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“A penuy for your

spoken in a saucy tone,

BY MRS THOMPSON

CONTINUED

thoughte,"”
firet aroused

1

her from the reverie into which she |

had fallen
of the

aud she bscame consecious
pregence of two sophomcric
youths standiog mnear the table,
They had evidently enjoyed her
abstraction and were amusing them
gelves at her expenas.
crimson that dyed her neck and
cheek ns she came forward to receive
their wieher.

“ By Jove ! what a blush !’ said one
of the youngeters, stepping back and
gurveying ber from head to foot
through his eye-glass

“Verdant ae these flowers,”
responded the other in an undertone,
which was distinctly audible ta
Rosine.

“The maid in a mist is a beautiful
flower, and very apropos,”’ drawled
the other, tumbling over the roses,
cape jasmines, and cubt flowers
generally, as if looking for the flower
he had named.

“ Love in a mist you mean,” said
his companion, continuing his survey
of Rosine through his eye glase.

‘“ Do you understand the language
of flowera ?" inquired the elder of the
two, leaning cver the table familiarly.
* Please give me—let's see—the white
rose bud—too young to love—that's
appropriate, Will,” he said, winking
at his chum,

At that iastant, as if he came from
beneath the floor, a tall gentleman
in the fatigue drees of a naval officer
came between the young men, and
laying a hend on the shoulder of
each, in a perfectly calm, gelf
possessed and resolute voice, hs
said, " You are annoying this young
lady, acd I call upon you to desist.’

" By what authority, pray?”’ ques
tioned the elder of the two, endeavor
ing to shake off the hand that
on him, and looking impertinently
into t of the siranger

“ By ths authority of a géntleman,
ard if yc undergtand that

ill call the police,” he

he face

do not
character, I
replied coolly.

The youngsters sneaked off, leaving
the o« of few profane words
behind them, while the officer
selecting a bougquet of heliotrope and
pangies, deparied befors Rosine could
summon words to thank him for his
interference. Not long after, Laura
returned to her work, and
eagerly related her adventure, boping

She felt t,nul

1

| that ev

rested |

| religious

| grave as he saic

| advising her by

Rosine shook her head as her tiny
fingers knotted the flowers together,
and again took her seat wearily.

“Then 1 shall come in and kelp
you,” eaid the Doctor. "I can put
up posies as well as pills; but what
have you here?’ he added, as in‘
passing round the teble he laid his
hand on a volume that had
concenled by & heavy branch
hemlock, and a bougquet that
follen from one of the vases. "~ Jane
Kyre ! indeed, Rosa, do you find time
for this ?

been |
of |

had |
|
|

She erose from her geat to examine
the book, found the page doubled |
down ne & mark, and looked at the
Doctor ae it for ad explanation,
“Indeed,” she eaid, blushing uoder
his earncst gaze, "' I know nothing of
it. O!" phe exclaimed after an |
ingtant, the blush deepening to a|
crimson, ‘it must bklong to LLut‘
genileman. [ remember now he had |
a book in his hand, and laid it down
while he fastened the flowers he
purchased to his vest button; he |
must have left it ! |

““That gentleman, is = vers"|
indefinite personage,’ replied lhe|
Dostor, ** will you ghow him to me ?" |

Laura laughed heartily, and with |
out noticing Dr. Hartland's cold |
manner toward herself,sheexslaimed, |
“ 0O Ned, you have not heard what a |
heroine Rosa has become ?"” and she
related the adventure with
college boye in her piquant ‘
coloring everything with bher own |
tancy in spite of Rosine's repented‘
assurance that she was incorrect in |
her statements, till she had made |
quite a phantasy of the simple
incidents ; the Colonel joining hearti- ‘
ly with her in the laugh at the
¢xpense of Rosine, when she came to
tell that no trace of this naval
knight errant could be found, and |
gll means to keep |
the book, as it might lead to hisi
discovery. The Doctor frowned
savagely on Laura and quietly put
the volume into his pocket.

* Father,” said Edward Hartland

ening after the ladies had
retlived, " ou wish to see Rosa |
down it the end of these two
weeks of folly It not, it you
that must break up this
moent. Don’t you eee Bhe n

duty of the matter

ylay with her werk as
and m
H:

style, |

i8

don
Mart

Colonel
, Are you joking

Ned ? u really think this

do y

or

| will be a serious tax upon Rosa ? |

| it
osloe |

theraby to learn to whom she was |

indebted ; but her description, " tall,
dark hair and eyes, good figure, in
the fatigus dress of a naval officer,”
was o indefinite, that Laura declared
there had been twenty men in the
hall answering to that desocription,
and laughing heartily, she called the
Colonel, who had jast esome to the
table, to tell him the romentic story,
and put him to guessing who the
stranger could be. The gentleman,
however, had left the hall and was
seen no more there. He had come
into the assemblage without any
special aim, and haviog sauntered to
the book table, he made a purchase
from the valuabls selection. Weary
of elbowing his way through the
crowd, he passed into a green nook
near the flower-table, secure from
observation ; and to while away the
time till the throng had dispersed, he
seated himself on the platform and
opened his book, then the talk and
wonder of the day. He had become
deeply interested in this work of an
unknown author, when

reached him ; after that the volume | «

was forgotten, as he watched the
trembling of her fingers as she
arranged the nosegays for the very
few purchasers who remained, and
wondering in his own wmind how
long this bashfulness and timidity
would continue, especially under
Laura Marten's influence, whom he
well knew. He feli sympatbhy for
Rosine when he was satisfled that
her diffidence was real; he caught
himself listening to her modest
replies to the few questioners, and
accusing himeelf of ungentlemanly
conduct, he resorted again to the
book, and was deeply absorbed in
the boarding-school experience of
Jane Eyre, when the words ‘' a penny
for your thoughts,” spoken with an
air and tone of insolent effrontery,
reached his ear; he closed his book
and became again a listener, but
only for a moment, all the impulses
of a gentleman calling him to bascome
the protector of the young girl so
ingulted.

This episode in the performances
had entirely escaped the notice of
Dr. Harsland, though he had come
there te watch Rosine. His soul was
stirred within kim a8 he marked the
intense flirtation between Laura and
Le Compte, and he was mentally con-
gratulating his brother Aleck on his
escape. He came down from the
gallery just as the Colonel took his
position by Rosine, offering te assist
her.

“Come, Rosa,’ said the Dooctor,
approaching the table withous deign-
ing to eee Laura, who had now
returned to her work, " come, it is
high time you had a little recreation.
Come, walk with me,"”

“Thank you, Ned,” she replied,
‘“the Colonel was asking me to
promenade with him, but I am too
tirved.”

Then coms out of this place,” he
said, looking daggers at a party who
just then erderea bouquets ef partic-
ularly difficalt selection; " go with
mse for refreshmente, you look as if
you needsd eomething.”

| and getting amusement out of it.

l baud on either shoulder, turned her

, . Rosine’s | ghout instantly.
voice begging Laura not to leave her, |

|

|

She certainly locked pale and languid
tonight, but then the work is
new to her; she will get used to
in a few daye, and understand |
taking it more easily.”

“I'm not joking, sir. She will ba |
in my hands by the end of a moath ;
gshe don't understand coquetting with |
bueiness like the other table-tendere,

14)

“JIt is only a fancy of your
mother's,” replied hie father ; though |
I did hear several gentlemen egay, |
the contrast at the flower-table be- |
tween the glowing brilliancy of Laura |
and the delicate loveliness of Rosa,
was one of the prettiest tableaux of
the evening ; but I will talk with her
in the mourning ; she can, of course,
do as she pleases in the matter.”

The next morning daring the |
breakfast hour Laura was announced,
ready to proceed to her day's work.
The Colonel detained Rogine as they
rose from the table, to speak to her
of the matter on his mind, while |
Doctor Hartland went directly to the |
library. Miss Marten was standing
with her back toward the door, |
gazing at a portrait of himeelf and |
Aleck taken in their boyhood. He
came suddenly upon her, and with a |

*“ Laura,”’ he eaid in a stern voice,
do you know that Le Compte with
whom yon conducted such an in-.
tense flirtation last evening "

“ Don't be so rude,” she replied in
a vexed tone, endeavoring to shake
herself free of him; " you are as
rough as & bear, Ned !"

“ No, you don't get away till you've
answered my question. Do you
know this Dr. Le Compte ?”

“ No,” vreplied Laura, ocoloring |
plightly as she met the Doctor's |
piercing gray eye, ' now let me go.” |

“Then let me tell you,” said Dr.
Hartland, loosing his hold and speak
ing a shade more mildly, " let me
tell you once for all, if you burn
yoar fingers with him, it is not with-
out warning. Heis one of the most
nofiorious characters engendered in
the foulest atmoephere of London,
Paris or New York. If I had a sister
or & wife, I would rather see her
—yes, I'd rather see her dead before
my eyeg, than to see her as I saw
you with Le Compte !"

Laura was a little frightened by
the very serious manner of the
Doctor, but she rallied in a few
moments.

" One would think, to hear you
talk, that I had done some dreadtul
thing. I'm sure I don't remember
anything so very much out of the
way."”

* Laura Marten,” continued Dr,
Hartland, “ I would not trouble my-
gelf to talk to you, if I did not know
that you are a young vain thing,
without father or brother to check
you, and with no guide but your own
will, which you flatter yoursell can
never be meatched ; but let me tell
you, there are men with strength of
purpoge and art sufficient to crush
you to atoms, only give thsm the
opportunity, and Le Compte is one
of tham. To great personal attrac-
tions, information gained by society
and travel, and insinuating address,
he adde a wonderful magnetic in-
fluence. 1 know him in the way of
his profession, and I know no more
dargerous man as an admirer of a
vain weak woman. I warn you of

ing an act of
| B

the |

| thought Alec

| ADEBNCE

| manded her on no account to inkro

| nature ;

| land

| bad added &

| advice."”

[ mind.”

him now, ouce and forever. You
can't come off from o flirtation with
him a8 you might from one with |
Aleck or me."

He smiled faintly as he uttered the
last words, but there was no answer-
ing smile on her face, and she turned |
away to the window as Colonel Hart
land entered with Rosine. The
young girl saw that the Colonel m"
bis heart would really bs disap ‘
pointed if she gave up her position |
at the table, and she could not plead |
wenrinees, she was quite rested |
after her night's eleep ; her con. |
gcience continued to fret her a little, ‘
but she had no tims to listen, and |
the false plen that she was perform

for

gslf-denial quieted ber |
for awhile. She was much dis- |
turbed by Laura'e proceedings, and
wondered if she bad entirely for \
gotten Aleck ; Laura hereelt was |
pnonoyed by the warning of Edward
Hartland ; it sounded in her ears |
continually, sand Aleck's ring was on |
her finger, while her promise had
been given to Lo Compte for a ride |
the next Suuday.
what Ned eaid of him could be true, ‘
or if he were jealous ; she remem:.
bered that Aleck had told her in one l

She wondered il |

| of tueir confldential moments that

the Doctor himselt was not insensi
ble to her charms, and her woman's
vanity put the Dootor's caution down
to the charge of gell interest
That's it, he's piqued,” she said to
hersell, and tried to forget his
admonition.

E awch day of the fair went by much
a8 the first. Laura was for a day or
two more guarded, but before the
week was over she was persuaded
that Ned Hartland must be mistaken;
she knew enough of the male sex,
she thought, to find out something
of the villainy of such a man as the
Doctor had represented Le Comple,
in a whole week's acquaintanoce. |
Rosine ventured to ask her the only
moment they were alone. If she
would be pleased to
g6e her so find ¢f ber new admirer.”

“Fond !

ghe repli
it is only for a litble ment.
would be ab leck to wish me
to mope around alone during |
f up

e has to00 i

amus
urd in

ong
8 long
hut ¢
nul a ior

iuch good

INYEE
lorn wid
sense to ask
Doctor {artland proffered no
saw how matters
sternl;

}
ne com

he er, a8 he called Le
,on penalty of hav

ed at y from tk
or H nd had pre
ed, the excitement and fatigue of
fair told on Rosine's delicate
the true car of her

the

restlees nights an
toba foundinale
which camse th

d unaniet days was
er fcom hermother,

h Sister Agnes,
avoid the inepection of Mrs. Hart
It was written with a full
knowledge of her wants and wander-
cies, her want of Christian courage,
new weight to
already very heavy barden
rested on her beloved parént.
excitement and
day, and the reproachfu! whispers of
the night, scon brought loss of
appetite n@ well as loss of sleep, but
she did not complain, although she
felt the strain upon her nervous
gystem in great weakness. Lsssons
were resumed after the fair
closed, the money counted, the excite-
ment over, but she found hersslf
wholly unable to fix her attention,
and she was surprised by her French |
teacher inquiring in the midst of her
reading if she were asleep.

The next morning while endeavor
ing to elude the watchtul eyes of Dr. ‘
Hartland, by appearing to partake of
her breakfast, ehe became so faint as
to be obliged o leave thie table.

“There, Rosa,” said the Dactor,
rising and going to her assistance, ''I
have been looking for this; you'll
have to give in; I have wsaiched you
dragging yourgelf about, but have
waited till you were ready for my
Toe faintness increased as
he gpoke. ''Here, mother,” he added,
“just  loosen this child's dress; I
think we can prevent an entire
swoon. Simpleexhaustion! Perfect
rest and quietness is all she needs,”
be said to his father, who stooped
over her with distressed face ; "'she
muet just lie down and rest body*and

the
that
The

Laura Marten came in the after
noon while Rosine was vainly trying
for a nap on the library sofa, Her
friend was excited as she knelt before
her and kissed her cheek. " I'm
sorry dear,” she said, “this fair busi-
ness has used you up so completely.
I am as weak a8 a chicken. I'vajust
heard the Pocahontas is in the har-
bor, sbe will bring letters from Aleck,
mine will come enclosed in yours.
You will be careful dearest,” she con
tinued, seizing her haud, "I don't
know but Ned would nearly kill me
it he knew, but you will be careful.”

' 1t is mot right,” said Rosine, her
heart beating violently with the
thought of being accessory to a
clandestine correspondence; “‘this is
not right, and it is a sin for you to go
on go with Le Compte. I wish you
would not. I asked Ned about him
last night, and he was almost angry
with me for speaking his name, and
gaid it was a marked diegrace for any
girl to hava made his acquaintance.
Do be persuaded.”

“Ah, you little goosey,’ replied
Laura, putting back the bright golden
locks that had fallen over Rosine's
flushed face, "“you don't kaow
much. Le Compte means nothing,
neither do I ; he knows this, so do I;
what possible harm ocan there be in
getiing & little amusement out of the
man? 1 have never seen anything of
the monster Nod makes him ; indeed,
in manners of a gentleman, he bears

 to spenk of you in

| ings,
| attemptiog to rise,

It |

o |

ings, and she felt that her delinquen- ]

gtimulation of the |

was |

Hartland. T tell you, Ned views the
pubject with jaundiced eyes, and
bends hie brows upon me in a most
terrific manner ; but I like the game,
it it is only to makethe Doctor snarl ;
but my engagement with Aleck must
pot comé to his ear, it it did, he
would pounce upon me with author-
ity, and perhaps shut me up in an
ineane asylum, So my precious and
only friend, don't open your letter in
his majesty’'s presence, lest he should
spy the enclosure.”

“But don't you fear,” exclaimed
Rosine rising in hor excitement,
“shat he may write to Aleck about
the matter ; it would be most natural |
his letters ? O,
Laura, do you, can you love Aleck ?"
ndded she, covering her face with her
hands and einking back to her pillow,

| it geems to me almost a8 bad as it a

married woman should fliet.”

Laura started from her kneeling |
posture and walkad away to the
window without & word.

“ 1 did not mean to hurt your feel
deor,” eaid Rosine, again
“ only to tell you |
how it eeems to me.”

Dr. Hartland entered before Laura
bad recovered herself sufficiently to
reply. He bowed stiffly to her, and
took his seat by the couch, noticing
at once the flushed face and traces of
tears uppn his patient, and bit his lip |
in silence while he counted her
pulse.

" Mies Marien,” he eaid with knit |
browe, "chis young lady must dispense
with your company for the present,
you have talked her into a fever.”
Laura bowed haughtily and lett the
room,

“This visit has done you essential
harm, Rosa,”’ he said, modulating his

| voies to gentleness as the door cloeed,

“it has put you back at least two
daye. What could have been the
subject of conversation to bring you
into the state you are ot this |
moment ?" he continued, laying his
hand against her hot cheek. "I wish
| you had a worthier friend.’

Laura doesn't mean oe

you think, Ned,” she replied

‘Don't let her wheedle v
notion. No man can £
done ever e ghe was &
without ng barm. But
must not he added, seei
cclor from
juiet

o

bad!ly
timidly,
d

six
talk
fade su
you would

I will hav
He gave order
ew mmmneunts
saying

t

lenly

"Mra
r Mies Rosin
Here, sister

stooping over her, "jus
right arm about my ne
| "0, Ne tbank you
perfectly wel ghe repl
"Two flights of staire

state might huart

can
ed.
\n your
you seriously,
| said, still retaining hia poeition ;
the Colonel were he w
| s it is, you must
| servicee.’

Rosine saw there was nothing to
be gained by resistance, and she
| yielded.

“There, mother,” said the Dooctor |
a8 he landed her in her own apart- |
ment, ‘just assist this little woman
to undress, she must literally go to
bed for at least two daye; in the
meantime, shall I say,” he added,
whispering to Roeine, "don’t let any
one be admitted ?"

“No; please Ned,' she gaid beseech- |
ingly, "do let Laura come just once
tomorrow.” |

"l will see how you are in thel
morning ; take this,” he replied, giv
ing her a powder, "and don't trouble |
yourself about anything or anybody, |

ne
Vit
ould carry you;
aecept of my

| but just stop thinking and go to sieep,

and you'll be about again in a fuw‘i
days ; but if you are not careful you |
will bring on & nervous fever, which \
is one of the most uncomfortable and
uncontrollable of difficulties—so0 1!
caution you. Good-night.”

Duriog breakfast the panny-post |
brought the mail. “Ah,’ said Dr. |
Hartland, running over the letters,
“"two from Aleck ; the Pocahontas is
in the harbor. One for you,” he|
added, passing a letter to his mother, |
“and one for Rosine—another for |
Rosine from the West, I will take
them to her.”

He tound his patient with flushed
cheeks, her eyes unnaturally bright
and set in a dark circle, indicating
loss of eleep.

“I am stronger this morning,” she
answered as he greeted her kindly,
“though I did not sleep ml}uy hours.
Have you any letters for me ?' she
inquired eagexly.

The Doctor waited a little as he
counted her pulse, looked doubifully
at her crimson cheek, but at length
produced the two letters. “I don't
think you ought to read this volumin.
ous epistle this morning,”’ he said as
he held the thick package from his
brother in his hand, “as it is from
Aleck perhaps you may let me read it
for you ?’

“No! Ned, give it to me!”
cried, trying to take it from him.

“ Be quiet, Roea,” he eaid soothing
ly, attributing her haste to nervous-
nees, ' you know I would not read
it without you permission.”

She still held out her hand impati-
ently for it, and with a quick eager
movement put that letter under her
pillow, and broke the seal of the
lettar from the prairie home. Noth.
ing escaped Dr. Hartland's eye;
for a moment it flashed acroes his
mind that Aleck and Rosine might
be especially interested in each
other; but all their conduct denied
this suspicion ; ke must look else
where for an explanation of this
gtrange movement. He leaned his
head thoughtfully on his hand, while
Rosine, her hands still trembling
with excitement, slowly read her
letter from Marion. He was startled
from bis reflastions by the words,

she

comparison even with Dr. Edward

“You will let Laura come to me,

| Hartland

| morning ;
| accomplished andthe letter delivered

| brother's 1

| bat

dear Ned, just once? I must see her
& moment, and I am 80 much better.”
" Beatter " exclaimed the Doctor,
ralsing his eyebrowe. "I don't find
you a8 well as I letl you; there
is more fever, and Rosa,” he added
sadly, I1do dread Laura Marten's
coming,’ She had never seen #o
much depth of feeling in his expres
sion, and ehe imagined he thought
her very ill
Indeed, Ned," she urged, “ I am
stronger, and [ will not ask
to stey; I would rather she
not, but I must say a

her
would

few words

| o her today.

' Secrets with
only bring you

Loaura Marten will
into trouble,” he

| replied, looking fixedly at her face

a8 the conscious red was
by a deadly pa'eness.

succeeded

Ha questioned her no farther, but |
giving permission to his mother for a |
Marxten, |

ghort interview with Miss
he turned away from the grateful ex.
pression and the pressure of his
hand as she heard his consent, and
the first shadow of doubt of his new
ly found sister croseed his mind.
Atter his departure Rosine endeav
ored to compose
but the letter under her
seemed to burn into her brain. Mrs.
bustied about the room,
and it appeared sn hour before the
good lady took her departure, shut
ting out every ray of light. Fortun
ately a window was near, and
tosine soon found light enough
to assure hereelf there was an
enclosure in hers from Aleck. She
ran over the few lines addressed
to herself, and then placing Laura's
in a safe place, tried to quiet her
throbbing pulse, but the dreadful
secret would not suffer her to rest.
The next call of Dr. Hartland,
the evening, found his patient more
quiet, but far wesker than in
Laura's visit had
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Edward Heartland’'s suspicions
aroused, were not easily quelled
was sure Laura had inveigled R
into some plot of her own; he was
vexed with Rosine for allowing her
gelf any share in a mystery; he was
sensibly annoyed by the remem
brance that he was the one who had

piliow

with rong, a8 ehe tossed aboub

onca

)sine

| promoted the first intimacy between
| the girls;and puzzled as to what this

aevident
mined,

gecret could be, he deter-

with

not in full health, for she was still
languid and pale. The
watched and tended upon her with
the devotion of a lover, but Ned with-

drew himselt from all but necessary |
‘ intercourse, omitted his kind broth- |
| exly ways,

and she felt that the
dreadful secret which had brought
her only misery was at the bottom
of this change.

Laura's visite to the house grew
less frequent ; she dreaded the sharp
eyes of the Doctor as well as his
blunt questions, and Rosine's eager
request, whenever they met, that she

| would release her from the bond of |
walks |

secrecy. But her rides and
with Le Compte were not lessened ;

| she was seen with him everywhere,
and it was rumored, by those who did |

not know the man thoroughly, that
he did at last mean to marry, and
that Laura Martin was his choice.

| But she knew better; with her it was

gimply inordinate love of admiration
and adulation which led her on, and
his powerful influence which carried
her forward even after she felt her
danger ; with him the plot was deep,
the design dark, as we shall see.

TO BE CONTINUED

HELP FOR ROSEMARY

Rosemary Hollis flung her tennis
racket upon & convenient porch
bench and perched hergelf on the
arm of the rocker in which her
mother sat. The older woman
arrested the process of her needle
and leaned back with a resigned air.

“Isn't 1t & little warm ?" she sug-
gested.

Rosemary laid a soft hand across
her mother's lips.

" It is too warm for me to puzzle
my brains any longer over the state
of my effairs. They must be adjast-
ed—and at once. Now, my mother,
help me "

Mres. Hollis looked up into the fresh
and lovely face above her. ‘' My
dear, I cannot help you. This is an
occasion when you must aoct solely
upon your own initiative. I will
have absolutely nothing to do with
your choice or method oL choice. If
it will assist you in any way, how
ever, I will say that all three young
men are representatives in their
individual spheres, all are excellent
in character, and what is more—and
best — all are splendid Catholies,
There is not much choice among
them."

“But, mother o' mine,” the girl

hergelt to sleep, |

Xu‘

the |

He |

the resolute will of a |

man ssldom turned from his purpose, |
| to ferret it out in some way

Rogine’'s illness wae not of long |

| duration ; youth and a naturally good |

congtitution were in her favor, and |

she was about again in a few weeks, |

Colonel |

8lid from the chair arm to settle her
self, & fragrant crisp white bundle of
womanhood at the feet of the other,
"that is just it—not much choice !
| 8o there 1 some !
| "My choice is
‘ gidered.”
| The girl's brown eyee, wide and
| black lashed, gazed imploringly into
! the warm gray ones of her mother.
| " You might just mention it she
| oried
‘ influence
Honest!
! " No.'
| The

not to be con-

me much, Not much.

red lips "Bat 1
simply can’'t ol ean't! The
week is nearly at an end, too, and 1
promised them answer
then
The
fewing. at you
decided months is
| long enovgh to keep any young man
at sour beck and call.
| trifle annoyed,
it

pouted
008E l

each an

older womnn resumed
"1t is almost time t)

her

tcsemary, Six
I bave been a
you know, concerning

“Oh. v
| it,"

o8, mother o' mine,
refurned the girl emiling.
| have a very telling way.

"1t would be batter, perhaps my
dear, if you possessed the telling
way,” the other said.

The merry laugh of the girl echoed
tarough the screened porch, gay in
ite chintz covered wicker furniture
fragrant with eweet grasses and late
roess.

" Witty and clever mother, I salute
| you! She blew a kiis from the
palm of a flem brown hand, Yet
yat this diplomatic withal kind and
well- meaning talk i getting us—me
| nowhere. Tomorrow I intend to give
my answer and I don't know to whom

| to say yee.’

I know
You

night ?"

“"To whom ?
certainly ingist u
S Pat
upcn I

CoOurse

St. Joseph

eking Joe ;
5t. Edward
one

It is saf t

3%, Patrick
would

Teddy, ot
away fre

iook 10 ex(e

) slay

I mine

m tbe saints, motherx

3
when eaca sul i8 1:h a avotee
patron,

Hollis

A brilliant flush

in the girl's cbe

uppiant
Ix

—or a8 deep in all case

Almost! t

The flus deepened
| mother you hear and s¢ 00

Candidly, love
| am not the best judge of
and 1 want the best man.

which he is—tell ma!

Mre. Hollis became stern.
is nonsenss, daughter. I reiterate
| that all are exceptionally fine men
and whoever your choice is h
satisfy me. Nothing shoald
enca you if you know the
good and worthy of your love, There
ie no 'best' man here. All are of
particularly high character and
ideals.”

“1 know,” the girl spoke softly,
"I know. That's the trouble—they
all are so good. But I would like to
see—oh, just for fua if you
waich one you like the best. 1
always baen this way with
understand, small

muck

is T

You know

y wil
infla
man 1e

5 has
me,
mother. &

the end of its wearing; the bo

the hat —the vacavion trip the
course of studies—everything you
chose, turned out to be the parfeot
selection. In this, then, ien't it but
natural that I waat to find out the
man you like best? Tell me!”

" No, daughter. I am no!$ saying
that one man may not be slightly re
| attractive than the others in certain
characteristics of manner—style; but
trivial personalities do not count.
Character alone matters. Marry the

man you love.”
[ “Obh, dear!” A frown drew
| finely penciled brows together.
dear ! And then after
marry that one suppose I
you preferrad another ?"”

Mrs. Hollis laughed. “ Since you
haven't discovered the one I prefer
ere thie, why worry that you may
discover him later ?"”’

“It's Joe !" flashed the girl quick-
ly.

But the mothar weas not to be
caught napping. " Joe is a dear boy,

“Oh,

discover

“ Oh, dear!”

TRe two sat in a moment's silanoce ;
awhile the bees outside the screen
hummed busily; and the dancing
shadows of the friendly maples
pl/ated hide and seek with the hot
golden sunshine.

“This talk is futile,” the mother
announced in a tone of finality.
" You know daughter, and I am quite
gure that I know, the man you ivtend
to give your affirmative answer.
Conversing about it in this strain
tends to cheapen the sweetness and
holiness of such an occasion, Rather
should you be thanking God for the
grace He has bes owed upon you
and asking Our Blessed Lady to in
tercede for you to Him for a continu
ance of favors. Are you going
to play tennis ?"

Rosemary Hollis was not wilful by
any meane, but she was inclined to
be stubborn., She was young; her
character not altogether formed ; and
up to now she had never been foroed
to forego her mother's advice. Her
love for her mother came before love
of the man she had decided to marry.
It the former's choice differed from
hers she wonld bwve without =a
second’s hesitation changed her own
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Here is your chance to earn one of the prettiest
and moat practical work-boxes you ever saw
contains 2 packages best Bngli-h reedles, 1 y.m
white tape, 1 roll black tape, 1 skein pals green
floss silk, 1 ball grey mending w.ol, 1 pall black
crochet cotton 1 ball white cotton 2
gpools white silk threa pins. 2 dozen
of steel knitting
All these useful things im a beautiful
ered with fine quality red leatherette Eag
L $3.60 worth of our mag-
nificent Holy Catholic Pictures, beautiful inspired
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Send no moneay — we trust you. Just
write, saying you want to earn this bewutifal
Workbox and we'll send the pictures POS 'PAID.
Den't wait, do it now ! THE GOLD MEBDAL CO,
(22nd year in basiness) Catholic Picture Dept. O.
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