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it's not likely he is much,’

Theo, ‘‘and if grandma were here, .I §

presume she would assign him the
chamber over the kit¢hen. The wall
is low on one side, I know, but I
dare say he is not acdustomed to
anything bettor, -

+  Accordingly several ar ucles of
stray lumber were removed from the
chamber, which® the ladies arranged
with care, and which, when complet-
ed, presented quite a respectable ap~
pearance. But Maggie had no idea
of putting her guest, as she consid-
ered him, in the kitchen chamber;
and when, as the party entered the
house, Mrs. Jefirey, from the head of
the stairs, called out: ‘‘This way,
Maggie — tell them to come this
way,” she waved her aside, and led
the way to a large, airy room, over
the parlor, where, in a, high, old-
fashioned bed, surreunded on all
sides by heavy damask: curtains, they
laid the weary stranger. The vil-
lage surgeon arriving soon after, the

| fractured bones were set, and then,

, as perfect quiet seemed necessary, the

room was vacated by all save Mag- |

gie, who glided noiselessly around
the apaftment, while the eyes of the
sick man followed her with eager,
admiring glances, so beautiful  she
iooked to him in her new capacity of
nurse.
Henry Warner, as the stranger
was called, was the junior partner of
_the firm of Douglas & Co., Worces-
ter, and his object in ximmg the
Ilillsdale néighborhood was to col-
lect. several bills = which for a long
time had been due. He had left the
cars at the depot, and hiring a liv-
ery horse, was taking the shortest
route from the east side of town to
; the west, when he came accidently
upon Maggie Miller, and, as we have
seen, brought his ride to a sudden
close. All this he told to her on tha
morning following the accident, re-
taining until the last the name of
the firm of which he was a member.
“And you were once there at our

Ll l‘ store,”” he sald “ITow long ago?”’

“Cook's Cotton Root Compound.

“Five years,”” answercd Maggie,
“when I was eleven, and Theo thir-
teen;”’ then, looking earnestly at
him, she exclaimed: ‘“‘And you are
the very one, the clerk with the sau-
cy eyes whom grandma disliked so
much because she thought he’ made

fun of her; but we didn’t think se-—
Theo and I,”” she added, hastily, &s
she saWw the curious expression on
Henry’s ‘mouth and fancied he might
be displeased. ‘‘We liked them both
very much, and knew they must of
course be annoyed with egrandma’s
Iinglish ‘whims.’

For a moment the saucy eyes stud-
ied intently the fair, girlish face of
Maggie Miller; then slowly ‘closed,
while a train of thought something
like the following passed through the
young man’s mind: ‘“A woman and
yet a perfect child, innocent and. un-
suspecting as little Rose herself. In
one respect they are alike, know'ng
no evil and expecting none; and if I,
Henry Warner, do aught by thought
or deed” to injure this girl may I
never again look on the hght oi day
or breathe the air of heaven.’

The vow had passed his lips. Hen-
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warner neéver broxe Nis wora, and
henceforth Maggie Miller was as safe
with him as if she had heen an only
and well-beloved sister, Thinking
him to be asleep, Maggie started to
leave the room, but he called her
back, saying: “‘Don’t go. Stay with
me, won't you?’’

“Certainly,”” = shé answered, draw-
ing a chair to the bedsxde “I sup~
posed you were sleeping.”’

“[ was not,”” he repliel. ‘I was
thinking of you and of Rose. Your
voices are much alike. I thought of
it vesterday when I lay upon the
rock.”’

““Who is Rose?’’ trernbléed on Mag-
gie’s lips, while at the sound of that
name she was conscious of the same
undefinable emotion she had once be-
fore experienced. But the question
was not asked. “*1f 'she were his
sister -he would tell me,’”” she
thought, ‘“‘and if she is not his sis-
ter—"'

She did not finish the sentence, nei-
ther did she understand that if Rose
to him was something dearer than a
sister she, Maggie Miller, did not
care to know it.

“Is she beautiful as her name, this
Rose?’’ she asked at last.

“*She is beautiful, but not so beau-
tiful as you. There
are,”’” answered Henry; and his eyes
fixed themselves upon Maggie, to see
how she would bear the comphment

But she scarcely heeded it, so. in-
tent was she upon knowing some-
thing more of the mysterious Rose.
“She . is beautiful, you say. Wil

you tell me how she looks?”’  she

continued, and Henry Warner answer-
ed; “‘She is a frail, delicate little
creature, almost dwarfish m siZE, but
perfect in form and feature.’

Involuntarily Maggie shrunk back
in her chair, wishing her own queen-
1y form had been a very trifle short-
er; while Mr. Warner continued, ‘‘She
has a sweet, angel face, Maggie,
with eyes of lustrous blue, and curls
of golden hair.’ .

““You must love her very dearly,
said Maggie, the tone of her voice in-
dicating a partial dread_of what the
answer might be.

“I do indeed love her,”” was Mr.
Warner's reply, “‘love her better than
all the world beside. And she has
made me what I am; but for her, I
should have been a worthless, dissi~
pated fellow. It's my natural dis-
position; but Rose has saved me, and
I almost worship her for it. She 1s
my good angel—my darling my—""

Here he paused abruptly, and lean~
ing back upon his pillows rather en-
joved than otherwise the look of dis-
appomtment plainly visible on Mag-
gie’'s face. She had fully expected to
learn who Rose was; but this knowl-
edge-he purposely kept from her. It
did not need a very close observer of
human nature to read at a glance
the ingenious Maggie, whose speak-
ing face betrayed all she felt. "She
was unused to the world.. He ,was
the first young gentleman whose ac-
quaintance = she had ever made, and
he knew that she already felt for him,
a deeper interest than she supposed.
To increase this interest was his ob-
ject, and this he thought to do by
withholding from her, ior a time, a
knowledge of the relation existing be-
tween him and the Rose of whom he
had talked so much.  The ruse was
successful, for during the remainder
of the day, thoughts of the golden-
haired Rose were running through
Maggie's mind, and it was late that
night ere she could édmpose herself
to sleep, sg absorbed was she ‘in
wondering ‘‘what Rose was to Hen-
ry. Warner, Not that she cared par-
ticularly,’”’ she tried to persuade her-
self; ‘‘but she would like to be at
ease upon that subfect.” %

To Theo she had communlcated the
fact that their guest was a partner
of Douglas & .Co,, and this tended
greatly to raise the young man in
the estimation of a young lady like
Theo Miller.  Next to rank and sta-
tion money was with her the one
thin, necessary to make a person
somebody. Douglas, she had heard,
was an immensely wealthy man; pos-
sibly the junior partner was wee.l-
thy, too; and if so, the parlor cham-
ber, to which he had at first object~
ed, as none too good for his arjsto-
cratic bones. She would go hemelf‘
and see him in the morning.

Accordingly, on the morning of the
second day she went with Maggie to

the sick-foom, speaking to the stran-

ger for the first time; but Keeping
still " at a respectful distance, until

'she should know somethmg denniw

concerning him :
' “We have met before, it seems, .
sal

Wk our acjuaintaice
newed in this munncr oy

: _eyes shone with delight,

are few who.
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and d‘ollam and only twenty-eight’“ i

years old, and the best fellow in the

world, except that he pretends to

dislike women.”’

By this time, Theo's proud blue
and. when,
after a little further conversation,

' Mr. Warner expressed a wish to write

to his partner, she brought her own
rosewood . writing-degk for him to
use, and then, scating lierself by the
window, waited until the letter was

‘written

"Wbat lhall 1 la.y for you, Miss
Theo?’’ he asked, near the close ;
and, coloring slightly, she answered:
"Invite him to .come out and see
you.”

“Oh, that will be grand!’”’ criec
Maggie, who was far more enthusias-
tic, though not “more anxious than
her sister.

Of her, Henry Wamer did not ask
any message. He would not have
written it had she sent one; and,
folding the letter, after adding Theo's
invitation, he laid it aside.

“I must write to Rose next,”” he
said. ‘'Tis a whole week since I
have written, and she has never been
so long without hearing from me.”’

sMnstantly there came a shadow ov-
er Maggie’s face, while Theo, less
scrupulous, asked ‘‘who Rose was.””

‘“A very dear friend cf mine,”’ said
Henry, and, as Mrs. Jeffrey just then-
sent for Theo, Maggie was left with
him alone.

“Wait one moment,”’ she said, as
she saw him about to commence the
letter. .“‘Wait till I bring you a sheet
of gilt-edged paper. It is more wor-
thy of Rose, I fancy, than the plain-
er kind,”"

“Thank you,’’ he said.
her of your suggestion.”’

The paper was brought, and then
seating herself by the window, Mag-
gie looked out ' abstractedly, seeing
nothing, and hearing nothing save
the sound of the pen, as it wrote
down words of love for the gentle
Rose. It was not a long epistle;
and, as at the close of the Douglas
letter he had asked g message from

I will tell

+Theo, 8o now at the close of this he

claimed one from Maggie.

““What shall I say for you?’ he
asked; and coming toward him, Mar-
garet answered, '“Tell her I love
her, though I don't know who she
is1? i

““Why have you never asked me?"
queried IHenry, and coloring crimson,
Maggie answered hesitatingly, ‘‘1
‘thought you would tell me if you
wished me t6 know.”’

““Read this letter and that will ex-
plain who she is,”’ the young man
continued, ‘offering the letter to Mag-
gie, who, grasping it eageirly, sat
down opposite, so that every motion
of her face was visible to him,

The letter was as follows:

“My Darling Little Rose:

“Do you fancy some direful calam-
ity has befallen ‘me, because I have
not written to you for more than a
week? Away with your fears, then,
for nothing worse has come upon me
than = a badly broken limb, which
will * probably keep me a prisoner
here for two months or more. Now,
don’t be frightened, Rosa. I am.not
crippled for life, and even if I were,
I could love you just the saine, while
vou, I am sure, would love me more.

““As you probably know, T left
Worcester on Tuesday morning for
the purpose of collecting some bills
in this neighborhqod. Arrived at
Hillsdale, I procured a horse, and
was - sauntering along leisurely
through the woods, when I came
suddenly upon a flying witch in the
shape of a beautiful young girl. She
was the finest riden I ever saw. and
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such a chase as shé led me. until at
last, to my - dismay, she leaped
across a chasm, down which a ner-
vous little creature like you would
be afraid to look. Not wishing to
be: outdone, I followed her, and, as
a matter of course, broke miy bones.

‘“Were it not.that the accident will
greatly fidget you, I should not
much regret it, for to me there is a
peculiar charm about this old stone
house and its quaint surroundings.
But the greatest charm of all, per-
haps, lies in my fair nurse,sMaggie
Miller, for whom I risked my neck.
You two would be fast friends in a
moment, and yet you are totally dis-
similar, save that your voices are
much alike, 5
. '‘Write to me soon, dear Rose, and
believe me ever,

“Your affectionate brother,
“HENRY.”

““Oh,”” said Maggie, catching her
breath,  which for a time had been
partially suspended, *-Oh;™ and in
that single monosyllable ti’re was,
to the young man wutching her, a
world of meaning. ‘“She’'s your sis-
ter, this little Rose;’’ and the soft
dark eyes flashed brightly upon him.
©**What did you suppose her to be?’’
he asked, and Maggie answered, ‘I
thought she might bhe your wife;
though I should rather have her for
a sister, if I were you.”

The young man smiled involuntar-
ily, thinking to himself how  his
fashionable city friends would be
shocked at such perfect frankness,
which meant no more than their own
studied alrn.

(To BQ Continned.)
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