
SCICNli IN SrniNG KOUM.

(Aunt k(j^ic in nuking tliair. Anne in jji-ctty sleeveless after-

noon dress, seateil at her feet.)

Anne—"Now tell me all al.out it. Auntie. What happencl between

you anil June's L'ncle Jim. He is perfectly ailorable. I may

consider takinj,^ him myself since you didn't want liitn."

Rosie—"It wasn't that, de.ir—not that I didn't return his senti-

ments. Uf course it is nf)t considered maiiknly to allow a

suitor to see that you favor him."

Anne—"All hunk-excuse me Aiuitie - hut he doesn't strike me as

faint-hearted. I ima;,nne he nuist have told you how he felt

toward you."

Rosie--"()h. yes. dcar---c\cuse my confusion hut this is a very

delicate subject."

Anne—"I can't see it, but t^o on, dear."

Rosie—"He did explain to me ihc state of of his fcelin','s, ;d-

thouj,di it seems unniaideidy of me to speak of it. ^ ou ,t,Mrls

are so difTerent now. I h;ne noticed it so much the months

you have been here."

Anne—"I'll say we arc. you ^oft little thistledown pufT."

Rosie—"I don't mean, you aren't sweet mid wholesome, but you sec

I was romantic. I thouy:ht he would love me better if I was

—

was cold -and held off."

Anne—"I see, .Auntie. Never a wise course, llone'-ly in love is the

best policy."

Rosie--"Ves. dear. Rut vou see thinL,'s might have come riufht. but

wo had so much trouble at home (wiijcs e\es) -such crush-

inrj sorrow —and then the back line fence."

Anne—"The back line fence. Ibnv ever did you get tangled up

with your romance?"

Rosie—"I didn't, dear. It was father who—

"

Anne— ( Confident i,d air) -"Tell me the whole thing. Auntie. You
can trust inc. I knew from the first there was a f.amily skele-

ton. T heard the rattle of its bf)nes."

Rosie

—

"C)h, don't, child, you frighten n^c so. I would tell you

—

but I'm so afraid of father."
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