is
ri-ng te be broken somewhat for me. I
have a friend coming 1"

"Indeod," I an8wered, thinking ase
Ieeked alnst pretty with that fluais on
lier cheek, and ap;àrklo in lier oye, "I ani
glad for you. la it a dear friend V"

Miss Trirnmings turned a sol itaire ring
on lier ef t hand in an absent.minded
manner.

"-Why, yes," she said; "it je a vory
dear fniend of papa's and mine. It is the
young man I mentiuned whis wrote the
verses about my isat-Mr. Archer."

" Oho 1 thon we are te have a peet
bere, are we !" I responded laughigy

IWlnow 1 suppose the beauty and
wonders of Sulpisur Lake rosort will bo
sung for al the world te hear. "

"Oh, he'a net a real poet-I mean. ho
doesn't make it a business, or a profes-
sion, or whlatover you may caîl it. Ho ie
an attorney-atlaw ; and a very eloquent
pleader, papa sys. I nover heard him
pleail. mysoîf."

"'What 1 nover ?" I ropeated, aud Miss
Trimmings burat eut laughing, and blusis-
ed very rettily.

" Oh, rs. Dillingham," aise said, 'II
nover thouglit you would ho guilty of
quoting 'Pinafore,' and in ouch a way.
Weil, thon, I nover heard Mr. Archer
plead in public. Dear me, hem this
banque dues hùnch up in the bacS ; 1 will
nover trust tliat modiste again-never.
She was highly recommended te rue bu t
she j uat ruined this dreas. And now 1
want te show you sucli lovely samplea cf
wash-goods. I sont te Chicago for them A
and the came in to-day's mail. Wouldn't
this ho j ust tee ameet for anytlîing made
up witis torchon lace, or embroidery iri
colore?1" And for a full isaîf heur I mer-
shiped with Miss Trimmings over lier
sampies. Aud Mr. Archer, pleader and
peet, seemed ontirely fergotten.

Whon me weut iute aupper that even-'
ing, 1 sat near Mies" Trîmmingeand lier
father, mise mas enthusiastic over thse
beneits hoe received front the mineraI.
waters, aud 1 cenfessed myseif muais
botter than misen 1 came.

"II shall atay tlie Beaeen eut," lio said,
"4and give tise place a fair trial."

'II fean yeur daugister will die of
ennui," 1 suswered.

"01 what, ma'am? je aise ailiug ?"
asked tise old gentleman witis suddeài
solicitude. Mr. Ourehair, mise had pssed
twenty years of hie life in tise miuine
region, mas peesessed of more money
thoan education.

"0f wearineoss-dullnes," I explained.
"Oh 1" eaid Mr. Curaisai, with a

that when to-morrow afternoon arrives;
or rather to-morrow ovening, about il
P.m. We have a friend comiug te amuse
lier.

"I1 ahouldn't think Mrs. Sawyer would
allo w bier littie girl to wait on the tables,'
eaid Mise Trimminga,,, auddenly changini
the couversation.

"lShe is scarcoiy a littie girl an3,
longer," 1 responded. "She in a young
lady in stature, and altogetber ton hand.
Borne te live the unguardod life she doei
in this botel."'

Miss Trimm luge surveyed Mollie as ohs
flitted about the tables, with that coldly
critie'ai look whieh only oe womnan can
give another.

-Du yeu think lier handsonie 1" ahe
aoked, I don't, she is too fat."

Miss Triunmings was of the Burne.
Jones style of damsel ini form.

"But sho seema to have quite an idea
of gotting herseif up effýcrively," aihe
contiuuod. "And in thns benighted
rogion, whoro there are lio ideais of
fashion and no dressmakers, she makea a
very presentable appoarance. T.,o bad
she can't live, where she can learn how te
,dree stylishly. Her figure could ba
wondorfully inxprovedl ini a weil- fittedl
dress. "

"lTee bad bhe can't be chaperoned," I
responded rather tartly. "16he needa a
careful adviaer more than she needs a
dreesmaker. "

"Oh, I doss't know," Miss Trimminge
mused. 'II a'rs rather in favor of the
American freedom for girls. I waa nover
chaperoined, and papa al ways lets me look
after niyself, and 1 nover get jtet any
trouble through. it. 1 thuiik a modest
girl naturAlly knows what is proper, aud
i hough eh% mey sometimes be imprudent
in an excess of spirits, people uisderstand
it and excuse lier. And it is so) much
better than the old c 'untrv surveillance,
which ie an absolute ineuit te arîy pure-
minded girl."

"lThey may carry it te an extreme in
foreign countrios," I replied ; "in fact, I
think they do. But 1 confesa I would
like to eee a hittlo more of it here. And
it is creepin g inte our most careful circles,
just as our broader liberality of thouglit
and if e is creeping into foreign society.
It would be ne insuit te Miss Mollie if
lier mother restrictcd lier âsbsolute free-
dom of action here, and taught lier tise
dangers of too great faîniliarity with
strangers. It çxv9uld ho a kindnese. She
is as fui1 of bounding lifo as a young doe,
and as ignorant of the world as a baby,
and as vain as a poacock. I tremble for
lier good namne ; for talk as much as we
will about the respeut the American
gentleman shows woma<ikind, I hear men
every day of my 111e, wherever I go, com-
ment on the forme, faces, conduot, and
demeanor of innocent women, in a way
that fairly makes my eld blood boit and
congeal alternately. 0f course you do
not hcar these thirîgsas I do, Miss Agnes;
if you did, you wuid feel that a womnan
could flot be too careful, oven in this
land of the brave and the lheme of thse
free."

"WelJ, we ail judge the world more or
]e frein our own experiences," Mis
Agnes replied, as we rose from the table,
"sund as mine have been ploasant, and,
su far as 1 know, have nover caused me
te be soverely oandalized, 1 naturaily
take a liber9l view of these matters, ar.d
I arn sure Icould neyer abide a chaperon."

"But you muet remembor many young
girls are ondowed with bass prudence, and
more weakness than yý u," 1 siud; and
ais I meved off te nsy room, I addod
mentally, "lwith more beauty and vitality.
1 would as sooni tbink cf a dressmaker's
inodel being imprudent as you Misn
Trimminge. " 1 fear that was a disagren-
able appendux te my romanis, but I con-
fosa I efton quite lose my patience with
women who prido tlsemoelves on, their
ewn blamoless, immaculate lives, and,
show no pity and ne chanity for those who .'are impruAdent or unwise ; forgetg b '


