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T HiE lime was rnldourniner. A girl in a very plain and
nealymae otondrnswas standing b nopen win-

daw. Creepers twined all round the window, sonme of thcmi
PR'eping lot the room. Jessumine, montliy rogem, ani lit-
ds'ep waxy g'etnia of the maîgnolia wver,Ž amongot ilie
blossoma.

A Iight. soft t lrece faaîîed the girl's chcks% and brouglit
into the roani great waft of sweetness front the flowers
which surrounded the windaw. and wh1icb filled the b,'df
ii the gardon beaeath.

«"Halla, Saily!" exclalraed a gay voice, *'îhere you tire
se usual In one of your <lîydretims. Wbat are you excititti;
yourseit about this mnornlag? It la neillier chair-practislng
day nar school-treat day. Asg far as I con tel], there Is
nothlng golag on-nothing wlîatever, andi yet you look-- -
Stop dieaaiiiîg If you can, and let us begîn breakfat.t. Dn
corne ni take your place nt the bond of the table."

Sally Erskine tollowed lier nister witbout another word.
Fhe seated berseif before the tea-tray, and with a quick.
rallier Impatient movement began to performn her offce of
tt a-niaking.

Anne Erakine cul alices of bread frrnm tbe loat. and scald-
ed two raund-taced, ruddy-boolcing boys. Mr. Erakine raiseil
bis eyes tramn a letter bie %vas readiag andi nodIded affection-
ately te Sally.

Shortiy arterwardsq Snliy %%as heard te excinini excitedly.
atter pouncing on n letter lieside ber Plate : -V've got the
itcholarahip, papa. Scholarphip frein The Milnerva Mfai-
taîine-thirty poutîds n yenr- for Ilîree yeurs. i arn firal on
the scholarship lilt. T1he edihar says so; titis la lits letter.
Ch, who would; have iî3iieved It possible! Now I m-ty go
te Newnhama or Girton."'

"Wliat does Sally mnean by saying site bas got a scholar-
ship, Anne?" aaced, Mir. Erakine.

1,1111 eplaiti it ta you. papa.-Sally. (Io eat your break-
f".t amIl ailowr nie ta spcak. Yuti are scarcely responsibie
at the prescrit iiiotamet.-It la Ibis way. papa. Saliy and I
bave takeai The blinerva Magazine for the last yeur. Yeti
bave noliced It, I arn sure. for I've seec» you readlng ht. WVeli.
papa. The Minerva 'Magazine affers a big prize-a scholar-
ahblp they coui it-to the girl wlio cornles olt firaI In a
certain competîtion. She bas te go tbrougli a very ahiff
tr-aining, undi the lierson iwbo adjuilges thie prize la a real
live professer."

"I le thlrty pound an year for tiîree yearq. And six
hundred girls caîtipeted for il. And il Isn't a lirIze; il in
a acbolarship>-tlie Minerva Schlîarsl. viii distiiiguiubed
for life. Oh. do let me give you anotber good liug!"

Mr. Eralcine rose burriedly ta lt ted. '*l'ni going out."«
be sad. "1 uught ta bie In thie totr-ucie field auw. See tbat
the boys go off ta school In gooi limne. Alere. SaiiY lia't
qulte responsible.

lie nodded tn a gentle, aiffectiontîte wnY ta bis tainilY
and lef t the roam. Annîe hurried lier braîbers aver their
breakfast. and Sally, bier checks flusbed, bier oyez like star@.
read ani re-read ber preclous letter.

As sounau the two girls tound theicmselv'e. alorte. Salle
laaked full ai Anne. onti said la an empbatic voice: "Tben
the matter la quite aettled; I go ho Newnbani In October."

"Mfy denir Sally. yau kîîow baw strang our fatber's preju-
4Iice iu.'

"lWe îiiuî<t gel ovea' it. Anme. My mmid liq mrie rip. 1
saal &pend tbre Yenats ai one afthIe womn'a colleges. and
Ilien etart n career of MîY own.-

1'l don't believe aur faîlier wiil consent," said Anne. *'and
even If lie did, thirly pounds a year wotnld not cover your ex-
pîenses.-

"No*, but thirty pounds a year wvli hliî largely towardi
iicni; andI then yoen must nlot forget I have niy stiare of
à-oLher's nioney. I saol be ut age In a few weeks now,
undit thea thet moîiey le aiy own absolutely. Oh, Anne, lite
tceins seally wartli living at lasti"

saiiy sprang fi uni lier sent aI thie breakfast-table as she
spîolie; she was a tail, aligliîly built girl, with cipar, openi,
brawîi eye<, n round face with rosy chcks, a good-liumored
illoutli, and a wh'ite, rallier broad torehead.

Anie wun amal, thin and paie, site was generally con-
sidered Sniiy's laferiar, bath In appearance andI nbiiity, but
sie wvas tai' more reilable thantiber' eider sister.

The Etskines were nal a ricli fnmliy. Mr. Erakine liad
Inlierited a enmail farin trami bis ftller. lie wvns suppoaed

.mnîage Il, enîiiely inîself. WViiclîr lio did manage il
lit an open question: he certatliy contrived t0 loste money
uver Il, year af 1er yenr. Sally wos the ostensible mnstress
ut the oltI fatinhouse. but Aine did îiost of the work, a:utl
took more thon lier saare of the trouble. Mr. Erakine ivan
geileiiinnly and I mrt. lHe wvas fonid of lits children, but lie
did flot like tbei to worry hlm. lie diBliked undue excite-
nient ot aay sort. lis breakfast bour titis nîorning bail
not been at ail t0 is taste, and la hi. heart of hearts :le
ownied la a feeling of regret bliat Saiiy sbould have got bte
a<liolarahlp.

"These îîew-fangeid ideas are the ramn of wvomen,11 lie
niuuîmured. os lie wa:lked siowly ta the four-acre fieldI.
"Szilly woiî't bc berscît for tIsye nfter Ibis undue excite-
ment. Wbat wiIll be the coasequences? Naîbiag lit te ent wvll
aippear tipoît the table. Those liard-bolled, eggs 1 ate at
breakfast are givlîîg nie Indigestion already. Oh, If women
%vould but recagaize the tact tlIit tbey are sent lot the
itorlâ to lie good daughlers firEt, andI gcd îi'es aller'-
wards!"

Ca is %way honte ta early dînner Mr. Eî'skine ivas over-
taken by a pieaisaiil-facedi Young mari. wbo owned a tarin
adjoiîîiîg bis own.

"How <la yau do, Tom?" salcl Mr. Erskine, aoddiag to
hlm. "Are you conîing t0 join our diarier? 1 warn you, you
liad better itot. 'rlere'li lie natbling lit ta cat." AndI then
lie. tod lini af the scholirsiip andI Sniiy's success. "But
yau zeom glatI aI the aews?"

"Weil," replied Tain Ross, "fron i ny own point of view, f
;uppione 1 ouglit ta bie sarry. because slie'l be le.4. incliac.l

thoan oves' te say yes ta aie. Stîli," cantinued the youti;:
man, carried away by a vision of Sally's eestasy, "1'tr lion-
estly giad for lier sake, for sbe bas deserved thia prize. l'il
corne bat'k witli you, 'Mr. Erskine, andI taRe my chance -it
a badly-cooked dinner."'

"*Tom,"' said Saliy, r'îshing aut ta inetliber lover, ait-l
gî'asplag lm by tbe lîand, "I kaow papa bas told you. no
1 tiecd niot go over the' news again. Anne andI I bave been
arranging eî'erylhiag. aund we have just ivrIte te Newn-
haro for particulara witlî regard ta the entrance examina-
lion. If ait Is well, 1 liape ta enîter Newnaam la October.
lVlîat's the motter Tom? .Aren't >'oi dlelighted: ejon't yoit
corigratulale me?"

'Ycs, Sally. I congî'atulaie yau."*
"Aren't you gind'?"
-For your sake 1 ani glad, but"-
"Oh, doa't let us have any dianial 'buts' to-day. [t yotî

Intend ta bie veiy ilice anîd cheerful. nnd If -you nîcan to
take my part durlng dînner. you, îiay aîay andI play tennti
nfterwards."

Tomt Roass promnised velieaently; lie would uphold Saliy.
nd look cheertul, and bie as nice and as apparently de.

llghted as If be ivere ber brother: neveriheless, be could flot
Ilil a qucer sort of ache ivhicb (Blled bis heart wbeaever
lie looked at the briglît, excited girl. She had neyer been


