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ROSEMARY AND RUE
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'° Aunt Hawkins'room and in the extremity of her aneuishhad poured out her heart to her.
^ '

I feel sorry for Arthur," Mrs. Hawkins
remarked, " but, Muriel, be carefu noVto rnen!

tSi' IH'T V°
'''?'• 'f ^' knew that you
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^IT' ^^ ^°^'d "'^v^'- for-give you. He would hate you all his life for

That evening Muriel went to bed with a

tinJ,2 /«' u^ ^^ ""^''^ '"""''' the sleepers,
tiptoed to his room across the hall He did
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l''^*^'-
^''^ room was bathed

hrilh. T ' "?[' ''y'- One face looked outbrighter than all the others on the wall It
^tL^azie's. In a time of friendship she had

r H?'fl"^'"' V°
'''"'• ^°"g he stared at

u i®'*
^"""^ he could nevir forget her

heart 'aJ/l'V'"^;"\*°° ^^^P'^ '"^ h'^neart, and he feared they would have toremain there always. He could not IleeJThe past haunted him. lie rose and openedthe window. A wandering breeze sweotTncoohng his face. Kempton slept peacefll J'Afar oj, the lakes flashed like sheets of molten

flT ^T^'^ '^' ''""' heavens. Now S
ItV h'rd voice sounded in the surround
ing trees. It was like the cry of a soul lostforever in impenetrable darkness. pSendy
the clock in the cathedral tower chimed the
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