- dont‘ know ﬁhe cllma.x olrcumstances ha,ve.'_".

. ‘béen Teading. up to..

Wedgewood ‘pltcher: that used. to be mam-
- ma’s, - Then' I ruined . my. ,new travelhng

gown by spi.lling ink om:it’ -

-fAnd.-I- suppose -you own: only one dress S

. Another exceuemxt reason.’

. ‘Wamt. - Next,: the di:nner didn’t come, but ’
a. oou.utry cousin.-did, -and. it being ironing
. day, we sa.t down “to craokem and . milk;

Fifth, when the doctor ca.me he impa.rted ‘the'

cheerful mtell'lgence ihat’ pa.pa s rheume.tism
had settled into a.case ot genul:ne rheuma.tic
~ fever, and uha:t he ‘must be nu.rsed “profes-
- sionally,” as he called it ... . 1. .
o ‘Crickets! Thart is. tough Bu-t the houee-
' keeper who is coming—" . . ..
" . ‘Who is not coming, you. mcan " Atter din-
ner a telegram came, mstead saymg that she
vas ill herself, and must . camcel her engage-

ment with us, That leaves me ‘at the head

" of the house, as befere; and even if papa. .is

“well enough-to leave in tuo mon'hhs it willv
‘be too late for me to join the classes. And

last, . Jack,’—Madeline paused to give -her
words due weight—— and lasu, Aunt Louisa is
" here!’

Jack gave a prolonged whistle ‘How., on
earth did.she know your father wa.s 111"’ be
asked '

. ‘She didn’t know it; I suppose she felt it.
You remember, perhaps, what an uncanay
way she had of finding out things.
way, she is here—in papa’s room. I came
out io take a lcmg breaith and detide what
‘we,-shall ; have for: supper. You know she
- noyer likes, things other people eat—On prin-
_ ciple; I-think,, Now what do you say?.. .,
.Tack pondered

“he s:ucl ‘at last.

' ‘Fow about, boxng a. -hcro and a. Douglns,
* shaking the little ‘brown. hand With boyis‘h:
‘_hearti»ness rYou’ll win; I know. Begin by >

giving my love to Aunt Louisa. VGood-b,ye '

and all thaf 2 Made]me asked, slyly
~ Jack laughed.
ho replied. “That,. advice holds good But
it’s pretty hard, Madeline—that’s a fact!”

-

ing. Visions rose before them of the prim,
" plack-eyed, sharp-nosed liltle woman . who
ruled the Douglas family with her inflexible
hand for several years- .after Mrs. Douglas

. to play with Jack in summer because it was
too warm, or in yvinter Lecause it was too
cold; of the long stints the child had to sew

" or.knit: of the ugly pinna.fores and unbecom:-.

ing frocks she had to wear (for Madeline
sbared her childish woes with the sympa-
thetic Jack in those days, tco), and of the
. pretiy, long curls ‘that were cut-off. They

. remembored how Aunt Louisa used to frown
cn dolls and pets, and the merry- making ot
_Madeline’s mates. They remembered, too,
how Madeline had developed more naughti-

ness-in that time than anyone—even Aunt

Louisi—had dreamed her capable of. In
shert, the whole three ye:u's of rigorous dis-

ciplino rose before the- two, blmging in its-

. train something of the old-time horrot and
bomesickness: for Jack lived next door, and
‘he came im for bis share-of severity. At
" last Mr. Douglas.awoke to the true state of
things, and with his tact and kindness man-

" sged—no one ever knew how —. that Aunt.

Louisa should: seek fresh flelds for adven-

tures. A housekeeper filled her place until. -

Madeline herself was old cnough to.assume

the head of the heusehold, and.affairs-went -
on. more smoothly.. But during her ceca-

sional visits of inspection, even of late years,

Aunt Louisa: brought with -her the same. jr-.
‘ritating atmosphere .of discontent; and-so it.

_was.that tired. Madeline. .wiped -the “tears

away as-at.last she looked up at Jack,

" “‘Good-bye," she sa.id ‘ri§ing, ‘I'must: go-now
and send Pete to the telegraph office:

It’s a.ntistic, 4n; a ways:
.F\irst, the Kitten. . Then Biddy: broke.a-little

* without her suspectmg 1t;
‘line, why . don’t - you try to win her over?
Submit to her freaks for a while, and see"
‘how it works, I mean. You've got the grit—

‘continual friction. .

Any-

«I—I .believe I'd: shake-
. the w-hole thing, and run a.\\a.y, ‘Ma.delme, -

‘1 wasg’. Jokmg, of course,,

And hoth these young people fell to thmk- )

.died; how she would never. allow Madeline

Andl

suppose whateveu' ,I order for supper Aunt :
. Loulea. will. smft a.t. “No, you needn’t ‘come
_up-to. the. house wlth me' - ‘

- Jack “bad. Tisen. also. .. T go. d0'vn a.nd
send the. 'oolegrem ‘he said; ‘you needn’

o boﬂher aabou:t that. And—-I’m a.wfully SOITY,
.of. coumse and all that, .
»_oounited on havmg you in Boston dunng the,-
rest of my sta.y in Cembridge But Made--
line—' Jack paused and -flushed in- embar-
ra&sment, I-—I. wouldn t be: bwten if I werd

you. - Don’t: mind" ‘Aunt Loumsa..'

£ “Don’t mind,”, Ja.ck"' Ma.deline repeated :

~fYes, I know 1t’s hard, but i? you are diplo-
matic I think you can menage “Aunt Youisa
See, here, Made-

I mean the character—to subinit, and. yoi
lanW it's ever so much. nobler, and all that,

than to be oontmually contending. Tet her -
think she’s: disciplining you-if she wants to.-

Mind her like a little lamb, If she has a
particle of affection for you—a.nd of course
she has, .)ome:where—she 11 .respect you, see
if -she doesm’t. = You can-do it if you try,

" Madeline, and it will bo easier for you than
We all of us have to

learn self-control some time, and you ‘may as
well begin now.”

Looking into. Ja qck’s Jolly face, so swain
now- in its suddenly—a.s.aumed senpusnnss,
Madeline renlized that. her playmate was
leaving Loyhood behind, Was she, . too 00,

rising above the petty vexations of giilhocd '

- and learning restraint and selt—ccmtml? She-

hesitated ‘& rooment; then she held out.her’

. hand 1mp'u1sively : ‘

. ‘I ‘suppoge-you mean. well, Ja.ck, she said}
"but—well T'Wl think of it." = - - 7

Jack:: aabandoned ‘his: grown
with ' almerity. ‘Good Ica youl’:

When Madeline entered the house she met
Aunt Louisa in thehall. ‘Was that that-Wil-
loughiby boy down in the ga,rden with you?
she asked.

- The garden was ocmpletely hidden from the
house by tall trees, and Madeline was suro
her. aunt had not stépped outside tlie door.

" She openéd het eyes in surprise, but only for

“Yes, it was, Aunt Louisa,” she
Then she added demurely, ‘He sent

a second.
replied.

‘hig love to- you.’

“Huh ! He always was o saucy boy.
‘What.wes he doing around here?

‘Nothing., That is, he was giving me good
advice, and he is golng-to send a telegram to

Cousin Kitty. I was to stay at hér ‘house.

while in. Boston, you know. But I cannot
start to—morrow, of course,’

I sheuld think net. Sc yeu were going to
carry out that silly plan! Well, Katherine
never had any sense managing -her own: chil-
drea—imuch less other people’s. A fine artist
yowd make, with ~your careless, heedless
ways. Your taiher will need you this win-
ter.’

~Madeline felt a choking in her throa,t, but
she 'spocke evenly -enough. .‘Yes,
Louisa,’ she said, “I know he iz very ill
‘When the doctor comes I-will lia.ve him send
for a trained nurse.

“Trained fiddlesticks!’
snapped.
aproned. high-steppers around me-! " Whai
am I-here for if not to-take care of yorur
father, I'd-like to- know"' N

CBut—'

“There’s no “but" a.bout it
that, and you needn't waste words.’
-‘Madeline felt the full force of this remark.
She closed ‘her: lips lightly 2 moment before
she . replied; .with . heightened -color; ‘Then I

Aunt Louisa's eyes

: other maid

because I had:

o downstaius aind SCour . ouxt _a . dish:
;- somough, for me to ma.ke some nce gruel in.

. indlgﬂlant protest.

-Aunt
‘Much I'll have one of those white..

vo settled

suppose I shall have to. lool: around for an- B
.. Biddy, ca,nnot do. all: the work .
if papa is. going to.be i1l long:" S
Aunt Louisa looked isternly- a,t her mece ‘

‘Is shoeleather so expensive ‘here that -you ’

ca.nnot do a llttle tro’ti:mi= yourself"' shei
‘I would 1£ it wore necessary, Madeline-

rephed beating a,gamst .the. current from.
force of habit, ‘but I had planned to do some-

pamstmg, if-X must; stay at home.

‘

‘T suppo..e “you have heard of: people ha.vlna R

to change. thelr. pla.ns P .
"Ceriainly, but.I thmli—f
STt makes no, différence what you: thmlL

What does your, Judgment -amount {o—a

mere child like you? .I call ‘it providmtm.l

‘that T came hetre to-day, _mstemd of- gomg to

Mary’s.’ .
An angry. retort wais on Mndelme’s lips,

Lut she thought of Jack, and said nothing. -

Her aunt wa3 wautcmng her closelv. . Feeling
her strong, compelling gaze, Mageline loo’red

" up presently, and said slowly, and with gen-

tle digmity, ‘Aunt Louisa, I am sure you

mea.n to be kind to papa and.me, but——and‘
-She paused; then she added 1mpuls1ve-"

l ~‘Aunt Louisa, if you will take charge
here for the time you stay, just as you used
to, and will tell me what to do, I will otey
you in every particular. You see,’ she went
on, even smiling now, we are both strong-
willed, and only one can rule. That shall be
you, and I.will be subordinate, I will try to
be good,’ she finished, smply

Aunt Louisa gazed long, after her pecu.lia,r.

manner, into the grey eyes that met her own
unﬂmchingly
away.

1 *Well, the ﬁrst t.h.mv you may do is to g0

I’ll -be down la,ter
Again Madeline’ s ﬁrst impulse.
" But she tumed obed
© Aunt Louxsa

ently and wenat downstan'_s
was still watching her.

room. R . »
LR B B * * * %

So the autumn a.nd pa.rt of the w.ntei pas-
sed, and Aunt Louisa still governed the little
household. Once Ma.deline ‘had surrender-
ed her highly-prized supr emacy, matters sct-
tled nhsmselves into -a routine that was both
hard and dreary; though ‘when she ceased to

‘match her own will 'l.gﬂlllat that of her aunt,

the friction, as Jack had. prophesied, dimin-
ished and affairs ran more smoothly than
she would have believed was possible. On
the whole, Aunt Louisa iwas not unkind, if

clean :

‘Humph!>she ejacu-
lated as sho crossecl the hall to her’ hro her’sff

~ Then. she turned abruptly

Madeline obeyed her commands unguestion- .

ingly. Yet it was not an easy thing for a
high-spirited girl to be disappointed in re-
gard to a long-cherished hope, and at the
same time submit to be dictated to by a per-
son whom she knéw was at times both un-
jist and whimsical. = There wers moments
when her rebellious nature insisted that the
time for self-assertion had come., She often
tried to persuade-herself that such utter self-
effacement was wrong. But she had given
her word, and was both too proud and too
bhonorable to retract ; so- she obeyed com-
mands, inwardly chafing ofiea, but curward-

1y unperturbed, like a -wéll-drilled .soldier,

Mr. Douglas’ illness was much more severe
thn.n even the physician:had prophesied, and
for a few anxious weeks Madeline was happl.
est when working hardest, and quite willing
to sink her own personality. in.that of. her
energetic -aunt, if. by deing so.she .could. di-
roctly or indirectly benefit her father. .And
with -all- Aunt Louisa’s stern ways,.she.was
a tender nurse.. As convalescence was; as-
sured, she allowed Madeline to spend more

-time‘in her- father’s.room. — not-idling.or
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